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NOTICE. 


The  Works  of  George  Peele:  now  first  collected.  With  some  account  of  his  writings, 
and  notes:  By  the  Rev,  Alexander  Dyce,  AB,,  2  vols.,  were  published  in  1828.  A 
"  Second  edition  with  additions "  (the  title-page  slightly  varied)  appeared  duriug  the 
next  year ;  and  a  third  volume  in  1839. 

The  Dramatic  Works  of  Eobert  Greene,  to  which  are  added  his  Poems,  With  some 
account  of  the  author,  and  Notes :  By  the  Rev,  Alexander  Byce,  B,A,,  2  vols.,  were 
published  in  1831. 

To  the  latter  collection  was  prefixed  a  D^^  "5tion  which  I  now  subjoin,  because 
I  am  imwilling  that  it  should  be  forgotten  ;— ^^j^*  '* 

*'  TU 

SIR  WALTER  SCOTT,  BART., 

THIS  WORK   IS   INSCRIBED, 
AS   A  SLIGHT  MARK  OF  ADMIRATION  FOR   HIS   GENIUS, 
AND   RESPECT  FOR  HIS  CHARACTKR, 
BY   HIS  OBEDIENT  SERVANT, 

ALEXANDER  DYCE." 

At  that  period  I  had  the  honour  of  occasionally  corresponding  with  Sir  Walter  : 
I    and  in  his  lAfe  by  Lockhart  (vol.  vii.  p.  272)  is  a  letter  addi^essed  to  me  which  shows 
that  he  intended  to  make  my  editions  of  Greene,  Webster,  <fec.,  the  subject  of  an 
article  for  the  Quarterly  Review;  but  his  kind  intentions  were  frustrated  by  the  fatal 
malady  from  which  he  vainly  sought  relief  in  a  foreign  land. 

The  present  volume  contains  the  whole  of  the  above-mentioned  editions  of 
Peele  and  Greene ;  nor  is  it  a  mere  reprint,  important  alterations,  corrections,  and 
additions  having  been  made  throughout 

ALEXANDER  DYCE. 
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p.  228.    In  the  line. 

"  Naples,  I  mean,  that  dty  of  venomn," 
Alter  " renotrm  "  to  **  renown." 

Ibid,  Dele  note  f. 

P.  S38.  **  Ltmffikank  ie  afterwards  repeatedly  mentioned  in  the  same  Diary." 

I  ought  to  have  added,  that  the  Appendix  to  the  same  Diarjf,  p.  276,  contains  an  inventory  of  the  apparel  of 

the  Lord  Admiral's  Playera,  1598,  in  which  occurs  "  Longeshankes  acute.  **  p.  276. 

P.  464.  Qy.  if  in  the  line, 

••  That»  for  their  ht  mage  to  h^r  soTereign  joyt," — 

the  word  **joft "  should  he  "  eyes" T 
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OF 


ROBERT  GREENE  AND  HIS  WRITINGS. 


Robert  Gbeeke  was  a  native  of  Norwich.*    The  date  of  his  birth  has  not  been 
ascertained :  in  all  probability  it  may  be  fixed  about  the  year  1550. 

*  Gbeene,  dedicating  his  MaideiCi  Drtam^  1591,  to  Lady  Eliaabeth  Hatton,  declares  that  he  ui  her 
"ladyahip^s  poor  countryman,*'  and  signs  himself  "B.  Grbshi,  Nordovieemis*^* 

In  1592  was  printed  a  piece  by  Lodge,  entitled  Euphuet  Shadow,  the  BaUaiU  of  the  Sehcet,  &c. :  it 
edited  by  Greene,  who  prefixed  to  it  the  following  Address ; 


"  To  the  Right  Honourable  Robert  Ratdiffe,  Yisoonnt  Pitswaters,   Robert  Greene  wisheth  increase  of 

honour  and  vertne. 

"Erer  desirous  (right  honorable)  to  shew  my  affectionate  duty  to  your  lordship,  as  well  for  the 
generall  report  of  your  yertue  yniuersally  conceii>ted  in  the  opinion  of  all  men,  as  for  the  natiue  place  of 
my  birth,  whereby  I  am  bounde  to  affect  your  honourable  fiither,  and  you  for  him  aboue  others,  in 
suspence  of  this  dutiftdl  desire,  it  fortuned  that  one  M.  Thomas  Lodge,  who  nowe  is  gone  to  sea  with 
Mayster  Candish,  had  bestowed  some  serious  hibour  in  penning  of  a  booke  called  Eaphuu  Shadowe ; 
and  by  his  last  letters  gaue  straight  charge,  that  I  should  not  onely  haue  the  care  for  his  sake  of  the 
inpression  thereof  but  also  in  his  absence  to  bestows  it  on  some  man  of  honor,  whose  worthye  vertues 
might  bee  a  patronage  io  his  works  :  whererpon  taking  aduioe  with  my  selfe,  I  thought  none  more  fit 
then  your  honour,  seeing  your  lordships  disposition  was  wholy  giuen  to  the  studie  of  good  letters,  to  be  a 
Keoenas  to  the  well-imployed  laboures  of  the  absent  gentleman  :  may  therefore  your  lordship  fauourably 
censure  of  my  good  meaning,  in  presenting  your  honour  with  this  pamphlet,  and  oourteouslye  graunt 
aeeeptanoe  of  his  workes  and  my  good  will,  his  labour  hath  his  end,  and  my  desire  in  dutie  rests 
satisfied  ;  and  so  humbly  praying  for  your  lordships  health  and  welfiure,  I  take  my  leaue. 

*'  Your  honors  humbly  to  commaund, 

"Rob.  Greene,  Nor/oleientu" 

Eufihuu  Shadow  Ib  not  mentbned  in  any  list  of  Lodgers  works.  [At  least,  it  had  not  been 
mentioned  among  them  in  1831,  when  the  present  memoir  originally  appeared.]  Why  Mr.  Collier 
{Bitt.  of  Engl.  Dram.  Poet.  iiL  149,  note)  should  suspect  that  it  might  have  been  written  '*by  Greene 
himself^**  I  am  at  a  loss  to  understand. 

'*!  neede  not  make  long  discourse  of  my  parentes,  who  for  their  grauitie  and  honest  life  is  well 
knowne  and  esteemed  amongst  their  neighbors  ;  namely,  in  the  cittie  ot  Norwitcb,  where  I  was  bred  and 
honk^*^^Th€  JUpentance  of  Robert  Cfreene,  &c.,  1592.  sig.  C. 
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He  was  educated  at  Cambridge,  taking  the  degree  of  A.  B.  at  St.  John's  College  in 
1578,  and  that  of  A.  M.  at  Clarehall*  in  1583:  in  July  1588  he  was  incorporated 
at  Oxford ;  t  and  on  the  title-pages  of  some  of  his  works  he  ostentatiously  terms 
himself  "  Utriusque  Academice  in  Artibus  Magister,^* 

During  the  time  that  elapsed  between  his  taking  the  degree  of  A.  B.  and  that  of 
A.  M.  Greene  visited  Italy,  Spain,  and  other  parts  of  the  continent ;  %  and  from  the 

The  full  title  of  the  yery  rare  piece  Ust  quoted  vill  be  found  in  the  List  of  Greene*B  prose-works 
appended  to  this  essay.     It  opens  with  the  following  Address  ; 

'*The  Printer  to  the  Gentlemen  Readers. 

''Gentlemen,  I  know  jon  ar  not  vnacquainted  with  the  death  of  Robert  Gk-eene,  whose  pen  in  his 
life-time  pleased  yon  as  well  on  the  stage  as  in  the  stationers  shops  :  and,  to  speake  truth,  although  his 
loose  life  was  odious  to  God  and  offensine  to  men,  yet  forasmuch  as  at  his  last  end  he  found  it  most 
grieuous  to  bimselfe  (as  appeareth  by  this  his  repentant  discourse),  I  doubt  not  but  he  shall  for  the 
same  deseme  fauour  both  of  Uod  and  men.  And  considering,  gentlemen,  that  Venus  hath  her  charmes 
to  inchaunt,  that  fitneie  is  a  soroeresse  bewitching  the  senses,  and  follie  the  onely  enemie  to  all  Tertuous 
actions  ;  and  forasmuch  as  the  purest  glasse  is  the  most  brickie,  the  finest  lawne  the  soonest  staind,  the 
highest  oake  most  subiect  to  the  wind,  and  the  quickest  wit  the  more  easily  woone  to  folly  ;  I  doubt  not 
but  you  will  with  regarde  forget  his  follies,  and,  like  to  the  bee,  gather  hony  out  of  the  good  counsels  of 
him  who  was  wise,  learned,  and  polliticke,  had  not  his  laaciuious  life  withdrawen  him  from  those  studies 
which  had  been  far  more  profitable  to  him. 

"For  herein  appeareth  that  he  was  a  man  giuen  oner  to  the  lust  of  his  owne  heart,  forsaking  all 
godlines,  and  one  that  daily  delighted  in  all  manner  of  wickednes.  Since  other  therefore  haue  forerun 
him  in  the  like  &ults,  and  haue  been  forgiuen  both  of  God  and  men,  I  trust  hee  shall  bee  the  better 
accepted,  that,  by  the  working  of  Gods  holy  spirit,  retumes  with  such  a  resolued  repentance^  being  a 
thing  acceptable  both  to  God  and  men. 

**To  conclude,  forasmuch  as  I  found  this  discourse  very  passionate,  and  of  woonderfull  effect  to 
withdraw  the  wicked  from  their  rngodly  waies,  I  thought  good  to  publish  the  same  ;  and  the  rather,  for 
that  by  his  repentance  they  may  as  in  a  glasse  see  their  owne  follie,  and  thereby  in  time  resolue,  that  it 
is  better  to  die  repentant  than  to  line  dishonest. 

«*  Yours,  C.  B.[urbie.r' 

The  rest  of  the  tract  professes  to  proceed  from  the  pen  of  Greene,  with  the  exception  of  a  few  pages 
headed  '*  The  manner  of  the  death  and  last  end  of  Robert  Greene,  Maister  of  Artes." 

When  I  first  read  The  Repentance  I  suspected  it  to  be  the  forgery  of  some  writer  who  had  taken 
adrantage  of  the  public  curiosity  concerning  so  notorious  a  person  as  Greene.  But  now  I  am  strungly 
inclined  to  believe  that  it  is  genuine.  The  translator  of  The  French  Academy^  T.  B.,  noticing  English • 
men  of  atheistical  opinions,  mentions  '*the  testimonie  which  one  of  that  crew  gaue  lately  of  himselfe, 
when  the  heauy  hand  of  God  by  sicknesse  summoned  him  to  giue  an  accompt  of  his  dessolute  life,'*  and 
then  relates  an  anecdote  of  his  impiety  (not  speaking  of  him,  however,  by  name), — which  anecdote  is 
nothing  more  than  a  quotation  from  The  Repentance  of  Robert  Greene,  And  Ghettle,  in  the  Address 
*'To  the  Gentlemen  Readers,"  prefixed  to  Kind- Harts  Dreamer  says;  '* About  three  moneths  since 
died  M.  Robert  Greene,  leaning  many  papers  in  sundry  baokesellers  hands,  among  others  his  Groats- 
Wfrth  of  Wit,"  &c. 

♦  *•  I  find  Rob.  Greene,  A.  M.,  (Tare  Hall,  1583."— MS.  note  by  Dr.  Farmer. 

The  Dedication  of  the  Second  Part  of  Mamillia  (which  was  not  printed  till  after  Greene's  death) 
is  dated  *'  From  my  Studie  in  Clarehall  the  vij.  of  lulie"  (the  year  not  being  added). 

In  Cole's  MS.  Collections  relative  to  Cambridge  (in  the  British  Museum)  I  could  find  no  mention  oi 
Greene. 

t  *'1588,  July — i  Robert  Green,  M.A.,  of  Cambridge,  was  also  then  incorporated." — Wood*!  jPosfi 
Onm.  Part  First,  p.  245,  cd.  Bliss. 

X  **To  be  briefe,  gentlemen,  I  haue  seen  the  world  and  rounded  it,  though  not  with  trauell,  j«i  with 
experience  ;  and  I  crie  out  with  Salomon,  Omnia  sub  sole  vaniias,     I  haue  smyled  with  the  ftnUaa,  aad 
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laxity  of  manners  prevalent  in  some  of  those  countries  he  seems  to  have  acquired  a 
taste  for  the  dissolute  habits  in  which  he  afterw^krds  indulged. 

It  is  stated  that  he  entered  the  Church.  In  the  Lansdowne  Manuscripts,  982, 
•rt  102,  foL  187,  under  the  head  of  "Additions  to  Mr.  Wood's  Report  of  Mr. 
Robert  Green,  an  eminent  poet^  who  died  about  1592,*'  is  a  reference  to  a  document 
in  Rymer*s  Fosdera^  from  which  it  appears  that  a  ''  Robert  Grene  "  was,  in  1576, 
one  of  the  Queen's  chaplains,  and  that  he  wcus  presented  by  her  Majesty  to  the 
rectory  of  Walkington  in  the  diocese  of  York.*    According  to  Octavius  Gilchrist,f 

won  the  Wpen  kead  in  my  hand,  and  yet  Btopt  his  Tenome ;  I  hane  eaten  Spanishe  mirabolanes,  and  yet 
mm  nothing  the  more  metamorphosed  ;  Fraunoe,  Gennanie,  Poland^  Denmarke,  I  know  them  all,  yet  not 
aflboted  to  any  in  the  foarme  of  my  life  ;  onelie  I  am  English  borne,  and  I  hane  English  thoughts,  not  a 
denill  incarnate  because  I  am  Italianate,  bnt  hating  the  pride  of  Italic,  because  I  knowe  their  peeuishnes: 
yet  in  all  thene  coontreyes  where  I  haue  trauelled,  I  haue  not  scene  more  exoesse  of  vanitie  then  wee 
Bnglisbe  men  practise  through  vain  glory.'* — A  Notahh  Disamery  qf  Cootnagej  1591,  Sig.  A  2. 

"For  being  at  the  VDiaeraitie  of  Cambridge,  I  light  amongst  wags  as  lewd  as  my  selfe,  with 
whome  I  consomed  the  flower  of  my  youth  ;  who  drew  mee  to  trauell  into  Italy  and  Spaine,  in  which 
places  I  sawe  and  piactisde  such  yillainie  as  is  abhominable  to  declare.  Thus  by  their  oounsaile  I 
■oag^t  to  fomishe  myselfe  with  coine,  which  I  procured  by  cunning  sleights  from  my  &ther  and  my 
friends ;  and  my  mother  pampered  me  so  long,  and  secretly  helped  raee  to  the  oyle  of  angels,  that  I  grew 
thereby  prone  to  all  raischiefe  :  so  that  beeing  then  conuersant  with  notable  braggarts,  boon  companions, 
mod  ordinary  spend-thrifts,  that  practiced  sundry  snpeiilciall  studies,  I  became  as  a  siea  grafted  into 
the  same  stocke,  whereby  I  did  absolutely  participate  of  their  nature  and  qualities.  At  my  return  into 
England,  I  mfeled  out  in  my  silks,  in  the  habit  of  malcontent,  and  seemed  so  discontent,  that  no  place 
wonld  please  me  to  abide  in,  nor  no  Tocation  eause  mee  to  stay  myselfe  in  :  but  after  I  had  by  degrees 
proeeeded  Maister  of  Arts,''  ke. — Tl«e  Repentanot  of  Robert  Greme,     Sig.  C. 

*  "Anno  1576.  Regina,  delectis  Nobis  in  Ghristo,  Deoano  et  Gapitulo  Bcclesi»  noetrsd  Gathedralis 
ci  IfefaropoliticK  Eboraeensis,  aut  Vicarlo  s«o  in  Spiritualibus  Gtenerali  et  Officiali  Principal!,  aut  alii 
cnieurnqne  in  hac  parte  Potestatem  habenti,  Salatem. 

"Ad  Beetoriam  sire  Eocleeiam  Parochialem  de  Walkington  Eboracen.  Dioeces.  per  mortem  Johannis 
Kewoome  nltimi  lacuabentis  ibidem,  jam  vacantem  et  ad  nostram  Donatiunem  et  Pnosentationem  pleno 
jars  speetantem,  Diiectnm  nobis  in  Christo,  Bobertum  Grene,  unum  Capellanorum  nostrorum  Capellsa 
Bostne  Scigis,  Tobia  Tenore  Preesentium  prsBsentamus,  Mandantes  et  Requirentes  quatenus  eundem 
Bohertnsi  Gvene  ad  Beetoriam  sive  Eoclesiam  Parochialem  de  Walkington  prsedictam  admittere,  ipsomqne 
BedwiiMi  cjnadem  ae  in  ei  de  eadem  cum  snis  Jaribus  et  Pertioentiis  unlTcrsis  institaere  et  InTestire, 
oskenqne  omnia  et  singula  peragere  facere  et  perimplere,  quas  vestro  in  hac  parte  incumbnnt  Officio 
Pkstotali,  yelitis  cnm  faTore.     In  ccyus  rei,  &c 

^  Teste  B^gina  apod  Gbrhambury  tricesimo  prime  die  Angusti. 

*'Per  breve  de  Privato  Sigillo," 

Bymer's  Fasdeniy  torn.  xv.  p.  765. 

See  a  sketeh  of  Greene's  life  by  Sir  N.  H.  Nicolas,  in  his  reprint  of  Davison's  PoeticeU  Khapeody. 

f  JSxaminatum  of  Ben  Joneon^t  Enmity  towards  Skahetpeartf  p.  22,  where  no  authority  is  cited 
for  the  statement. 

The  following  passage  of  yever  too  Lafej  even  if  it  be  allowed  that  Greene  meant  Francesco  for  a  pic- 
tare  of  faimsell^  must  not  be  adduced  to  show  that  he  had  ever  been  in  orders :  his  "hauing  tasted  of  the 
sweet  fruits  of  theology  "  is  to  be  referred  merely  to  the  diyinity  which  (as  well  as  philosophy)  Francesco, 
"  who  had  been  nursed  up  at  the  Universities,"  had  acquired  during  his  academical  career  : — 

"  Hast  thoo  reaid  Aristotle,  and  findest  thou  not  in  his  philosophie  this  sentence  set  downs  f     Omne 

ammal  irrationale  ad  tui  simiUm  diUgendum  natura  dirigitur.     And  wilt  thou  that  art  a  creature 

iadued  with  reason  as  thou  art,  excelling  them  in  wisedome,  exceede  them  in  vanities  ?  Hast  thou  tumd 

oner  the  libendl  sciences  as  a  sehoUer,  and  amongst  them  all  hast  not  found  this  general  principle,  that 

▼nitie  is  the  essence  of  amitie,  and  yet  wilt  thou  make  a  diuision  in  the  greatest  simpathie  of  all  loues  f 

Raj,  Fnuicesoo,  art  thou  a  Christian,  and  hast  tasted  of  the  sweet  fmites  of  theologie,  and  hast  not  read 

B  2 


ACCOUNT   OP  R.  GREENE  AND   HIS   WRtTlNOa 


our  author  was  presented,  19th  June,  1584,  to  the  vicarage  of  Tollesbuiy  in  Essex, 
which  he  resigned  the  next  year.  And  a  copy  of  The  Pinner  of  Wakefield  exists, 
on  the  title-page  of  which  are  the  following  notes,  in  hand-writing  of  about  the 
time  when  the, play  was  printed  ; 

"  Written  by a  minister  who  acted  the  piner  s  pt  in  it  himselfe. 

Teste  W.  Shakespeare. 

Ed.  Juby  saith  it  was  made  by  Rp.  Greene.*' 

Of  TJu  Pinner  of  Wakefield^  of  these  MS.  Notes,  and  of  Greene's  acting,  more  will  be 
said  hereafter. 

From  the  title-page  of  his  Planetomachia,  1585,  where  he  is  styled  "  Student  in 
Phisicke,"  we  may  gather  that,  at  one  period  of  his  life,  he  had  intended  to  pursue 
the  medical  profession. 

That  Greene  has  described  some  of  his  own  adventures  under  those  of  Francesco 
in  his  Never  too  Late^  must  be,  I  think,  sufficiently  evident  to  every  one  who  has 
peioised  it  with  attention  :  and  that  he  intended  Roberto,  in  his  Groats-tporih  of  Wit, 
for  a  picture  of  himself,  he  has  not  left  us  to  doubt ;  "  Heere,  gentlemen,  breake  I 
off  Roberto's  speech,  whose  life  in  most  part  agreeing  with  mine,  found  one  selfe 
pimishment  as  I  have  done.  Hereafter  suppose  me  the  said  Roberto,  and  I  will  go 
on  with  that  he  promised :  Greene  will  send  you  now  his  (Jroats-worth  of  Witte,"  &c. 
But,  since  in  both  narratives  he  has  undoubtedly  exaggerated  the  incidents  and 
heightened  the  colouring  much  beyond  the  truth,  it  is  very  difficult  to  determine 
what  portions  of  them  are  to  be  received  as  facts.  These  two  pieces  may  be 
regarded  as  among  the  best  of  Greene's  pamphlets  ;  and  the  ample  extracts  which  I 
am  about  to  make  from  them,  will  serve  not  only  as  illustrations  of  his  life,  but  as 
specimens  of  his  style  in  prose. 

The  Palmer's  story  in  Never  too  Late^  opens  thus :  "  In  those  dayes  when 
Palmerin  reigned  Kmg  of  Great  Britaine,  famoused  for  his  deedes  of  chiualrie,  there 
dwelled  in  the  citie  of  Caerbranek  a  gentleman  of  an  ancient  house,  called 
Francesco ;  a  man  whose  parentage  though  it  were  worshipfuU,  yet  it  was  not 
indued  with  much  wealth  ;  insomuch  that  his  learning  was  better  than  his 
reuenewes,  and  his  wit  more  beneficiall  than  his  substance.  This  Signor  Francesco 
desirous  to  bend  the  course  of  his  compasse  to  some  peaceable  port,  spread  no  more 
cloath  in  the  winde  than  might  make  easie  saile,  least  hoysting  vp  too  hastely  aboue 

this  in  Holy  Writt,  poDd  downe  by  that  miracle  of  wisedome  Salomon,  that  he  which  is  wise  shonld  reiect 

the  strange  woman,  and  not  regard  the  sweetnesse  of  hir  flattrie If  then,  Francesco, 

theologie  tells  thee  such  aziomes,  wilt  thou  ttriue  against  the  streame  ?" 

Part  First,  p.  48.  ed.  1590. 
*  T  print  from  the  edition  of  1C90  :  see  the  full  title  in  the  List  of  Gb^ene^s  prose- works  appended  to* 
this  esmy.     I  have  not  quoted  here  any  of  the  verses  with  which  Never  too  LaJLt  abounds,  aa  tihey  are  all 
eiv<.-n  in  the  present  volume  among  our  author*s  Miacellaneous  Poerni*. 
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the  maine  yeard,  some  sodaine  gust  might  make  him  founder  in  the  deep.  Though 
he  were  yong,  yet  he  was  not  rash  with  Icarus  to  soare  mto  the  skie,  but  to  crie  out 
with  olde  Dedalus,  Medium  tenere  tutissimum ;  treading  his  shooe  without  anie  slip. 
He  was  so  generally  loued  of  the  citizens,  that  the  richest  marchant  or  grauest 
burghmaster  would  not  refuse  to  graunt  him  his  daughter  in  marriage,  hoping  more 
of  his  insuiug  fortunes  than  of  his  present  substance.  At  last,  casting  his  eye  on  a 
geiitlemans  daughter  that  dwelt  not  far  from  Caerbranck,  he  fell  in  loue^  and 
prosecuted  his  sute  with  such  affable  courtesie  as  the  maide,  considering  the  Tertue 
and  wit  of  the  man,  was  content  to  set  vp  her  rest  with  him,  so  that  her  fathei-ft 
consent  might  be  at  the  knitting  vp  of  the  match.  Francesco  thinking  himselfe- 
cocksure,  as  a  man  that  hoped  his  credite  in  the  citie  might  earrie  away  more  than  a 
comitry  gentlemans  daughter,  finding  her  father  cm  a  day  at  fit  opportimitie,  he 
made  the  motion  about  the  grant  of  his  daughters  marriage.  The  olde  churle,  that 
listened  with  both  eares  to  such  a  question,  did  not  in  this  in  vtramuis  aurem 
dormire  ;  but  leaning  on  his  elbow,  made  present  aimswere,  that  hir  dowrie  required 
a  greater  feofiinent  than  his  lands  were  able  to  affoord.*'  The  old  gentleman,  who- 
was  called  Signor  Fregoso,  now  goes  home,  and  rates  his  daughter,  whose  name  was 
Isabel,  for  having  thought  of  marrying  a  man  who  was  unable  to  maintain  her^- 
**  And  with  that,  he  carried  her  in,  and  shut  her  vp  in  his  owne  chamber,  not  giuing 
her  leaue  to  depart  but  when  his  key  gaue  her  license  :  yet  at  last  she  so  cunningly 
dissembled,  that  she  gat  thus  farre  libertie,  not  to  bee  close  prisoner,  but  to  walke 
about  the  house  ;  yet  euerie  night  hee  shut  vp  her  cloathes,  that  no  nightly  feare  of 
her  escape  might  hinder  his  broken  sliunbers."  Francesco  is  for  some  time  unable 
to  gain  access  to  his  mistress,  or  to  communicate  with  her  in  writing.  At  last  a 
poor  woman,  for  a  bribe,  conveys  a  letter  from  him  to  Isabel,  who,  in  her  answer  to 
it,  desires  him  to  "  be  vpon  Thursday  next  at  night  hard  by  the  orchard  vnder  the 
greatest  oake,  where  expect  my  comming,  and  prouide  for  our  safe  passage  ;  for, 
stood  all  the  worlde  on  the  one  side,  and  thou  on  the  other,  Francesco  should  be  my 
guide  to  direct  me  whither  hee  pleased.  Faile  not,  then,  vnlesse  thou  bee  false  to 
her  that  would  haue  life  faile  ere  she  &lsifie  faith  to  thee."  'On  the  appointed 
Thursday,  at  midnight,  Isabel  "  rose  vp,  and  finding  her  apparell  shut  vp,  she  was 
&ine  to  goe  without  hoso,  onely  in  her  smocke  and  her  petticoate,  with  her  fathers 
hat  and  an  olde  cloake.  Thus  attired  like  Diana  in  her  night-geere,  she  marcheth 
downe  softly,  where  she  foimd  Francesco  readie  with  a  priuate  and  familiar  frend  of 
his  to  watch  her  comming  forth  ;  who  casting  his  eye  aside,  and  seeing  one  in  a  hat 
and  a  cloake,  suspecting  some  treacherie,  drew  his  sword."  He,  of  course,  soon 
recognizes  his  mistress,  and  professes  his  devotion  to  her.  "  ^  Sir,'  quoth  she,  '  these 
protestations  are  now  bootlesse  :  and  therefore  to  be  briefe,  thus '  (and  with  that  the 
teares  trickled  downe  the  vermilion  of  her  cheeks,  and  she  blubbred  out  this 
passion)  'O  Francesco,  thou  maist  see  by  my  attire  the  depth  of  my  fancie,  and 
in  these  homely  roabes  maist  thou  noate  the  rechlesnesse  of  my  fortunes,  that  for 
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thy  loue  have  straind  a  note  too  high  in  loue.  I  offend  nature  as  repugnant  to 
my  father,  whose  displeasure  I  haue  purchast  to  please  thee ;  I  haue  giuen  a  finall 
farewell  to  my  friends,  to  be  thy  familiar ;  I  haue  lost  all  hope  of  preferment,  to 
oonfirme  the  simpathie  of  both  our  desires  :  ah  Francesco,  see  I  come  thus  poore  in 
apparell,  to  make  thee  lich  in  content  Now,  if  hereafter  (oh,  let  me  sigh  at  that, 
least  I  be  forced  to  repent  too  late),  when  thy  eye  is  glutted  with  my  beautie,  and 
thy  hotte  loue  prooued  soone  colde,  thou  beginst  to  hate  hir  that  thus  loueth  thee, 
and  prove  as  Demophon  did  to  Phillis,  or  as  Aeneas  did  to  Dido ;  what  then  may  I 
doo,  reiected,  but  accurse  mine  owne  folly,  that  hath  brought  mee  to  such  hard 
fortunes  1  Giue  me  leaue,  Francesco,  to  feare  what  may  fall ;  for  men  are  as 
inconstant  in  performance  as  cunning  in  practises.'  She  could  not  fully  discourse 
what  she  was  about  to  ytter ;  but  he  broke  o£f  with  this  protestation.  '  Ah  Isabel, 
although  the  windes  of  Lepanthos  are  euer  inconstant,  the  chriseroU  euer  brittle,  the 
polype  euer  changeable,  yet  measure  not  my  minde  by  others  motions,  nor  the 
depth  of  my  affection  by  the  fleeting  of  others  fancies  ;  for  as  there  is  a  topace  that 
will  yeeld  to  euerie  stamp,  so  there  is  an  emerald  that  will  yeeld  to  no  impression. 
The  selfe  same  Troy,  as  it  had  an  Aeneas  that  was  fickle,  so  it  had  a  Troylus  that 
was  constant  Greece  had  a  Piramus  as  it  had  a  Demophon ;  and  though  some 
haue  been  ingrateful,  yet  accuse  not  al  to  be  vnthankful ;  for  when  Francesco  shall 
let  his  eye  slip  from  thy  beautie,  or  his  thoughts  from  thy  qualities,  or  his  heart 
from  thy  vertues,  or  his  whole  selfe  from  euer  honouring  thee,  then  shal  heauen 
cease  to  haue  starres,  the  earth  trees,  the  world  elements,  and  euerie  thing  reuersed 
shall  fall  to  their  former  chaos.'  *  Wliy,  then,'  quoth  Isabel,  *  to  horsebacke,  for 
feare  the  fifidth  of  two  such  loners  be  impeached  by  my  fathers  wakefiill  iealouzie.' 
And  with  that  (poore  woman)  halfe  naked  as  she  was,  she  mounted,  and  as  fast  as 
horse  would  pace  away  they  post  towards  a  towne  in  the  said  coimtrey  of  Britaine 
called  Dimecastrum."  Fregoso,  rising  early  in  the  morning,  is  half  distracted  at 
Isabel's  escape.  "  Whereupon  in  a  despayring  furie  he  caused  all  his  men  and 
his  tenaunts  to  mount  them,  and  to  disperse  themselues  euerie  one  with  hue  and 
crie  for  the  recouerie  of  his  daughter,  he  himself  being  horst,  and  riding  the  readie 
way  to  Dunecastrum.  Where  he  no  sooner  came,  but  fortune  meaning  to  dally  with 
the  olde  doteard,  and  to  present  him  a  boane  to  gnaw  on,  brought  it  so  to  passe 
that,  as  he  came  riding  downe  the  towne,  he  met  Francesco  and  his  daughter 
oomming  from  the  church ;  which  although  it  piercte  him  to  the  quicke,  and 
strainde  euerie  string  of  his  heart  to  the  highest  noate  of  sorrow,  yet  he  concealed 
it  till  he  tooke  his  inne ;  and  then  stumbling  as  fast  as  he  could  to  the 
Mayors  house  of  the  towne,  he  reuealed  vnto  him  the  whole  cause  of  his  distresse, 
requiring  his  &uour  for  the  clapping  vp  of  this  vnruly  gentleman ;  and  to 
make  the  matter  the  more  hainous,  hee  accused  him  of  felonie,  that  he  had  not 
onely,  contrarie  to  the  custome,  bereft  him  of  his  daughter  against  his  wil,  but  with 
his  daughter  had  taken  away  oertaine  plate.    This  euidence  caiised  the  Mayor 
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straight,  garded  with  his  officers,  to  march  downe  with  Fregoso  to  the  place  where 
Isabel  and  her  Francesco  were  at  breakfast,  little  thinking,  poore  soules,  such  a 
ttharp  storme  should  follow  so  quiet  a  calme.'*  Francesco  is  conveyed  to  prison,  and 
Isabel  to  the  Major^s  house ;  and  Fregoso,  "  as  a  man  carelesse  what  should  become 
of  them  in  a  straunge  coimtrey,*'  rides  back  to  his  home.  After  many  days  the 
Mayor,  perceiving  that  the  charge  of  felony  was  groundless,  procures  the  consent  of 
his  brethren  to  set  Francesco  free.  Taking  Isabel  with  him,  he  goes  to  the  gaol,  and 
teUs  his  prisoner,  that  ''he  was  content  to  set  him  at  libertie,  conditionally 
Francesco  should  giue  his  hand  to  be  answerable  to  what  hereafter  in  that  behalfe 
might  be  obiected  against  him.  These  conditions  accepted,  Francesco  was  set  at 
libertie  ;  and  he  and  Isabell,  ioyntly  together  taking  themselues  to  a  little  cottage, 
began  to  be  as  Cyceronicall  as  they  were  amorous  ;  with  their  hands  thrift  coueting 
to  satisfie  their  hearts  thirst,  and  to  be  as  diligent  in  labours  as  they  were 
affectionate  in  loues  :  so  that  the  parish  wherein  they  lined  so  affected  them  for  the 
course  of  their  life,  that  they  were  counted  the  very  myrrours  of  a  dcmocraticall 
methode ;  for  hee  being  a  scholler,  and  nurst  vp  in  the  vniuersities,  resolued  rather 
to  liue  by  his  wit  than  any  way  to  be  pinched  with  want,  thinkiag  this  olde  seutence 
to  be  true,  that  wishers  and  woulders  were  neuer  good  housholders ;  therefore  he 
appUed  himselfe  to  teaching  of  a  schoole,  where  by  his  industry  he  had  not  onelie 
great  fauour,  but  gote  wealth  to  withstand  fortune.  Isabel,  that  she  might  seeme 
no  lesse  profitable  than  her  husband  careful,  fel  to  her  needle,  and  with  her  worke 
iought  to  preuent  the  iniurie  of  necessitie.  Thus  they  laboured  to  mainetaine  their 
loues,  being  as  busie  as  bees,  and  as  true  as  turtles,  as  desirous  to  satisfie  the  worlde 
with  their  desert  as  to  feede  the  humours  of  their  owne  desires.  Lining  thus  in  a 
league  of  vnited  vertues,  out  of  this  mutuall  concorde  of  confirmed  perfection,  they 
had  a  sonne  answerable  to  their  owne  proportion  ;  which  did  increase  their  amitie,  so 
as  the  sight  of  their  young  infant  was  a  double  ratifying  of  their  affection.  Fortune 
and  lone  thus  ioyning  in  league  to  make  these  parties  to  forget  the  stormes  that  had 
nipped  the  blossomes  of  their  former  yeera,  addicted  to  the  content  of  their  loues 
this  conclusion  of  blisse.  After  the  tearme  of  fiue  yeares,  Seigneur  Fregoso  hearing 
by  sundry  reports  the  fame  of  their  forwardnesse,  howe  Francesco  coueted  to  be 
most  louing  to  his  daughter,  and  she  most  dutifiill  to  him,  and  both  striue  to 
exceede  one  an  other  in  loyalty,  glad  at  this  mutuall  agreement,  hee  fell  from  the 
fiiry  of  his  former  melancholic  passions,  and  satisfied  him  selfe  with  a  contented 
patience,  that  at  last  he  directed  letters  to  his  sonne  in  Liwe,  that  he  should  make 
repayre  to  his  house  with  his  daughter.  Which  newes  was  no  sooner  come  to  the 
eares  of  this  married  couple,  but,  prouiding  for  all  things  ncccssarie  for  the  furniture 
of  their  voyage,  they  posted  as  fast  as  they  coulde  towards  Cacrbrancko ;  where 
speedily  arriuing  at  their  fathers  house,  they  foimd  such  friendly  intertainement  at 
the  olde  mans  hand,  that  they  coimted  this  smile  of  fortune  able  to  counteruaile  all 
the  contrarie  stormes  that  the  aduerse  planets  had  inflicted  vpon  them.'*     .... 
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^  It  so  chanced  that  Francesco  had  necessarie  businesse  to  dispatch 

certaine  his  vrgent  affaires  at  the  chiefe  city  of  that  iland,  called  Troynooant : 
thither,  with  leaue  of  his  father,  and  farewell  to  his  wife,  he  *  departed  after  thej 
were  married  seuen  yeei*es.  Where  after  he  was  arriued,  knowing  that  he  should 
make  his  abode  there  for  the  space  of  some  nine  weeks,  he  soldo  his  horse,  and  hired 
him  a  chamber,  eamestlie  endeuouring  to  make  speedie  dispatch  of  his  affaires,  that 
he  might  the  sooner  enioy  the  sight  of  his  desired  Isabel ;  for,  did  he  see  any  woman 
beautiful,  he  viewed  her  with  a  sigh,  thinking  ho  we  farre  his  wife  did  surpasse  her  in 
excellence ;  were  the  modesty  of  any  woman  well  noted  by  her  qualities,  it  greened 
him  hee  was  not  at  home  with  his  Isabel  who  did  excell  them  all  in  vertues."     .     . 

"  As  thus  his  thoughts  were  diuided  on  his  businesse  and  on  his  wife, 

looking  one  day  out  at  his  chamber  windowe  hee  espied  a  young  gentlewoman  which 
looked  out  at  a  casement  right  opposite  against  his  prospect,  who  fixed  her  eies  vpon 
him  with  such  cimning  and  artificiall  glaunces,  as  she  shewed  in  them  a  chaste  dis- 
daine  and  yet  a  modest  desire.  Where,  by  the  way,  gentlemen,  let  me  say  this  much, 
that  our  curtizans  of  Troynouant  are  far  superiour  in  artificiall  allurement  to  them 
of  all  the  world  ;  for  although  they  haue  not  the  painting  of  Italic,  nor  the  charms 
of  France,  nor  the  iewelles  of  Spaine,  yet  they  haue  in  their  eies  adamants  that  wil 
drawe  youth  as  the  jet  the  strawe,  or  the  sight  of  the  panther  the  ermly  :  their 
looks  are  like  lures  that  will  reclaime,  and  like  Cyrces  apparitions  that  can  represent 
in  them  all  motions ;  they  containe  modesty,  mirth,  chastity,  wantonnes,  and  what 
not ;  and  she  that  holdeth  in  her  eie  most  ciuility,  hath  oft  in  hir  heart  most 
dishonestie,  being  like  the  pyrit  stone  that  is  fier  without  and  frost  within.*'  .  .  . 
.  .  .  "  This  courtisan,  seeing  this  countrey  Francesco  was  no  other  but  a  meere 
nouice,  and  that  so  newly  that,  to  vse  the  old  prouerb,  he  had  scarce  scene  the  lions, 
she  thought  to  intrap  him  and  so  arrest  him  ¥dth  her  amorous  glances  that  shee 
would  wring  him  by  the  pursse :  whei-evpon  euery  day  shee  would  out  at  hir 
casement  stand,  and  there  discouer  her  beauties.**  ....  Francesco  "  when  his 
leisure  serued  him,  woulde,  to  make  proofe  of  his  constancie,  interchange  amorous 
glaunces  with  this  faire  curtisan,  whose  name  was  Infida ;  thinking  his  inward 
affections  were  so  surely  grounded  on  the  yertues  of  his  Isabel  that  no  exterior 
proportion  could  effect  any  passion  to  the  contrary  :  but  at  last  he  found  by 
experience,  that  the  fairest  blossomes  are  soonest  nipt  with  frost,  the  best  fruite 
soonest  touched  with  caterpillers,  and  the  ripest  wittes  most  apt  to  be  ouerthrowen  by 
loue.  Infida  taught  him  with  her  lookes  to  leame  this^  that  the  eie  of  the  basiliske 
pierceth  with  preiudice  ;  that  the  iuice  of  celidonie  is  sweete,  but  it  fretteth  deadly  ; 
that  Cyrces  cuppes  were  too  strong  for  all  antidotes,  and  womens  flatteries  too 
forceable  to  resist  at  voluntarie  :  for  she  so  snared  him  in  the  fauours  of  her  face 
that  his  eie  beganne  to  censure  partially  of  her  perfection,  insomuch  that  he  thought 
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her  aeoond  to  Isabel,  if  not  Baperiour.  Dallying  thus  with  beautie  as  the  flie  in  the 
flame,  Venus,  willing  to  shewe  how  forceable  her  influence  was,  so  tempted  with 
opportunitie,  that  as  Francesco  walked  abroad  to  take  the  ayre,  he  met  with  Infida 
gadding  abroad  with  certaine  hir  companions,  who  like  blazing  starres  shewed  the 
markes  of  inconstant  minions ;  for  she  no  sooner  drew  neere  Francesco,  but  dying 
her  face  with  a  vermilhon  blush,  and  in  a  wanton  eie  hiding  a  fained  modesty,  shee 
saluted  him  with  a  lowe  courtesie.  Seigneur  Francesco  that  coulde  well  skill  to 
court  all  kinde  of  d^rees,  least  he  might  then  be  thought  to  haue  little  mannei-s, 
returned  not  only  her  coiurtesies  with  his  bonnet,  but,  taking  Infida  by  the  hand, 
beganne  thus.  *  Faire  mistresse,  and  if  mine  eie  be  not  deceiued  in  so  bright  an 
obiect,  mine  ouerthwart  neighbour,  hauing  often  scene  with  delight,  and  coueted 
with  desire  to  be  acquainted  with  your  sweete  selfe ;  I  cannot  now  but  gratulate 
fortune  with  many  thankes  that  hath  offered  such  fit  opportunitie  to  bring  me  to 
your  presence,  hoping  I  shall  finde  you  so  friendly  as  to  craue  that  wee  may  be  more 
fiimiliar.'  She  that  knewe  howe  to  entertaine  such  a  young  nouice  made  him  this 
cunning  replie.  '  Indeede,  sir,  neighborhoode  cranes  charitie,  and  such  affable 
gentlemen  as  your  selfe  deserues  rather  to  be  entertained  with  courtesie  than 
reiected  with  disdaine.  Therfore,  sir,  what  priuate  friendship  mine  honour  or 
honestie  may  aflbord,  you  aboue  all  (that  hitherto  I  haue  knowne)  shall  commaund.' 
*  Then,  mistres,'  quoth  hee,  *  for  that  euery  man  counts  it  credite  to  haue  a  patronesse 
of  his  fortimes,  and  I  am  a  meere  straunger  in  this  dtie,  let  mee  finde  such  fauour 
that  all  my  actions  may  be  shrowded  ynder  your  excellence,  and  carrie  the  name  of 
your  seruant,  ready,  for  requitall  of  such  gratious  coimtenaunce,  to  unsheath  my 
Bworde  in  the  defence  of  my  patronesse  for  euer.'  She  that  had  her  humour  fitted 
with  this  motion,  answered  thus,  with  a  looke  that  had  beene  able  to  haue  forced 
Troylus  to  haue  beene  trothlesse  to  his  Cressida.  *  How  kindly  I  take  it.  Seigneur 
Francesco,  for  so  I  ynderstand  your  name,  that  you  proffer  your  seruice  to  so  meane 
a  mistresse !  the  effectual  fauours  that  shall  to  my  poore  abilitie  gratifie  your 
cortesie,  shall  manifest  how  I  accompt  of  such  a  friend.  Therefore,  from  henceforth 
Infida  intertains  Francesco  for  her  seruant.'  'And  I,'  quoth  he,  'accept  of  the 
beauteotis  Infida  as  my  mistresse.*  Upon  this  they  fell  into  other  amorous  prattle 
which  I  leaue  off,  and  walked  abroad  while  *  it  was  dinner  time  ;  Francesco  stil  hauing 
his  eie  ypon  his  new  mistresse,  whose  beauties  he  thought,  if  they  were  equally 
tempered  with  vertues,  to  exceede  aU  that  yet  his  eie  had  made  suruey  of.  Doating 
thus  on  this  newe  face  with  a  new  fancie,  hee  often  wroong  her  by  the  hand,  and 
brake  off  his  sentences,  with  such  deepe  sighes,  that  she  perceiued  by  the  weather- 
cocke  where  the  winde  blewe ;  returning  such  amorous  passions  as  she  seemed  as 
much  intangled  as  he  was  enamoured.  Well,  thinking,  now  that  she  had  bayted  her 
hooke,  she  woulde  not  cease  while  *  she  had  fully  caught  the  fish,  she  beganne  thus  to 
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lay  the  traine.  When  they  were  come  neere  to  the  city  gates,  she  stayed  on  a 
sodaine,  and  straining  him  hard  by  the  hand,  and  glauncing  a  looke  from  her  eies,  as 
if  she  would  both  shew  fauour  and  crane  affection,  she  began  thus  smilinglie  to 
assault  him.  *  Seruant,  the  lawyers  say  the  assumpsit  is  neuer  good  where  the  partie 
giues  not  somewhat  in  consideration ;  that  seruice  is  voide  where  it  is  not  made  fast 
by  some  fee.  Least,  therefore,  your  eie  should  make  your  miude  variable,  as  mens 
thoughts  follow  their  sights,  and  their  lookes  wauer  at  the  excellence  of  new  obiects, 
and  so  I  loose  such  a  seruant ;  to  tie  you  to  the  stake  with  an  earnest,  you  shall  this 
day  be  my  guest  at  dinner.  Then,  if  heereafter  you  forget  your  mistresse,  I  shal 
appeale  at  the  baire  of  loyaltie,  and  so  condemne  you  of  lightnes.'  Francesco,  that 
was  tied  by  the  eies,  and  had  his  hart  on  his  halfpeny,  could  not  deny  her,  but  with 
many  thanks  accepted  of  hir  motion ;  so,  that  agreed,  they  went  all  to  Infidaes  house 
to  dinner  :  where  they  had  such  cheere  as  could  vpon  the  sodaine  be  prouided ; 
Infida  giuing  him  such  friendly  and  familiar  intertainement  at  his  repast,  as  wel  with 
sweet  prattle  as  with  amorous  glances,  that  he  rested  captiue  within  the  laborinth  of 
hir  flatteries.'*  In  a  short  time  the  arts  of  Infida  have  complete  success:  she 
**  so  plied  Francesco  with  her  flattering  fawncs  that,  as  the  yron  follows  the 
adamant,  the  straw  the  jet,  and  the  helitropion  the  beames  of  the  sunne,  so 
his  actions  were  directed  after  her  eie,  and  what  she  saide  stoode  for  a  principle, 
insomuch,  that  he  was  not  onely  readie  in  all  submisse  hmnours  to  please  her 
fancies,  but  willing  for  the  least  worde  of  offence  to  draw  his  weapon  against  the 
stoutest  champion  in  al  Troynouant.  Thus  seated  in  her  beauty,  bee  lined  a  long 
while,  forgetting  his  retume  to  Caerbrancke.*'     .... 

'*  Wel,  his  affaires  were  done,  his  horse  solde,  and  no  other  businesse  now  rested  to 
hinder  him  from  hying  home,  but  his  mistresse ;  which  was  such  a  violent  deteyner 
of  his  person  and  thoughts,  that  there  is  no  heauen  but  Infidaes  house;  where 
although  hee  pleasantly  entred  in  with  delight,  yet  cowardly  he  slipt  away  with 
repentance.  Well,  leaning  him  to  his  new  loues,  at  last  to  Isabell,  who  daily  expected 
the  comming  hpme  of  her  best  beloued  Francesco,  thinking  euery  hoiure  a  yeare  till 
she  might  see  him  in  whome  rested  all  her  content.  But  when  (poore  soule)  she 
coulde  neither  feede  her  sight  with  his  presence,  nor  her  eares  with  his  letter^,  she 
beganne  to  lower,  and  grew  so  discontent  that  she  fell  into  a  feuer.  Fortune,  that 
meant  to  trie  hir  patience,  thought  to  prooue  hir  with  these  tragicaU  newes  :  it  was 
tolde  her  by  certaine  gentlemen  her  friends,  who  were  her  husbands  piiuate  familiars, 
that  he  meant  to  soiome  most  part  of  the  yeere  in  Troynouant ;  one  blunt  fellowe, 
amongest  the  reet^  that  was  playne  and  wythout  Mshoode,  tolde  her  the  whole 
cause  of  his  residence,  howe  hee  was  in  lone  wyth  a  most  beautifull  gentlewoman 
called  Infida,  and  that  so  deepely  that  no  perswasion  might  reuoke  him  ft-om  that 
alluring  curtizan.  At  this  Isabell  made  no  accompt,  but  tooke  it  as  a  friuolous  tale, 
and  thought  the  woorse  of  such  as  buzzed  such  fantasticall  follies  into  her  cares  :  but 
when  the  generall  report  of  his  misdemeanours  were  bruted  abroad  throughout  all 


Caerbrancke,  then,  with  blushing  cheekes,  she  hid  her  head,  and  greening  at  his 
follies  and  her  owne  fortunes,  smothered  the  flames  of  her  sorrows  with  inward 
conceit,  but  outwardly  withstood  such  in  satyricall  tearmes  as  did  inueigh  against  the 
honestie  of  Francesco  ;  so  that  she  wonne  great  commendations  of  all  for  her 
loyaltie  and  constancie  ;  yet  when  she  was  gotten  secret  by  hir  selfe,  hir  heart  full  of 
aoTTOwfuU  passions,  and  her  eies  full  of  teares,  she  bogaiiue  to  meditate  with  her 
selfe  of  the  prime  of  her  youth  vowed  to  Francesco,  how  she  forsooke  father,  friendes, 
and  oountrey  to  bee  paramour  vnto  her  hearts  paragon,  the  vowes  hee  made,  when 
he  carried  her  away  in  the  night,  the  solempne  promises  and  protestations  tliat  were 
vttered."  She  then  writes  the  following  letter.  " '  Isabel  to  Francesco,  health.  If 
Penelope  longde  for  her  Vlysses,  thinke  Isabel  wisheth  for  her  Francesco,  as  loyall  to 
thee  as  she  was  constant  to  the  wily  Greeke,  and  no  lesse  desirous  to  see  thee  in 
Caerbranck  than  she  to  enioy  his  presence  in  Ithaca  ;  watering  my  cheekes  with  as 
manie  teares  as  she  her  face  with  plaints  ;  yet,  my  Francesco,  hopmg  I  haue  no  such 
cause  as  she  to  increase  hir  cares  ;  for  I  haue  such  resolution  in  thy  constancie,  that 
no  Circes  with  all  her  inchantments,  no  Calipso  with  all  her  sorceries,  no  Syren  with 
all  her  melodies  could  peruert  thee  from  thinking  on  thine  Isabel ;  I  know, 
Francesco,  so  deeply  hath  the  faithful  promise  and  loyall  vowes  made  and  inter- 
changed betweene  vs  taken  place  in  thy  thoughtes,  that  no  time  how  long  soeuer,  no 
distance  of  place  howsoeuer  different,  may  alter  that  impression.  But  why  do  I 
inferre  this  needlesse  insinuation  to  him  that  no  vanitie  can  alienate  from  vertue  ? 
let  me,  Francesco,  perswade  thee  with  other  circumstances.  First,  my  sweete,  thiiike 
how  thine  Isabel  lies  alone,  measuring  the  time  with  sighes,  and  thine  absence  with 
pasfflons ;  counting  the  day  dismall  and  the  night  full  of  sorrowes ;  being  euerie  way 
discontent,  because  shee  is  not  content  with  her  Francesco.  The  onely  comfort  that 
I  haue  in  thine  absence  is  thy  child,  who  lies  on  his  mothers  knee,  and  smiles  as 
wantonly  as  his  father  when  he  was  a  wooer.  But  when  the  boy  saycs,  *  Mam,  where 
is  my  dad  f  when  will  hee  come  home  ? '  then  the  calme  of  my  content  tumeth  to  a 
present  storme  of  piercing  sorrowe,  that  I  am  forced  sometime  to  say,  *  Unkinde 
Francesco,  that  forgets  his  Isabell ! '  I  hope,  Francesco,  it  is  thine  affaires,  not  my 
faults,  that  procureth  this  long  delay ;  for  if  I  knewe  my  follies  did  any  way 
offend  thee,  to  rest  thus  long  absent,  I  woulde  punish  myselfe  both  with  outward 
and  inward  peuaunce.  But,  howsoeuer,  I  pray  for  thy  health  and  thy  speedie 
retume ;  and  so,  Francesco,  farewell  Thine,  more  than  her  owne,  Isabell.' "  This 
letter  awakened  some  feeling  of  remorse  in  the  breast  of  Francesco  ;  "  but  when  he 
went  foorth  of  his  chamber,  and  spied  but  his  mistresse  looking  out  of  her  wiudowe, 
all  this  geare  chaimgde,  and  the  case  was  altered  :  shee  calde,  and  in  hee  must ;  and 
there  in  a  iest  scofft  at  his  wiues  letters,  taking  his  Infida  in  his  armos,  and  saying, 
*  I  will  not  leaue  this  Troy  for  the  chastest  Penelope  in  the  world.* "  .  .  .  . 
"  After  these  two  loners  had  by  the  space  of  three  yeares  securely  slumbred  in  the 
Bweetnesse  of  their  pleasures,  and,  drunke  with  the  surfet  of  content,  thought  no 
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other  heauen  but  their  owne  supposed  happmease  ;  as  euerie  storme  hath  his  cahne, 
and  the  greatest  spring-tide  the  deadest  ebbe,  so  £Eired  it  with  Francesco  :  for  so  long 
went  the  pot  to  the  water  that  at  last  it  came  broken  home  ;  and  so  long  put  he  his 
hand  into  his  pursse  that  at  last  the  emptie  bottome  returned  him  a  writt  of  Non 
est  inuentus  ;  for  well  might  the  Diuell  dance  there,  for  cuer  a  crosse  to  keepe  him 
backe.  Well,  this  louer,  fuller  of  passions  than  of  pence,  began  (when  hee  entred 
into  the  consideration  of  his  owne  estate)  to  moume  of  the  chjne,  and  to  hang  the 
lippe  as  one  that  for  want  of  sounding  had  stroke  himselfe  Tppon  the  sands  :  jet  he 
couered  his  inward  sorrowe  with  outward  smiles,  and  like  Janus  presented  his 
mistresse  with  a  merrie  looke,  when  the  other  side  of  his  visage  was  full  of  sorrowes. 
But  she,  that  was  as  good  as  a  touchstone  to  trje  metalls,  could  straight  spie  by  the 
laste  where  the  shooe  wringde  him ;  and  seeing  her  Francesco  was  almost  foundred, 
thought  to  see  if  a  skilfull  farrier  might  mend  him ;  if  not,  like  an  vnthankefuH 
hacknejman,  shee  meant  to  toume  him  into  the  bare  leas,  and  set  him  as  a  tjrde 
iade  to  picke  a  sallet.  Uppon  which  determination,  that  shee  might  doo  nothing 
rashly,  shee  made  enquirie  into  his  estate,  what  linings  he  had,  what  landes  to  sell, 
howe  they  were  eyther  tyed  by  statute  or  intailde  ?  At  last,  thorough  her  secret  and 
subtill  inquisition,  she  found  that  all  his  come  was  on  the  floore,  that  his  sheepe  were 
dipt,  and  the  wooU  solde ;  to  be  short,  that  what  he  had  by  his  wife  coulde  neither 
be  solde  nor  morgaged,  and  what  he  had  of  his  owne  was  spent  yppon  her,  that 
nothing  was  lefbe  for  him  to  Hue  yppon  but  his  wits.  This  newes  was  such  a  cooling 
card  to  this  curtezan  that  the  extreame  heate  of  her  loue  was  alreadie  growen  to  bee 
lukewarme  :  which  Francesco  might  eascly  perceiue  ;  for  at  his  arriuall  his  welcome 
was  more  straimge,  her  lookes  more  coy,  his  fare  more  slender,  her  glaunces  lease 
amorous ;  and  she  seemed  to  bee  Infida  in  proportion,  but  not  in  wonted  passiona' 
The  simple  Francesco  attributes  the  change  in  the  behaviour  of  his  mistress  '^ttt 
the  distemperatiure  of  her  bodie.*'  Presently  his  hostess  becomes  clamorous  for 
money,  his  creditors  threaten  to  arrest  him,  and  his  clothes  wax  thread-bare. 
Whereupon  one  day,  as  he  was  sitting  beside  his  fair  courtesan,  he  said, '' '  Knowe, 
then,  Infida,  that  Troynouant  is  a  place  of  great  expence ;  like  the  serpent  hidaspis, 
that  the  more  it  suckes,  the  more  it  is  athirst ;  eating  men  aliue  as  the  crocodUe ; 
and  being  a  place  of  as  daimgerous  allurement  as  the  seate  where  the  Syrens  sit  and 
chaimt  their  preiudiciall  melodic.  It  is  to  yoimg  gentlemen  like  the  Laboiynth, 
whereout  Theseus  could  not  get  without  a  threed ;  but  here  be  such  monstrous 
Minotaures  as  first  deuour  the  threed  and  then  the  person.  The  innes  are  like 
hotehouses,  which  by  little  and  little  sweate  a  man  into  a  consumption  ;  the  hoste 
he  carries  a  pint  of  wine  in  the  one  hand  to  welcome,  but  a  poniard  in  the  other  to 
stab  ;  and  the  hostesse  she  hath  smiles  in  her  forhead,  and  prouides  good  meate  for 
her  guests,  but  the  sauce  is  costly,  for  it  far  exceeds  the  cates.  If  coyne  want,  then 
either  to  Limbo,  or  els  clap  vp  a  commoditie  (if  so  much  credite  be  left),  where  he 
shall  finde  such  knots  as  he  will  neuer  be  able  without  his  vtter  preiudice  to  vntie. 
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Brokers,  I  leaue  them  o£f,  as  too  course  ware  to  be  mouthde  with  an  honest  mans 
tongue.  These  Minotaures,  faire  lufida,  haue  so  eaten  mee  vp  in  this  Laborinth  as, 
to  bee  plaine  with  thee  that  art  mj  second  selfe,  I  want,  and  am  so  farre  indebted  to 
the  mercer  and  mine  hostesse  as  either  thou  must  stand  mj  friend  to  disburse  so 
much  money  for  me,  or  els  I  must  depart  from  Troynouant,  and  so  from  thy  sight, 
whicli  how  precious  it  is  to  mee,  I  referre  to  thine  owne  conscience ;  or  for  an 
Vllimum  vaU  take  vp  my  lodging  in  the  Counter,  which  I  know,  as  it  would  l)e 
ynoouth  to  me,  so  it  would  bee  greeuefuU  to  thee ;  and  therefore  now  hangs  my 
welfare  in  thy  wiL  How  loath  I  was  to  vtter  vnto  thee  my  want  and  sorrowe, 
measure  by  my  loue ;  who  wish  rather  death  than  thy  discontent*  Infida  could 
scarce  suffer  him  in  so  long  a  periode,  and  therefore,  with  her  forehead  full  of 
fiuTOwes,  shee  made  him  this  answere.  '  And  would  you  haue  me,  sir,  buy  an  ounce 
of  pleasure  with  a  timne  of  mishappes,  or  reach  after  repentaimce  with  so  hie  a  rate  ? 
haue  I  lent  thee  the  blossoms  of  my  youth,  and  delighted  thee  with  the  prime  of  my 
yeares  ?  hast  thou  had  the  spoile  of  my  yirginitie,  and  now  wouldest  thou  haue  the 
aacke  of  my  substaunce  f  when  thou  hast  withered  my  person,  aymest  thou  at  my 
wealth  ?  No,  sir,  no :  knowe,  that,  for  the  loue  of  thee,  I  haue  crackt  my  credite, 
that  neuer  before  was  stained  ;  I  cannot  looke  abroad  without  a  blush,  nor  go  with 
my  neighbours  without  a  frump ;  thou,  and  thy  name  is  euer  cast  in  my  dish,  my 
foes  laugh,  and  my  friends  sorrow  to  see  my  follies ;  wherefore,  seeing  thou  beginnest 
to  picke  a  quarrell,  and  hereafter,  when  thine  owne  base  fortunes  haue  brought  thee 
to  beggarie,  wilt  say  that  Infida  cost  thee  so  many  crownes  and  was  thine  ouerthrowe, 
auaunt,  nouice,  home  to  thine  owne  wife,  who,  poore  gentlewoman,  sits  and  wants 
what  thou  oonsumest  at  taiiems.  Thoii  hast  had  my  despoyle,  and  I  feare  I  beare  in 
my  bellie  the  token  of  too  much  loue  I  ought  thee.  Yet  content  with  this 
discredite,  rather  than  to  runne  into  further  extremitie,  get  thee  out  of  my  doorcs, 
for  from  hencefoorth  thou  shalt  neuer  be  welcome  to  Infida.'  And  with  that  shce 
flung  yp,  and  went  into  her  chamber.  Francesco  would  haue  made  a  replie,  but  shee 
woulde  not  heare  him,  nor  holde  him  any  more  chaV*  The  discarded  louer  goes  to 
his  lodging  ;  and  "  leaning  his  head  on  his  hand,  with  teares  in  his  eics,  he  beganne 
to  be  thus  extremely  passionate.*'  The  greater  part  of  his  soliloquy  is  a  tirade 
against  courtesans  :  its  conclusion  la;  *** What  nowe  rests  for  thee,  poore  infortunate 
man  ?  Thou  hast  yet  left  a  meanes  to  ende  all  these  miseries,  and  that  is  this, 
drawe  thy  rapier  and  so  die,  that  with  a  manly  resolution  thou  mayest  preuent  thy 
further  misfortunes.  Oh,  although  thou  hast  sinned,  yet  despaire  not ;  thoiigh  thou 
arte  anathema,  yet  proue  not  an  atheist ;  the  mercie  of  God  is  aboue  all  his  workes, 
and  repentaimce  is  a  pretious  balme.  Home  to  thy  wife,  to  the  wife  of  thy  youth, 
Francesco  ;  to  Isabell,  who  with  her  patience  will  couer  all  thy  follies  :  remember 
this,  mau,  Ntinquam  sera  est  ad  bonos  mores  via,^  Thus  hee  ended,  and  with  verie 
griefc  fell  in  a  slumber.**  On  awaking,  "  hee  arose  vp  and  raunged  about  the  citie, 
despayring  of  his  estate  as  a  man  pennylesse,  and  therefore  impatient  because  he 
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knewe  not  -how  to  redresse  his  miseries  :  to  relie  vppon  the  helpe  of  a  curtizan,  he 
sawe  by  experience  was  to  hang  hope  in  the  ajre  :  to  stand  vpon  the  fauour  of 
friends,  that  was  bootclesse ;  for  he  had  fewe  in  the  citie,  as  being  but  a  straunger 
there,  and  such  as  he  had  were  wonne  with  an  apple,  trencher-friends,  and  therefore 
to  bee  left  with  the  puffe  of  the  least  blast  of  adversities  :  to  goe  home  to  his  wife, 
to  faire  Isabel,  that  was  as  hard  a  censure  as  the  sentence  of  death  ;  for  shame  of  his 
follies  made  him  ashamed  to  shewe  his  face  to  a  woman  of  so  high  desarts.  In  this 
perplexitie  he  passed  ouer  three  or  fourc  dales  till  his  purse  was  cleane  emptie,  his 
score  great,  and  his  hostesse  would  trust  him  for  no  more  money,  but  threatned  him, 
if  present  payment  were  not  made,  to  lay  him  in  prison.  This  newes  was  hard  to 
Francesco,  that  knewe  not  how  to  auoyd  the  preiudice ;  only  his  refuge  was,  to  preuent 
such  a  misfortime,  to  carrie  his  apparell  to  the  brokers,  and  with  great  losse  to  make 
money  to  pay  for  his  diet :  which  once  discharged,  he  walkt  yp  and  downe  as  a  man 
forlome,  hauing  neither  coyne  nor  credite.  Necessitie,  that  stingeth  vnto  the  quick, 
made  him  set  his  wits  on  the  tenter,  and  to  stretch  his  braines  as  high  as  ela,  to  see 
how  he  could  recouer  pence  to  defray  his  charges,  by  any  sinister  meanes  to  salue  his 
sorrowes  :  the  care  of  his  parents  and  of  his  owne  honor  perswaded  him  from  making 
gaine  by  labour ;  he  had  neuer  been  brought  vp  to  any  mechanicall  course  of  life. 
Thus  euery  way  destitute  of  meanes  to  line,  he  sight*  out  this  olde  sayd  sawe, 
Miserrimum  est  fuiase  beaium :  yet  at  last,  as  extremities  search  very  farre,  he  calde 
to  minde  that  he  was  a  scholler,  and  that  although  in  these  dales  arte  wanted  honor  ^ 
and  learning  lackt  his  due,  yet  good  letters  were  not  brought  to  so  lowe  an  ebbe  but 
that  there  might  some  profite  arise  by  them  to  procure  his  maintenance.  In  this 
humour  he  fell  in  amongst  a  companie  of  players,  who  perswaded  him  to  trie  his  wit 
in  writing  of  comedies,  tragedies,  or  pastorals,  and  if  he  could  performe  any  thing 
worth  the  stage,  then  they  would  largelie  reward  him  for  his  paines.  Francesco, 
glad  of  this  motion,  seeing  a  meanes  to  mitigate  the  extremitie  of  his  want,  thought 
it  no  dishonor  to  make  gaine  of  his  wit  or  to  get  profite  by  his  pen  :  and  therefore, 
getting  him  home  to  his  chambc|^,  writ  a  oomedic ;  which  so  generally  pleased  all  the 
audience  that  happie  were  those  actors  in  short  time  that  coiild  get  any  of  his 
workes,  he  grcwe  so  exquisite  in  that  facultie.  By  this  meanes  his  want  was  releeued, 
his  credit  in  his  hosts  house  recouered,  his  apparell  in  greater  brauerie  then  it  was, 
and  his  purse  well  lined  with  crownes.**  Infida,  hearing  of  this  change  in  his 
fortimes,  "  thought  to  cast  foorth  her  lure  to  reclainie  him,  though  by  her 
vnkindnesse  he  was  proucd  haggard  ;  for  she  thought  that  Francesco  was  such  a 
tame  foole  that  he  would  be  brought  to  strike  at  any  stale.     Decking  her  selfe^ 

*  tight]  i.  e.  sighed, — as  our  early  writers  frequently  spell  the  word.     So  Spenser,  The  Patris 
Queene,  B.  tI  C.  viiL  st.  20 ; 

**  I  was  bclovM  of  many  a  gentle  knight, 
And  sude  and  sought  with  all  the  service  dew  ; 
Full  many  a  one  for  me  deepe  groand  and  giglCtf**  lus. 
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therefore,  as  goi^giously  as  she  could,  painting  her  face  with  the  choyc  of  all  her 
dmgges,  she  walkt  abroade  where  shee  thought  Francesco  vsed  to  take  the  ayre. 
Loue  and  fortune,  ioyning  in  league,  so  fauoured  her  that  according  to  her  desire  she 
met  him.  At  which  incounter,  I  gesse,  more  for  shame  than  loue,  she  blusht ;  and 
fild  her  oountenaunce  with  such  repentant  remorse  (yet  hauing  her  lookes  full  of 
amorous  glaunces)  that  she  seemed  like  Venus  reconciling  her  selfo  to  fix>ward  Mars. 
The  sight  of  Infida  w^as  pleasing  in  the  eyes  of  Francesco,  and  almost  as  deadly  as 
the  basilisk';  that  had  hee  not  had  about  him  muly  as  Vlisses,  he  had  been 
inchaunted  by  the  charmes  of  that  wylie  Circes  :  but  the  abuse  so  stucke  in  his 
Btomack  that  she  had  profcred  him  in  his  extremitie  that  he  returned  all  her  glaunces 
with  a  frowne,  and  so  parted."  Infida  makes  another  attempt  to  win  back  Francesco 
to  her  love,  by  writing  to  him  a  soothing  letter  full  of  penitence  ;  but  he  is  not  to 
be  entrapped  a  second  time,  and  returns  an  answer  showing  that  he  understands  her 
character  and  is  proof  against  all  her  allurementa  The  coiutesan,  now,  perceiving 
**  that  wrought  she  neuer  so  subtillie,  yet  her  traines  were  discouered,  that  her 
punted  luers  could  not  make  him  stoop,  so  had  he  with  reason  refelled  his  former 
follie ;  when  she  perceiued  (I  say)  that  all  her  sweet  potions  were  found  to  bee 
poysons,  though  she  couered  them  neuer  so  darkly,  she  fel  not  in  dispaire  with 
oaermuch  loue,  but  swore  in  her  selfe  to  intend  him  some  secrete  preiudice,  if  euer  it 
ky  in  her  by  any  meanes  to  procure  it."  Meantime  "  Isabel  lining  thus  pensiue  in 
that  shee  wanted  the  presence  of  her  Francesco,  yet  for  her  patience  and  vertue  grew 
80  famous  that  all  Caerbranck  talked  of  her  perfections  :  her  beautie  was  admired  of 
euerie  eye,  her  qualities  applauded  in  euerie  mans  eare,  that  she  was  esteemed  for  a 
patteme  of  vertuous  excellence  throughout  the  whole  citie.  Amongst  the  rest  that 
censured  of  her  curious  fauours,  there  was  one  Signer  Bernardo,  a  bourgomaster  of 
the  citie  ;  who  chauncing  on  a  time  to  pajsse  by  the  doore  where  Isabel  soioumed, 
seeing  so  sweete  a  saint,  began  to  fall  enamoured  of  so  faire  an  obiect ;  and  although 
he  was  olde,  yet  the  fire  of  lust  crept  into  his  eyes  and  so  inflamed  his  heart  that 
with  a  disordinate  desire  he  began  to  affect  her  :  but  the  renowme  of  her  chastitic 
was  such  that  it  almost  quatted  those  sparkes  that  heated  him  on  to  such  lawlesse 
affection.  But  yet  when  he  calde  to  minde  that  want  was  a  great  stumbling-blocke, 
and  sawe  the  necessitie  that  Isabel  was  in  by  the  absence  of  Francesco,  he  thought 
gold   wpuld   bee   a   rcadie   meanes   to   gaine  a  womans  good   will,  and    therefore 

diapayred  not  of  obtaining  his  purpose." "  Being  the  chiefe 

bourgomaster  in  all  the  citie,  he  determined  to  make  a  priuie  search  for  some 
suspected  person  ;  and  being  master  of  the  watch  himselfe,  to  goe  vp  into  her 
chamber,  and  there  to  discouer  the  depth  of  his  desire  ;  so  he  thought  to  ioyne  loue 
and  opportunitie  in  one  union,  and  with  his  office  and  his  age  to  wipe  out  all 
sugpition."  One  night,  accordingly,  he  puts  this  plan  into  execution,  gains 
admittance  into  IsabeFs  chamber,  and  endeavours  to  overcome  her  chastity :  his 
fortune,  he  tells  her,  shaU  be  at  her  command  if  she  consent  to  his  wishes ;  but,  if 
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not,  he  threatens  to  accuse  her  publicly  of  incontinence,  and  throw  an  indelible 
stain  upon  her  character.  Isabel's  virtue  is  not  to  be  shaken  :  she  spits  in  his  faoe^ 
and  bids  him  do  his  worst  Immediately  she  is  huiried  to  prison.  Bernardo  then 
assembles  the  other  burgomasters  in  the  town-hall,  sends  for  Isabel,  and  producing  a 
youth  of  the  city  whom  he  had  suborned  as  a  false  witness,  says ;  **  *  This  young  man 
here  present  for  a  certaine  sunmie  of  money  compoimded  to  lie  with  Isabel,  and  for 
pence  had  his  pleasure  on  her ;  she  alluring  him  with  such  wylie  amorettes  of  a 
curtizan  that  in  her  oompanie  he  hath  consumed  all  his  substance.  The  young  mans 
friends  seeing  his  follie,  and  that  no  perswasions  could  disswade  him  from  affecting 
her,  made  complaint  vnto  me  :  whereupon  I  examined  him,  and  found  him  not  ouely 
guiltie  of  the  crime,  but  tractable  to  be  reclaimed  frora  his  follia  Seeing,  then, 
citizens  of  Caerbranck,  such  a  curtizan  as  this  may  vnder  the  colour  of  holines 
shrowd  much  preiudice,  and  allure  many  of  our  youth  to  mischiefes,  I  thought  it  my 
duety  to  bring  her  into  open  infamie,  that  she  may  be  punished  for  her  fault, 
knowen  for  a  harlot,  and  frx>m  hencefoorth  Hue  dispised  and  hated  of  alL  For 
proofe  that  shee  hath  lined  long  in  this  leawd  kinde  of  life,  this  young  man  shall 
here  before  you  all  make  present  deposition  *  :  and  with  that  he  reacht  him  a  bible  ; 
whereon  he  swore  that  hee  had  long  time  conuerst  dishonestly  with  Isabel,  euer 
since  the  departure  of  her  husband.  At  which  oath  the  people  that  were  iurours  in 
the  cause,  beleeuing  the  protestation  of  Bernardo  and  the  deposition  of  the  youth, 
presently  found  hir  guiltie ;  and  then  Bernardo  and  the  rest  of  the  burgomasters 
gaue  iudgement,  that  she  should  presently  haue  some  open  and  seuere  punishment, 
and  after  be  banished  out  of  the  town."  She  now  prays  aloud,  calling  for  succour 
on  the  deity  who  knows  her  innocence ;  and  almost  immediately  after,  "  hee  which 
had  accused  Isabel  start  yp  as  a  man  lunaticke,  and  cried  out  vnto  the  people,  '  Thus 
I  haue  sinned,  men  of  Caerbranck,  I  haue  sinned :  the  thought  of  my  present 
periurie  is  a  hell  to  my  conscience ;  for  I  haue  swome  falsly  against  the  innocent, 
and  haue  consented  to  condemne  Isabel  without  cause ' :  and  with  that  hee  disoourst 
at  the  barre  how  Signer  Bernardo  had  suborned  him  against  the  gentlewoman,  and 
how  in  all  his  life  before  he  neuer  was  in  her  companie.*'  Isabel,  of  course,  is  set 
free,  while  Bernardo  is  punished  by  a  great  fine,  to  be  paid  to  her,  and  declared 
incapable  of  ever  bearing  any  office  in  the  city.  "  This  strange  euent  spread  abroad 
through  all  the  countrey,  and  as  fame  flies  swift  and  far,  so  at  last  it  came 
to  the  eares  of  Francesco;  for  he,  sitting  in  Troynouant  at  an  ordinarie  amongst 
other  gentlemen,  heard  this  fortime  of  Isabel  reported  at  the  table  for  straunge 
newes  by  a  gentleman  of  Caerbranck,  who  brought  in  Isabel  for  a  myrrour 
of  chastitie,  and  added  this  more,  tliat  she  was  married  to  a  gentleinan  of  a 
ripe  witte,  good  parentage,  and  well  skild  in  the  liberall  sciences,  *  but,'  quoth 
he,  'an  vnthrift,  and  one  that  hath  not  beene  with  his  wife  this  size  yeares.' 
At  this  all  the  table  condemned  him  as  passing  vnkinde,  that  could  wrong  so 
vertuous  a  wife  with  absence.     He  was  silent  and  blusht,  feeling  the  worme  of  his 


AOOODNT  OP  R.  GREENE  AND   HIS   WRITINGS,  ]? 

eonscienoe  to  wring  him,  and  that  with  such  a  shorpe  sting,  that  assoone  as  he  got 
into  his  chamber,  he  fell  to  meditate  with  himselfe  of  the  great  abuses  he  offered  his 
wife ;  the  excellenoe  of  her  exteriour  perfection,  her  beautie,  vertue,  and  other  rare 
ornaments  of  nature  presented  themselues  into  his  thoughts ;  that  he  began  not 
onelj  to  be  passing  passionate,  but  deepelj  penitent,  sorrowing  as  much  at  his 
former  follies  as  his  hope  was  to  ioj  in  his  ensuing  good  fortunes.**  Soon  after  this, 
taking  farewell  of  his  friends  in  Troynovant,  he  sets  out  on  his  journey  homewards. 
**  Within  fine  daies  hee  arriued  at  Caerbranoke ;  where,  assoone  as  he  was  lighted,  he 
went  to  the  house  where  his  wife  soioumed,  and  one  of  the  maides  espying 
Francesco,  yet  knewe  him  for  all  his  long  absence,  and  ranne  in  and  tolde  it  to 
Isabel  that  her  husband  was  at  the  doora  She  being  at  worke  in  her  chamber,  sat 
at  this  newes  as  one  in  an  extasie,  yntill  Francesco  came  yp ;  who  at  the  first  sight 
of  his  wife,  considering  the  exceUencie  of  her  beautie,  her  vertues,  chastitie,  and 
other  perfections,  and  measuring  her  constancie  with  his  disloyaltie,  stoode  as  a  man 
metamorphoeed :  at  last  he  began  thus.  *Ah  Isabel,  what  shal  I  say  to  thy 
fortunes  or  my  follies  ?  what  exordium  shall  I  yse  to  shewe  my  penance,  or  discouer 
my  sorrowes,  or  expresse  my  present  ioyes)  For  I  teU  thee  I  conceiue  as  great 
pleasure  to  see  thee  well  as  griefe  in  that  I  haue  wronged  thee  with  my  absence. 
Might  sighes,  Isabel,  teares,  plaints,  or  any  such  exteriour  passions  pourtray  out  my 
inward  repentance,  I  would  shewe  thee  the  anatomic  of  a  most  distressed  man ;  but 
'amongst  many  sorrowing  thoughts  there  is  such  a  confusion  that  superfluitie  of 
griefes  stops  the  source  of  my  discontent  To  figure  out  my  follies  or  the  extremitie 
of  my  fiemcies,  were  but  to  manifest  the  bad  course  of  my  life,  and  to  rub  the  scarre 
by  setting  out  mine  owne  scathe ;  and  therefore  let  it  suffice,  I  repent  heartelie,  I 
sorrowe  deeplie,  and  meane  to  amend  and  continue  in  the  same  constantlie.*  At  this 
Francesco  stoode  and  wept ;  which  Isabel  seeing,  conceiued  by  his  outward  griefes 
his  secret  passions,  and  therefore  taking  him  about  the  necke,  wetting  his  cheekes 
with  the  teares  that  fell  from  her  eyes,  she  made  him  this  womanlie  and  wise 
answere.  'What^  Francesco,  oomest  thou  home  ful  of  woes,  or  seekest  thou  at  thy 
retume  to  make  me  weepe  )  Hast  thou  been  long  absent,  and  now  bringest  thou  me 
a  treatise  of  discontent )  I  see  thou  art  penitent,  and  therefore  I  like  not  to  heare 
what  follies  are  past.  It  sufficeth  for  Isabel  that  hencefoorth  thou  wilt  lone  Isabel, 
and  ypon  that  condition,  without  any  more  wordes,  welcome  to  Isabel*  With  that 
she  smiled  and  wept,  and  in  doing  both  together  sealed  vp  all  her  contrarie  passions 
in  a  kisse.**     So  end  the  adventures  of  Francesco  and  IsabeL 

Let  us  now  turn  to  the  Groats-worth  of  Wit  bought  mth  a  MUlian  of  Eepentance* 
'^  In  an  iland  bound  with  the  ocean  there  was  sometime  a  citie  situated,  made  rich  by 
marchandize,  and  populous  by  long  space  :   the  name  is  not  mentioned  in  the 


*  I  qnoie  from  ibe  edition  of  1617.— A  reprint  of  (be  Qroatt-worth  of  Wit  appeared  in  1818,  from 
the  private  press  of  my  old  friend  Sir  Egerton  Brydges,  to  whose  unceasing  and  disinterested  labours  in 
the  eaue  of  our  earlj  literature  the  world  has  not  yet  done  justice. 
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autiquary,  or  else  wome  out  by  times  antiquitie ;  what  it  was  it  greatly  skils  not ; 
but  therein  thus  it  happened.  An  olde  new-made  gentleman  herein  dwelt^  of  no 
small  credite,  exceeding  wealth,  and  large  conscience.  Hee  had  gathered  from  many 
to  bestow  ypon  one ;  for  though  hee  had  two  sonnes,  he  esteemed  but  one,  that 
beeing,  as  himselfe,  brought  vp  to  bee  golds  bondman,  was  therefore  helde  heyre 
apparent  of  his  ill-gathered  goods.  The  other  was  a  scholler,  and  married  to  a 
proper  gentlewoman,  and  therefore  least  regarded ;  for  tis  an  olde  sayde  saw, '  To 
learning  and  law  theres  no  greater  foe  then  they  that  nothing  know.'  Yet  was  not 
the  £etther  altogether  vnlettered,  for  hee  had  good  experience  in  a  Nouerint,  and  by 
the  yniuersall  tearmes  therein  contained  had  driuen  many  gentlemen*  to  seeke 
Tuknowne  countries :  wise  he  was,  for  hee  bare  office  m  his  parish,  and  sate  as 
formally  in  his  foxe-furde  gowne  as  if  he  had  beene  a  very  ypright-dealing  bulges  : 
hee  was  religious  too,  neuer  without  a  booke  at  his  belt,  and  a  bolt  in  his  mouth, 
ready  to  shoote  through  his  sinnefull  neighbour.**  This  old  usurer,  called  Gorinius, 
"  after  many  a  goutie  pang  that  had  pincht  his  exterior  partes,  many  a  curse  of  the 
people  that  moimted  into  heauens  presence,'*  is  struck  by  a  mortal  diseasa  '' '  At 
this  instant,'  says  he  when  on  his  death  bed, '  (0  griefe  to  part  with  it !)  I  haue  in 
ready  coyne  threescore  thousand  poimd,  in  plate  and  jewels  xv  thousand,  in  bonds 
aad  specialities  as  much,  in  land  nine  himdred  poimd  by  yeare  ;  all  which,  Lucanio, 
I  bequeath  to  thee  :  onely  I  reserue  for  Roberto,  thy  well-read  brother,  an  old  groate 
(beiD^  the  stock  I  first  began  with),  wherewith  I  wish  him  to  buy  a  groats-worth  of 
wit ;  for  hee  in  my  life  hath  reproued  my  manner  of  life,  and  therefore  at  my  death 
shall  not  be  contaminated  with  corrupt  gaine."  Gorinius  dies.  Lucaaio  ''was  of 
condition  simple,  shamefast^  and  flexible  to  any  counsell ;  which  Roberto  perceiuing, 
and  pondering  how  little  was  left  to  him,  grew  into  an  inward  contempt  of  his 
fathers  Tnequall  legacy,  and  determinate  resolution  to  worke  Lucanio  all  possible 
iniurie  :  hereupon  thus  oonuerting  the  sweetnesse  of  his  study  to  the  sharpe  thirst 
of  reuenge,  he  (as  enuie  is  seldome  idle)  sought  out  fit  companions  to  effect  his 
Yubrotherly  resolution.  Neyther  in  such  a  case  is  ill  company  farre  to  seeke,  for  the 
sea  hath  scarce  so  many  ieoperdies  as  populous  cities  haue  deceyuing  Syrens,  whose 
eyes  are  adamants,  whose  wordes  are  witchcrafts,  whose  dores  leade  downe  to  death. 
With  one  of  these  female  serpents  Roberto  consorts ;  and  they  conclude  what  euer 
they  compassed,  equally  to  share  to  their  contents.  This  match  made,  Lucanio  was 
by  his  brother  brought  to  the  bush  ;  where  hee  had  scarce  pruned  his  wings  but  he 
was  &8t  limed,  and  Roberto  had  what  he  expected."  Lucanio  is  lured  to  the  house 
of  the  &ir  coiutesan,  Lamilia,  '*  which  was  in  the  suburbes  of  the  citie,  pleasantly 
seated,  and  made  more  delectable  by  a  pleasaimt  garden  wherein  it  was  scituate." 
He  presents  her  with  a  diamond  of  great  value,  and  is  cheated  out  of  his  money  at 
dice.     "  Lamilia  beeing  the  winner,  prepared  a  banquet,  which  finished,  Roberto 

*  getUlemen]  Old  ed.  ''gentlewomen.*' 
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aduiaed  his  brother  to  depart  home,  and  to  furnish  himselfe  with  more  crownes,  least 
liee  were  oatcrackt  with  new  commers.  Lucanio,  loath  to  be  outoountenanst,  followed 
hm  aduise,  desiring  [him]  to  attend  his  retume,  which  he  before  had  determined 
Torequested;  for,  as  soone  as  his  brothers  backe  was  turned,  Roberto  begins  to  reckon 
with  Lamilia,  to  be  a  sharer  as  well  in  the  money  deceitfully  wonne  as  in  the  diamond 
to  wilfully  giuen.  But  shoe,  secundum  mores  meretrioiSf  iested  thus  with  the  scholler. 
'  Why,  Roberto,  are  you  so  well  read,  and  yet  shew  yourselfe  so  sballowe-witted,  to 
daeme  women  so  weake  of  conoeit  that  they  see  not  into  mens  demerites  9  Suppose 
(to  make  you  my  stale  to  catch  the  woodoocke  your  brother)  that,  my  tongue  ouer- 
nmning  mine  intent,  I  speake  of  liberall  reward  :  but  what  I  promised,  there  is  the 
point ;  at  least  what  I  part  with  I  wil  bee  well  aduised.  It  may  bee  you  will  thus 
reason  :  had  not  Roberto  trained  Lucanio  unto  Lamilias  lure,  Lucanio  bad  not  now 
beene  Tiamiliaa  prey ;  therefore,  sith  by  Roberto  she  possesseth  her  prise,  Roberto 
merites  an  equall  part*  Monstrous  absurd,  if  so  yon  reason  :  as  well  you  may  reason 
thus  :  TAmilias  dogge  hath  kilde  her  a  deere ;  therefore  his  mistris  must  make  him 
a  pastie.  No  more,  pennilesse  poet :  thou  art  beguilde  in  me  ;  and  yet  I  wonder 
bow  tbou  couldesti  thou  bast  beene  so  often  beguilde.  But  it  fareth  with  licentious 
men  ai  with  the  chased  bore  in  the  streame,  who,  being  greatly  refreshed  with 
swimming,  neuer  feeleth  any  smart  vntill  he  perish,  recurelesly  wounded  with  his 
own  weapons.  Reasonlesse  Roberto,  that  liauing  but  a  brokers  place^  asked  a  lenders 
reward ;  faithles  Roberto,  that  hast  attempted  to  betray  thy  brother,  irreligiously 
Ibimking  thy  wife,  deseruedly  beene  in  thy  fathers  eye  an  abiect ;  thinkest  thou 
T^fcipili^-  so  loose,  to  consort  with  one  so  lewde  f  No,  hypocrite :  the  sweet  gentleman 
thy  brother  I  will  till  death  loua,  and  thee  while  I  line  loath.  This  share  I^unilia 
ginea  thee,  other  gettest  thou  nona*  As  Roberto  would  haue  replyedt  Lucanio 
^proched :  to  whom  Lamllia  disoourst  the  whole  deceit  of  his  brother,  and  neuer 
reatad  intimating  malitious  arguments  till  Lucanio  vtterly  refused  Roberto  for  his 
brother  and  for  euer  forbad  him  of  his  house.  And  when  he  would  haue  yeelded 
reaaona  and  formed  excuse,  Lucanio's  impatience  (vrged  by  her  importunat  malice) 
forbad  all  reasoning  with  them  that  were  reasonlesse,  and  so,  giuing  him  Jacke 
Dmma  entertainement^  shut  him  out  of  dores  :  whom  we  will  follow,  and  leaue 
Lneanio  to  the  mercy  of  Lamilia.  Roberto,  in  an  extreme  extasie,  rent  bis  bayre, 
enrat  bis  destinie,  blamed  his  trecberie,  but  most  of  all  exclaimed  against  Lamilia, 

and  in  her  against  all  enticing  curtizana" «  With  this  ho 

laid  biB  bead  on  bis  band,  and  leant,  bis  elbow  on  the  ground,  sighing  out  sadly, 

'  Hen  paibr  telia  vplnem  facta  tmM ! ' 

On  the  other  side  of  the  hedge  sate  one  that  beard  his  sorrow ;  who  getting  oucr, 

came  towards  him,  and  brake  off  bis  passion.     When  he  approached,  he  sahitcd 

Roberto  in  this  sort     '  Gentleman,'  quoth  he, '  for  so  you  seeme,  I  haue  by  chaimcc 

heard  you  discourse  some  part  of  your  griefe,  which  appearetb  to  be  more  then  you 

0  2 


^ill  discouer  or  I  can  conceit  Bui  if  you  vouchsafe  such  simple  comfort  as  mj 
ability  will  yeeld,  assure  yourselfe  that  I  will  endeuour  to  doe  the  best  that  eyther 
may  procure  your  profit  or  bring  you  pleasure  ;  the  rather,  for  that  I  suppose  you 
are  a  scholler,  and  pittie  it  is  men  of  learning  should  Hue  in  lacke.'  Roberto  wond- 
ring  to  heare  such  good  words,  for  that  this  yron  age  affoordes  few  that  esteeme  of 
vertue,  returned  him  thankefull  gratulations,  and,  vrged  by  necessitie,  vttered  his 
present  griefe,  beseeching  his  aduise  how  he  might  be  imployed.  'Why,  easily,* 
quoth  he,  '  and  greatly  to  your  benefit ;  for  men  of  my  profession  get  by  schollers 
their  whole  liuing.'  *  What  is  your  profession  1 '  sayde  Roberto.  *  Truly,  sir,'  sayde 
he, '  I  am  ft  player-'  ^  A  player ! '  quoth  Roberto ;  *  I  tooke  you  rather  for  a  gentle- 
man of  great  liuing  ;  for  if  by  outward  habite  men  should  be  censured,  I  tell  you, 
you  would  bee  taken  for  a  substantiall  man.'  '  So  am  I  where  I  dwell,'  quoth  the 
player,  *  reputed  able  at  my  proper  cost  to  build  a  windmill  What  though  the  world 
once  went  hard  with  me,  when  I  was  fayne  to  carry  my  plajdng  fardle  a  foot-backe  1 
Tempora  mutantur,  I  know  you  know  the  meaning  of  it  better  then  I,  but  I  thu^ 
oonster  it,  It  is  otherwiie  now  ;  for  my  very  share  in  playing  apparrell  will  not  bee 
solde  for  two  hundred  poimds.'  ^  Truely,'  sayde  Roberto,  '  it  is  strange  that  you 
should  so  prosper  in  that  vaine  practise,  for  that  it  seemes  to  me  your  voyce  is 
nothing  gracious.'  '  Nay,  then,'  sayd  the  player, '  I  mislike  your  iudgement :  why,  I  am 
as  famous  for  Ddphrygvs  and  TJhe  King  of  Fairies  as  euer  was  any  of  my  time  ;  The 
Twelue  Labours  of  Hercules  haue  I  terribly  thundered  on  the  stage,  and  played  three 
scenes  of  the  Diuell  in  The  Highway  to  Heauen^  '  Haue  ye  so  9 '  said  Roberto ; 
'  then  I  pray  you  pardon  me.'  '  Nay,  more,'  quoth  the  player, '  I  can  seme  to  make 
a  pretty  speech,  for  I  was  a  country  author,  passing  at  a  Morrall ;  *  for  it  was  I  that 
pend  The  MorraU  of  Mans  Wit,  The  Dialogue  of  Diues,  and  for  seuen  yeeres  space  was 
absolute  interpreter  of  the  puppets.     But  now  my  almanacke  is  out  of  date : 

The  people  make  no  estimation 
Of  MoraU,  teaching  edacation. 

Was  not  tUs  prety  for  a  plaine  rime  extempore  1  if  ye  will,  yee  shall  haue  more.' 
*  Nay,  it  is  enough,'  said  Roberto  ;  *  but  how  mean  you  to  vse  me  ? '  '  Why,  sir,  in 
making  playes,'  sayde  the  other  ;  '  for  which  you  shall  bee  well  paied,  if  you  will  take 
the  pains.'  Roberto  perceiuing  no  remedie,  thought  it  best  to  respect  his  present 
necessitie,  [and],  to  trye  his  witte,  went  with  him  willinglie  :  who  lodged  him  at  the 
townes  end  in  a  house  of  retayle,  where  what  happened  our  poet  you  shall  hereafter 
heare.  There,  by  conuersing  with  bad  company,  hee  grew  a  malo  in  peius,  falling  from 
one  vice  to  another;  and  so  hauing  foimd  a  veine  to  finger  crownes,  hee  grew  cranker 
then  Lucanio^  who  by  this  time  began  to  droope,  being  thus  dealt  withall  by  Lamilia. 
Shee  hauing  bewitched  him  with  her  enticing  wiles,  caused  him  to  consume  in  lesse 

then  two  yeares  that  infinite  treasiu-e  gathered  by  his  father  with  so  many  a  poore 

_^ —--'■- 

*  MorraU]  i.  e.  Moral-play. 
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mans  curae.  His  lands  solde,  his  iewels  pawnde,  his  money  wasted,  hee  was  cassecnle 
by  TATnilia  that  had  coosened  him  of  alL  Then  walked  he,  like  one  of  D[uke] 
Hmnfineyes  squires,  in  a  threed-bare  doake,  his  hose  drawne  out  with  his  heeles,  his 
shoes*  vnseamed  lest  his  feete  should  sweate  with  heate  :  now  (as  witlesse  as  he  was) 
he  remembred  his  fathers  wordes,  his  kindnes  to  his  brother,  his  careksnesse  of  him- 
selfei  In  this  sorrow  hee  sate  downe  on  Pennilesse  Bench ;  where  when  Opus  and 
Ysus  tolde  him,  by  the  chimes  in  his  stomacke,  it  was  time  to  fall  vnto  meate,  he 
was  fiune  with  the  camelion  to  feed  ypon  the  ayre  and  make  patience  his  repast. 
While  he  was  at  his  feast,  Lamilia  came  flaunting  by,  garnished  with  the  iewels 
whereof  shee  beguiled  him  :  which  sight  serued  to  close  his  stomacke  after  his  cold 
<^eaie.  Roberto  hearing  of  his  brothers  beggerie,  albeit  he  had  little  remorse  of  his 
miserable  state,  yet  did  hee  seeke  him  out,  to  vse  him  as  a  property;  whereby 
Lucanio  was  somewhat  prouided  for.  But  being  of  simple  nature,  he  serued  but  for 
a  blocke  to  whet  Robertoes  wit  on  :  which  the  poore  foole  perceiuing,  he  forsooke  all 
>«ther  hopes  of  life,  and  fell  to  be  a  notorious  pandar,  in  which  detested  course  he 
continued  till  death.  But  Roberto  now  famoused  for  an  arch-playmaking  poet, 
his  purse,  like  the  sea,  sometime  sweld,  anon  like  the  same  sea  fell  to  a  low  ebli«  ; 
yet  seldome  he  wanted,  his  labours  were  so  well  esteemed.  Marry,  this  rule  hee 
kept,  whateuer  he  fingered  aforehand,  was  the  certaine  meanes  to  vnbinde  a  bargaine  ; 
and  being  asked  why  he  so  sleightly  dealt  with  them  that  did  him  good, '  It  becomes 
me,'  sayth  he,  '  to  be  contrarie  to  the  world  ;  for  commonly  when  vulgar  men  receiue 
earnest,  they  doe  performe ;  when  I  am  payd  any  thing  afore  hand,  I  breake  my 
promisa*  He  had  shifte  of  lodgings,  where  in  euery  place  his  hostesse  writ  be 
yp  the  wofull  remembrance  of  him,  his  laundresse,  and  his  boy ;  for  they  were  euer 
his  inhoushold,  besides  retayners  in  sundrie  other  places.  His  company  were 
lightly  the  lewdest  persons  in  the  land,  apt  for  pilferie,  periurie,  forgerie,  or  any 
TiDanie.  Of  these  he  knew  the  caste  to  cogge  at  cardes,  coosin  at  dice ;  by  these  he 
learned  the  legerdemaines  of  nips,  foysts,  conicatchers,  crosbyters,  lifts,  high  lawyers, 
and  all  the  rabble  of  that  vncleane  generation  of  vipers ;  and  pithilie  could  hee  paint 
out  their  whole  courses  of  craft :  so  cunning  he  was  in  all  crafts  as  nothing  rested 
in  him  almost  but  crafbinesse.  How  often  the  gentlewoman  his  wife  laboiu*ed  vainoly 
to  recall  him,  is  lamentable  to  note  :  but  as  one  giuen  oner  to  all  lewdnes,  he  com- 
municated  her  sorrowfuU  lines  among  his  loose  sculs,  that  iested  at  her  bootlesse 
laments.  If  he  could  any  way  get  credit  on  scores,  hee  would  then  brag  his  creditors 
carried  stones,  comparing  euery  round  circle  to  a  groning  0,  procured  by  a  painfull 
burthen.  The  shameful  end  of  sundry  his  consorts,  deseruedly  pimished  for  their 
amisse,  wrought  no  compunction  in  his  heart ;  of  which  one,  brother  to  a  brothel  1 
he  kept,  was  trust  vnder  a  tree,  as  round  as  a  ball." 

Here  I  must  interrupt  the  narrative,  and  call  the  reader's  attention  to  the 


♦  ihoes]  Old  cd.  "  how." 
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concluding  part  of  the  sentence  last  quoted,  which  has  not  been  noticed  bj  any  of 
Greene's  biographers.  The  person  who  ''  was  trust  under  a  tree,  as  round  as  a  5a///' 
undoubtedly  means  an  infamous  character  named  Ball*  (commonly  called  Cutting 
Ball) ;  who,  when  Greene  was  *'  driven  to  extreme  shifts,"  used  to  gather  together  a 
band  of  rufi&anly  companions,  to  guard  him  from  arrests ;  and  who  eventuQlly  was 
hanged  at  Tyburn.  By  the  **  brothell  he  kept "  we  are  as  certainly  to  Understand 
the  said  Ball's  sister ;  of  whom  we  shall  afterwards  have  a  glimpse  when  the  poet  is 
on  his  death-bed.  The  frnit  of  this  amour  was  a  son,  baptized  Fortunatus  Greenest 
who  died  before  his  father  had  been  quite  a  year  in  the  grave. 

Roberto,  the  tale  goes  on,  was  "  nothing  bettered,  but  rather  hardned  in  wicked« 
nes.  At  last  was  that  place  iustified,  God  wameth  men  by  dreames  and  visions  in 
the  night,  and  by  knowne  examples  in  the  day  :  but  if  he  retume  not^  he  oomes 
vpon  him  with  iudgement  that  shall  be  felt.  For  now  when  the  number  of  deoeites 
caused  Roberto  bee  hatefull  almost  to  all  men,  his  immeasurable  drinking  had  made 
him  the  perfect  image  of  the  dropsie,  and  the  loathsom  scourge  of  lust  tyrannized  in 
his  bones  ;  huing  in  extreme  pouerty,  and  hauing  nothing  to  pay  but  chalk,  which 
now  his  host  accepted  not  for  currant,  this  miserable  man  lay  comfortlessly  lan- 
guishing, hailing  but  one  groat  left  (the  iust  proportion  of  his  fothers  legade),  which 
looking  on,  he  oryed,  '  0,  now  it  is  too  late,  too  late  to  buy  wit  with  thee !  and 
therefore  will  I  see  if  I  can  sell  to  carelesse  youth  what  I  n^ligently  foigot 
to  buy.' 

"  Heere,  gentlemen,  breake  I  off  Roberto's  speech,  whose  life  in  most  part  agreeing 
with  mine,  found  one  selfe  punishment  as  I  haue  done.  Hereafter  suppose  me  the 
said  Roberto,  and  I  will  go  on  with  that  he  promised  :  Greene  will  send  you  now  his 
Groats  worth  of  Witte,  that  neuer  shewed  a  mites  worth  in  his  life  ;  and  though  no 
man  now  be  by  to  doe  mee  good,  yet,  ere  I  die,  I  will  by  my  repentance  indeuor  to 
do  all  men  good. 


»> 


*  *'  His  [Greene's]  imployiiig  of  Ball  (ranutmed  CntUnge  Ball),  till  he  was  intercepted  at  Tiborne^ 
to  leany  a  crew  of  hia  tnutieet  companions  to  gnarde  him  in  dannger  of  arrestes  ;  his  keping  of  the 
foresaid  Balls  sister,  a  sorry  rsgged  queane,  of  whom  he  had  his  base  sonne  Infortnnatns  Greene.'* — 
Qabriel  HarTe/s  Fovre  Letten,  and  certaine  SomneU;  etpeciaUy  touching  Sobert  Greene,  &c  1592; 
p.  10. 

Nash  alludes  to  this  blackgnard :  *'  And  more  (to  plagne  you  for  your  apoatata  oonoeipts),  hallets 
shalbee  made  of  your  base  deaths,  euen  as  there  was  of  Cutting  BaJV^ — Haue  with  jfou  to  Sc^ron- 
Warden,  &e.,  1596,  Sig.  i. 

t  '*  Qabriel  Harrey,  in  his  *Four  Letters  and  Certaine  Sonnets,'  1592,  names  Greene's  child 
ironically  /»fortonatns  Greene,  to  which  he  was  led  by  its  real  name,  Fortunatus :  when  it  was  bom  we 
know  not,  but  it  was  buried  in  1598  from  Holywell  Street,  Shoreditch,  and  the  following  is  the 
registration  of  its  interment  at  St.  Leonard's  : — 

*  1593.  FortuniUui  Greene  toae  bur^fed  the  eame  day.* 

[i.  e,  12  AugBst]    The  plsce  from  whence  the  body  was  brought,  '  Halywell,'  was  added  by  the  derk  in 
the  maiigin.'*    CSolliei^s  Mgmoin  of  the  Principal  Acton  in  the  Playt  of  Shakeepeare^—lBtrod.,  pw 
note. 
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The  authoi's  striking  Address  to  his  brother  poets,  at  the  end  of  this  tract,  I 
reserve  for  a  later  part  of  the  present  essay. 

As  the  reader  has  now  been  made  intimately  acquainted  with  the  Never  too  Late 
and  the  OroaU^worth  of  Wit,  he  is  left  to  set  down  as  auto-biographical  whatever 
portions  of  those  pieces  he  may  think  proper. 

There  is  no  doubt  that  Greene  became  the  husband  *  of  an  amiable  woman,  whom, 
after  she  had  borne  him  a  child,  he  abandoned.  His  profligacy  seems  to  have  been 
the  cause  of  their  separation  :  but  that  they  had  once  been  strongly  attached  to  each 
other  is  evident  from  the  letter  (hereafter  to  be  given)  which  he  wrote  to  her  with 
his  dying  hand,  wherein  he  afTectingly  conjures  her  to  perform  his  last  request 
'^by  the  loue  of  oxxr  youth."  It  was,  I  apprehend,  immediately  after  this  rupture  of 
his  domestic  ties  that  he  repaired  to  the  metropolis,  determined  to  rely  solely  on  the 
labours  of  his  pen  for  the  means  of  subsistencct  From  the  following  (somewhat 
oonfiised)  account  of  his  career  in  The  Repentance  of  Robert  Greene,  it  would  seem 
that,  even  before  his  unfortunate  marriage,  he  was  well  known  as  a  dramatist  and 
a  writer  of  "  love-pamphlets  "  : — 

**  At  my  return  into  England  [from  travelling  on  the  continent]  I  ruffeled  out  in 
my  silks,  in  the  habit  of  malcontent,  and  seemed  so  discontent  that  no  place  would 
please  me  to  abide  in,  nor  no  vocation  cause  mee  to  stay  myselfe  in  :  but  after  I  had 
by  degrees  proceeded  Maister  of  Arts,  I  left  the  vniuersitie  and  away  to  London  ; 
where  (after  I  had  continued  some  short  time,  and  driuen  my  self  out  of  credit  with 
sundiy  of  my  frends)  I  became  an  author  of  playes>  and  a  penner  of  love-pamphlets, 
80  that  I  soone  grew  fiunous  in  that  qualitie,  that  who  for  that  trade  growne  so 
ordinaiy  about  London  as  Robin  Greene)  Yong  yet  in  yeares,  though  olde  in 
wickednesy  I  began  to  resolue  that  there  was  nothing  bad  that  was  profitable : 
wherevpon  I  grew  so  rooted  in  all  mischiefe  that  I  had  as  great  a  delight  in 
wickednesse  as  sundrie  hath  in  godlinesse,  and  as  much  felicitie  I  tooke  in  villainy  as 
others  had  in  honestie."  Sig.  0.  ''  Yet,  let  me  confesse  a  trueth,  that  euen  once, 
and  yet  but  once,  I  felt  a  feare  and  horrour  in  my  conscience,  and  then  the  terrour 
of  Gods  iudgementes  did  manifestly  teach  me  that  my  life  was  bad,  that  by  sinne  I 
deserued  damnation,  and  that  such  was  the  greatnes  of  my  sinne  that  I  deserued  no 
redemption.  And  this  inward  motion  I  receiued  in  Saint  Andrews  Church  in  the 
cittie  of  Norwich,  at  a  lecture  or  sermon  then  preached  by  a  godly  learned  man, 

*  **  The  followiDg,  from  the  peculiar  wordiog  of  the  registration,  as  well  as  from  the  corre^MJodeooe 
of  dalea,  reads  like  the  entiy  of  the  marriage  of  the  ill-governed  Bobert  Qreene  at  St.  Bartholomew  the 


*  The  XTJth  day  of  Febmarie,  1586,  was  maryed  Wilde,  otherwise  -~~-  Gh*eene,  unto  Elisabeth 
Tajkr.*  **    Collier's  Memoin  of  the  Principal  Actors  in  the  Plays  of  Shahetpeo^ — Introd.,  p.  xxi. 

f  Wood's  assertion  that  he  nsed  his  pen  for  the  support  of  his  wife,  I  aro  unwillingly  obliged 
to  regard  as  one  of  worthy  Anthony's  mistakes :  *' Other  trifles  he  hath  extant,  whioh  he  wrote  to 
maintain  his  wife,  and  that  high  and  loose  course  of  living  which  poets  generally  follow.'* — FasU  Oaum^ 
Part  I.  p.  246.  ed.  Bliss. 
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whose  doctrine  and  the  maner  of  whose  teaching  I  liked  wonderftill  well ;  yea,  in 
my  conscience,  such  was  his  singlenes  of  hart  and  aeale  in  his  doctrine  that  hee 
might  haue  conuerted  the  woist  *  monster  of  the  world 

**  Well,  at  that  time,  whosoeuer  was  worsts  I  knewe  myselfe  as  bad  as  he ;  for 
being  new-come  from  Italy  (where  I  learned  all  the  villainies  vnder  the  heauens),  I 
was  drownd  in  pride,  whoredome  was  my  daily  exercise,  and  gluttony  with 
drunkennes  was  my  onely  delight 

**  At  this  sermon  the  terrour  of  Gods  iudgementes  did  manifestly  teach  me  that 
my  exercises  were  damnable,  and  that  I  should  bee  wipte  out  of  the  booke  of  life,  if 
I  did  not  speedily  repent  my  loosenes  of  life,  and  reforme  my  misdemeanors. 

"  At  this  sermon  the  said  learned  man  (who  doubtles  was  the  child  of  God)  did 
beate  downe  sinne  in  such  pithie  and  perswasiue  manner,  that  I  began  to  call  vnto 
mind  the  daunger  of  my  soule,  and  the  preiudice  that  at  length  would  be&ll  mee  for 
those  grosse  sinnes  which  with  greedines  I  daily  committed  :  in  so  much  as  sighing 
I  said  to  myselfe, '  Lord  haue  mercie  vpon  mee,  and  send  me  grace  to  amend  and 
become  a  new  man  ! '  But  this  good  motion  lasted  not  long  in  mee  ;  for  no  sooner 
had  I  met  with  my  copesmates,  but  seeing  me  in  such  a  solemne  humour,  they 
demaunded  the  cause  of  my  sadnes  :  to  whom  when  I  had  discouered  that  I  sorrowed 
for  my  wickednesse  of  life,  and  that  the  preachers  wordes  had  taken  a  deepe 
impression  in  my  conscience,  they  fell  vpon  me  in  ieasting  manner,  calling  me 
Puritane  and  Presizian,  and  wished  I  might  haue  a  pulpit,  with  such  other  scoffing 
tearmes,  that  by  their  foolish  perswasion  the  good  and  wholesome  lesson  I  had 
learned  went  quite  out  of  my  remembrance ;  so  that  I  fel  againe  with  the  dog  to  my 
olde  vomit,  and  put  my  wicked  life  in  practise,  and  that  so  throughly  as  euer  I 
did  before. 

**  Thus  although  God  sent  his  holy  spirit  to  call  mee,  and  though  I  heard  him,  yet 
I  regarded  it  no  longer  than  the  present  time,  when  sodainly  forsaking  it,  I  went 
forward  obstinately  in  my  missct  Neuerthelesse,  soone  after  I  married  a  gentleman's 
daughter  of  good  aocoimt,  with  whom  I  lined  for  a  while :  but  forasmuch  as  she 
would  perswade  me  from  my  wilfull  wickednes,  after  I  had  a  child  by  her,  I  cast  her 
off,  hauing  spent  vp  the  marriage-money  which  I  obtained  by  her. 

*'  Then  left  I  her  at  six  or  seuen,  who  went  into  Lincolneshire,  and  I  to  London  ; 
where  in  short  space  I  fell  into  favor  with  such  as  were  of  honorable  and  good 
calling.  But  heere  note,  that  though  I  knew  how  to  get  a  friend,  yet  I  had  not  the 
gift  or  reason  how  to  keepe  a  friend ;  for  hee  that  was  my  dearest  friend,  I  would 
bee  sure  so  to  behaue  my  selfe  towards  him,  that  he  shoulde  euer  after  professe  to 
bee  my  vtter  enemie,  or  else  vowe  neuer  after  to  come  in  my  company. 

'*Thus  my  misdemeanors  (too  many  to  be  recited)  caused  the  most  part  of.  those 
so  much  to  despise  me  that  in  the  end  I  became  friendles,  except  it  were  in  a  fewe 


*  wont]  Old  ed.  ''rnosi.*'  t  misae]  L  e.  amiu, — nn. 
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alehouses,  who  oommonlj  for  mj  inordinate  expences  would  make  much  of  me,  vntil 
I  were  on  the  score,  &r  more  than  euer  I  meant  to  pay  by  twenty  nobles  thick. 
After  I  had  wholy  betaken  me  to  the  penning  of  plaies  (which  was  my  continuall 
exercise),  I  was  so  far  from  calling  vpon  Ood  that  I  sildome  thought  on  God,  but 
tooke  such  delight  in  swearing  and  blaspheming  the  name  of  God  that  none  could 
ihinke  otherwise  of  mee  than  that  I  was  the  child  of  perdition.  These 

vanities  and  other  trifling  pamphlets  I  penned  of  loue  and  vaine  fantasies  was 
my  diiefest  stay  of  lining ;  and  for  those  my  vaine  discourses  I  was  beloued  of  the 
more  vainer  sort  of  people,  who  beeing  my  continuall  companions,  came  still  to  my 
lodging,  and  there  would  continue  quaffing,  carowsing,  and  surfetmg  with  me  all  the 
day  long."— Sig.  C  2. 

Greene  chiefly  claims  our  notice  as  a  poet ;  for  though  his  prose- writings  greatly 
exceed  in  number  his  poetical  works,  yet  the  former  are  almost  all  interspersed  with 
verses,  and  are  composed  in  that  ornamental  and  figurative  style  which  is  akin  to 
poetiy.  The  date  of  the  earliest  of  his  publications  yet  discovered  is  1583.*  At 
that  time  the  most  distinguished  poets  alive  in  England  were  these.  Thomas 
Churchyard ;  an  indefatigable  manufacturer  of  ooarse-spim  rhyme,  who  had  been 
plying  his  trade  for  many  years,  and  who  continued  to  ply  it  for  many  mora  Bamaby 
GoogiB ;  whose  Zodiahe  of  Life  (a  translation  from  Palingenius)  was  greatly  admired. 
Thomas  Sackville,  Lord  Buckhurst ;  whose  Gorhoduc  (composed  in  conjimction  with 
Thomas  Norton)  is  the  earliest  specimen  in  our  language  of  a  regular  tragedy,  and 
whose  very  picturesque  "  Induction"  in  the  Mirror  for  Magistrates  still  shines  with  a 
lustre  that  throws  the  rest  of  that  bulky  chronicle  into  the  shade.  Arthur  Golding ; 
who  rendered  Ovid's  Metamorphoses  into  spirited  and  flowing  line&  Nicholas  Breton ; 
who  persevered  in  employing  his  fertile  pen  till  a  late  period  in  the  succeeding  reign; 
a  man  of  no  ordinaiy  genius,  writing  in  his  more  inspired  moments  with  tenderness 


*  The  Krst  pari  of  MamUlia :  see  List  of  Greene's  |  rose- works  at  the  end  of  this  memoir. 

"  The  earliest  edition  of  it  [The  First  Part  of  MamUlia]  bears  date  in  1583  ;  and  by  some  verses 
■igned  G.  B.,  *in  pAise  of  the  author  and  his  booke,*  which  are  prefixed,  it  is  clear  that  it  was  written, 
a  not  pablished,  before  Greene  left  college ; 

'  Greene  is  the  plant,  Mamillia  is  the  flowre^ 
Cambridge  the  plat  where  plant  and  flower  growes.' 

Mj  friend,  the  Rev.  A.  Dyce,  in  his  beantifnl  edition  of  Greeners  Worlu^  in  two  vols.  8to.,  also  gives  the 
date  of  158S  to  the  publication  of  the  first  part  of  Greeners  Mamillia,  See  vol.  I.  eviii.  The  second 
pari  of  Mamillia  was  nndonbtedly  first  printed  in  1593  ;  and  I  apprehend  that  there  may  be  a  mistake 
of  a  figure  on  the  title  of  the  Jirit  part.  Greene  would  hardly  write  the  second  part  of  the  same  story 
nearly  ten  years  after  the  appearance  of  the  first  part.*'  Collier's  Hist,  of  Engl,  Dram,  Pott,,  in,  148, 
note. 

Assuredly  there  is  no  ''mistake**  on  the  title-page  of  the  First  Part  of  Mamillia :  the  typography 
mod  spielliDg  of  that  tract  evinee  it  to  be  of  as  early  a  date  as  1583.  Assuredly,  too,  the  Second  Part  of 
MaaUlUa  was  written  while  Greene  was  resident  at  Cambridge  (the  Dedication  being  dated  "  From  my 
Studie  in  Clare  haU**),  though  it  was  not  printed  till  1598,  when  the  author  was  in  his  grave :  and 
we  may  conclude  that  it  was  one  of  thoee  "  many  papers**  which,  as  Chettle  tells  us  (see  before,  p.  2, 
note),  Greene  left  "  in  sundry  bookseliers'  hands.** 


and  delicacy.  Geol^  Whetstone;  whose  FramoB  and  Cassandra  haying  afforded 
hints  to  Shakespeare  for  JHeasUre  far  Measure,  will  prevent  his  name  from  being 
forgotten  by  posterity.  Edmund  Spenser;  celebrated  only  as  the  author  of  The 
Shepherds  Calendar.  Sir  Phihp  Sidney;  whose  songs  and  sonnets  were  then 
undoubtedly  familiar  to  his  oountiymen,  though  they  were  not  committed  to  the 
press  till  after  an  heroic  death  had  set  the  seal  upon  his  gloiy.  Sir  Eklward  Dyer ;  * 
of  whose  productions  none  have  descended  to  our  times  that  seem  to  justify  the 
contemporary  applause  which  he  received.  John  Lyly ;  who  in  aU  probability  was 
then  well-known  as  a  dramatist,  though  his  dramas  appear  to  have  been  intended 
only  for  court-shows  or  private  exhibitions,  and  though  none  of  them  were  printed 
before  1584  ;  and  who  in  1579  had  put  forth  his  far-famed  Euphues,  which  gave 
a  tone  to  the  prose-works  of  Greene.  Thomas  Watson  ;  who  had  published  a 
collection  of  elaborate  and  scholar-like  sonnets,  entitled  Eicarofiira^ia,  or  The  Fasdanate 
Centurie  of  Love,  and  who  wrote  Latin  verses  with  considerable  skill  and  elegance  : 
and  Richard  Stanyhurst ;  who  went  mad  in  English  hexameters,  seriously  intending 
his  monstrous  absurdities  for  a  translation  of  the  first  four  books  of  The  JEneidA 

*  To  modem  readers  Dyer  was  known  as  a  poet  only  by  some  short  and  scattered  pieees  tiU  tbe 
discoreryi  about  twenty  years  ago,  of  a  copy  of  his  Sixe  IdUlia,  translated  from  Theooritos,  printed  at 
Oxford  in  1588. 

*'  Tell  me,  in  good  sooth,  doth  it  not  too  enidoitly  appeare^  that  this  English  poet  wanted  but  a  gDod 
patteme  before  his  eyes,  as  it  might  be  some  delicate  and  ohoyoe  elegant  poede  of  good  M.  Sidneys  or 
M,  Dyen  (oner  very  Castor  and  PoUox  for  such  and  many  greater  matters),  when  ibis  trimme  geere 
was  in  hatching?*' 

G.  Harvoy's  Three  proper  and  wUtie  familiar  Letters^  fcc.  1580,  p.  89. 

'*  Hie  qnoqne  sen  snbeas  Sydnsai,  sine  Dyeri 
Scrinia,  qna  Mnsis  area  bina  patet,"  ke. 
Authorie  ad  libellum  iuum  ProtrepHcon, 

Watson's  Pauumate  Centurie  of  Love,  n.  d.  [1581,  or  2.] 
"  Come,  dinine  poets,  and  sweet  oratours,  the  silner  streaming  fonntaines  of  flowingest  witt  and 
shiningest  art ;  come  Chawcer  and  Spencer,  More  and  Cheeke,  Ascham  and  Astely,  Sidney  and  Dier/*—' 
Q.  Hanrey's  Piercee  Supererogation,  &c.,  1598,  p.  178. 

"  Spencer  and  Shakespeare  did  in  art  excell. 
Sir  Edward  Dyer,  Oreene,  Nash,  Daniel,"  &e. 

Praite  of  Hempteed,-^TKj\or*B  Workt,  p.  72,  ed.  1680. 
t  As  Stanyhurst's  strange  volnme  in  now  lyiog  before  me,  and  as  very  few  of  my  readers  can  erer 
have  seen  it,  I  subjoin  a  short  specimen  of  its  style  from  the  Second  Book  of  The  ^neid — ("Primus  ibi 
ante  omnes  magna  comitante  caterva,"  fcc.  v.  40) — ; 

'*  First  then  among  oothers,  with  no  smal  coompanie  garded, 
Laocoon  storming  from  princelie  castel  is  hastning. 
And  a  &r  of  beloing,  '  What  fond  phantastical  harebraine 
Kadnes  hath  enchaunted  your  wits,  you  townsmen  Tnhappie  ? 
Weene  you,  bUnd  hodipecks,  thee  Greekish  nauie  returned  ? 
Or  that  their  presents  want  craft  ?    Is  subtil  Yliaees 
So  soone  forgotten  ?    My  lief  for  an  haul^nnie,  Troians, 
Bither  heere  ar  couching  soom  troups  of  Greekish  asemblie^ 
Or  to  crush  our  bulwarcks  this  woorok  is  forged,  al  houses 
For  to  prie  surmounting  thee  towne  :  soom  practis  or  oother 
Heere  lurcks  of  ooonning  :  trust  not  this  treacherus  ensigne : 
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The  following  writers,  some  of  whom  started  about  the  same  time  with  him  on 
the  race  for  fame,  were  added  to  the  catalogue  of  English  poets  during  Greene's  years 
of  authorship.  Christopher  Marlowe ;  whose  dramas  in  delineation  of  character  and 
bursts  of  passion  were  immeasurably  superior  to  any  that  had  been  before  presented 
Qtk  our  stage,  and  whose  fine  ear  enabled  him  to  give  his  fervid  lines  a  modulation 
nnknoim  to  earlier  writers.  George  Peele ;  *  who  may  be  regarded  as  the  next  most 
distinguished  play-wright  of  his  day,  and  who  attempted  various  sorts  of  poetry 
with  success.  William  Warner  j  the  tediousness  of  whose  long  and  homely  AlbMi 
Mngland  is  relieved  by  passages  of  sweet  simplicity.  Abraham  Fraunce;t  who 
cultivated  the  immanageable  English  hexameter.     Thomas  Nash;:|:   more  noted 


And  for  a  fal  reckniog,  I  like  not  barrel  or  berrisg  ; 
^ee  GhreekB  bestowing  their  presents  Greekish  I  feare  mee«* 
Thns  said,  he  stont  rested,  with  his  chaapt  staffe  speedily  miming^ 
SiroDg  the  steed  he  chargeth,  thee  planck  ribs  maidnlly  rining. 
Then  the  iade,  hit,  shinered,  thee  yants  hanlf  shrillie  rebounded 
With  ehish  dash  bnssbg,  with  droomming  clattered  hnmming." 

Tk€  Fir*  Fovre  Booha  of  Virgik  JBnei»t  &e.  1583,  p.  22. 
[  Sisoe  thia  memoir  first  appeucd,  8tanyhiirst*8  Virgil  has  been  reprinted.] 

Justly  did  Nash  charscteriie  the  English  hexameteir  as  *<that  drunken  staggering  kinde  of  rerae 
wbieh  is  all  Tp  hiU  and  downe  hill,  like  the  way  betwixt  Stamford  and  Beechfeeld,  and  goes  like  a  horse 
plvngiog  throngh  the  myre  in  the  deep  of  winter,  now  sonst  rp  to  the  saddle,  and  straight  aloft  on  his 
tipUxs.*'—/7a«€  with  you  to  Sqfron-  Walden^  &c,  1596.    Sig.  A  8. 

*  There  are  eleren  lines  of  bUmk-rene  by  Peele,  prefixed  to  Wat8on*s  EicaroMva^ia,  &c.,  n.  d.,  which 
waa  pablished  in  1581  or  early  in  1582 ;  but  we  must  not  on  aoconnt  of  so  trifling  an  effusion  set  him 
down  as  a  writer  anterior  to  Greene. 

t  Prannoe  is  sometimes  ridicnlons  enough.  Appended  to  the  Second  Part  of  his  CounUtse  of 
Pembroixt  luyckwxh,  1591,  is  a  translation  into  BngUsh  hexameters  of  part  of  the  First  Book  of  the 
jBtAiopica  of  Heliodoms ;  and  the  woi^  "HSii  M  ^Xiou  irp6s  Zwnia  loyros  (Gap.  tIL)  he  chooses  to 

render  thns; 

**  Now  had  lyery  Phlegon  his  dayes  reuolation  ended, 

And  his  snoring  snowt  with  salt  wanes  all  to  bee  washed."    Sig.  M  8. 
Bat  bene  Fnumce  waa  thinking  of  Du  Bartas,  who  commences  the  Third  Book  of  his  Judith  with ; 

"  Du  penible  PKUgon  la  narine  ronflarUt 
Sonffloit  snr  les  Indois  la  clart6  rougissante 
Qui  reeondnit  le  jour,**  &o., — 

a  pasMkge  which  is  translated  as  follows  (see  EnglancTg  Pamatws,  1600,  p.  830,  and  Sylvester's  Du 
BarUu,  p.  864,  ed.  1641)  by  Thomas  Hudson  ; 

**  The  tnoring  ajumt  of  restlesse  Phlegon  blew 
Hot  on  the  Indes,  which  did  the  day  renew 
With  Bcsrlet  skie,**  &c. 

(Perhaps  I  need  hardly  add  that  Du  Bartas  recollected  Virgil,  jE»,  xil  114  ; 

"  cum  primnm  alto  se  gurgite  tollunt 
SoUs  eqni,  lucemque  elcUit  narilms  ^fflant") 

X  I  have  not  hesitated  to  include  Nash  in  this  list^  believing  that^  as  his  livelihood  depended  on  his 
pen,  he  must  have  produced  about  this  time  several  plays  which  have  not  come  down  to  us,  and 
which,  perhaps,  were  never  given  to  the  press  (his  satirical  play  called  The  Isle  of  Dogs,  which  he 
produced  in  1597,  was  certainly  never  printed).  In  1587  he  wrote  the  address  *'To  the  Gentlemen 
Students  of  both  Universities,**  prefixed  to  our  author*s  Menaphon;  and  it  is  extremely  unlikely  that  he 
should  not  have  tried  hia  powers  aa  a  dramatist  till  after  Greene's  death  in  1592.     (We  now  know  that 
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>u»  a  prose-satirist,  and  as  the  merciless  autagonist  of  Gabriel  Harvey.  Thomas 
Lodge,  the  coadjutor  of  om*  author  in  the  Loohing-Olau  for  London ;  whose  lyric 
pieces  are  sometimes  highly  graceful  \  whose  tale  of  Bomlynde  furnished  to  Shake- 
speare the  materials  of  As  you  like  it ;  and  whose  Fiff  for  Momtts  (published  after 
Greene*s  death)  entitles  him  to  no  mean  rank  as  a  satirical  poet.  Thomas  Kyd ; 
who  in  his  Spanisli  Tragedy  has  scenes  of  such  power  as  to  redeem  the  absurdities 
for  which  it  was  long  the  mark  of  ridicule.  Sir  Walter  Raleigh ;  *  whose  verses 
were  in  high  repute,  though  probably  little  valued  by  that  illustrious  man  himselfl 
Henry  Constable;  a  sonneteer  of  considerable  elegance.  Michael  Drayton  and 
Samuel  Daniel,  both  afterwards  so  celebrated ;  who,  when  Greene  had  nearly  run 
his  race,  were  beginning  to  court  the  notice  of  the  public :  and,  far  greater  than 
all,  William  Shakespeare ;  t  who  was  then  giving  new  life  to  the  dramas  of  his 
predecessors  by  the  touches  of  his  magic  pen.  It  may  be  right  to  add,  that 
while  Greene  flourished  as  an  author,  Spenser  (who  has  been  already  mentioned  as 
preceding  him)  embodied  in  verse  a  portion  of  his  divine  vision.  { 

Four  of  the  writers  just  mentioned, — Marlowe,  Peele,  Nash,  §  and  Lodge,  ||  — ^were 

Nash  did  not  write  Dido  in  conjunction  with  Marlowe,  bnt  that  he  completed  it  after  lCarlowe*8  decease 
in  1598  ;  see  my  AeeowU  of  Marlowe  and  his  Writings^  p.  xxzt,  ed.  1858.) 

*  He  is  praised,  and  quoted,  by  Pnttenham  in  The  Arte  of  English  Poene^  1589. 

t  8hake8peare*8  earliest  works  for  the  stage  were  undoubtedly  rifadmenti  of  the  plays  of  his  prede- 
cessors ;  and  Gheene,  as  we  shall  afterwards  see,  alludes,  with  a  feeling  of  bitterness,  to  those  successful 
attempts  of  the  great  dramatist.     None  of  Shakespeare^s  Poems  were  in  print  during  Greeners  life-time. 

X  The  three  first  Books  of  The  Faerie  Queene  were  first  printed  in  1590,  but  they  doubtless  bad 
been  handed  about  in  MS.  sereral  years  before  :  Abraham  Fraunce,  in  his  Arcadian  JRhetoridte,  1588, 
quotes  the  Fourth  Canto  of  the  Second  Book  ;  and  in  The  Second  Part  of  Marlowe*s  TamburUUne,  whi^ 
appears  to  have  been  acted  somewhat  earlier  than  1587,  we  find  a  splendid  simile  borrowed  firum  the 
thirty-second  stansa  of  the  Seventh  Canto  of  the  First  Book. 

§  Wood  calls  Nash  Greene's  "contemporary  in  Cambridge*'  {Faeti,  Oxon,  Part  1st.  p.  246,  ed. 
Bliss) :  he  was  of  St  John's  College,  and  took  his  Bachelor's  Degree  in  1585.  After  Greene's  death 
Nash  seems  to  haye  been  a  good  deal  annoyed  at  his  intimacy  with  him  being  so  much  dwelt  on  by 
Gabriel  Harrey. 

0  That  Greene  was  the  friend  to  whom  Lodge  entrusted  the  publication  of  his  Enphnee  Shadow^ 
has  been  shown  at  p.  I.,  where  the  Address  to  Viscount  Fitzwatera,  which  the  former  prefixed  to  it,  has 
been  given  :  another  Address^  immediately  preceding  the  same  tract»  may  be  exhibited  here ; 

"  To  the  Gentlemen  Readers,  Health. 

"  Gentlemen,  after  many  of  mine  owne  labours  that  you  haue  courteouslie  accepted,  I  present  you  with 
Euphwee  Shadowe,  in  the  behalfe  of  my  absent  friend  M.  Thomas  Lodge,  who  at  his  departure  to  sea 
ypon  a  long  voyage,  was  willing,  as  a  generall  farewell  to  all  courteous  gentlemen,  to  leaue  this  his  worke 
to  the  view ;  which  if  you  grace  with  your  fauours,  eyther  as  his  affected  meaning  or  the  worthe  of  the 
worke  requires,  not  onely  I  for  him  shall  rest  yours,  but  what  labonres  his  sea  studies  affords,  shall  be^ 
I  dare  promise,  offered  to  your  sight,  to  gratifie  your  courtesies,  and  his  pen,  as  himselfe^  cuery  waye 
yours  ibr  euer.     Farewell. 

Yours  to  command. 

Bob.  Gbbbhs.'* 

Before  our  author's  Spanish  Maequerado^  1589,  is  the  following  Sonnet ; 

"  Le  doux  babil  de  ma  lire  d'iuoire 
Serra  ton  front  d'un  laurier  verdisant ; 
Dont  a  bon  droit  ie  te  voy  iouissant, 
Men  doux  ami,  etemisant  ta  gjoire. 
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tiie  chief  firiends  and  associates  of  our  author.  Lodge  has  never  been  taxed  with 
debauchery  :  but  Greene  and  the  former  three  appear  to  have  rushed  eagerly  into 
the  dissipations  of  London,  encouraging  each  other  in  their  course  of  folly.  The 
money  which  they  quickly  earned  by  the  labour  of  their  ever-ready  pens,  they  seem 
88  quickly  to  have  squandered ;  being  lovers  of  good  eating  and  drinking ;  *  fre- 
quenters  of  ordinaries  and  taverns,  to  which  the  youths  of  fashion  then  resorted 
daily.t  Marlowe  has  been  accused  of  atheism ;  nor  has  Greene  escaped  the  same 
charge ;  X  while  on  the  other  hand  it  has  been  urged,  that  their  accusers,  being 
chiefly  puritans  who  regarded  the  theatre  as  an  abomination,  were  not  unlikely  to 

Ton  nom,  mon  GFreene^  anim€  par  mea  ven^ 
Abaine  Tceil  de  gens  leditieux ; 
Tu  de  mortel  es  oompagnon  de  dieaz  : 
ITest  oe  point  grand  loyer  dans  ronineis  T 

Ignoii  nulla  cnpido, 
Thomas  Lodge.** 

*  "A  good  fellowe  hee  [Greene]  was ;  and  wonld  bane  dmnke  with  thee  [Gkbriel  Harrey]  for  more 
ttgelf  then  the  lord  thou  libeldit  on  [Bdward  Vere,  Barl  of  Oxford]  gaue  thee  in  Christ's  College.** 

*'  In  a  night  and  a  day  would  he  bane  yarkt  Tp  a  pamphlet  as  well  as  in  seauen  yeare ; 

ud  g^  was  that  printer  that  might  bee  so  blest  to  pay  him  dears  for  the  very  dregs  of  his  wit. 

"Hee  made  no  aooount  of  winning  credits  by  his  workes,  as  thon  dost^  that  dost  no  good  workes, 
bnt  thinkes  to  bee  fauifwwd  by  a  strong  faith  of  thine  owne  worthines ;  his  only  care  was  to  haue  a  spel 
is  his  parse  to  eoniore  vp  a  good  cnppe  of  wine  with  at  all  times.**  Nadi*s  Strange  Newes,  ke, 
lfi92.  B  4. 

Qreene  need  to  be  called  fiuniliarly  Jtcbin; 

«  Our  modeme  poets  to  that  passe  are  driuen. 
Those  names  are  cnrtaUd  which  they  first  had  giuen ; 
And,  as  we  wisht  to  haue  their  memories  drown*d^ 
We  scaioely  can  afford  them  hal£e  their  sound. 
Greene,  who  had  in  both  Academies  ta*ne 
Degree  of  Ifaster,  yet  oonld  nener  gaine 
To  be  call*d  more  than  Robin :  who,  had  he 
Profest  ought  saue  the  MusSi  seru*d,  and  been  free 
After  a  senen  yeares  prentiseship,  might  haue 
With  credit  too^  gone  Robert  to  his  graue.'* 

Heywood*s  ffierarchie  of  the  BUtud  AngeU,  1685,  p.  206. 

'*  With  Rdbm  Greene  it  passes  Eindharts  capacity  to  deale.**— Chettle*s  Kind-BarU  Iheame,  n.  d. 
[1592]  Sig.  G  4. 

DekkcT  in  A  Knighit  Conjuring,  Ac,  1607,  introduces  our  author  and  his  friends  together  in  the 
Eljsian  fields;  "whil*st  Mariow,  Greene^  and  Peele  had  got  rnder  the  shades  of  a  large  ryne,  laughing  to 
see  Nash  (that  was  but  newly  come  to  their  oolledge)  still  haunted  with  the  sharpe  and  satyricall  spirit 
that  followed  him  heere  rpon  earth,**  &e.  Sig.  K  4.  For  the  entire  passage,  see  my  Account  of  Peele 
and  kie  Writinge  in  the  present  Tolume. 

t  Vide,  in  Dekker^s  GuU  Home  Booke,  1609,  '*Chap.  V.  How  a  yong  gallant  should  behaue 
himselfe  in  an  ordinary,**  p.  22,  and  "  Chap,  yiit  How  a  gallant  should  behaue  himselfe  in  a  taoeme^** 
p.  80.  He  was  to  dine  at  an  ordinary  during  the  forenoon,  then  go  to  the  play,  and,  after  it,  sup  at 
a  taTem. 

t  See  the  "  Note**  of  Marlowe*8  '* damnable  opinions**  by  a  person  named  Bame,  printed,  from  an 
Harleian  MS.,  in  RitBon*s  Obtervati&ne  on  Warton*a  Hiet.  of  E.  P.,  p.  40,  and  in  Appendix  L  to  my 
ed.  of  lIarlowe*s  Worke  ;  Beard's  Theatre  of  Qod^e  Judgmente  ;  Yaughan's  Qoldtn.  Orove  ;  The  French 
Academy,  &c,  fcc  I  subjoin  from  The  Repentance  of  Robert  Qreene  the  passage  cited  by  T.  B.  the 
translator  of  The  French  Academy, — see  note  in  page  2  of  this  essay;  and  it  is  but  fair  to  mention  that 
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magnify  without  scrapie  the  offences  and  indiscretions  of  dramatic  writeriL  But  the 
words  of  Greene  to  Marlowe  in  the  Address  to  his  brother  poets  at  the  end  of  the 
GroaU-worth  of  Wit  (which  will  be  afterwards  quoted),— even  if  we  understand  Uioae 
words  in  a  modified  sense, — ^to  say  nothing  of  the  whole  tenor  of  The  Repentance  of 
Robert  Greene^  are  an  unquestionable  proof  that  both  Marlowe  and  Greene  were 
more  than  careless  about  religion  ;  and  in  Marlowe*s  case  there  is  additional  evidence 
which  strongly  tends  to  show  that  his  tenets  were  as  impious  as  his  morals  were 
deprayed.* 

No  more  than  five  dramas,t  the  undoubted  works  of  Greene,  have  oome  down  to 

Mr.  Collier,  witboai  liaTing  erer  seen  The  Repentanee  of  Robert  QreeiM^  exprcaed  his  ooiiTietion,  in  tlie 
Poetical  Deeawteron,  that  Cfwr  aatlior  waa  tlie  person  to  whom  T.  B.  allndod  : 

"Gomming  one  day  into  Aldersgate  street  to  a  welwillers  house  of  mine,  hee  wilh  other  of  his  friendes 
penwaded  mee  to  leane  my  had  coarse  of  life^  which  at  length  woold  bring  mee  to  rtter  destruction  : 
whererpon  I  scoffingly  made  them  this  answer  ;  *  Tosh,  what  better  is  he  that  dies  in  his  bed  than  he 
that  endcs  his  life  at  Tybnrae  ?  all  owe  God  a  death :  if  I  may  hane  my  desire  while  I  line,  I  am 
satisfied  ;  let  me  shift  after  death  as  I  may.'  My  friends  hearing  these  words,  greatly  greened  at  my 
graeelesse  resolntion,  made  Ihis  reply  ;  '  If  yon  feaze  not  death  in  this  world,  nor  the  paincs  of  the  body 
in  this  lile^  yet  donbt  tha  seeond  death,  and  the  loese  of  yonr  sonle,  which  without  hearty  repentanee 
must  rest  in  hell'fire  for  ener  and  ener.'  '  Hell !  *  qnoth  I ;  '  what  talke  yon  of  hell  to  me  ?  I  know 
if  I  once  come  there,  I  shal  bane  the  company  of  better  men  than  myselfe ;  I  shal  also  meete  with  some 
madde  knanes  in  that  place^  and  so  long  as  I  shall  not  sit  there  alone,  my  care  is  the  lesse.  Bnt  yon 
are  mad  folks,*  quoth  I ;  '  for  if  I  feared  the  lodges  of  the  bench  no  more  than  I  dread  the  in<lgements  of 
God,  I  wonld  before  I  slept  dine  into  one  carles  bagges  or  other,  and  make  meirie  with  the  shelleB  I 
found  in  them  so  long  ss  they  wonld  last'  And  though  some  in  this  company  were  fryers  of  mine  owne 
fratemitie  to  whom  I  spake  the  wordes,  yet  were  they  so  amased  at  my  prophane  speeches  tbst  they 
wisht  themselnes  foorth  of  my  eompany."    8ig.  B  2, 

*  In  my  Account  of  Marlowe  and  kie  WritingSf  p.  zzxiiL,  ed.  1868,  I  have  the  following  remarks : 
''  How  for  the  poet* s  [Marlowe's]  freethinking  was  really  carried,  I  do  not  pretend  to  determine.  I 
certainly  feel  that  probability  is  outraged  in  several  of  the  statements  of  Bame,  who  appears  to  ha?e  had 
a  quarrel  with  Mariowe,  and  who,  it  mnat  not  be  forgotten,  was  afterwards  hanged  at  Tyburn  ;  and  I 
san  readUy  beliere  that  the  Puritans  would  not  stiek  at  misrepresentation  in  speaking  of  a  man  whose 
writings  had  so  greatly  eontribated  to  exalt  the  stage  :  bnt  when  I  see  that  the  author  of  The  Jteimme 
from  Pemauut,  whom  no  one  will  sospect  of  fooaticism,  has  painted  the  character  of  Marlowe  in  the 
darkest  oolours,  while  at  the  same  time  he  bestows  a  high  encomium  on  his  genius ;  and,  above  all, 
when  I  remember  that^  before  either  Bame  or  the  Puritans  had  come  forward  as  his  accusers,  the  dying 
Greene  had  borne  unequivocal  testimony  against  him  to  the  very  same  effect, — it  is  not  eaqr  for  me  to 
resist  the  conviction  that  Marlowe's  impiety  was  more  confirmed  and  daring  than  Warton  and  others 
have  been  willing  to  allow." 

t  The  extreme  scarcity  of  Greene's  plays  (as  also  of  his  pamphlets)  is  to  be  attributed,  anumg  other 
oanses,  to  the  fire  of  London  in  166<S :  see  Bvelyn's  Memoiri,  vol  L  p.  395,  and  PepyiTs  Mewvnre,  voL 
L  pp.  462,  464  (which  passages  I  have  cited  in  my  Account  of  Peek  and  hie  Writingi). 

In  The  ShakcMpeare  Societjft  Papere,  voL  i.  p.  83,  is  an  essay  entitled  Early  rarity  of  the  worht  qf 
Robert  Greene;  the  writer  of  which  adduces  the  following  passage  from  the  Introduction  to  Bowlands's 
*Tia  merrie  when  Ootsipe  meete^  ed«  1602;  as  *'  a  proof  of  the  soaroity  of  some  of  Greene's  works  even  as 
eariyasl602'* : 

**  Oentleman.  Gan'st  belpa  me  to  all  Orten^e  Bookes  in  one  volume  ?  But  I  will  haue  them  eoeiy 
one,  not  any  wanting. 

Prentice,  Sir,  I  hane  most  part  of  them,  but  I  lack  Conny'Caiehing,  and  some  halfe  dosen  more : 
but  I  thinke  I  could  procure  them.     There  be  in  the  Towns,  I  am  sure,  can  fit  you." 

Now,  though  it  is  likely  enough  that  some  of  Greene's  works  may  have  been  scarce  in  1602,  the 
passage  just  quoted  is  no  proof  that  they  were  so  :  the  reply  of  the  Prentice  is  merely  a  piece  of  fi»ce- 
tiousness  ;  and  I  cannot  but  wonder  that  the  essay-writer  should  not  have  perceived  the  joke  intended. 
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posterity.  But  it  is  plain  that  during  the  series  of  years  when  he  was  a  regular 
^writer  for  the  stage  he  must  have  produced  a  much  greater  number  of  plays  :  in  all 
probabLiity  many  of  them  were  never  published,  and  perhaps  of  some  which  were 
r«ally  printed  not  a  single  copy  has  escaped  destruction. 

I  ahAll  now  notice  his  dramatic  pieces  one  by  one  :  none  of  them  were  given  to 
-the  press  till  after  his  death  j  and  it  is  impossible  to  determine  when  they  were 
written  or  originally  performed. 

The  ffisUny  of  Orlando  Furioso,  1594  and  1599.  It  is  thus  mentioned  in  Hens- 
lowe's  Diary f  imder  the  year  1591-2,  as  having  been  acted  by  the  Lord  Strangers  men ; 


«. 


d  >»  • 


^'BdaiofifMcio,  ilie21  offebraury XTJ"  TJ 

That  this  play  was  printed  from  a  very  imperfect  manuscript  there  could  be  no 

doabty  even  before  Mr.  Collier  had  discovered  the  curious  paper  which  he  describes 

as  follows  (and  which  I,  of  course,  have  used  for  the  present  edition).     ''The 

evidence  to  establish  that  the  character  of  the  hero  of  the  piece  was  performed  by 

JUkyn,  may  be  looked  upon  as  decisive.     Among  the  MSS.  at  Dulwich  College  is  a 

laige  portion  of  the  original  part  of  Orlando,  as  transcribed  by  the  copyist  of  the 

^eatre  for  the  actor.     It  is  in  three  pieces,  one  much  longer  than  the  others,  all 

imperfect,  being  more  or  leas  injured  by  worms  and  time.     Here  and  there  certain 

l>Uuiks  have  been  supplied  in  a  different  hand-writing,  and  that  hand-writing  is 

Alleyn's.     We  may  conclude,  therefore,  that  this  is  the  very  copy  from  which  he 

learnt  hia  part ;  and  that  the  scribe,  not  being  able  in  some  places  to  read  the 

author's  manuscript,  had  left  small  spaces,  which  AUeyn  filled  up,  either  by  his  own 

SQggestion,  from  the  MS.,  or  after  inquiry  of  Greene.     It  contains  no  more  than  was 

to  be  delivered  by  the  actor  of  the  character  of  Orlando,  with  the  cues  (as  they  were 

then,  and  are  still,  technically  called)  regularly  marked,  exactly  in  the  same  manner 

M  is  done  at  the  present  day  by  transcribers  in  our  theatres.**t — Mr.  Collier  thinks 

that  Greene's  Orlando  Furioso  may  be  alluded  to  in  the  following  passage  of  Peele*s 

Forewdl  to  Sir  John  Norris  and  Sir  Francis  Drake,  1589  ; 

''  Bid  ihefttrei^  and  proud  tngediam, 
Bid  Xahomet,  Sdpio,  and  mighty  Tamborlaine, 
King  Charkmagne^  Tom  Stnkeley,  and  the  vwi, 
Adieu." 

Perhaps  so  :  but  Charlemagne  is  not  a  character  in  Greene's  Orlando  Furioso ;  nor, 
indeed,  do  I  recollect  any  old  play  in  which  he  makes  his  appearance. — In  The 
^enee  of  Coney<atchin^,  1592,  Greene  is  accused  of  selling  it  twice  :  ''  Master  R.  G., 
Would  it  not  make  you  bliish — if  you  sold  Orlando  Furioso  to  the  queenes  players  for 
^enty  nobles>  and  when  they  were  in  the  country,  sold  the  same  play  to  Lord 
Admiral's  men,  for  as  much  more  ?     Was  not  this  plain  coney-catching,  M.  G.  ? " — If 

*  P.  21,  ed«  Shake.  Soc.  f  Memoirs  of  Edward  AUtyn,  &e.,  p.  7. 
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the  reader  is  acquainted  with  Ariosto  and  the  romance-poets  of  Italy,  he  will  be 
startled  to  find  that  in  this  drama  Angelica  is  made  the  daughter  of  Morsilius. 

A  Loohing-Glasa  for  London  and  England^  1594,  1598,  1602,  and  1617,  is  the 
joint-production  of  Lodge  and  Greene.  That  it  was  several  times  played  by  the  Lord 
Strange*s  men,  is  recorded  iu  Henslowe's  Diary^  where  the  earliest  mention  of  it  ia^ — 

**  Bd  at  tA«  lookinglasse,  the  8  of  marche  1591[-2]         .        .        .        •    tJj*.*'  * 

As  it  partakes  of  the  nature  of  the  ancient  English  Mysteries,  one  is  sutprised  to  find 
the  following  opinion  expressed  by  Lodge  in  his  Wits  Miserie^  and  the  Worlds  Mad- 
fusse,  Discoiieritig  tlie  DeuiU  Incamat  of  this  Age,  1596  ;  ^  Againe  in  stage  plaies  to 
make  use  of  hystoricall  scripture,  I  hold  it  with  the  legists  odious,  and,  as  the  councill 
of  Trent  did,  Sess.  §  4.  Fin.,  I  condemne  it.'*  Sig.  F  4.  Jonah  and  the  Whale,  who 
figure  conspicuously  in  the  Looldng-Glass,  were  personages  once  very  &miliar  to  the 
populace  of  the  metropolis  :  no  puppet-show  (or  motion,  as  it  used  to  be  termed,) 
was  so  attractive  to  the  citizens  as  that  of  Nineveh.f 

The  Honourable  History  of  Friar  Bacon  and  Friar  Bungay,  1594,  1599, 1630,  and 
1655.  Several  notices  of  the  acting  of  this  play  are  foimd  in  Henslowe's  Diary,  the 
earliest  under  the  year  1591-2,  when  it  was  performed  by  the  Lord  Strange's  men, — 

''BdatyVyer  (oeone,  the  19  of  febrarj,  satterdayo  .        •        •    XYg*iyV*t 

We  learn  from  the  same  authority  that  subsequently  it  was  revived  for  the  court 
with  a  new  prologue  and  epilogue  by  Middleton ; 

"  Lent  unto  Thomas  I>ownton,  the  14  of  deiembr  1602,  to  paye  note  Mr.  Mydelton  )      ^ 
for  a  prologe  and  epelogefor  theplaye  of  Bacon  for  the  corte,  the  aome  of  (     *    ' 

Our  old  dramatists  hardly  ever  invented  the  stories  of  their  pieces ;  and  in  this,  the 
most  pleasing  of  his  plays,  Greene  has  closely  followed  the  well-known  prose-tract, 

*  P.  28,  ed.  Shake.  Soc. 

t  "  Wife.    .    .    .    Bnt  of  all  the  sighta  that  ever  were  in  London,  since  I  waa  married,  methinki 
the  little  child,  fcc.  waa  the  prettiest ;  that  and  the  hermaphrodite. 

Citizen,  Nay,  by  yonr  leave,  Nell,  Ninevie  was  better. 

Wife.  Ninevie  t  Oh,  that  was  the  story  of  Joan  and  the  wall,  was  it  not,  G^ige  t 

(HHzen.  Yes,  lamb.** 

Beaumont  and  Fletchei's  Knight  of  the  Burning  Peetle,  act.  iiL 

"  They  say,  there's  a  new  motion  of  the  city  of  Nineveh,  with  Jonat  and  the  whale,  to  be  seen  at 
Fleet-bridge.** — Ben  Jonson*8  Every  man  out  of  his  humour,  act  ii.  sc  1. 

"  0  the  motions  that  I  Lanthom  Leatherhead  haae  given  light  to,  in  my  time^  since  my  masttf  ^xl 
died  1    Jerusalem  was  a  stately  thing,  and  so  was  Nineveh,  and  the  city  of  Norwich,''  ke. 

Ben  Jonson*s  Bartholomew  Fair,  act  Y.  so.  L 

**I  wonder  that^  amongst  all  yonr  objects,  you  presented  us  not  with  Platoes  Idea,  or  the  eight  of 
Niniue,  Babylon,  London,  or  some  Stur-bridge-faire  monsters.** — lArtgua,  ed.  1617,  Sig.  F. 

"  I  pray  yee  what  shows  will  be  hecre  to  night  ?    I  haue  seen  the  Babones  already,  the  Cittie  ef  mem  . 
NinnUe,  and  Julius  Onsar  acted  by  the  mammets." 

Euerie  Woman  in  her  Humor,  1609,  Sg.  H. 

"  Here  are  more  mashers  too,  I  think  :  Ihis  masking  is  a  heav'nly  entertainment  for  the  widow, 
who  ne'er  saw  any  shew  yet  bnt  the  puppet-play  o'  Nineve," 

Cowley's  Cutter  of  CoUman-street,  act  t.  sc  11. 

t  P.  20,  ed.  Shake.  Soc  §  P.  228,  ed.  Shake.  Soc 


entitled  The  famous  History  of  Friar  Bacon.     The  character  of  Margaret,  the  fair/ 
maid  of  Fresaingfield  Ib  not,  however,  borrowed  from  the  prose-pamphlet. 

Hie  Scottish  History  of  James  the  Fourth,  1598.*  From  what  source  our  author 
derived  the  materials  of  this  strange  fiction,  I  have  not  been  able  to  discover ;  nor 
could  Mr.  David  Laing  of  Edinburgh,  who  is  so  profoundly  versed  in  the  ancient 
literature  of  his  country,  point  out  to  me  any  Scottish  chronicle  or  tract  which  might 
have  afforded  hints  to  the  poet  for  its  composition. 

The  Comical  History  of  Alphonsus,  King  of  Arragon,  1599.  t  We  learn  from  the 
speech  of  Venus  at  the  dose  of  this  play  that  the  author  intended  to  have  written  a 
Second  Part 

Besides  the  five  dramas  just  enumerated,  it  has  been  thought  right  to  include  in 
the  present  collection  Gtorge-OrGreene,  the  Pinner  of  WaJceJUldf  1599,  in  consequence 
of  the  following  M.  S.  notes  having  been  found  on  the  title-page  of  a  copy  of  that 
piece  which  was  formerly  in  the  possession  of  Mr.  Rhodes ; 

'^  Written  by a  minister  who  acted  the  piners  pt  in  it  himselfe. 

Teste  W.  Shakespeare.'* 

"  Ed.  Juby  i  saith  it  was  made  by  Ro.  Greene.*' 

These  two  memoranda  are  by  different  persons^  and  in  handwriting  of  about  the 
time  when  the  play  was  printed.  Statements  which  render  it  highly  probable  that 
Greene  was  **  a  minister  '*  have  been  before  adduced  :  see  p.  3.  In  The  Pinner  of 
Wakefield,  George-a-Greene  compells  Sir  Nicholas  Mannering  to  eat  the  seals  of  the 
Earl  of  Kendal's  commission ;  and  Nash  informs  us  that  Greene  once  forced  an 
apparitor  to  imdergo  a  similar  humiliation :  ^'Had  hee  liu'd,  Gabriel,  and  thou  shouldst 
[have]  so  vnartefidally  and  odiously  libeld  against  him  as  thou  hast  done,  he  would 
haue  made  thee  an  example  of  ignominy  to  all  ages  that  are  to  come,  and  driuen 
thee  to  eate  thy  owne  booke  butterd,  as  I  sawe  him  make  an  apparriter  once  in  a 
tauem  eate  his  citation,  waxe  and  all,  very  handsomly  seru'd  twixt  two  dishes." 
Strange  Newes^  &c.  1592,  Sig.  C  3.  The  incident  in  the  drama  bearing  so  strong  a 
resemblance  to  an  adventure  in  the  life  of  Greene  would  strengthen  the  probability 
of  its  having  been  written  by  him,  were  it  not  that  in  the  old  prose  History  of 
George-orGreeTU,  on  which  the  play  is  undoubtedly  founded,  §  the  valiant  Pinner 
obliges  Mannering  to  swallow  the  seals.  || 

*  According  to  some  anthoritieB,  it  was  reprinted  in  1599. 

"f*  An  edition  of  1597  is  mentioned  by  some  bibliographers. 

X  Jnby  was  an  actor,  and  wrote  a  play  called  Sampson  in  conjunction  with  Samuel  Rowley. 

§  Ritaon,  after  obsenring  that  the  drama  of  Oeorge-a-Oreene,  the  Pinner  of  Wakefield,  "  has  been 
erroneooaly  Ascribed  to  Heywood  the  epigrammatist^  and  is  reprinted,  wUh  other  troth,  in  the  late 
edition  of  Dodsley^s  Old  Plays,**  says  that  it  ''  (at  least  that  part  of  it  which  we  hare  any  concern  with) 
is  foanded  on  the  ballad  of  Robin  Hood  and  the  pinder  of  Wakefield,  which  it  directly  quotes,  and  is  in 
fad.  a  «oif  dMficolJble performanee :"**  and  a  little  alter  he  tells  us  '*The  [prose]  History  of  George  a 

H  In  nU  Fvrti  PaH  of  Sir  John  Oldeastle,  (by  Munday,  Drayton,  Wilson,  and  Hath  way),  1600, 
the  8amD«r  is  in  like  manner  made  to  gulp  down  his  citation. 
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In  Henslowe*8  Diary  is  a  list  of  plays  acted  by  the  Earl  of  Sussex^s  men,  which 
contains  four  notices  of  this  drama,  the  earliest  of  them  being, — 

**  £d  htgoTffe  a  gren,  the  29  of  desembr  1698 iig"  x»."  • 

Among  the  old  M.  S.  dramas,  which  the  detestable  carelessness  of  John  War- 
burton  allowed  to  perish,  was  the  Hut,  of  Johe  hy  Bob,  Green, 

The  opinion  that  Greene  was  concerned  in  the  two  '*  histories  *'  entitled  7%e  Fini 
Part  of  the  Contention  betwixt  the  two  fanums  houses  of  Tcyrke  and  Lancaster^  dec,  and 
The  True  Tragedie  of  Richard  Duke  of  Yorke,  &c.,  is  founded  on  a  passage  of  his 
Address  to  his  brother  play-wrights  in  the  Oroattworth  of  WU,  and  will  be  afterwards 
noticed  when  that  Address  is  laid  before  the  reader. 

Edward  Phillips,  in  his  (strangely  incorrect)  Theatrum  Poetarum,  1675,  informs 
us,  that  Greene  was  the  author  of  Fair  Bmm,  1631,  and  that  he  was  associated  with 
Lodge  in  composing  The  Laws  of  Nature,  Lady  Alimony,  1 659,  The  Contention  betweene 
Liberalitie  and  Prodigalitie,  1602,  and  Lumifnalia,  1627. — It  is  not  impossible  that 
Greene  might  haye  written  Fair  Emm,  By  The  Laws  of  Mature  we  must  understand 
one  of  Bale's  Miracle-plays  entitled  The  Three  Laws  of  Nature,  Moses,  and  Christ,  &c. 
Lady  Alimony  is  in  a  style  so  different  from  Greene's  that  no  portion  of  it  could  have 
proceeded  from  his  pen.  21ie  Contention  bettt^eene  Ltberalitie  and  Prodigalitie  is 
probably,  as  Mr.  Collier  remarks,  "  an  older  piece  revived  and  altered "  ;  and  Greene 
''  may  have  had  some  concern  in  it  prior  to  1592.*'t  Luminalia  was  not  produced 
tiU  long  after  his  death. 

If,  as  a  dramatist,  Greene  fails  to  exhibit  character  with  force  and  discrimination, 
if  he  has  much  both  of  the  fustian  and  the  meanness  which  are  found  more  or  less 
in  all  the  plays  of  the  period,  and  if  his  blank-verse  is  so  monotonous  as  to  pall  upon 
the  ear  ;  it  must  be  allowed,  on  the  other  hand,  that  he  not  unfrequently  writes  with 
elegance  and  spirit,  and  that  in  some  scenes  he  makes  a  near  approach  to  simplicity 
and  nature.! 

Greene,  pindar  of  the  town  of  Wakefield,  4to,  no  date,  is  a  modern  prodvciion,  chiefly  founded  on  the  old 
play  just  mentioned^  of  neither  authority  nor  merit.**  Hobin  Hood,  toI.  1.  p.  xxix.  The  ballad  in 
question  I  have  subjoined  to  the  play ;  and  the  reader  will  see  how  slight  a  foundation  the  former 
afforded  for  the  latter.  That  the  prose-history  was  taken  from  the  play  I  cannot  belieTe  :  it  was  the 
almost  constant  custom  of  our  old  dramatists  to  borrow  their  plots  and  characters  from  popular  story- 
books, and  I  have  no  doubt  that  the  author  of  the  play  of  George-a-Greene  was  indebted  for  its 
materials  to  the  prose-tale  on  the  same  subject,  which  (though  perhaps  somewhat  modernised)  will  be 
found  in  Mr.  Thoms*s  Early  Prose  Romances,  vol.  ii.  The  following  piece  was  sold  by  auction  a  few 
years  ago  [i.e.  a  few  years  before  1831]  :  The  Pinder  of  Wakefield^  being  the  History  of  George  a 
Greene,  the  lusty  Pinder  of  the  north,  briefly  showing  his  manhood,  and  his  brave  merriment  amomffsi 
his  boon  companions :  full  of  pretty  histories,  songs,  catches,  jests,  and  riddles,  4  to.  b.  1.  1682. 

*  P.  81,  ed.  Shake.  Soc.. 

t  Hist,  of  Engl  Dram.  Poet.  i.  319,  ii.  352. 

t  ''He  was  of  singuler  pleasaunoe,  the  verye  supporter,  and,  to  no  mans  disgrace  bee  this  intended, 
the  only  comedian  of  a  vulgar  writer  in  this  country." 

Chettle's  KifidHarts  Dreame,  n.d.  [1592.]  Sig.  B.  3. 
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Prefixed  to  our  author*8  Perimedes  the  Blacke-smkh,  1588,  is  an  Address  to  the 
Gentlemen  Readers,  part  of  which  is  as  follows  :  "  I  keepe  mj  old  course,  to  palter 
yp  something  in  prose,  Tsing  mine  old  poesie  still,  Omne  tulii  punctum,  although 
latelje  two  gentlemen  poets  made  two  mad  men  of  Rome  beate  it  out  of  their  paper 
bucklers,  and  had  it  in  derision,  for  that  I  could  not  make  my  yerses  iet  vpon  the 
stage  in  tragicall  buskins,  euerie  worde  filling  the  mouth  like  the  faburden  of  Bo-Bell, 
daring  God  out  of  heauen  with  that  Atheist  Tamburlan,  or  blaspheming  with  the 
mad  preest  of  the  sonne  :  but  let  me  rather  openly  pocket  vp  the  asse  at  Diogenes 
hand,  then  wantonlye  set  out  such  impious  instances  of  intoUerable  poetrie,  such  mad 
and  scoffing  poets,  that  haue  propheticall  spirits  as  bred  of  Merlins  race.  If  there  be 
anye  in  England  that  set  the  end  of  scollarisme  in  an  English  blanck-verse,  I  thinke 
either  it  is  the  humor  of  a  nouice  that  tickles  them  with  selfe-loue,  or  to[o]  much 
finequenting  the  hot-house  (to  vse  the  Germaine  prouerbe)  hath  swet  out  all  the 
greatest  part  of  their  wits,  which  wasts  gradatim,  as  the  Italians  say  poco  d  poco.  If 
I  speake  darkely,  gentlemen,  and  offend  with  this  digression,  I  craue  pardon,  in  that 
I  but  answere  in  print  what  they  haue  offered  on  the  stage.*'  An  obscure  passage, 
from  which  it  is  difficult  to  gather  anything  except  that  Greene  is  highly  indignant 
at  his  alleged  incapacity  of  writing  blank- verse,  and  alludes  rather  contemptuously  to 
Marlowe^s  celebrated  tragedy  of  Tamburlaine, — perhaps,  also,  to  some  other  piece  by 
the  same  author  in  which  **  the  priest  of  the  sun  "  was  a  character. — If  Greene  bore 
any  ill-will  to  Marlowe  in  1588,  it  would  certainly  seem  to  have  passed  away  long 
before  the  latter  was  on  his  death-bed. 

In  England 9  Parnassus,  1600,  are  several  quotations  from  our  author's  dramatic 
worksL 

There  is  good  reason  to  believe  that  Greene  not  only  composed  for  the  stage,  but 
also  occasionally  appeared  on  it  as  an  actor.  ''  I  was  suddainely  certified,"  says 
Gabriel  Harvey,  ''that  the  kiug  of  the  paper  stage  (so  the  gentleman  tearmed 
Greene)  had  played  his  last  part,  and  was  gone  to  Tarleton.'**    Fovre  Letters  and 

*'The  best  poets  for  eomedjr  among  the  Greeks  are  these,  Menander,  Aristophanes,  &o.,  and  among 
tlie  Latines,  Plantus,  ftc  ;  so  the  best  for  comedy  amongst  vs  bee^  Edward  Barle  of  Oxforde,  Doctor 
Ga^er  of  Oxforde,  Maister  Rowley  once  a  rare  scholler  of  learned  Pembrooke  Hall  in  Cambridge,  Maister 
Sdwaides  one  of  her  Maiesties  C3iappell,  eloquent  and  wittie  John  Lilly,  Lodge,  Gascoyne,  Oreene^ 
Shakespeare,  Thomas  Nash,  Thomas  Heywood,  Anthony  Mnndye  our  beet  plotter,  Chapman,  Porter, 
Wilson,  Hathway,  and  Henry  Chettle.** 

Meres's  Palladia  Tamia,  Wii's  Treamry,  1598,  fol.  283. 

*  From  the  following  lines  in  a  voliime  of  great  rarity  it  seems  that  Tarlton  was  celebrated  for  his 
tngie  as  well  as  his  eomic  acting  : 

"  i^tcA.  TarltonOf  cofncedorum  prineipi,     Epit, 

Cigos  (yiator)  sit  sepnlchmm  hoc  scire  ris, 

Inscriptionem  non  habens  T 
Asta  gradnmqne  siste  panlisper  tnom  : 

Incognitnm  nomen  scies. 
Prinoeps  oomcedornm  tnlit  qnos  Anglia 

Tellns  in  hoc  bnsto  enbat. 

d9 


Certaine  Sonnets,  &c  1592,  p.  9  :  a  little  after  he  speaks  of  "  his  piperly  extem- 
porizing  and  Tarletonizing  ;  **  and  in  one  place  expressly  calls  him  "  a  player/*  p.  25. 
See,  too,  the  MS.  notes  already  cited  (p.  33)  from  a  copy  of  The  Pirmer  of  Wakefield. 
— His  friends,  Marlowe  and  Peele,  it  has  been  ascertained,  had  trod  the  boards. 

The  various  verses  which  are  scattered  through  his  prose-tracts  constitute,  as 
far  as  we  know,  the  whole  of  Greene's  non-dramatic  poetry,  with  the  exception  of 
A  MaiderCs  Dream,  Upon  the  death  of  the  Right  Honourable  Sir  Christopher  ffaiton, 
Knight,  late  Lord  CJianceUor  of  England,  1591 ;  which  was  reprinted  in  The  Shakes- 
peare Society's  Papers,  1845,  voL  ii.  p.  127,  by  the  possessor  of  the  only  copy  yet 
discovered,  who  not  unjustly  describes  it  as  "&  favourable  specimen,  both  of  the 
fancy  and  of  the  facility  of  the  writer.'** 

Of  Greene's  niunerous  prose-tracts,  most  of  which  are  interspersed  with  vetses,  a 
list  will  be  found  at  the  end  of  this  essay.  Their  popularity  is  sufficiently  testified 
by  the  repeated  editions  through  which  many  of  them  passed.  On  their  first 
appearance,  doubtless,  they  were  perused  with  avidity  by  the  courtly  gallants  and 
fair  ones  of  the  metropolis,  and  by  the  youthful  students  of  our  universities; 
and,  long  after  Greene  was  in  his  grave,  they  were  sold  on  ballad-mongers* 
stalls  and  hawked  about  the  coimtry  by  chapmen,  forming  the  favourite  reading 
of   the    vulgar.t      In   some   of  them  he    exhibits    no  mean   invention,   and    no 

Quo  moxtuo,  spretflB  silent  comedis 

Tragediffiqne  turbidaB. 
Scens  decus  desiderant  mutee  stium, 

Risnsque  abest  Sardoniiu. 
Hie  Roscius  Britannicos  sepultus  eat, 

Quo  notior  nemo  fuit. 
Abi,  viator  :  dn  te  adhnc  nomen  latet, 
Edicet  hoc  qui  via  pver." 
Joannit  Stradlingi  Epv/rammatum  Libri  QucUuor,  Londini,  1607,  duod.,  p.  13. 
*  Bnt  where  was  his  judgment  when,   a  little  before,   he  called  Greene  '*  Shakespeare's  motf 
dittinguithai  coniemporary  and  rival "  ? 

+  The  Myrrour  of  Modettie  is  dedicated  to  the  Countess  of  Derby,  Planelomachia  to  the  Earl  of 
Leicester,  Euphues  hit  censure  to  Philautut  to  the  Earl  of  Essex,  Morando  to  the  Earl  of  Arundel, 
Menaphon  to  Lady  Hales,  Tulliet  Loue  to  Lord  Strange,  the  Mourning  Qarment  to  the  Earl  of 
Cumberland,  Alcida  to  Sir  Charles  Blount,  Arbatto  to  Lady  Mary  Talbot,  Philomela  to  Lady 
Fitiwaters,  Penelope* t  Web  to  the  Countess  of  Cumberland  and  the  Countess  of  Warwick,  The  Card  of 
Fanqf  to  the  Earl  of  Oxford,  &c.  &c.  :  the  dedication  of  A  Quip  for  an  Upstart  Courtier  is  addressed 
to  the  Right  Worshipful  Thomas  Bamaby  Esquire,  and  is  signed  **  Tour  duetifull  adopted  sonne  Robert 
Greene." 

'*Euen  Gniociardines  siluer  historie,  and  Ariostos  golden  cantoes,  grow  out  of  request :  and  the 
Countesse  of  Pembrookes  Arcadia  is  not  greene  inough  for  queasie  stomackes,  but  they  must  haue 
Greenes  Arcadia  ;  and,  I  belleeue,  most  eagerlie  longed  for  Greenes  Faerie  Queene."  G.  Harrey^s  Fovre 
Letters^  and  certaine  Sonnets^  &c.,  1592,  p.  26. 

Ben  Jonson,  in  Every  man  out  of  his  humour,  insinuates  that  Greene  was  beginning  to  go  out  of  fashion ; 
"  Fast  She  does  observe  as  pure  a  phrase,  and  use  as  choice  figures  in  her  ordinary  conferences,  as 
any  be  in  the  Arcadia. 

Car,  Or  rather  in  Greene's  works,  whence  she  may  steal  «rith  more  secarity.*'     Act  iL  so.  1. 
But  certainly  for  many  years  after  this  play  was  produced,  (in  1599,)  Ghreene  continued  to  be  very 
popular. 
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slight  skill  in  the  conduct  of  the  fable  ;  but  I  cannot  take  upon  me  to  determine 
how  much  he  borrowed  from  the  obscurer  writers  of  France  and  Italy.  His  fancy 
m-as  exuberant^  and  supphed  him  with  an  endless  yariety  of  images ;  his  faciUty  of 
diction  was  yeiy  great ;  and  though  he  does  not  display  any  depth  of  thought,  he 
abounds  in  just  and  pleasing  reflexiona  He  frequeutly  delights  us  with  passages  of 
real  pathos  and  genuine  beauty  ;  again,  he  is  devoted  to  conceits  and  alliteration,  or 
becomes  insufferably  tedious  and  diffuse.  His  love  of  similies  drawn  from  the 
imaginary  properties  of  herbs,,  stones,*  &c  he  caught  from  Lyly  ;  and  contemporary 
pan^ynsts  imagined  that  they  were  bestowing  the  highest  encomium  on  Greene 
when  they  ranked  him  with  the  fantastical  author  of  £uphues.f  Of  the  verses 
scattered  through  these  tracts  the  merit  is  very  unequal ;  some  of  them  have  a 
tenderness,  a  pastoral  simplicity,  and  a  lyric  flow,  which  are  truly  fascinating,  while 
some  scarcely  rise  above  mediocrity,  and  some  fall  considerably  below  it4 

England s  HeUoon,  1600,  and  Davison's  Poetical  Rhapsody ,  1602,  are  enriched 
with  some  of  Greene's  verses,  selected  frx)m  his  prose- tracts.  § 

Sir  Thomaa  Ofcrbiury,  in  his  Charaetert,  deacribixig  a  Chambermaid,  tells  as  "She  reads  Greene's 
works  oner  and  oner." 

Qreeoe,  says  Anthony  Wood,  **  was  author  of  sereral  things  which  were  pleasing  to  men  and  women 
<yf  his  time.  They  made  mnch  sport,  and  were  valued  among  scholars,  but  since  they  have  been  mostly 
sold  on  ballad-mongers*  stalls."    Fasti  Oxon.     Fart.  1st,  p.  245.  ed.  filiss. 

*  "  Nash,  the  ape  of  Greene,  Greene  the  ape  of  Euphues,  Euphues  the  ape  of  Enuie,  the  three 
€unoos  mammets  of  the  presse." — G.  Harvey's  Pierces  SnpererogcUion,  &c.,  1593,  Sig.  S  4. 

''Did  I,*'  exclaims  Nash,  indignant  at  being  accused  of  imitating  Greene,  **euer  write  of  oony> 
catching  ?  stu£fl  my  stile  with  hearbs  and  stones  ?  or  apprentisd  myselfe  to  running  of  the  letter  !  If 
not,  how  then  doo  I  imitate  him  ? " — JIatie  with  you  to  Saffron-  Walden^  &c.,  1596,  Sig.  Y.  3. 

"If  any  man  bee  of  a  dainty  and  curious  eare,"  says  the  author  of  Martine  Mw-sixtus^  1592,. 
undoubtedly  alluding  to  Greene,  '*  I  shall  desire  him  to  repayre  to  those  authors ;  euery  man  hath  not  a 
perle-mint,  a  fish-mint,  nor  a  bird-mint  in  his  braine,  all  are  not  licensed  to  create  new  stones,  new 
fowles,  ne%  serpents,  to  coyne  new  creatures,"  &c. — Preface, 

i*  "  Marot  et  De-Mornay  pour  le  langage  Francois ; 

Pour  L'Espaignol  Gueuare,  Boccaoe  pour  le  Toscan  ; 
Et  le  gentil  Sleidan  refait  TAUemand  ; 
Greene  et  Lylli  tons  deux  raffineurs  de  PAnglois." 

Sonnet  by  I.  Eliote,  prefixed  to  Greene's  Perimedes,  1588. 
"  Multis  poet  annis,  conjungens  carmina  prosis, 
Floruit  Ascamus,  Chekus,  Ghiscoynus,  et  alter 
TuUius  Anglorum  nunc  vivens  LiUius,  ilium 
Consequitur  Grenus,  prseclarus  vterque  poeta." 

Anon.    Verses  prefixed  to  Greene's  Alcida^  1617. 
"  Of  all  the  flowers  a  Lillie  once  I  lou'd, 
Whose  labouring  beautie  brancht  itselfe  abroade  ; 
But  now  old  age  his  glorie  hath  remoud, 
And  Greener  obiectes  are  my  eyes  aboade." 

Verses  by  Henry  Vpchear,  prefixed  to  Greene's  Menaphon^  1 587. 
$  "  As  Italy  had  Dante,  Boccace,  Petrarch,  Tasso,  Celiano,  and  Ariosto  ;  so  England  had  Matthew 
Boydon,  Thomas  Atchelow,  Thomas  Watson,  Thomas  Kid,  Robert  Greene,  and  George  Feele."— Meres's 
Palladis  Tamia,  WiU  Treanry,  1598,  fol.  282. 

§  The  former  contains  five  pieces  from  MenapKon  and  two  from  Never  too  Late ;  the  latter,  one 
from  the  Orphariofn, 
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In  the  JBioffraphia  Dramatica  and  in  other  publications  it  is  positirelj  stated 
/that  Greene  occasionally  prostituted  his  talents  for  the  amusement  of  the  rakes  of 
the  day,  and  that  some  of  his  pieces  were  polluted  by  gross  obscenity.  I  am  much 
deceived  if  this  be  not  one  of  those  falsehoods  which  creep  into  literary  history,  and 
are  transferred  from  book  to  book,  through  the  ignorance  and  carelessness  of 
biographem  and  «dito« ;  few  of  the  persons  peAaps  who  made  the  assertion  haring 
ever  read  one  quarter  of  his  works.  It  originated,  I  presume,  partly  in  a 
misconception  of  the  author  s  meaning,  when  he  speaks  with  regret  of  the  lighter 
productions  of  his  pen ;  and  partly  in  the  misrepresentations  of  puritanic  writera 
Greene,  in  an  Address  to  Geoi^  Cli£ford,  Earl  of  Cumberland,  before  his  Mourning 
Garment,  1590,  says  ;  '*  Having  myself  ouer- weaned  with  them  of  Nineuie  in 
publishing  sundry  wanton  pamphlets,  and  setting  forth  axiomes  of  amorous 
philosophy,  tandem  aliquando  taught  with  a  feeling  of  my  palpable  follies,  and 
hearing  with  the  eares  of  my  heart  Jonas  crying,  *  Except  thou  repent/  as  I  haue 
changed  the  inward  affects  of  my  minde,  so  I  haue  turned  my  wanton  woikes  to 

effectuall  labours. I  hope  your  lordship  will  be  glad,  with 

Augustus  CaMsar,  to  read  the  reformation  of  a  second  Quid ;  pardon,  my  lord, 
inferiour  by  a  thousand  degrees  to  him  in  wit  or  learning,  but  I  feare  halfe  as  fond 
in  publishing  amorous  fancies.**  *  All,  I  believe,  that  we  are  to  gather  from  these 
expressions  is,  that  he  had  written  pieces,  which,  being  on  the  subject  of  love,  were 
light  and  trivial, — that  (as  one  of  his  panegynsts,  Roger  Portington,  tells  him,  in 
verses  prefixed  to  the  First  Part  of  Mamillia,  1583,)  he  had 

"  paynied  ont  Dan  Cupids  craft, 
And  Bet  at  large  the  doubtf ull  chance  of  fancies  drafte." 

'*!  promised,  gentlemen,**  says  Greene  in  an  Address  to  the  Gentleman  Readers 
before  Philomela,  dec,  1592,  "  both  in  my  Mourning  Garment,  and  FareweU  to  FoUie, 
neuer  to  busie  my  selfe  about  any  wanton  pamphlets  againe,  nor  to  haue  my  brayne 
counted  so  addle  as  to  set  out  any  matter  that  were  amorous  :  but  yet  am  I  come, 
contrary  to  vow  and  promise,  once  againe  to  the  presse  with  a  labour  of  loue,  which  I 
hatched  long  agoe,  though  now  brought  forth  to  light :"  and  let  it  be  observed,  that 
Philomela  (which  is  inscribed  to  Lady  Fitzwaters)  is  a  moral  tale  of  great  beauty. — 
The  author  of  a  pamphlet  called  Marline  Mar-gixtus,  A  second  replie  against  the 
defensor^  and  apologg  of  Sixtus  the  fifth,  &c.  1592,  has  the  following  passages  in  his 
prefiace,  which  were  undoubtedly  pointed  at  Greene  :  "  What  publishing  of  friuolous 


*  In  Qreene's  Qvip  for  an  Upttart  Courtier,  <kc,,  are  these  words  ;  '*Only  I  most  needes  say  to  him 
that  some  of  his  trade  will  print  lewd  bookes  and  bawdy  pamphlets,  but  auri  aaerafamet  quid  non  f  ** 
I  remember  perfectly  to  hare  seen  an  edition  of  this  tract  with  the  date  1592  (daring  which  year  it 
seems  to  have  been  sereral  times  printed),  wherein,  after  the  words  *'  bawdy  pamphlets,"  was  inserted, 
between  braokets,  **  by  &.  G.*' :  bnt  in  the  edition  of  1592,  in  the  King's  Library,  the  passage  stands 
as  just  giyen. 


ACCOUNT  OF  E.  GREENE   AND   HIS   WRITING&  39 

and  scurrilous  prognostications,  as  if  Will  Sommers  were  againe  reuiued !  what 
counterfeiting  and  cogging  of  prodigious  and  fabulous  monsters,  as  if  they  labored  to 
exoeede  the  poet  in  his  Metamorphosis !  what  lasciuious,  vnhonest,  and  amorous 
discourses,  such  as  Augustus  in  a  heathen  common-wealth  could  neuer  tolerate  !  and 
jet  they  shame  not  to  subscribe,  'By  a  graduate  in  Cambridge,  in  Artibus 
Magist^r';  as  if  men  should  iudge  of  the  fruites  of  art  by  the  ragges  and  parings  of 
wit^  and  endite  the  yniuersities  as  not  onely  accessary  to  their  yanitie  but  nurses  of 
bawdiy  :  we  would  the  world  should  know,  that  howsoeuer  those  places  haue  power 

to  create  a  Master  of  Artes,  yet  the  art  of  loue  is  none  of  the  seauen 

thus  affecting  to  bee  famous,  they  become  notorious,  that  it  may 

be  saide  of  them  as  of  the  Sophisters  at  Athens,  dum  volunt  haberi  celehrittr  doctiy 
innote$cunt  insigniter  aginini,  and  when  with  shame  they  see  their  folly,  they  are  faine 
to  put  en  a  mourning  garment,  and  crie,  Farewell"*  But  is  not  this  merely  the 
language  of  some  canting  individual,  who  held  in  utter  loathing  any  writer  whose 
pen  had  been  employed  on  tales  of  love? — In  that  very  curious  poetical  tract, 
Greevui's  FuneralU  by  B.  B.f,  Gent,  1594,  the  purity  of  his  amorous  pieces  is 
particularly  dwelt  upon ; 

''  He,  he  is  dead,  that  wrote  of  your  delights  ; 
That  wrote  of  ladies  and  of  parramoura ; 
Of  budding  beantie,  and  hir  branched  leanes, 
Of  sweet  content  in  royall  nuptialls. 


Bis  gadding  Muse,  although  it  ran  of  lone, 

Tet  did  hee  sweetly  morralize  his  songs ; 

Ne  ener  gane  the  looser  cause  to  laugh, 

Ne  men  of  indgement,  for  to  be  offended." — Sig.  B. 


*  An  allnmon  to  Greene's  Mourning  Gfarment  and  FaretoeU  to  PoUy, 

t  BHsoB  suppoaetl  that  B.  B.  meant  Bichard  Barafield ;  but  it  is  scarcely  possible  that  he  could 
^▼t  been  the  aatiior  of  so  mean  a  composition. — Qreen^t  FwnercUU  contains  the  following 

**  Catalogue  of  certaine  of 
his  Bookes. 

Camilla  for  the  first  and  second  part ; 
The  Ca^d  of  Pancie,  and  his  TuUies  loue  ; 
His  Nvnqwim  terOf  and  his  Nightingale; 
His  Spanish  Matquerado^  and  his  Change  ; 
His  Menaphon^  and  Metamorphosis ; 
His  Orpharion^  and  the  Denmarke  King; 
His  Censure,  and  his  Loues  Triiameron  ; 
His  Disputation,  and  The  Death  of  him 
That  makes  all  England  shed  so  many  tea/res  ; 
And  many  more  that  I  haue  neuer  seene^ 
Hay  witnes  well  mto  the  world — his  wit 
Had  he  so  well  as  well  applied  it." 

Sig.  0  2. 
In  the  8tb  and  9th  lines  there  is  an  allusion  to  Greene's  poem  oa  tho  death  of  Sir  Chryitepher 
BsttoD,  A  M<nden*9  Dream  (already  mentioned,  p.  86). 
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In  The  Repentance  of  Rchert  Greene  his  love-pamphlets  are  noticed  in  no  stronger 
terms  of  reprobation  than  '^  These  vanities  and  other  trifling  pamphlets  I  penned  of 
loue  and  vaine  fantasies  was  my  chiefest  stay  of  lining;  and  for  those  my  vaine 
discourses  I  was  beloued  of  the  more  vainer  sort  of  people,"  Ac.  Sig.  C  3.  Nor 
must  it  be  forgotten  that  Greene  was  in  the  habit  of  inscribing  his  productions  to 
high-bom  personages,  both  male  and  female  :  and  would  the  notorious  author 
of  grossly  licentious  tracts  have  presumed  to  aspire  to  the  patronage  of  such  illus- 
trious names  as  are  to  be  foimd  in  note  t  p.  36 1 

Pandosto,  The  triumph  of  Time,  <fea,  1588  (with  the  running-title,  The  Higtorie 
of  Dorastus  and  Fawnia),  is  perhaps  the  most  memorable  of  the  prose- works  of  Greeny 
because  on  it  our  great  dramatist  foimded  his  Winter^s  Tale,  To  those  who  may 
read  the  novel  for  the  first  time,  having  a  previous  acquaintance  with  the  play 
of  Shakespeare, — and  to  what  reader  is  it  altogether  unknown  1 — the  former  will 
appear  cold  and  uninteresting  on  a  recollection  of  the  marvellous  truth  and  reality 
of  the  latter.  But  Fandosto  is  far  jBx)m  a  contemptible  production :  if  portions  of  it 
are  disfigured  by  bad  taste  and  coarseness  of  feeling,  there  are  also  portions  composed 
in  a  very  pleasing  and  afiecting  manner.  The  story,  there  is  every  reason  to  believe, 
was  the  invention  of  Greene  :  how  far  Shakespeare  has  deviated  from  it  I  proceed 
to  show.  *  "  In  the  countrey  of  Bohemia  there  rayned  a  king  called  Pandosto^ 
whose  fortunate  successe  in  warres  against  his  foes,  and  bountifull  curtesie  towardes 
his  friendes  in  peace,  made  him  to  be  greatly  feared  and  loued  of  all  men.  This 
Pandosto  had  to  wife  a  ladie  called  Bellaria,  by  birth  royall,  learned  by  education, 
faire  by  nature,  by  vertues  famous ;  so  that  it  was  hard  to  iudge  whether  her 
beautic,  fortime,  or  vertue,  wanne  the  greatest  commendations.  These  two,  lincked 
together  in  perfect  loue,  led  their  Hues  with  such  fortunate  content  that  their 
subiects  greatly  reioyced  to  see  their  quiet  disposition.  They  had  not  beene 
married  long,  but  fortime  (willing  to  increase  their  happines)  lent  them  a  Sonne,  so 
adorned  with  the  gifts  of  nature  as  the  perfection  of  the  childe  greatly  augmented 
the  loue  of  the  •parentes  and  the  ioy  of  their  commons."  ....•"  Fortune 
enuious  of  such  happy  successe,  willing  to  shewe  some  signe  of  her  inconstancie, 
turned  her  wheele,  and  darkned  their  bright  sun  of  prosperitie  with  the  mistie 
cloudes  of  mishap  and  misery.  For  it  so  happened  that  Egistus  king  of  Sycilia^  who 
in  his  youth  had  bene  brought  vp  with  Pandosto,  desirous  to  shewe  that  neither 
tracte  of  time  nor  distance  of  place  could  diminish  their  former  friendship,  prouided 
a  nauie  of  ships  and  sayled  into  Bohemia,  to  visite  his  old  friend  and  companion  : 
who,  hearing  of  his  arriuall,  went  himselfe  in  person  and  his  wife  Bellaria, 
accompanied  with  a  great  traine  of  lords  and  ladies,  to  meete  Egistus  ;  and  espying^ 
him,  alighted  from  his  horse,  embraced  him  very  louingly,  protesting  that  nothing^ 


*  I  qnote  from  the  edition  of  1588.     (Since  the  first  appearance  of  the  present  memoir,  Pondoflo  ha^ 
been  reprinted  complete  in  Ck>Uier*B  l^aketpeart'i  Library.) 
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in  the  world  could  haue  happened  more  acceptable  to  him  then  his  comming,  wishing 

his  wife  to  welcome  his  olde  friend  and  acquaintance  :  who  (to  shewe  how  she  liked 

him  whom  her  husband  loued)  intertayned  him  with  such  familiar  curtesie  as  Egistus 

perceiued  himselfe  to  bee  yerie  well  welcome.      After  they  had  thus  saluted  and 

embraced  eche  other,  they  moimted  againe  on  horsbacke,  and  rode  toward  the  citic, 

denising  and  recounting  howe  being  children  they  had  passed  their  youth  in  fricndely 

pastimes :  where,  by  the  meanes  of  the  citizens,  Egistus  was  receyued  with  triumphs 

and  shewes,  in  such  sort  that  he  maruelled  how  on  so  small  a  warning  they  couldc 

make  such  preparation.     Passing  the  streetes  thus  with  such  rare  sightes,  they  rode 

on  to  the  pallace :  where  Pandosto  entertained  Egistus  and  his  Sycilians  with  such 

banqueting  and  sumptuoiis  cheare,  so  royally  as  they  all  had  cause  to  commend  his 

princely  HberaHty;   yea,  the  rerie  basest  slaue  that  was  knowne  to  come   from 

Sydlia  was  vsed  with  such  ciutesie  that  Egistus  might  easily  perceiue  how  both  hee 

and  his  were  honored  for  his  friendes  sake.      Bellaria  (who  in  her  time  was  the 

flower  of  curtesie),  willing  to  shew  how  vnfaynedly  shee  looued  her  huHband  by  bis 

fiiends    intertainement,    vsed    him  likewise   so   familiarly  that    her  countenance 

bewraied  how  her  minde  was  affected  towordes  him  ;  oftentimes  comming  hcrselfe 

into  his  bed-chamber  to  see  that  nothing  sliould  be  amis  to  mislike  him.     This 

honest  familiarity  increased  dayly  more  and  more  betwixt  them  ;  for  Bellaria,  noting 

in   Egistus  a  princely  and  bountifull  minde,  adom3d  with  sundrie  and  excellent 

qualities,  and  Egistus,  finding  in  her  a  vertuous  and  curteous  disposition,  there  grew 

such  a  secret  yniting  of  their  affections,  that  the  one  could  not  well  be  without  the 

company  of  the  other  ;  insomuch  that  when  Pandosto  was  busied  with  such  vrgent 

affaires  that  hee  could  not  bee  present  with  his  friend  Egistus,  Bellaria  would  walke 

with  him  into  the  garden,  where  they  two   in  priuat  and  pleasant  deuises  would 

passe  away  the  time  to  both  their  contents.     This  custome  still  continuing  betwixt 

them,  a  certaine  melancholy  passion  entring  the  minde  of  Pandosto  draue  him  into 

sundry  and  doubtfull  thoughts.     First,  he  called  to  minde  the  beauty  of  his  wife 

Bellaria,  the  comelines  and  brauerie  of  his  friend  Egistus,  thinking  that  loue  was 

aboue  all  lawes,  and  therefore  to  be  staled  with  no  law ;  that  it  was  hard  to  put 

fire  and  flaxe  together  without  burning ;  that  their  open  pleasures  might  breede  his 

secrete  displeasures.     He  considered  with  himselfe  that  Egistus  was  a  man  and  must 

needes  loue ;  that  his  wife  was  a  woman  and  therefore  subiect  vnto  loue ;  and  that 

where   fsncy  forced,  friendship  was  of  no   force.     These  and  such  like   doubtfull 

thoughtes,  a  long  time  smoothering  in  his  stomacke,  beganno  at  last  to  kindle  in  his 

minde  a  secret  mistrust,  which,  increased  by  suspition,  grewe  at  last  to  a  flaming 

iealousie   that  so  tormented  him  as  he  could  take  no  rest.     He  then  began  to 

measure  all  their  actions,  and  to  misconstrue  of  their  too  priuate  familiaritie,  iudging 

that  it  was  not  for  honest  affection,  but  for  disordinate  fancy ;  so  that  hee  began  to 

watch  them  more  narrowely,  to  see  if  hee  coulde  gette  any  true  or  certaine  proofe  to 

confirme  his  doubtfull  suspition.      While  thus  he  noted  their  lookes  and  gestures, 
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and  suspected  their  thoughtes  and  meaninges,  they  two,  seely  soules,  who  doubted 
nothing  of  this  his  treacherous  intent,  frequented  daily  eache  others  companie :  which 
draue  him  into  such  a  franticke  passion,  that  he  beganne  to  beare  a  secret  hatia  to 
Egistus  and  a  lowring  countenaunce  to  Bellaria ;  who  marueiling  at  such  ynaoQii»- 
tomed  frowns,  began  to  cast  beeyond  the  moone,  and  to  enter  into  a  thousand 
sundrie  thoughtes,  which  way  she  should  offend  her  husband ;  but  finding  in  herselfe 
a   cleare  conscience,  ceassed    to    muse,   vntil    such  time    as  she  might  find  fit 
opportunitie  to  demaund  the  cause  of  his  42^ps.     In  the  meane  time  Pandostoes 
minde  was  so  farre  charged  with  iealousy  that  he  did  no  longer  doubt^  but  waa 
assured  (as  he  thought),  that  his  friend  Egistus  had  entered  a  wrong  pointe  in  his 
tables,  and  so  had  played  him  false  play  :  whereupon,  desirous  to  reuenge  so  great 
an  iniury,  he  thought  best  to   dissemble  the  grudge  with  a  faire  and  friendly 
countenance,  and  so  vndor  the  shape  of  a  friend  to  shew  him  the  tricke  of  a  foa 
Deuising  with  himself  a  long  time  how  he  might  best  put  away  Egistus  without 
suspition  of  treacherous  murder,  hee  concluded  at  last  to  poyson  him.*'     Pandosto 
endeavoiu^  to  accomplish  his  purpose  by  means  of  Franion  his  cup-bearer,  offering 
him  at  last  either  preferment  or  death  according  as  he  should  consent  or  refuse  to 
become  the  instrument  of  his  vengeance.     Franion  promises  to  despatch  Egistus ; 
but  soon  after  informs  that  monarch  of  his  danger,  and  flies  with  him  from  Bohemia 
Pandosto  now  **  commaimdes  that  his  wife  should  be  carried  straight  to  prison  Tntil 
they  heard  further  of  his  pleasure.     The  guarde,  vnwilling  to  lay  their  hands  on  * 
such  a  vertuous  princesse,  and  yet  fearing  the  kings  fury,  went  very  sorrowfull  to 
fulfill  their  charge.     Comming  to  the  queenes  lodging,  they  found  her  playing  with 
her  yong  sonne   Garinter;   vnto   whom   with  teares  doing  the  message,  Bellaria^ 
astonished  at  such  a  hard  censure,  and  finding  her  cleere  conscience  a  sure  aduocate 
to  pleade  in  her  cause,  went  to  the  prison  most  willingly ;  where  with  sighes  and 
teares  shee  past  away  the  time  till  she  might  come  to  her  trialL**     Pandosto  next 
"  caused  a  generall  proclamation  to  be  made  through  all  his  realme,  that  the  queene 
and  Egistus  had,  by  the  helpe  of  Franion,  not  onely  committed  most  incestuous 
adultery,  but  also  had  conspired  the  kings  death ;  wherevpon  the  traitor  Franion 
was  fled  away  with  Egistus,  and  Bellaria  was  most  iustly  imprisoned.*'      Presently 
Bellaria  finds  herself  pregnant,  and  laments  her  fate  with  bitter  complaints.     ''  The 
jaylor,  pitying  those  her  heauie  passions,  thinking  that  if  the  king  knew  she  were 
with  childo,  he  would  somewhat  appease  his  fury  and  release  her  from  prison,  went 
in  al  hast  and  certified  Pandosto  what  the  effect  of  Bellarias  complaint  was  :  who  no 
sooner  heard  the  jaylor  say  she  was  with  childe,   but  as  one  possessed  with  a 
phrenzie,  he  rose  yp  in  a  rage,  swearing  that  shee,  and  the  basterd  brat  she  was 
[quick]  withall,  should  die,  if  the  gods  themselues  said  no ;  thinking  that  surely  by 
computation  of  time,  that  Egistus  and  not  he  was  the  father  to  the  childe.      This 

♦  on]  Old  ed.  •♦  one." 


ACCOUNT  OP  R.  GBEENE  AND  HIS  WRITINGS.  43 


■nspitious  thought  galled  afresh  his*  halfe-healed  sore,  in  so  much  as  he  could  take 

no  rest  vntill  he  might  mittigate  his  choller  with  a  iust  reuenge  ;  which  happened 

•    presently  after.     For  Bellaria  was  brought  to  bed  of  a  faire  and  beautifull  daughter : 

i    which   no  sooner  Pandosto  hearde  but  he  determined  that  both  Bellaria  and  the 

j    joung  infant  should  be  burnt  with  fira     His  nobles,  hearing  of  the  kings  cruell 

sentence,  sought  by  perswasions  to  diuert  him  from  his  bloodie  determination,  laying 

before  his  &ce  the  innocencie  of  the  childe,  and  yertuous  disposition  of  his  wife,  how 

she  had  continually  loued  and  honoiu-ed  him  so  tenderly  that  without  due  proofe  he 

oould  not^  nor  ought  not^  to  appeach  her  of  that  crime.     And  if  she  had  faulted,  yet 

it  were  more  honourable  to  pardon  with  mercy  then  to  punish  with  extremity,  and 

more  kingly  to  be  commended  of  pitty  than  accused  of  rigoiu* ;  and  as  for  the  childe, 

if  he   should  punish  it  for  the  mothers  offence,   it  were  to   striue  against  nature 

and  instioe ;  and  that  vnnatural  actions  doe  more  offend  the  gods  then  men ;  how 

causelesse  cruelty  nor  innocent  blood  neuer  scapes  without  reuenge.     These  and  such 

I    like  reasons  oould  not  appease  his  rage,  but  he  rested  resolute  in  this,  that  Bellaria 

I    being  an  adultresse,  the  childe  was  a  bastard,  and  he  would  not  suffer  that  such  an 

I    infunons  brat  should  call   him  father.     Yet  at  last   (seeing  his  noblemen  were 

importunate  ypon  him)  he  was  content  to  spare  the  childes  hfe,  and  yet  to  put  it  to 

a  worse  death.     For  he  found  out  this  deuise,  that  seeing  (as  he  thought)  it  came  by 

,    fortune,  so  he  would  oommit  it  to  the  chaige  of  fortune,  and  therefore  caused  a 

1    little  oock-boat  to  be  prouided,  wherein  he  meant  to  put  the  babe,  and  then  send  it 

to  the  mercies  of  the  seas  and  the  destenies.     From  this  his  peeres  in  no  wise  could 

perswade  him,  but  that  he  sent  presently  two  of  his  guard  to  fetch  the  childe  :  who 

being  come  to  the  prison,  and  with  weeping  teares  recounting  their  maisters  message, 

Bellaria  no  sooner  heard  the  rigorious  resolution  of  her  mercilesse  husband  but  she 

fell  downe  in  a  swound,  so  that  all  thought  she  had  bin  dead ;  yet  at  last  being 

ocHue  to  her  selfe,  shee  cryed  and  screeched  out  in  this  wise.     'Alas,  swecte 

infortonate  babe,  scarce  borne,  before  enuied  by  fortune !   would  the  day  of  thy 

birth  had  beene  the  terme  of  thy  life !  then  shoiildest  thou  haue  made  an  cnde  to 

I    care,  and  preuented  thy  &thers  rigour.     Thy  faults  cannot  yet  deserue  such  hatefull 

reuenge ;  thy  dayes  are  too  short  for  so  sharpe  a  doome  ;  but  thy  vntimely  death 

must  pay  thy  mothers  debts,  and  her  guiltlesse  crime  must  bee  thy  gastly  curse. 

And  shalt  thou,  sweete  babe,  be  oommitted  to  fortune,  when  thou  art  already  spited 

by  fortune  t     Shall  the  seas  be  thy  harbour,  and  the  hard  boate  thy  cradle  1    Shall 

thy  tender  mouth,  in  steede  of  sweete  kisses,  be  nipped  with  bitter  stormes  ?     Shalt 

thou  haue  the  whistling  windes  for  thy  luUabie,  and  the  salt  sea  feme  insteede  of 

sweete  milke  t     Alas,  what  destinies  would  assigne  such  hard  hap  ?     What  father 

would  be  so  cruell  1     Or  what  gods  will  not  reuenge  such  rigor  1     Lrct  me  kisse  thy 

lippeSy  sweete  infant,  and  wet  thy  tender  cheekes  with  my  teares,  and  put  this 
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chajne  about  thy  little  necke,  that,  if  fortune  saue  thee,  it  niay  helps  to  suooour 
thee.  Thus,*  since  thou  must  goe  to  surge  in  the  gastfull  seas,  with  a  sorrowfaH 
kisse  I  bid  thee  farewell,  and  I  pray  the  gods  thou  maist  fare  welL*  Such  and  m 
great  was  her  griefe,  that,  her  yitall  spirits  being  suppressed  with  sonoWy  she  feH 
againe  downe  into  a  trance,  hauing  her  sences  so  sotted  with  care,  that  after  shee  was* 
reuiued,  yet  shee  lost  her  memorie,  and  lay  for  a  great  time  without  mouing,  as  one 
in  a  trance.  The  guard  left  her  in  this  perplexitie,  and  carried  the  child  to  the 
king ;  who,  quite  deuoide  of  pity,  commanded  that  without  delay  it  should  bee  put 
in  the  boat,  hauing  neither  saile  nor  rudderf  to  guid  it,  and  so  to  bee  carried  into  the 
midst  of  the  sea,  and  there  left  to  the  wind  and  wane  as  the  destinies  please  to 
appoint.  The  yery  ship-men,  seeing  the  sweete  countenance  of  the  yong  babe,  began 
to  accuse  the  king  of  rigor,  and  to  pity  the  childs  hard  fortime :  but  feare 
consti-ayned  them  to  that  which  their  nature  did  abhorre ;  so  that  they  placed  it  in 
one  of  the  ends  of  the  boat,  and  with  a  few  greene  bows  made  a  homely  cabben  to 
shroud  it  as  they  could  from  wind  and  weather.  Hauing  thus  trimmed  the  boat» 
they  tied  it  to  a  ship,  and  so  haled  it  into  the  mayne  sea,  and  then  cut  in  sunder  the 
coarde :  which  they  had  no  sooner  done,  but  there  arose  a  mighty  tempest,  whidb 
tossed  the  little  boate  so  yehemently  in  the  wanes  that  the  ship-men  thou^t  it 
coulde  not  continue  longe  without  sincking;  yea,  the  storme  grewe  so  great^that  with 
much  labour  and  perill  they  got  to  the  shoare.*'  Bellaria  being  brought  into  open 
court  for  her  trial,  *^  fell  downe  vpon  her  knees,  and  desired  the  king  that  for  the 
loue  he  bare  to  his  young  sonne  Garinter,  whome  she  brought  into  the  world,  that 
hee  woulde  graunt  her  a  request ;  which  was  this,  that  it  would  please  his  maiestie 
to  send  sixe  of  his  noblemen  whome  he  best  trusted  to  the  Isle  of  Delphos,  there  to 
enquire  of  the  Oracle  of  Apollo  whether  she  had  committed  adultery  with  E^tufl^ 
or  conspired  to  poyson  him  with  Franion ;  and  if  the  god  Apollo,  who  by  his  deuine 
essence  knew  al  secrets,  gaue  answere  that  she  was  guiltie,  she  were  content  to  sufifer 
any  torment,  were  it  neuer  so  terrible.  The  request  was  so  reasonable  that 
Pandosto  could  not  for  shame  deny  it,  vnlesse  he  woulde  bee  coimted  of  all  his 
subiects  more  wilfull  then  wise  :  he  therefore  agreed  that  with  as  much  speede  as 
might  be  there  should  be  certaine  embassadores  dispatched  to  the  He  of  Delphos ; 
and  in  the  meane  season  he  commanded  that  his  wife  should  be  kept  in  dose  prisoB. 
Bellaria  hauing  obtained  this  graunt,  was  now  more  carefull  for  her  little  babe  that 
floated  on  the  seas  then  sorrowfull  for  her  owne  mishap;  for  of  that  she  doubted ;  of 
her  selfe  shee  was  assured,  knowing  if  Apollo  should  giue  oracle  according  to  the 
thoughts  of  the  hart,  yet  the  sentence  should  goe  one  her  side,  such  was  the 
clearenes  of  her  minde  in  this  case.  But  Pandosto  (whose  suspitious  head  still 
remained  in  one  song)  chose  out  six  of  his  nobility  whom  hee  knew  were  scarae 
indifferent  men  in  the  queenes  behalfe,  and  prouiding  all  things  fit  for  their  ioumey 
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nt  them  to  Delphos.  They  willing  to  fulfill  the  kinges  commaund,  and  desirous  to 
ie  the  situation  and  custome  of  the  iland,  dispatched  their  affaires  with  as  much 
leede  as  might  be,  and  embarked  themselues  to  this  Toyage  ;  which  (the  wind  and 
eather  seruing  fit  for  their  piu-pose)  was  soone  ended.  For  within  three  weekes 
key  arriued  at  Delphos :  where  they  were  no  sooner  set  on  lande  but  with  great 
suotion  they  went  to  the  Temple  of  Apollo,  and  there  offring  sacrifice  to  the  god 
id  gifles  to  the  priest,  as  the  custome  wajs,  they  humbly  craued  an  aunswcre  of 
leir  demaund.  They  had  not  long  kneeled  at  the  altar,  but  Apollo  with  a  loude 
oice  saide,  '  Bohemians,  what  you  finde  behinde  the  alter  take,  and  depart.*  They 
>rthwith  obeying  the  oracle,  founde  a  scroule  of  parchment  wherein  was  written 
hese  words  in  letters  of  golde ; 

THE  ORACLE. 

hupUion  tM  no  proof e  ;  iealousie  U  an  vnequaU  iudge :  Bdlaria  it  chast;  Eg'utut  hlamelesse;  Pranion 
a  trme  suhieet;  Pandotto  treacherout;  hit  Ixibe  an  innocent;  and  the  king  thai  Hue  without  an 
keire,  if  that  which  it  lott  he  not  founde. 

As  soone  as  they  had  taken  out  this  scroule,  the  priest  of  the  god  commaunded 
hem  that  they  should  not  presume  to  read  it  before  they  came  in  the  presence  of 
Pandosto,  vnlesse  they  would  incurre  the  displeasure  of  Apollo."  On  their  retiun  to 
Kohemia,  Bellaria  being  brought  again  into  the  judgment-hall  before  the  assembled 
ordsand  commons,  speaks  thus;  '' *If  the  deuine  powers  bee  priuy  to  humane  actions 
as  no  doubt  they  are),  I  hope  my  patience  shall  make  fortune  blushe,  and  my 
mspotted  life  shall  staine  spightfull*  discredit.  For  although  lying  report  hath  sought 
o  appeach  mine  honor,  and  suspition  hath  intended  to  soyle  my  credit  with  infamie, 
ret  where  vertue  keepeth  the  forte,  report  and  suspition  may  assayle,  but  neuer  sack, 
low  I  haue  led  my  life  before  Egistus  comming,  I  appeale,  Pandosto,  to  the  gods 
ind  to  thy  conscience.  What  hath  passed  betwixt  him  and  me,  the  gods  onely  know, 
md  I  hope  will  presently  rcueale.  That  I  loucd  Egistus,  I  cannot  denie  ;  that  I 
honored  him,  I  shame  not  to  confesse :  to  the  one  I  was  forced  by  his  vertues ;  to 
the  other  for  his  dignities.  But  as  touching  lasciuious  lust,  I  say  Egistus  is  honest, 
and  hope  myselfe  to  be  found  without  spot :  for  Franion,  I  can  neither  accuse  him 
nor  excuse  him,  for  I  was  not  priuie  to  his  departure  :  and  that  this  is  true  which  I 
bane  heere  rehearsed,  I  referre  myselfe  to  the  deuine  oracle.'  Bellaria  had  no  sooner 
sajd,  but  the  king  commaunded  that  one  of  his  dukes  should  reade  the  contentes 
of  the  scroule  ;  which  after  the  commons  had  heard,  they  gaue  a  great  shout, 
reioysing  and  clapping  their  hands  that  the  queene  was  clcare  of  that  false  accusation. 
But  the  king,  whose  conscience  was  a  witnesse  against  him  of  his  witlesse  furie  and 
Use-suspected  iealousie,  was  so  ashamed  of  his  rashe  folly  that  he  intreated  his 
nobles  to  perswade  Bellaria  to  foi^ue  and  forget  these  iniuries ;  promising  not  onely 
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to  shew  himselfe  a  lojall  and  louing  husband,  but  also  to  reconcile  himaelfs  to 
Egistus  and  Franion ;  reuealing  then  before  them  all  the  cause  of  their  secrete 
flighte,  and  how  treacherously  hee  thought  to  haue  practised  his  death,  if  the  good 
minde  of  his  cupbearer  had  not  preuented  his  piupose.  As  thus  he  was  relating  the 
whole  matter,  there  was  worde  brought  him  that  his  young  sonne  Garinter  was 
sodainly  dead  :  which  newes  so  soone  as  Bellaria  heard,  surcharged  before  with 
extreame  ioy  and  now  suppressed  with  heauie  sorrowe,  her  vitall  spirites  were  so 
stopped  that  she  fell  downe  presently  dead,  and  could  be  neuer  reuiued.  Hub 
sodaine  sight  so  appalled  the  kinges  sences  that  he  sanck  from  his  seate  in  a  sound, 
so  as  he  was  fayne  to  be  carried  by  his  nobles  to  his  pallace,  where  hee  lay  by  the 
space  of  three  dayes  without  speache.  His  commons  were,  as  men  in  dispaire^  so 
diuersly  distressed ;  there  was  nothing  but  mourning  and  lamentation  to  be  heard 
throughout  al  Bohemia ;  their  young  prince  dead,  their  yertuous  queene  bereaued 
of  her  life,  and  their  king  and  soueraigne  in  great  hazard  :  this  tragicall  discourse  of 
fortune  so  daunted  them  as  they  went  like  shadowes,  not  men ;  yet  somewhat  to 
comfort  their  heauie  hearts,  they  heard  that  Pandosto  was  come  to  himselfe  and  had 
recouered  his  speache  :  who  as  in  a  fury  brayed  out  these  bitter  speaches.  *  O  miBe^ 
able  Pandosto,  what  surer  witnesse  then  conscience  )  what  thoughts  more  sower  thai 
suspition )  what  plague  more  bad  then  iealoiisie  1  Unnaturall  actions  ofifend  the  gods 
more  than  men ;  and  causelesse  crueltie  neuer  scapes  without  reuenge.  I  hane 
committed  such  a  bloudy  fact,  as  repent  I  may,  but  recall  I  cannot.  Ah,  iealousie ! 
a  hell  to  the  minde,  and  a  horror  to  the  conscience,  suppressing  reason,  and  inciting 
rage  :  a  worse  passion  then  phrensie,  a  greater  pls^e  than  madnesse.  Are  the  gods 
iust  1  then  let  them  reuenge  such  brutishe  crueltie  :  my  innocent  babe  I  haue 
drowned  in  the  seas ;  my  louing  wife  I  haue  slaine  with  slaunderous  suspition ;  my 
trustie  friend  I  haue  sought  to  betray ;  and  yet  the  gods  are  slacke  to  plague  sudi 
offences.  Ah,  vniust  Apollo  !  Pandosto  is  the  man  that  hath  committed  the  faulte  : 
why  should  Garinter,  seely  childe,  abide  the  paine  Y  Well,  sith  the  gods  meane  to 
prolong  my  dayes  to  increase  my  dolour,  I  will  offer  my  guiltie  blond  a  sacrifice  to 
those  sackles  *  soules  whose  lines  are  lost  by  my  rigorous  folly.*  And  with  that  he 
reached  at  a  rapier  to  haue  murdered  himselfe  :  but  his  peeres  being  present  stayed 
him  from  such  a  bloudy  acte,  perswading  him  to  think  that  the  commonwealth  con- 
sisted on  his  safetie,  and  that  those  sheepe  co\dd  not  but  perish  that  wanted  a 
sheephcard ;  wishing  that,  if  hee  would  not  liue  for  himselfe,  yet  he  should  haue 
care  of  his  subiects,  and  to  put  such  fancies  out  of  his  minde,  sith  in  sores  past  help 
salues  doe  not  heale  but  hurt,  and  in  thiuges  past  cure  care  is  a  corrasiua  With 
these  and  such  like  perswasions  the  kinge  was  ouercome,  and  began  somewhat  to 
quiet  his  minde  ;  so  that  assoone  as  hee  could  goe  abroad,  hee  caused  his  wife  to  bee 
embalmed  and  wrapt  in  lead  with  her  young  sonne  Garinter ;  erecting  a  ridi  and 

*  tackltt]  i.  e.  innooent. 
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&mous  sepulchre,  wherein  hee  intombed  them  both,  making  such  solemne  obsequies 
at  her  funeral  as  al  Bohemia  might  perceiiie  he  did  greatly  repent  him  of  his  fore- 
passed  folly ;  causing  this  epitaph  to  be  ingrauen  on  her  tombe  in  letters  of  golde; 

THE  EPITAPH. 

HtTt  lyti  entofinhde  BeUaria  favrt^ 

PaUly  cuxused  to  he  vncJuute  ; 
Cleared  hy  ApoUoe  sacred  doome^ 

Yet  elaine  hy  tealoutie  at  last. 


I 


What  ere  thou  be  that  pateett  by^ 
Curese  him  that  cauide  this  queene  to  die. 


This  epitaph  being  ingrauen,  Pandosto  would  once  a  day  repaire  to  the  tombe,  and 

there  with  watiy  plaintes  bewaile  his  misfortime ;  couetiug  no  other  companion  but 

iorrowe,  nor  no  other  harmonic  but  repentance.     But  leaning  him  to  his  dolorous 

passions,  at  last  let  rs  come  to  shewe  the  tragicall  discourse  of  the  young  infant 

Who,  beeing  tossed  with  winde  and  wane,  floated  two  whole  daies  without  succour, 

readie  at  euery  puffe  to  bee  drowned  in  the  sea  ;  till  at  last  the  tempest  ceassed,  and 

the  little  boate  was  driuen  with  the  tyde  into  the  coast  of  Sycilia,  where,  sticking 

Tppon  the  sandes,  it  rested.     Fortune  minding  to  be  wanton  (willing  to  shewe  that 

as  she  hath  wrinckles  on  her  browes,  so  shee  hath  dimples  in  her  cheekes),  thought, 

after  so  many  sower  lookes,  to  lend  a  fayned  smile,  and,  after  a  puffing  storme,  to 

bring  a  pretty  calme  :  shee  began  thus  to  dally.     It  fortuned  a  poore  mercenary 

sheepheard  that  dwelled  in  Sycilia,  who  got  his  lining  by  other  mens  flockes,  missed 

one  of  his  sheepe,  and  thinking  it  had  strayed  into  the  couert  that  was  hard  by, 

sought  Teiy  diligently  to  find  that  which  he  could  not  see,  fearing  either  that  the 

Wolues  or  eagles  had  vndone  him  (for  hee  was  so  poore  as  a  sheepe  was  halfe  his 

>Ubetaunce),  wandered  downe  toward  the  sea-cliffes,  to  see  if  perchaunce  the  sheepe 

Was  browsing  on  the  sea-iuy,  whereon  they  greatly  doe  feede.     But  not  finding  her 

there,  as  he  was  ready  to  retume  to  his  flocke,  hee  heard  a  childe  crie ;  but  knowing 

there  was  no  house  nere,  he  thought  he  had  mistaken  the  soimd,  and  that  it  was  the 

bleatyng  of  his  sheepe.     Wherefore  looking  more  narrowely,  as  he  cast  his  eye  to 

the  sea^  he  spyed  a  little  boate,  from  whence,  as  he  attentiuely  listened,  he  might 

heare  the  cry  to  come.     Standing  a  good  while  in  a  maze,  at  last  he  went  to  the 

^oare,  and  wading  to  tlie  boate,  as  he  looked  in,  he  saw  the  little  babe  lying  al 

%Ione,  ready  to  die  for  hunger  and  colde,  wrapped  in  a  mantle  of  scarlet,  richely 

iiiibrodered  with  golde,  and  hauing  a  chayne  about  the  necka     The  sheepeheard, 

"^ho  before  had  neuer  seene  so  faire  a  babe  nor  so  riche  iewels,  thought  assuredly 

t.hat  it  was  some  little  god,  and  began  with  great  deuocion  to  knock  on  his  breast. 

The  bal>e,  who  wrythed  with  the  head  to  secke  for  the  pap,  began  againe  to  cry 

afresh  :  whereby  the  poore  man  knew  that  it  was  a  childe,  which  by  some  sinister 

meanes  was  driuen  thither  by  distrcsse  of  weather ;  mai'uailing  how  such  a  seely 
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infant,  which  by  the  mantle  and  the  chajne  could  not  be  but  borne  of-  noble 
parentage,  should  be  so  hardly  crossed  with  deadly  mishap.  The  poore  sheepheard, 
perplexed  thus  with  diners  thoughts,  tooke  pitty  of  the  ohilde,  and  determined  with 
himselfe  to  carry  it  to  the  king,  that  there  it  might  be  brought  vp  according  to  the 
worthinesse  of  birth  ;  for  his  ability  coulde  not  afibrde  to  foster  it^  though  his  good 
minde  was  willing  to  further  it  Taking  therefore  the  chylde  in  his  armes,  as  he 
foulded  the  mantle  together,  the  bettor  to  defend  it  from  colde,  there  fell  downe  at 
his  foote  a  yery  faire  and  riche  purse,  wherein  he  founde  a  great  summe  of  golde  : 
which  sight  so  reuiued  the  shepheards  spirits,  as  he  was  greatly  rauished  with  ioy 
and  daunted  with  feare ;  ioyfull  to  see  such  a  summe  in  his  power,  and  feareful,  if  it 
should  be  knowne,  that  it  might  breede  his  further  daunger.  Necessitie  wisht  him  at 
the  least  to  retaine  the  golde,  though  he  would  not  keepe  the  childe  :  the  simplicity 
of  his  conscience  feared  *  him  from  such  decoiptfull  briberiat  Thus  was  the  poore 
manne  perplexed  with  a  doubtfiill  dilemma,  vntill  at  last  the  couetousnesse  of  the 
coyne  ouercame  him  ;  for  what  will  not  the  greedy  desire  of  golde  cause  a  man  to 
doe  ?  so  that  he  was  resolued  in  himselfe  to  foster  the  child,  and  with  the  summe 
to  relieue  his  want.  Resting  thus  resolute  in  this  pointy  he  left  seeking  of  his 
sheepe,  and  as  couertly  and  secretly  as  he  coulde,  went  by  a  by-way  to  his  houses 
least  any  of  his  neighbours  should  perceaue  his  carriage.*'  The  shepherd,  who  is 
called  Porrus,  and  his  wife,  having  no  children  of  their  own,  rear  the  babe  as  their 
daughter,  giving  her  the  name  of  Fawnia.  With  the  money  which  he  had  found  in 
the  purse  Porrus  having  bought  the  lease  of  a  pretty  farm  and  a  small  flock  of 
sheep,  "grewe  in  short  time  to  bee  a  man  of  some  wealth  and  credite."  When 
Fawnia  "  came  to  the  age  of  sixteene  yeeres,  shee  so  increased  with  exquisite 
perfection  both  of  body  and  minde,  as  her  natural  disposition  did  bewray  that  she 
was  borne  of  some  high  parentage  ;  but  the  people  thinking  she  was  daughter  to  the 
shcphard  Pomis,  rested  only  amazed  at  hir  beauty  and  wit :  yea,  she  won  such 
fauour  and  commendations  in  euery  mans  eye,  as  her  beautie  was  not  onely  praysed 
in  the  countrey,  but  also  spoken  of  in  the  court ;  yet  such  was  her  submisse 
modestie,  that  although  her  praise  daily  increased,  her  mind  was  no  whit  puffed  yp 
with  pride,  but  humbled  her  selfe  as  became  a  country  mayde  and  the  daughter  of  a 
poore  sheepheard.  Euery  day  she  went  forth  with  her  sheepe  to  the  field,  keeping 
them  with  such  care  and  diligence  as  al  men  thought  she  was  verie  painfiill, 
defending  her  face  from  the  heat  of  the  sunne  with  no  other  vale  but  with  a  garland 
made  of  bowes  and  flowers ;  which  attire  became  her  so  gallantly  as  shee  seemed  to 
bee  the  goddesse  Flora  her  selfe  for  beauty."  Dorastus,  the  only  son  of  Egistus  and 
aged  about  twenty,  (who  has  just  offended  his  father  by  showing  decided  dislike  to 
the  proposal  that  he  should  marry  the  King  of  Denmark's  daughter,)  becomes 
violently  enamoured  of  the  lovely  shepherdess  :  she  returns  his  passion,  and  consents 


•  feared]  Mr.  Collier  {Shalretpeare^s  Library)  priuts  "scared," — rightly  perhapt. 
f  briber ie\  \.  e.  theft. 
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to  be  his  wife.     **  Hauing  thus  plight  their  troath  each  to  other,  seeing  they  could 

not  hsno  the  full  fruition  of  their  lone  in  Sycilia,  for  that  Egistus  consent  woulde 

ifteoer  bee  graunted  to  so  meane  a  match,  Dorastus  determined  assone  as  time  and 

oportunitie  would  giue  them  leaue,  to  prouide  a  great  masse  of  money,  and  many 

rich  and  oosUy  iewels  for  the  easier  cariage,  and  then  to  transporte  themselues  and 

their  treasure  into  Italy,  where  they  should  leade  a  contented  hfe,  vntil  such  time 

as  either  he  could  be  reconciled  to  his  &ther,  or  els  by  succession  come  to  the  kmg- 

dome.**     Soon  after  this,  the  neighbours  of  Porrus  inform  him  of  the  meetings  of 

the  louers,  fearing  that  the  prince  meant  to  lure  Fawnia  to  folly.    The  old  shepherd, 

greatly  distressed  at  the  intelligence,  and  dreading  the  anger  of  the  kmg,  resolves  to 

go  to  his  majesty,  give  him  an  account  of  his  having  found  Fawnia  in  the  little 

boat^  and  show  him  the  chain  and  jewels  that  accompanied  her : '' '  by  this  meanes,' " 

•ays  he  to  his  wife,  " '  I  hope  the  king  will  take  Fawnia  into  his  sendee,  and  we, 

whataoeuer  chaunceth,  shal  be  blamelesse.'     This  deuice  pleased  the  good  wife  very 

well,  so  that  they  determined,  assoone  as  they  might  know  the  king  at  leisure,  to 

make  him  prinie  to  this  case.     In  the  meane  time  Dorastus  was  not  slacks  in  his 

mffiures,  but  applyed  his  matters  with  such  diligence  that  he  prouided  all  thinges  fitte 

for  their  ionmey.     Treasure  and  iewels  he  had  gotten  great  store,  thincking  there 

was  no  bett^  friend  then  money  in  a  strange  countrey ;  rich  attire  he  had  prouided 

for  Fawnia ;  and  because  he  could  not  bring  the  matter  to  passe  without  the  helpe 

and  flduioe  of  some  one,  he  made  an  old  seruant  of  his,  called  Capnio,  who  had 

semed  him  from  his  child-hood,  priuie  to  his  affaires ;  who,  seeing  no  perswasions 

could  preuaHe  to  diuert  him  from  his  setled  determination,  gaue  his  consent,  and 

dealt  ao  secretly  in  the  cause  that  within  short  space  hee  had  gotten  a  ship  ready  for 

theyr  passage.     The  mariners,  seeing  a  fit  gale  of  winde  for  their  purpose,  wished 

Capnio  to  make  no  delayes,  leasts  if  they  pretermitted  this  good  weather,  they  might 

stay  long  ere  they  had  such  a  &yre  winda     Capnio,  fearing  that  his  negligence 

should  hinder  the  ioumey,  in  the  night  time  conueyed  the  trunckes  fuU  of  treasure 

into  the  shippe,  and  by  secrette  meanes  let  Fawnia  vnderstand  that  the  next  morning 

tliey  meant  to  depart     She  vpon  this  newes  slept  verie  little  that  night,  but  gotte 

yp  fearj  early,  and  wente  to  her  sheepe,  looking  euery  minute  when  she  should  see 

Dorastus;  who  taried  not  long,  for  feare  delay  might  breede  daunger,  but  came  as 

6st  as  he  could  gaUop,  and  without  any  great  circumstance  tooke  Fawnia  vp  behinde 

him,  and  rode  to  the  hauen  where  the  shippe  lay,  which  was  not  three  quarters  of  a 

Hula  distant  from  that  place.     He  no  sooner  came  there  but  the  marriners  were 

Yeadie  with  their  oock-boate  to  set  them  aboard  ;  where,  being  coucht  together  in  a 

Qabben,  they  past  away  the  time  in  recounting  their  old  loues  til  their  man  Capnio 

should  come.    Forms,  who  had  heard  that  this  morning  the  king  would  go  abroad 

to  take  the  ayre,  called  in  haste  to  his  wife  to  bring  him  his  holyday  hose  and  his 

best  iacket^  that  he  might  goe  like  an  honest  substantiall  man  to  tell  his  tale.     His 

a  good  cleanly  wenche,  brought  him  all  things  fitte,  find  spnngd  him  vp  very 
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handsomlie,  gluing  him  the  chalne  *  and  iewels  in  a  little  boxe,  which  Poirua  for  the 
more  safety  put  in  his  bosom.  Hauing  thus  all  his  trinkets  in  a  readines,  taking  hia 
staffe  in  his  hand,  he  bad  his  wife  kisse  him  for  good  lucke,  and  so  hee  went  towarda 
the  pallace.  But  as  he  was  going,  fortune  (who  meant  to  showe  him  a  little  Mse 
play)  preuented  his  purpose  in  this  wise.  He  met  by  chaomce  in  his  way  Capnic^ 
who  trudging  as  fast  as  he  could  with  a  little  coffer  Tnder  his  arme  to  the  ship,  and 
spying  Porrus,  whome  he  knewe  to  be  Fawnias  fiather,  going  towardes  the  pallace^ 
being  a  wylie  fellow,  began  to  doubt  the  worst,  and  therefore  croet  him  the  way, 
and  askt  him  whither  he  was  going  so  eaiely  this  morning.  Forms  (who  knew  by 
his  &ce  that  he  was  one  of  the  court)  meaning  simply,  told  him  that  the  kings  son 
Dorastus  dealt  hardly  with  him ;  for  he  had  but  one  dau^ter  who  was  a  little 
beautifuU,  and  that  his  neighboures  told  him  the  young  prince  had  allured  her  to 
folly  :  he  went  therefore  now  to  oomplaine  to  the  king  how  greatly  he  was  abused. 
Capnio  (who  straight  way  smelt  the  whole  matter)  began  to  soth  him  in  his  talke, 
and  said  that  Dorastus  dealt  not  like  a  prince  to  spoyle  any  poore  manes  daughter  in 
that  sort :  he  therefore  would  doe  the  best  for  him  he  could,  because  he  knew  he  was 
an  honest  man.  *  But,'  quoth  Capnio,  '  you  lose  your  labour  in  going  to  the  pallace, 
for  the  king  meanes  this  day  to  take  the  aire  of  the  sea,  and  to  goe  aboord  of  a  shippe 
that  lies  in  the  hauen :  I  am  going  before,  you  see,  to  prouide  all  things  in  a  redineeae; 
and  if  you  wil  follow  my  ooimsaile,  tume  back  with  me  to  the  hauen,  where  I  will 
set  you  in  such  a  fitte  place  as  you  may  speake  to  the  king  at  your  pleasure.' 
Forms,  giuing  credit  to  Capnios  smooth  tale,  gaue  him  a  thousand  thanks  for  his 
friendly  aduise,  and  went  with  him  to  the  hauen,  making  all  the  way  his  complaintes 
of  Dorastus,  yet  concealing  secretlie  the  chaine  and  the  iewek.  Assone  as  they 
were  come  to  the  sea-side,  the  marriners,  seeing  Capnio,  came  a-land  with  their 
cock-boote ;  who  still  dissembling  the  matter,  demaunded  of  Forrus  if  he  would  go 
see  the  ship  1  who,  vnwiUing  and  fearing  the  worst  because  he  was  not  well  acquainted 
with  Capnio,  made  his  excuse  that  he  could  not  brooke  the  sea,  therefore  would  not 
trouble  him.  Capnio,  seeing  that  by  faire  meanes  hee  could  not  get  him  aboord, 
commaimded  the  mariners  that  by  violence  they  should  carrie  him  into  the  shippe ; 
who  like  sturdy  knaues  hoisted  the  poore  shepheard  on  their  backes,  and  beaiiag 
him  to  the  boate,  lanched  from  the  land.  Forms,  seeing  himselfe  so  cunningly 
betraied,  durst  not  crie  out,  for  hee  sawe  it  would  not  preuaile ;  but  began  to  intreate 
Capnio  and  the  mariners  to  be  good  to  him,  and  to  pittie  his  estate ;  hee  was  but  a 
poore  man  that  lined  by  his  labour  :  they,  laughing  to  see  the  shepheard  so  afraide, 
made  as  much  haste  as  they  oould  and  setta  him  aboorde.  Forms  wa^  no  pooner  in 
the  shippe  but  he  saw  D<»a8tus  walking  with  Fawnia ;  yet  ho  scarse  knew  her, 
for  she  had  attired  her  selfe  in  ridie  apparell,  whidi  so  increased  her  beauty  that  phee 
resembled  rather  an  angell  then  a  mortall  creature.    Dorastus  and  Fawnia  were  halfe 


^  e&OMM]  Old  ed.  "cJuuhm." 
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astonished  to  see  the  olde  shepherdy  maruailing  greatly  what  wind  had  brought  him 
thither,  til  Capnio  told  them  al  the  whole  discourse;   how  Porrus  was  going  to 
make  his  complaint  to  the  king,  if  by  poUicie  he  had  not  preuented  him ;  and  there- 
foie  now,  sith  he  was  aboord,  for  the  auoiding  of  further  danger,  it  were  best  to  carrie 
him  into  Italy.     Dorastus  praised  greatly  his  mans  deuise,  and  allowed  of  his 
ooonsaile  :  but  Fawnia  (who  stil  feared  Porrus  as  her  father)  began  to  blush  for 
abame,  that  by  her  meanes  he  should  either  incur[r]e  daimger  or  displeasure.     The 
old  shephard,  hearing  this  hard  sentence,  that  he  should  on  such  a  sodaine  be  caried 
firom  his  wife,  his  country,  and  kinsfolke,  into  a  forraine  lande  amongst  straungers, 
began  with  bitter  teares  to  make  his  complaint,  and  on  his  knees  to  intreate  Dorastus, 
that  pardoning  his  ynaduised  folly,  he  would  giue  him  leaue  to  goe  home  ;  swearing 
that  bee  would  keepe  all  thinges  as  secret  as  they  could  wish.     But  these  protes- 
tations could  not  preuaile,  although  Fawnia  intreated  Dorastus  very  earnestly ;  but 
the  mariners,  hoisting  their  maine  sailes,  waied  ankers,  and  hailed  into  the  deepe.*' 
Egistns,  greatly  alarmed  at  the  disappearance  of  the  prince,  leams  at  last  from  a 
fisherman  in  what  company  he  had  set  sail ;  and  is  so  grieved  at  "  his  sonnes  reck- 
lesMfoIlie"  that  he  falls  into  a  very  dangerous  quartan  fever.     ''But  his  sonne 
DoirBstiis  little  regarded  either  father,  countrie,  or  kingdome,  in  respect  of  his  lady 
Fawnia ;  for  fortune  smyling  on  this  young  nouice,  lent  him  so  lucky  a  gale  of  windo 
for  the  space  of  a  day  and  a  night,  that  the  maryners  lay  and  slept  vpon  the  hatches  : 
bat  on  the  next  morning,  about  the  breake  of  the  day,  the  aire  began  to  ouercast,  the 
winds  to  rise,  the  seas  to  iswel,  yea,  presently  there  arose  such  a  fearfUll  tempest  as 
the  ship  was  in  danger  to  be  swallowed  vp  with  euery  sea,  the  maine  mast  with  the 
yiolence  of  the  wind  was  thrown  ouer-boord,  the  sayles  were  tome,  the  tacklings 
rent  *  in  sunder,  the  storme  raging  still  so  furiously  that  poore  Fawnia  was  almost 
dead  for  feare,  but  that  she  was  greatly  comforted  with  the  presence  of  Dorastu?. 
The  tempest  continued  three  dayes,  al  which  time  the  manners  euerie  piinute  looked 
f<nr  death,  and  the  aire  was  so  darkned  with  cloudes  that  the  maister  could  not  tell 
by  his  oompaase  in  what  coast  they  were.     But  vpon  ihe  fourth  day,  about  ten  of 
the  docke,  the  wind  began  to  cease,  the  sea  to  wax  calme,  and  the  sky  to  be  deare, 
tnd  the  marineiB  descryed  the  coast  of  Bohemia,  shooting  of  their  qrdnance  for  ioy 
that  they  had  escaped  such  a  feareful}  tempest     Dorastus,  hearing  that  they  were 
arrined  at  some  harbour,  sweetly  kissed  Fawnia,  and  bad  her  be  of  good  cheare : 
when  they  tolde  him  that  the  port  belonged  vnto  the  cheife  cittie  of  Bohemia  where 
Ptodosto  kept  his  court,  Dorastus  began  to  be  sad,  knowing  that  his  father  hated  no 
man  so  much  as  Pandosto,  and  that  the  king  himself  had  sought  secretly  to  betray 
Egistus :  this  considered,  he  was  halfe  afraide  to  goe  on  land,  but  that  Capnio 
ooonselled  him  to  chaimge  his  name  and  his  countrey,  vntil  such  time  as  they  could 
get  some  other  barke  to  transport  them  into  Italy.     Dorastus  liking  this  deuise, 
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made  his  case  priuy  to  the  marriners^  rewarding  them  botmtiftillj  for  their  paineii 
and  charging  them  to  saye  that  he  was  a  gentleman  of  Trapoknia  called  Meleagms. 
The  shipmen,  willing  to  shew  what  friendship  they  could  to  DoraHttUi  promised  to  bo 
as  secret  as  they  could  or  hee  might  wish  ;  and  vppon  this  they  landed  in  a  little 
village  a  mile  distant  from  the  citie  :  where,  after  they  had  rested  a  day,  thinking  to 
make  prouision  for  their  manage,  the  fame  of  Fawnias  beauty  was  spread  through- 
out all  the  citie,  so  that  it  came  to  the  eares  of  Pandoeto ;  who  then  being  aboat 
the  age  of  fifty,  had  notwithstanding  yong  and  freshe  affections,  so  that  he  deeired 
greatly  to  see  Fawnia ;  and  to  bring  this  matter  the  better  to  passe,  hearing  they 
had  but  one  man,  and  how  they  rested  at  a  veiy  homely  house,  he  caused  them  to 
be  apprehended  as  spies,  and  sent  a  dozen  of  his  garde  to  take  them  ;  who  being 
come  to  their  lodging,  tolde  them  the  kings  message.     Dorastus  no  whit  dismayed^ 
accompanied  with  Fawnia  and  Capnio,  went  to  the  court  (for  they  left  Porma  to 
keepe  the  stuffe) ;  who  being  admitted  to  the  kings  presence,  Dorsstus  and  Fawnia 
with  humble  obeysance  saluted  his  maiestie."     Pandosto  is  amazed  at  the  loveliness 
of  Fawnia ;  and  when  Dorastus  has  told  him  a  tale  devised  for  the  occasion,  ho 
angrily  declares,  '^  till  I  heare  more  of  her  parentage  and  of  thy  calling,  I  wil  stay 
you  both  here  in  Bohemia.'*     The  young  prince  answers  the  king  with  much  bold- 
ness, and  is  committed  to  prison,  while  "  the  rest  of  the  shipmen  ^  are  thrown  into  i^ 
dungeon  ;  but  Fawnia  is  treated  with  great  courtesy.     The  king  now  endeavours  tc^ 
overcome  the  chastity  of  the  beautiful  stranger,  but  his  various  allurementB  ar9 
vain ;  and  he  swears  at  last  that,  if  she  does  not  yield  to  his  wishes,  he  will  havo 
recourse  to  violence.     Meantime  Egistus  learns  from  some  Bohemian  merchants  that^ 
his  son  is  imprisoned  by  Pandosto,  and  sends  ambassadors  to  that  monarch  with  » 
request  "  that  Capnio,  Fawnia,  and  Porrus,  might  be  murthered  and  put  to  death, 
and  that  lus  sonne  Dorastus  might  be  sent  home  in  safetie.     Ptodosto  hauing  atten- 
tiuely  and  with  great  meruaile  heard  their  embassage,  willing  to  reconcile  hiinselto 
to  Egistus,  and  to  shew  him  how  greatlie  he  esteemed  his  fauour,*  although  louiO 
and  fiempy  forbad  him  to  hurt  Fawnia,  yet  in  despight  of  loue  hee  deteimined  to 
execute  Egistus  will  without  men^ ;  and  thereforo  he  presently  sent  for  Dorastus 
out  of  prison  ;  who  meruailing  at  this  vnlooked  for  curtesie,  found,  at  his  commin^ 
to  the  kings  presence,  that  which  he  least  doubted  of,  his  &thers  embassadoors  ^ 
who  no  sooner  sawe  him,  but  with  great  rouerence  they  honored  him ;  and  Pandoeto 
embracing  Dorastus,  set  him  by  him  veiy  louingly  in  a  ohaire  of  estate.     Dorastos^ 
ashamed  that  his  follie  was  bewraied,  sate  a  long  time  as  one  in  a  muse,  til  Pkndoeto 
told  him  the  summe  of  his  fathers  embassage ;  which  he  had  no  sooner  heard,  bu't^ 
he  was  toucht  at  the  quicke  for  the  cruell  sentence  that  was  pronounced  agains;!^ 
Fawnia.    But  neither  could  his  sorrow  nor  perswasions  preuaile;   for  Pandoeto 
oommaunded  that  Fawnia,  Porrus,  and  Capnio,  should  bee  brought  to  his  presence  • 
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who  were  no  sooner  oome  bat  Pandosto^  hauing  his  former  loue  turned  to  a  disdainful 
hate,  began  to  rage  against  Fawnia  in  these  tearmes.     '  Thou  disdainfull  vassal,  thou 
ourish  kite,  assigned  by  the  destinies  to  base  fortune,  and  yet  with  an  aspiring  minde 
guing  after  honor,  how  durst  thou  presume,  being  a  b^;gar,  to  match  with  a  prince  t 
by  thy  alluring  lookes  to  inchant  the  sonne  of  a  king  to  leaue  his  owne  oountrie  to 
fulfill  thy  disordinate  lusts  t     0  despightfuU  minde !  a  proud  heart  in  a  beggar  is 
not  ynlike  to  a  great  fire  in  a  smal  cottage,  which  warmeth  not  the  house,  but  bumeth 
it :  assure  thyselfe  thou  shalt  dia     And  thou,  old  doating  foole,  whose  follie  hath 
bene  such  as  to  suffer  thy  daughter  to  reach  aboue  thy  fortune,  looke  for  no 
other  meede  but  the  like  punishment.     But^  Capnio,  thou  which  hast  betrayed  the 
kiog^  and  hast  consented  to  the  vnlawfull  lust  of  thy  lord  and  maister,  I  know  not 
how  iustly  I  may  plague  thee :  death  is  too  easie  a  punishment  for  thy  fiEdsehood,  and 
to  line,  if  not  in  extreame  miserie,  were  not  to  shew  thee  equitie.     I  therefore 
award  that  thou  shalt  haue  thine  eyes  put  out,  and  continually,  while  *  thou  diest, 
grinde  in  a  mil  like  a  brute  beast.'     The  feare  of  death  brought  a  sorrowfull  silence 
vpon  Fawnia  and  Capnio  :  but  Porrus,  seeing  no  hope  of  life,*'  confesses  that  Fawnia 
11  not  his  daughter,  teUs  how  he  found  her  in  the  little  boat,  and  shows  the  chain 
and  jewels  that  accompanied  her.     "  Pandosto  would  scarce  suffer  him  to  tell  out 
his  tale  bat  that  he  enquired  the  time  of  the  yeere,  the  manner  of  the  boate,  and 
other  eircamstannoes ;  which  when  he  found  agreeing  to  his  count,  he  sodainelie  leapt 
fiom  his  seate,  and  kissed  Fawnia,  wetting  her  tender  cheeks  with  his  teares,  and 
oyix^  '  My  daughter  Fawnia !    Ah  sweete  Fawnia !  I  am  thy  fitther,  Fawnia.'    This 
aodaine  passion  of  the  king  draue  them  all  into  a  maze,  especially  Fawnia  and 
Dorastoa.     But  when  the  king  had  breathed  himselfe  a  while  in  this  newe  ioy,  hee 
idiaatsed  beefore  the  embassadours  the  whole  matter,  how  hee  hadde  entreated  his 
wife  Bellaria  for  iealousie,  and  that  this  was  the  childe  whome  hee  [had]  sent  to  floate 
in  the  seaSb     Fawnia  was  not  more  ioyfull  that  she  had  foimd  such  a  father  then 
Dcnsstos  was  glad  he  should  get  such  a  wife.     The  embassadors  reioyced  that  their 
yoDg  prince  had  made  such  a  choice,  that  these  kingdomes,  which  through  enmitie  had 
loQg  time  bin  disseuered,  should  now  through  perpetual  amitie  be  ynited  and  recon- 
ciled.   Hie  dtiaens  and  subiects  of  Bohemia  (hearing  that  the  king  had  found  againe 
luB  daoghter  wh^di  was  supposed  dead,  ioyfull  that  there  was  an  heire  aparant  to 
Ilia  kingdome)  made  bonfires  and  showes  throughout  the  cittie.     The  courtiers  and 
knights  appointed  lusts  and  tumeis,  to  signifie  their  willing  mindes  in  gratifying  the 
kings  hap.     Eighteene  daies  being  past  in  these  princely  sports,  Pandosto,  willing 
to  recompence  old  Porrus,  of  a  shepheard  made  him  a  knight :  which  done,  prouiding 
a  suflBcient  nauie  to  receiue  him  and  his  retinue,  accompanied  with  Dorastus,  Fawnia, 
and  the  Sicilian  embassadours,  he  sailed  towards  Slcilia^  where  he  was  most  princelie 
entertained  by  Egistus ;  who  hearing  this  comicall  euent,  reioyced  greatly  at  his 
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ftonnes  good  happe,  azid  witikont  debj  (to  the  perpetnall  ioy  of  tlie  two  yong 
loaen)  celebrated  the  marri:^  :  whidi  was  so  aoooer  ended  but  Fuidosto^  eallhig 
to  mind  how  first  he  betnued  hia  frioid  Egotua;  bow  ha  snloasie  was  the  cause  fii 
BeDsriss  death,  that  contrarie  to  the  law  of  natore  bee  bad  hated  after  his  owns 
dan^ter, — mooed  with  these  desperate  thonghts^  be  1^1  in  a  mdandiolie  fit»  and^  ^ 
to  dose  Tp  the  comedie  with  a  tragicall  stratageme,  bee  slews  bimadfe  :  wboae  death 
being  many  daies  bewailed  ef  Fawma»  EKorastos^  and  bis  deers  friend  Eg^stoi^ 
Dorastos,  taking  his  leaoe  ef  his  fikther*  went  with  his  wife  and  the  dead  eorps  into 
Bohemia  ;  where,  after  it  was  *  samptnonalie  intoombed,  IKxastns  ended  bis  daies  in 
contented  quiet."  The  reader  will  perceiTe  that  the  characters  of  Antigoniis^ 
Faolina,  Autoljcoa,  and  the  Yoong  Shepherd,  in  the  Wiuia's  Taie^  are  the  craatioos 
of  Shakespeare. 

Greene,  daring  his  dieqaered  life,  baring  sometimes  "  kept  TiDanons  oompanj;** 
turned  to  acooont  his  intimate  acquaintance  with  the  sharpers  and  vogues  of  the  metroi- 
polis  bj  publishing  seTeral  pamphlets  wherein  be  laid  open  all  the  mysteries  of  their 
art&t  Prefixed  to  the  first  of  these  pieces,  A  Xoiabl^  Diteomery  of  Coofwi^y  1591,  is  an 
Address  ^To  the  Yong  Gentlemen,   Marchants^  Appientisee^  Farmers^  and  plain 
Countrymen,**  which  begins  thus  :  "^  Diogenes^  gentlemen,  from  a  coonteifrut  coiner 
of  money,  became  a  currant  corrector  of  manners,  as  abscJute  in  the  one  as  dianliite 
in  the  other  :  time  refineth  mens  affects,  and  th^  humors  grow  difieient  by  the 
distinction  of  age.     Poor  Ouid,  that  amorously  writ  in  his  youth  the  art  of  hnm^ 
complained  in  his  exile  amongst  the  Getes  of  his  wantcm  lollies ;  and  Soomtea  age 
was  vertuous,  tl\ogb  bis  prime  was  licentious^     So,  gentlemen,  my  younger  jeeres 
bad  yncertaine  thoughtes,  but  now  my  ripe  daies  cals  on  to  repentant  deedee^  and  I 
sorrow  ss  much  to  see  othera  wilful  as  I  delighted  once  to  be  wanton.     The  oddt 
mad-caps  I  haue  beene  mate  too,  not  as  a  companion,  but  as  a  ^e  to  baue  an  ins^hl 
into    their   knaucries,    that   seeing   their  trainee   I  might   eschew  their   snares  > 
those  mad  fellowes  I  learned  at  last  to  loath  by  their  owne  gracelesse  viDenies ;  and 
what  1  saw  in  them  to  their  confusion,  I  can  forwame  in  othen  to  my  ooontraei 
commodity.     None  could  decipher  tyranisme  better  then  Aristippus^  not  that  hit 
nature  was  cruell,  but  that  he  was  nourtured  with  Dioniuus:  the  simple  swaine  thst 
cuts  the  lapidaries   stones  can  distinguish  a  ruby  from  a  diamond  onely  by  lui 
labour :  though  I  haue  not  practised  their  deceits,  yet  conuersing  by  fbrtnne  sal 
talking  vppon  purpose  with  such  copes-mates,  hath  geuen  mee  light  into  thsir 
conccipteH,  and  1  can   decipher  their  qualities,  though  I  vtteriy  mislike  of  ihm 
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t  "  Bui  I  thaoke  God  that  bee  pot  it  in  my  head  to  Uy  open  the  moat  hnirnilii  riiiiawn|w  mTlbf 
eommfio  CoDoj-eatchen,  CooMDen,  and  Croaw-bitens  which  I  bane  indifferently  ^HM  in  Ikon  wkj 
■•aerall  diaooune*  already  imprinted.  And  my  tnist  is,  that  those  disoonnes  will  doe  great  food,  and 
bee  rery  beneficiall  to  the  common- wealth  of  England.^— 7^  Bepentanee  of  Hobert  Oreme^  ll^l 
8i|.  a  8. 
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pnctisea."     It  was  not  without  many  threats  of  rengeanoe  from  this  blaokgoaid 
orew  that  our  author  persevered  in  describing  their  various  villanies. 

About  the  banning  of  August^  1592,  Greene  having  partaken  too  largely  of 
pkdded  herrings  and  Rhenish  wine,  at  an  entertainment  where  Nash  was  a  principal 
gioest,  was^  in  oonsequenoe,  seised  by  an  illness  which  terminated  in  death.*    The 

*  My  chief  aaUiority  for  the  aeeovnt  of  Greene*!  last  illnees  and  death  ia  the  tract  entitled  Povrt 
UtUn,  and  eartaine  Somnett ;  eapedally  torching  Robert  Oreene,  Ac,  1592,  by  Oabriel  Harrej,  whose 
•nity  towards  our  author,  and  tiie  eanse  of  it,  will  be  afterwards  partieolarlj  noticed  Though  this 
pflciaa  has  lowered  himself  in  the  eyes  of  posterity  by  his  malignant  attack  on  the  memory  of  Greene, 
tiw  &et  of  his  having  been  the  friend  of  Spenser  is  alone  snfficient  to  prove  the  respectabiUty  of  his 
ehineter ;  and  sinoe  he  tells  ns  that  his  information  eonoeming  Greene's  miserable  end  was  deriyed 
fnm  the  hostess  who  kindly  acted  as  narse  to  the  dying  poet,  I  see  no  reason  for  questioning  the  truth 
of  his  statements.  The  small  portion  of  Nash's  Sirange  NeweSj  Of  the  intercepting  of  certain  Lettergf 
fce.  1592,  which  is  occupied  by  remarks  on  Harvey's  attack  en  Greene,  is  weak  and  unsatis&ctory :  it 
■ut  be  ofaeerred,  too,  that  Nash  had  not  seen  Greene  for  a  month  before  his  death,  and  was  anxious 
to  disftlaim  any  great  intimacy  having  existed  between  them. 

**  My  next  bnsinesse  was  to  enquire  after  the  famous  author ;  who  was  reported  to  lye  dangerously 
■ekt  in  a  shoemakers  house  neere  Dow-gate  ;  not  of  the  plague  or  the  pockes,  as  a  gentleman  saide^ 
kt  of  a  Burfett  of  pickle  herringe  and  Rennish  wine,"  &c. — G.  Harvey's  Fovre  Lettertf  &c  1692,  p.  5. 

*'His  keping  of  the  foresaid  BaUs  sister,  a  sorry  ragged  queane^  of  whome  hee  had  his  base  sonne, 
IilofftunaituB  Greene^**  &e. — Id,  p.  10.     See  p.  22  of  this  memoir. 

"Tmely  I  haae  beeae  ashamed  to  heare  some  aaoertayned  reportes  of  hys  most  woefull  and 
naoall  estate ;  how  the  wretched  fellow,  or  shall  I  say  the  prince  of  beggars,  laid  all  to  gage  for  some 
ftv  Aillinges;  and  was  attended  by  lice ;  and  would  pittifnlly  beg  a  penny-pott  of  Malmesie ;  and  could 
sot  gett  any  of  his  old  acquaintance  to  comfort  or  visite  him  in'  his  extremity  but  Mistris  Appleby  and 
tke  mother  of  Infortunatus.  Aks,  enen  his  fellow-writer,  a  proper  yong  man  if  aduised  in  time,  that 
m  a  principall  guest  at  that  fiitall  banquet  of  pickle-herring  (I  spare  his  name,  and  in  some  respectes 
viih  him  well),  came  neuer  more  at  him  ;  but  either  would  not,  or  happily  could  not,  performe  the  duty 
of  an  affectionate  and  £uthfull  frend.  The  poore  cordwainers  wife  was  his  onely  nurse,  and  the  mother 
of  Infortunatus  hys  sole  companion,  but  when  Mistresse  Appleby  came,  as  much  io  expostulate  iniuries 
vith  her  as  to  viute  him." — Id,  p.  10. 

"  His  hostisse  Isam,  with  teares  in  her  eies  and  sighes  from  a  deeper  fountaine  (for  she  loued  him 
doely),  toold  me  of  his  lamentable  begging  of  a  penny-pott  of  Malmeey ;  and,  sir  reuerenoe,  how  lowsy 
h  and  the  mother  of  Infortunatus  were  (I  would  her  surgeon  found  her  no  worse  then  lowsy  t) ;  and 
kow  he  was  £une,  poors  soule,  to  borrow  her  husbandes  shirte,  whiles  his  owns  was  a  washing ;  and  how 
kis  dnhltt  and  hose  and  sword  were  sold  for  three  shillinges  ;  and  beside  the  charges  of  his  winding 
akeste^  which  was  foure  shillinges,  and  the  charges  of  hys  buriall  yesterday  in  the  New-churchyard  neere 
Bedlam,  which  was  six  shillinges  and  foure  pence,  how  deeply  hee  was  indebted  to  her  poore  husbands, 
u  ai^ieered  by  hys  owne  boade  of  tenne  poundes ;  which  the  good  woman  kindly  shewed  me,  and 
tesssehad  me  to  read  the  writting  beneath,  which  was  a  letter  to  his  abandoned  wife  in  the  behalfe  of 
I   his  gentle  host,  not  so  short  as  persuasible  in  the  beginning  and  pittifnll  in  the  ending." — Id.  p.  11. 

**  Greene  surfeted  not  of  pickeld  hearing,  but  of  an  exceeding  feare  of  his  [Harvey's]  fiMfniliar 
qnstles."— Nash's  Strange  Nevoet,  &c.  1592,  Sig.  P  4. 

"  For  the  lowsie  circumstance  of  his  pouerty  before  his  death,  and  sending  that  miserable  writte  to 
his  wife,  it  cannot  be  but  thou  lyest,  learned  GabrieU. 

'*  I,  and  one  of  my  fellowes  Will.  Monox  (hast  thou  neuer  heard  of  him  and  his  great  dagger?),  were  in 
company  with  him,  a  month  before  he  died,  at  tbat  fatall  banquet  of  Rhenish  vine  and  pickled  hearing 
(if  thou  wilt  needs  haue  it  so) ;  and  then  the  inuentorie  of  his  apparrell  came  to  lAore  than  three 
shillings  (though  thou  saist  the  contrarie).  I  know  a  broker,  in  a  spruce  leather  ierkin,  with  a  great 
Bomber  of  gdde  rings  on  his  fingers,  and  a  bunch  of  keies  at  his  girdle,  shall  giue  you  thirty  shillings 
for  the  doublet  alone,  if  you  can  helpe  him  to  it.  Harke  in  your  eare  ;  bee  had  a  very  foire  doake  with 
slaeues,  of  a  graue  goose-turd  greene  ;  it  would  seme  you  as  fine  as  may  bee  :  no  more  words ;  if  you  bee 
wise,  play  the  good  husband  and  Usten  after  it ;  you  may  buy  it  ten  shilliogs  better  cheape  than  it  cost 
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wretched  man  lay  siok  at  the  house  of  a  poor  ahoemaker  near  Dowgate,  leduoed  to  a 
state  of  squalid  poverty.  The  compassionate  kindness  of  his  host  and  hoflteia 
furnished  him,  as  far  as  their  means  allowed,  with  all  the  necessaries  wiuoh  his  oon- 
dition  required ;  and  in  the  latter,  who,  according  to  Hanrey,  had  no  ordinaiy  v^gaid 
and  admiration  for  her  lodger,  he  found  an  ajixious  and  attentive  nursa  He  appean 
to  have  been  deserted  by  his  former  gay  associates  :  even  Nash,  his  companion  at  the 

him.  By  S.  Silner,  it  is  good  to  bee  drcomspect  in  eaftbg  for  the  worlde  ;  theree  a  great  munj  ropee 
go  to  ten  ahillingi.  If  yon  want  a  greasy  paire  of  silk  stockings  also  to  shew  yonxselft  in  at  the  ooozti 
they  are  there  to  he  had  too  amongst  his  moneables.** — Id,  Big.  B  4. 

"  Neither  was  I  Chreenes  oompanion  any  more  than  for  a  caiowae  or  two." — Jd.  ESg.  H. 
"  A  thonsande  there  bee  that  haue  more  reason  to  qieake  in  his  behalfe  than  I,  who^  ainet  I  fixsk 
knew  him  abont  town,  hane  beene  two  yeares  together  and  not  seene  him.** — Id.  Sig.  L.  4. 
*'  The  manner  of  the  death  and  Uut  end  of  Robert  Cfreene^  MaiaUr  of  Ariee. 
"  After  that  he  had  pend  the  former  disoonrse  (then  lying  sore  sicke  of  a  sorfet  which  hea  had  takes 
with  drinking),  hee  continued  most  paUent  and  penitent ;  yea,  he  did  with  tearea  fomke  the  worid^ 
renonooed  swearing,  and  desired  forgiuenes  of  Gh>d  and  the  worlde  for  all  his  offiBneea :  so  thai  dviBf 
all  the  time  of  his  sicknesse  (which  was  about  a  moneths  space)  hee  was  neaer  heard  to  sweari^  xmae^  or 
blaspheme  the  name  of  GK>d,  as  he  was  aoeastomed  to  do  before  that  time  ;  which  greatly  oomftcted  hi» 
welwillers,  to  see  how  mightily  the  grace  of  God  did  worke  in  him. 

*'  He  confessed  bimselfe  that  he  was  neaer  heart-sieke^  but  said  that  al  lus  palna  was  ia  his  hel|y;» 
And  although  he  contuiually  soowred,  yet  still  his  belly  sweld,  and  neuer  left  sweUing  Tpwaid,  mtUl  i^ 
Bweld  him  at  the  hart  and  in  his  Cms. 

**  During  the  whole  time  of  his  sicknei^  he  continually  called  Tpon  God,  and  redted  theit  soiliaei* 
following; 

'  0  Lord,  forgiue  me  my  manifold  ofieaoes  I 
0  Lord,  haue  mercie  Tpon  me ! 
0  Lord,  foigiiM  me  my  secret  unnes, 
and  in  thy  mercie.  Lord,  pardon  them  all ! 
Thy  mercie^  0  Lord,  is  abone  thy  works  t' 

And  with  such  like  godly  sentences  hee  passed  the  time,  euen  till  he  gane  vp  the  gkoil. 

«  And  this  is  to  bee  noted,  that  his  sicknesse  did  not  so  greatly  weaken  him  but  that  he  walked  to 
his  ehaire  and  backe  againe  the  night  before  he  departed  ;  and  then  (being  feeble)  laying  him  dowaa  eaa 
his  bed,  about  nine  of  the  clocke  at  night,  a  friend  of  his  tolde  him  that  his  wife  had  sent  him  eommead* 
ations  and  that  shoe  was  in  good  health  :  whereat  hee  greatly  reioiced,  confessed  that  he  had  mightily 
wronged  her,  and  wished  that  hee  might  see  her  before  he  departed.  Whererpca  (feeling  hk  tinM 
but  short)  hee  tooke  pen  and  inke^  and  wrote  her  a  letter  to  this  effioct : 

*'  Sweet  wife,  as  euer  there  was  any  good  will  or  friendship  betweene  thee  and  mee,  see  this  bearer  (i 
host)  satisfied  of  his  debt :  I  owe  him  tenne  pound  ;  and  but  for  him  I  had  perished  in  the 
Forget  and  forgiue  my  wronges  done  mto  thee ;  and  Almighty  God  haue  mercie  on  my  soile  t    Fvewtf 
till  we  meet  in  heaueo ;  for  on  earth  thou  shalt  neuer  see  me  more.    This  2.  of  September.  151ML 

Written  by  thy  dying  husband, 

Bobert  Greene.*' 
The  Eepentanee  of  Robert  Greene^  &o.  1692,  ^  D  2. 
In  my  text  I  hare  given  Greene's  letter  to  his  wife  as  it  is  found  in  Harrey's  pamphlet  Tbo 
following  passage  concemiog  her  occurs  in  the  tract  last  quoted :  *'  But,  oh  my  deare  wife,  whose  company' 
and  sight  I  haue  refrained  these  nxe  yeares,  I  aske  God  and  thee  forgiueness  fbr  so  greatly  wrooglnir 
thee,  of  whome  I  seldome  or  neuer  thought  Tntill  now :  pardon  mee  (I  pray  thee)  whereeoeuer  thou  arl» 
and  God  forgiue  mee  all  my  offences !  ** — Sig.  C  4. 

"  As  Arohesilaus  Prytaneus,**  says  Meres,  "  perished  by  wine  at  a  drunken  feast»  as  HermipiMtf 
testifieth  in  Diogenes  ;  so  Bobert  Greene  died  of  a  surfet  taken  at  piokeld  herrings  and  Bheniah  wine^  as 
witnesseth  Thomas  Nash,  who  was  at  the  fotall  banquet.**— Poflociif  TomiOy  Witt  Treatm%  IS9S, 
fol.  286. 
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^  £ital  banqaet^*'  kept  aloo£  "  Of  kis  old  aoquaintanoe/*  howevef,  two  females 
^  Tiaited  him  in  his  extremity : "  the  one  was  the  mother  of  his  illegitimate  son, 
f  ortimatus  Greene  (see  p.  22  of  this  memoir) ;  the  other  was  a  Mistress  Appleby. 
In  this  humble  dwelling,  oppressed  by  disease  and  poverty  and  self-reproach,  he 
languished  for  about  a  month's  space.  Shortly  before  his  death,  havmg  given  a 
Ixnid  to  his  host  for  ten  pounds  which  he  owed  him,  he  wrote  beneath  it  the  following 
letter  to  his  forsaken  wife,  whom  he  had  not  seen  during  the  last  six  years  : 

**  Doll,  I  charge  thee,  by  the  loue  of  our  youth  and  by  my  soules  rest,  that  thou 
wUte  see  this  man  paide ;  for  if  hee  and  his  wife  had  not  succoured  me,  I  had  died  in 
the  streetea.  Robert  Greene." 

He  expired  on  the  dd  of  September,  1592.  There  have  been  too  many  of  the 
Muses*  sons  whose  vices  have  conducted  them  to  shame  and  sorrow,  but  none, 
perhaps^  who  have  sunk  to  deeper  degradation  and  misery  than  the  subject  of  this 
memoir. 

From  a  passage  in  Harvey  it  appears  that  Greene's  hostess  crowned  his  dead 
body  with  a  garland  of  bays^*  and  that  he  had  requested  that  this  honour  might  be 

*  **  When  I  begin  to  oonfliot  with  ghostea,  thon  looke  for  my  oonfatation  of  his  fine  qnippe  or  quaint 
diipiiie^  whome  hia  sweete  hoetiase,  for  a  tender  fiuvwell,  crowned  with  a  garktnde  of  bayes;  to  ihew 
ttttt  a  tenth  Mnae  honoured  him  more  being  deade  then  all  the  nine  honoored  him  aline.  I  know  not 
vheth«r  Skelton,  Bkkrton,  or  eome  like  flonrishing  poet  were  so  enterred :  it  was  his  owne  request  and 
Ikis  Bvnes  devotion  ;  and  happily  some  of  his  fsnonrites  may  imitate  the  example.  One  that  wished  him 
t  better  lodging  then  in  a  poore  ionmeymans  house,  and  a  better  grane  then  in  that  chnrehyard  in 
^Vrdlam,  hath  perfonnned  a  little  peeee  of  a  greater  dnety  to  a  lanreat  poet ; 

*  Here  lies  the  man  whom  Histresse  Isam  crown*d  with  bayes ; 
Bhee,  shee^  that  ioyde  to  heare  her  nightingales  sweete  layes.' 

^VUA  aaotlier  no  sooner  read,  but  he  immediatly  subscribed,  as  speaking  to  the  ignorant  passenger ; 

*  Heere  Bedlam  is  ;  and  heere  a  poet  garish, 
Qaily  bedeck'd,  like  forehorse  of  the  parish.* " 

G.  Ilanrey's  Fovre  LtUert,  fce.  p.  12. 
*'  By  this  blessed  euppe  of  saoke  which  I  now  holde  in  my  hand,  and  drinke  to  Uie  health  of  all 

soules  in,  thou  art  a  puissant  epitapher. 
*'  Tea  t  thy  Muses  foot  of  the  twelues,  old  Long  Meg  of  Westminster  f  Then  I  trowe  thou  wilt  stride 
€h«enes  graue,  and  not  stumble  :  if  you  doe^  wee  shall  oome  to  your  taking  yp* 

Letter, 
*  Here  lies  the  man  whom  Ifistris  Isam  cround  with  bays ; 
She,  she,  that  ioyd  to  heare  her  nightingales  sweete  lays.' 

Cofnmen^. 
'  Here,  Mistris  Isam,  Gabriel  floutes  thy  bays : 
Seratoh  out  his  eyes  that  printeth  thy  dispraise.' 

*'  Shtj  Ae  win  scratch,  and,  like  a  scritching  night-owle,  oome  and  make  a  dismal  noise  Tnder  thy 
(Umber  windowe  for  deriding  her  so  dunstically.  A  bigge  fat  lusty  wench  it  is,  that  hath  an  arme 
like  an  Amason,  and  will  bang  thee  abhominationly,  if  euer  shee  catdi  thee  in  her  quarters.  It  is  not 
7<mr  poet  garitk  and  your  ferthoree  of  the  pari  A  that  shall  redeeme  you  from  her  fingers,  bat  shee  will 
make  aetmaU  proofa  of  you,  according  as  you  desire  of  God  in  the  Tnder  following  lines.'* — Nash*s 
^^roii^  i^Tewef,  Ite.  1592,  Sig.  F. 
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paid  to  his  retnains  ;  a  ceremony  contrasting  ludicrously  and  moumfolly  with  the 
circumstances  of  his  death  ! 

He  was  buried  in  the  New  Churchyard  near  Bedlam  on  the  4th  of  September* 

Of  his  personal  appearance  we  are  enabled  to  form  some  idea.  Chettle  thus 
describes  him  :  "  With  him  was  the  fifth,  a  man  of  indifferent  yeares^  of  &ce  amibk^ 
of  body  well  proportioned,  his  attire  after  the  habite  of  a  soholler-like  gentleman, 
onely  his  haire  was  somewhat  long,  whome  I  supposed  to  be  Robert  Greene,  Maister 
of  Artes." — Kind-HarU  Dreame,<S:c.  n.  d.  [1592],  Sig.  B  3.  Harvey  notices  "  his  fonde 
disguisinge  of  a  Master  of  Arte  with  ruffianly  haire."f — Fovre  LeUen  and  Ceriame 
Sonnets,  ko,  1592,  Sig.  B  2.  And  Nash  informs  us  that  "  a  iolly  long  red  peake  like 
the  spire  of  a  steeple  hee  cherisht  continually  without  cutting,  whereat  a  man  might 
hang  a  iewell,  it  was  so  sharpe  and  pendant." — Strange  Newes,  &c  1592,  Sig.  £  4. 

He  left  two  sons,— one  by  his  wife  (see  his  letter  to  her,  p.  62),  and  one  by  the 
sister  of  "  Cutting  Ball."  The  name  and  fate  of  the  former  are  alike  imknown  :  the 
latter  (as  already  mentioned,  p.  22)  was  baptized  Fortunatus,  and  died  in  August  1593. 

Soon  after  Greeners  decease,  his  Groatsworth  of  Wit  bought  with  a  millifm  o^ 
Repentance,  &c.,  was  given  to  the  public  by  Henry  Chettle ;  and  that  it  is  a  genuino 
production  admits  of  no  doubt,  j:     Large  portions  of  this  interesting  piece,  as  illu»* 


*  See  the  quotation  from  Harrey  (p.  55,  note)  where  mention  is  made  of  "  hys  hunaJl  futerda^  :^* 
Harvey's  letter  is  dated  Sept.  5th. 

<*  Tbomam  Fnllemm  et  Bichardum  Bakemm,  historicos,  et  Roberium  Oreene,  poetam,  p«ipeitai9 
prope  enectos  fnisse  accepimnsy"*  says  Menckenins,  enumerating  various  literary  men  of  Kngland  who 
have  come  to  unfortunate  ends,  in  his  Pre&ce  to  Analecta  de  Calamitaie  Litter<Uorum,  1707  ;  whioli 
Preface  is  addressed  '*  Ad  yirum  illustrissimam  atque  excellentissimum,  Dominum  Joannem  BolAoaoOy 
Hague  Britannia  Begins  ad  Begem  Suecie  Legatom  hoc  tempore  Bxtraordinarium  et  Plenipotentiaiiiim.'* 

f  Harvey  taunts  Nash  with  wearing  the  same  unseemly  superfluity ; 

**  Methinkes  the  rannging  eyes  vnder  that  long  haire  (which  some  would  call  fnficady  hmirt)  ahoold 
scarsely  yet  be  bathed  in  the  heauenly  teares  of  Christ,  or  washed  in  the  diuine  teares  of  penitence.** 
—A  New  Letter  of  Notable  Contenii,  fta,  1593.  Sig.  C  4. 

There  is  an  allusion  in  this  sentence  to  a  work  by  Nash  entitled  Chriefe  Tearet  ouer  Jenuaiem, 
1598. 

t  Chettle  (a  fertile  dramatic  writer,  tiiough  very  few  of  his  plays  have  been  printed)  in  the 
Address  to  tiie  Gentlemen  Beaders,  prefixed  to  his  Kimd'Harte  Dreame,  Conteimng  JUte  Apparitiotu, 
with  their  Inuectiues  against  (Mbtues  raigning.  Deliuered  by  eeuerall  Ohoite  vfUo  him  to  be  pMukt, 
after  Piers  Penileese  Poet  had  reftued  the  carriage,  n.  d.  [1592],  says  ; 

**1  had  onely  in  the  copy  tbis  share ;  it  [the  QroaJtaworth  of  Wit]  was  il  written,  as  sometime 
Gbeenes  hand  was  none  of  the  best ;  licensd  it  must  be,  ere  it  could  bee  printed,  which  could  neoer 
be  if  might  not  be  read :  to  be  briefe,  I  writ  it  ouer,  and,  as  neare  as  I  could,  followed  the  copy,  ooely 
in  that  letter  [ — to  his  brother  poets — ]  I  put  something  out^  but  in  the  whole  booke  not  a  wwde 
in ;  for  I  protest  it  was  all  Greenes,  not  mine,  nor  Maister  Nashes,  as  some  vniustiy  haue  affirmed.** 

Nash  was  very  angry  at  the  report  of  its  being  written  by  him  :  *'  Other  newes  I  am  aduertiaed  ot, 
that  a  scald  triuiall  lying  pamphlet,  cald  Greene  Qroate-vortk  of  Wit,  is  ginen  out  to  be  of  ny  doing. 
God  nener  haue  care  of  my  soule,  but  vtterly  renounce  me,  if  the  least  word  or  sillable  in  it  prooceded 
from  my  pen,  or  if  I  were  any  way  priuie  to  the  writing  or  printing  of  it.*' — Epistle  from  the  Author 
to  the  Printer,  before  Pierce  PcnnilesH  hie  SMpplicatum  to  the  Diuell  (I  quote  from  ed.  1595). 

Mr.  Collier  {Life  of  Shahetpeare,  p.  cxzzL)  has  expressed  **some  doubts  of  the  authentieitj  of  the 
Oroateworth  of  Wit  as  a  work  by  Greene.**      But  (as  I  have  observed  in  my  AeeowU  of  Mmriom 
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tntiTO  of  our  author's  life,  have  been  before  cited  (see  p.  17,  sqq.) :  and  I  now 
extract  the  veiy  striking  and  impressive  Address  to  his  brother  play-wrights,  with 
which  it  oonchides  : 

*''To  those  Gentlemen  his  quondam  acquaintance,  that  spend  their  wits  in 
tnaking  playes^  R  G.  wisheth  a  better  exercise,  and  wisedome  to  preuent  his 
extremities. 

''If  wofuU  experience  may  mooue  you,  gentlemen,  to  beware,  or  vnheard-of 

wretdiednes  intreat  you  to  take  heed,  I  doubt  not  but  you  will  look  backe  with 

Borrow  on  your  time  past,  and  endeuour  with  repentance  to  spend  that  which  is  to 

come.      Wonder  not  (for  with  thee  will    I  first  begiune),  thou   fEunous  gracer 

of  tnigedianSjf  that  Green,  who  hath  said  with  thee,  like  the  foole  in  his  heart, 

'  There  is  no  God,'  shoidd  now  giue  glorie  ynto  his  greatnesse ;   for  penetrating 

ii  his  power,   his  hand  lyes  heauy  vpon  me,  he  hath  spoken  vnto  me  with  a 

foyod  of  thunder,  and  I  haue  felt :(  he  is  a  God  that  can  pimish  enemies.     Why 

should  thy  excellent  wit,  his  gift,  be  so  blinded  that  thou  shouldest  giue  no  glory  to 

the  giuer  t     Is  it  pestilent  Machiuilian  policie  that  thou  hast  studied  1     0  peevishf 

fbUie  !  what  are  his  rules  but  meere  confused  mockeries,  able  to  extirpate  in  small 

time  the  generation  of  mankinde  1  for  if  mc  volo,  sic  ivheo,  holde  in  those  that  are  able 

to  commaimd,  and  if  it  be  lawfull  fas  et  nefas,  to  doo  any  thing  that  is  beneficiall, 

onely  tyrants  should  possesse  the  earth,  and  they,  striuing  to  exceed  in  tiramiy, 

vbould  ech  to  other  be  a  slaughterman,  till,  the  mightyest  out-liuing  all,  one  stroke 

Were  left  for  Death,  that  in  one  age  mans  life  should  end.     The  broacher||  of  this 

dyabolicall  atheisme  is  dead,  and  in  his  life  had  neuer  the  felicitie  he  aymed  at,  but, 

%B  he  b^anne  in  craft,  lined  in  feare,  and  ended  in  dispaire.     Quam  inscnUabilia  sunt 

2>ei  iudida  I   This  murderer  of  many  brethren  had  his  conscience  seared  like  Cayne ; 

'this  betrayer  of  him  that  gaue  his  life  for  him  inherited  the  portion  of  Judas;  this 

apoetata  perished  as  ill  as  Julian  :  and  wilt  thou,  my  friend,  be  his  disciple?     Looke 

>nto  mee,  by  him  perswaded  to  that  libertie,  and  thou  shalt  finde  it  an  infejnall 

Ixmdage.     I  know  the  least  of  my  demerits  merit  this  miserable  death  \  but  wilfuU 

vtriuing  against  knowne  truth  exceedeth  all  the  terrors  of  my  some.     Deferre  not, 

with  mee,  till  this  last  point  of  extremitie  ;  for  little  knowest  thou  how  in  the  end 

thou  riialt  be  visited. 


omd  Mis  Wriiingty  p.  xxz,  note,  ed.  1858)  I  cannot  think  these  doubts  well-founded.  The  Addreti 
to  the  pUy-wrighte  has  an  earnestness  which  is  scarcely  consistent  with  forgery  ;  and  ChettlOi  though 
ti  indigent,  appears  to  haye  been  a  respectable  man.  Besides,  the  Qroattworth  of  Wit,  from  beginning 
ti  cad,  closely  resembles  in  style  the  other  prose-works  of  Qreene. 

*  I  quote  from  the  edition  of  1617.  f  L  e.  Christopher  Marlowe. 

X  feU]  Old  ed.  ''left.**  §  peevish]  Old  ed.  ''punish." 

I  hroaeUr]  Old  ed.  ''Brother.**  "Probably  Francis  Kett,  A.M.  of  Wimondham  in  Norfolk, 
^  was  bred  at  Bennet  College  in  Cambridge,  and  was  chosen  fellow  1578.  In  February  1589  he  was 
bvmt  at  Norwich  for  holding  detestaUe  oinnions  against  Christ." — MS,  Note  hy  M alone. 
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**  With  thee  I  ioyne  young  Juuenall,*  that  byting  satyristy  that  lastlyt  with  mee 
together  writ  a  oomedie.  Sweet  boy,  might  I  aduise  thee,  be  aduised,  and  get  not 
many  enemies  by  bitter  words  :  inueigh  against  vaine  men,  for  thou  canst  doo  it»  no 
man  better,  no  man  so  well ;  thou  hast  a  libertie  to  reprooue  all  and  name  none  ; 
for  onie  being  spoken  to,  all  are  offended, — none  beeing  blamed,  no  man  is  iniuried. 
Stop  shallow  water  still  running,  it  will  rage ;  tread  on  a  worme,  and  it  will  iaxne  ; 
then  blame  not  schollers  who  are  vexed  with  sharpe  and  bitter  linear  if  they  reproouo 
thy  too  much  liberty  of  reproofe. 

*'  And  thou  j:  no  lesse  deseruing  then  the  other  two,  in  some  things  rarar,  ia 
nothing  inferiour,  driuen,  as  myselfe,  to  extreame  shifts,  a  little  haue  I  to  say  to 
thee ;  and,  were  it  not  an  idolatrous  oath,  I  would  sweare  by  sweet  S.  George,  thoa 
art  ynworthy  better  hap,  sith  thou  dependest  on  so  meane  a  stay.  Base-minded 
men  all  three  of  you,  if  by  my  misery  yee  bee  not  warned  ;  for  Tnto  none  of  yoo, 
like  me,  sought  those  burs  to  deaue  ;  those  puppits,  I  meane,  that  speake  horn,  our 
mouths,  those  antioks  gamisht  in  our  colours.  Is  it  not  strange  that  I  to  whoms 
they  all  haue  bin  beholding,  is  it  not  like  that  you  to  whom  they  all  hane 
bin  beholding,  shall,  were  yee  in  that  case  that  I  am  now,  be  both  of 
them  at  once  forsaken!     Tes,  trust  them  not;    for  there  is  an  vpstart  crow§ 


1 


*  L  e.  ThoxDAB  Lodge.     Bib  Fig  for  Momus^  printed  in  1595,  show!  his  talent  m  a  ''bjtim 
eatyrist."    The  **  oomedie  "  here  alluded  to  is  ^  LooJang-glasa  for  London  and  Bngiand, 

**  Dr.  Fanner  is  of  opinion  that  the  second  person  addressed  hy  Greene  is  not  Lodge^  but  Naahs^  yth» 
is  often  called  Jayenal  by  the  writers  of  that  time  ;  bat  that  he  was  not  meant^  is  deoiaiTelj  prored  liy 
the  extract  from  Ghetile^s  pamphlet  [see  p.  58,  note,  of  this  memoir] ;  for  he  [Chettle]  nerer  woold 
haye  laboured  to  vindicate  Nashe  from  being  the  writer  of  the  GroaUworih  of  ITd,  if  any  part  of  H  hsd 
been  professedly  addressed  to  him.  Besides,  Lodge  had  written  a  play  in  oo^janetioii  with  GneBfl^ 
called  A  Looking-glass  for  London  and  England,  and  was  author  of  some  satirical  pieces ;  but  we  do 
not  know  that  Nashe  and  Greene  had  ever  written  in  coi^unction." — ^MaIone*s  L^€  tf  Skaietpmrt, 
p.  807,  ed.  1821. 

t  lastly]  Qy.  "  lately"  t 

t  Le.  George  Peele. 

$  By  the  "crow  beautified  with  our  feathers**  and  *'the  onely  Shahe-seme  in  a  oountr^y,*'  it  is 
oTident  that  Greene  alludes  to  Shakespeare,  who,  beyond  all  doubt,  began  to  cater  for  tb«  atafS  bj 
altering  the  works  of  other  dramatists: — '*oar  feathers*"  must  mean  certain  plsjs  wbidi  had  beat 
written,  either  separately  or  conjointly,  by  Greene,  Marlowe,  Lodge,  or  Peele. — ^It  is  well  known  thai 
l%e  Second  and  Third  Parts  of  Shakespeare's  ffenry  Vlth  are  founded  on  two  old  '*  histories  "  entitled 
7%e  First  Part  of  the  Contention  betwixt  the  two  famous  houses  of  Yorke  and  Langaster,  Iec,  and  Th$ 
True  Tragedie  of  Richard  Duke  of  Yorke,  kc ;  and  that  in  The  True  Tragedie^  and  also  in  Tk$  Thikri 
Part  <4  Henry  Vlth,  act  L  sc.  4,  occurs  the  line, 

*'  0  tigei^s  heart,  wrapt  in  a  woman's  hide,*' — 

which  Greene  here  parodies, — *'  with  his  Tygru  heart  wrapt  tn  a  players  hyde.^  Henoe  it  has  bsea 
concluded  that  Greene,  or  some  of  the  friends  whom  he  now  addreases,  had  a  diare  in  the  eom- 
poeition  of  The  First  Part  of  the  Contention,  &c.,  and  of  The  True  Tragedie,  Iec  :  and  my  own 
conTictiou  is,  that  both  pieces  were  mainly  (if,  indeed,  not  wholly)  by  Mariowe,  who,  alone  of  the 
dramatists  in  question,  could  haye  thrown  into  those  two  plays  the  rigour  which  is  so  remarkable  ia 
several  scenes.  (See  more  on  this  subject  in  my  Account  of  Marl4>we  and  his  Writings,  pp.  xlTiii — ix, 
ed.  1858.) — A  vast  number  of  early  English  dramas,  once  acted  with  success,  bat  nerer  printed,  has 
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beaittifled  with  our  fsBthen^  €bat,  with  his  Tyi^rm  heart  wrapt  m  a  p^ajnen  hfde^ 
BuinKJges  hee  is  as  wdl  aUe  to  bombut  out  «  Umnke-Tsne  aa  tbe  best  <^  jon  ;  and, 
beeing  an  abaofaite  lohaimeB-fiM-totaiii,  ia  in  hia  owne  oonoejt  tbe  ond j  Sbake-aoene 
in  a  comitray.  Ob,  tbat  I  mig^  mtreat  your  rue  wittes  to  bee  impk>jed  in  more 
pfofitable  ooane%  and  let  tbeae  apea  imitate  yoor  paat  exodlenoe,  and  neaer  more 
acquaynte  tbem  with  jomr  admjred  inuentions  1  I  knowe  tbe  beat  bnaband  of  yoa 
all  win  neoer  pfooae  an  naorer,  and  tbe  Idndeat  of  them  all  wiU  neaer  prooue  a  kinde 
mme  :  yet,  wlulat  yon  maj,  aedra  yon  better  maiatera ;  for  it  ia  pitty  men  <^  aach 
nre  wita  abould  bee  aaUect  to  the  pleaamea  of  sadi  nde  groomea. 

**  In  thia  I  might  inaert  two  more  that  both  bane  writte  againat  tbeae  backimm 
gentkmen  :  but  ki  their  owne  worke  aeme  to  witneaae  againat  theyr  owne  wicked- 
neaae,  if  they  peraeaer  to  maintains  any  more  aoch  peaaanta.  For  other  new 
oommeniy  I  leane  them  to  the  merde  <^  tbeae  painted  monsters,  who,  I  doubt  not, 
win  driuB  the  beat-minded  to  deaptse  them  :  ffx  the  rest,  it  skills  not  though  they 
make  a  ieaat  at  them. 

''  Bat  now  retome  I  again  to  yoa  three,  knowing  my  miserie  is  to  you  no  newes  ; 
and  let  me  beartilie  intreate  you  to  be  warned  by  my  harmea.  Delight  not,  aa  I 
bane  dcme,  in  irreligious  oaths,  for  from  the  blasphemera  house  a  curse  shall  not 
depart  Deepise  drunkennes,  which  wasteth  the  wit,  and  maketh  *  men  all  equall 
▼nto  beasta     File  lust,  as  the  deathsman  of  tbe  soule,  and  defile  not  the  temple  of 

mAlbnij  pcririied :  nor  is  it  improbable  tbat  there  may  hsTe  been  among  tbem  some  rifadimtnti  by 
Sfankcqieare  of  pbja  in  which  Greene  and  hia  friends  were  largely  conoemed. 

In  Ortem^M  Pmmeralla,  hj  R.  B.,  1594,  (see  before,  p.  39)  are  the  following  line%  which  aeem  to 
kvfe  been  ■nggerted  hj  the  paaage  in  the  Adilreae  which  we  are  now  ooniidering ; 

"  Greene  ia  the  |deaaing  obieet  of  an  eie : 
Greene  pleaede  the  des  of  all  that  lookt  Tppon  him. 
Greene  ia  the  ground  of  eoerie  paintere  die  : 
Greene  gave  the  gronnd  to  all  that  wrote  rpon  him. 
Nay,  more,  the  men  that  to  edipwl  hitfame^ 
Pmiofnde  kig  fimmt$ :  ean  they  deny  the  nme  f  ** — Big.  C. 

H  baa  been  already  shown  1^  a  qnotation  from  the  pre&oe  to  Kmi-harU  Dreame  (nee  p.  M, 
Mie)  thai  Ghettle  waa  the  editor  of  the  OrwMU-  Worlh  of  WU^  which,  as  Greene's  hand-writing  was  bad, 
ks  had  copied  oni  for  the  presB,  his  only  deriation  from  the  original  MS.  being  the  omiauon  of  some- 
Hung  in  this  Address.  From  the  same  pre&ce  it  appears  that  "one  or  two **  of  the  persons  pointed  at 
SB  the  Address  were  offended  by  the  allusions  to  them,  and  snspected  that  they  were  the  forgeries  of 
Greene*s  editor.  There  can  be  no  donbt  that  in  the  foIlowiDg  passage  Chettle  is  speaking  of  Mariowe 
and  Shakespeare.  "With  neither  of  them  that  take  offence  was  I  acquainted,  and  with  one  of  them 
[Marlowe]  I  care  not  if  I  neuer  be  :  the  other  [Shakespeare],  wbome  at  that  time  I  did  not  so  much 
qare  as  since  I  wish  I  had,  for  that  as  I  haue  moderated  tbe  heate  of  liuing  writers,  and  might  haoe 
▼sde  my  owne  discretion  (especially  in  such  a  case)  the  author  beeing  dead,  that  I  did  not,  I  am  as 
sofy  as  if  the  originall  fault  had  beene  my  foult,  because  my  selfe  bare  scene  his  demeanor  no  lease  doill 
than  he  ezdent  in  tbe  qualitie  he  profosses  ;  besides,  diners  of  worship  haue  reported  bis  yprigbtnes  of 
dealing  which  argues  his  honesty,  and  his  focetioos  grace  in  writting  that  aprooaes  his  art.  For  the 
fast,  whose  leambg  I  reuerence,  and,  at  tbe  perusing  of  Greenes  booke«  stroke  out  what  then  in 
eonfldenee  I  thought  he  in  some  displeasure  writ,  or,  had  it  beene  true,  yet  to  publish  it  was  intollorable, 
hiss  I  would  wiah  to  vse  md  no  worse  than  I  de^erue.'* 

*  maketk]  Old  ed.  "making.'' 
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the  Holy  Ghost  Abhorre  those  epicures  whose  loose  life  hath  made  religion  loath- 
some to  your  eares  ;  and  when  they  sooth  you  with  tearms  of  mastership,  remember 
Robert  Greene,  whome  they  haue  often  so  flattered,  perishes  now  for  want  of  comfort 
Remember,  gentlemen,  your  lines  are  like  so  many  light*  tapers,  that  are  with  care 
deliuered  to  all  of  you  to  maintaine :  these  with  wind-puft  wrath  may  be  ex- 
tinguished, witht  drunkennesse  put  j:  out,  with§  negligence  let  Ml ;  for  mans  time  of 
itselfe  is  not  so  short  but  it  is  more  shortened  by  sinne.  The  fire  of  my  life||  is  now 
at  the  last  snuffe,  and  the  want  of  wherewith  to  sustains  it,  there  is  no  substance  for 
life  to  feed  on.  Trust  not,  then,  I  beseech  yee,  left  to  such  weake  stayes ;  for  they 
are  as  changeable  in  minde  as  in  many  attires.  Well,  my  hand  is  tyred,  and  I  am 
forst  to  leaue  where  I  would  beginne ;  for  a  whole  booke  cannot  contain  their 
wrongs,^  which  I  am  forst  to  knit  vp  in  some  few  lines  of  wordes. 

**  Desirous  that  you  should  line,  though  himselfe  be  dyings 

Robert  Greens.** 

Such  was  Greene's  impressive  exhortation  to  his  companions,  of  whom.  Lodge 
excepted,  a  melancholy  tale  is  to  be  told  :  Marlowe  was  stabbed  in  a  fray,  and  Peele 
died  in  poverty,  the  victim  (it  is  said)  of  his  vices. 

To  the  Oroata-  Worth  of  Wit  is  appended, — 

''  A  Letter  written  to  his  wife,  found  with  this  booke  after  his  death. 

"  The  remembrance  of  many  wrongs  offered  thee,  and  thy  vnreprooued  vertues, 
adde  greater  sorrow  to  my  miserable  state  then  I  can  vtter  or  thou  conceiue. 
Neyther  is  it  lessened  by  consideration  of  thy  absence  (though  shame  would  let  mee 
hardly  behold  thy  face),  but  exceedingly  aggrauated  for  that  I  cannot  (as  I  ought)  to 
thy  owne  selfe  reconcile  myselfe,  that  thou  mightest  witnesse  my  inward  woe  at  this 
instant,  that  haue  made  thee  a  wofuU  wife  for  so  long  a  time.  But  equal  heauen 
hath  denied  that  comfort,  giuing,  at  my  last  neede,  like  succour  as  I  haue  sought  all 
my  life  :  being  in  this  extremitie  as  voyde  of  helpe  as  thou  hast  beene  of  hope. 
Reason  would  that,  after  so  long  waste,  I  should  not  send  thee  a  childe  to  bring  thee 
greater  charge :  but  consider  hee  is  the  fruite  of  thy  wombe,  in  whose  face  regard  not 
the  fathers  so  much  as  thy  owne  perfections.  Hee  is  yet  Greene,  and  may  grow 
strait,  if  he  be  carefully  tended :  otherwise  apt  enough  (I  feare  me)  to  follow  his 
fathers  folly.     That  I  haue  offended  thee  highly,  I  know ;  that  thou  canst  foigette 

•  light]  i.e.  Ut»— lighted. 

t  with]  Old  ed.  "  whicL" 

X  put]  Olded.  "putB." 

i  with]  Olded,  "which.*' 

II  ^/^]  Old  ed.  *  Might.*'    Some  wordi  seem  to  have  dropt  out  firom  this  sentenoe. 

%  their  wrtrngt]  i.e.  the  wrongs  done  by  them.    So  in  Shakespeaie's  Tempettf  act  y.  se.  1 ; 

**  Though  with  their  high  wrongs  I  am  stnick  to  the  qoick,"  &c. 
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say  miuries,  I  hardly  beleeue  :  yet  perswade  I  my  selfe,  if  thou  saw  my  wretched 

estate,  ihoxL  couldest  not  but  lament  it ;  nay,  oertainely  I  know  thou  wouldest     All 

my  wrongs  muster  themselues  about  me  ;  euery  euill  at  once  plagues  me.     For  my 

«mtempt  of  God  I  am  contemned  of  men  ;  for  my  swearing  and  forswearing  no  man 

will  beleeue  me  ;  for  my  gluttony  I  su£fer  hunger ;  for  my  drunkennes,  thirst ;  for 

my  adulterie,  vloerous  sores.     Thus  God  hath  cast  mee  downe,  that  I  might  bee 

humbled,  and  punished  me  for  example  of  others  sinne ;  and  although  he  suffers  me 

in  this  worid  to  perish  without  succour,  yet  trust  I  in  the  world  to  come  to  find 

meroy,  by  the  merits  of  my  Sauioor,  to  whom  I  commend  thee  and  commit  my  soule. 

Thy  repentant  husband 

for  his  disloyaltie, 

Robert  Greene." 

Greene  had  been  but  a  short  time  in  his  grave,  when  the  pen  of  Gabriel  Hanrey 
endeayoured  to  blacken  his  memory  in  a  work,  the  fierce  malignity  of  which  has 
thrown  an  indelible  stain  upon  the  character  of  its  author.  Let  us  particularly 
inquire  what  excited  the  overboiling  rage  of  this  personage  against  our  poet. 

Gabriel  Harvey,  Doctor  of  Laws,  though  now  only  remembered  in  literaiy  history 
as  the  friend  of  Spenser  and  the  antagonist  of  Nash,  was  a  writer  of  considerable 
celebrity  during  his  day.  He  was  a  profound  scholar,  and  no  inelegant  composer  of 
Terses  :  some  of  his  productions  evince  great  learning  and  research ;  and  though  it  is 
impossible  to  admire  his  hobbling  English  hexameters  (of  which  he  pompously 
proclaimed  himself  the  inventor  *),  we  cannot  read  his  lines  prefixed  to  The  Faerie 

*  '*If  I  Deaer  deaerae  anje  better  remembnunot,  let  mee  rather  be  epitapbed  The  Innentoar  of 
tke  Bni^iih  Hexameter,  whome  learned  M.  Stanihnnt  imitated  in  his  Yirgill,  and  excellent  Sir  Phillip 
Qidiiey  disdained  not  to  fellow  in  hit  Arcadia  and  elsewhere,  then  be  chronicled  The  (Greene  Haister  of 
tite  Blaeke  Arte,  or  The  Founder  of  Vgly  Oathes,  or  The  Father  of  Misbegotten  Infortanatus^  or  The 
Boiuoier  of  Crosblten,  or,  as  one  of  his  owne  sectaries  termed  him,  The  Patriarch  of  Shifters." 

G.  Harrey's  Fovre  Letten^  &e.  1502.  p.  19. 

**  Imagin  me  to  come  into  a  goodly  Kentishe  garden  of  yonr  old  lords,  or  some  other  noble  man,  and 
spying  a  iloriahing  bay  tree  there,  to  demannde  extempore,  as  followeth  :  think  Tppon  Petrarches 

'  Arbor  Tittoriosa,  triomfale, 
Onor  d'imperadori  e  di  poete ; ' 

and  periiappes  it  will  adnannoe  the  wynges  of  yonr  imagination  a  degree  higher ;  at  the  least,  if  any 
thing  can  be  added  to  the  loftinesse  of  his  oonoeite  whom  gentle  Mistresse  Koaalinde  once  reported  to  hane 
all  Ihs  inteOigSDoea  at  oommaondemcnt,  and  an  other  time  christend  her  Segnior  P^gaso : 

'  Bncomium  LaurL 
'What  might  I  call  this  tree  t  a  laorell  ?  0  bonny  lanrell  I 
Keedes  to  thy  bowes  will  I  bow  this  knee,  and  Tayle  my  bonetto. 
Who,  but  thoo,  the  renowne  of  piinoe  and  princely  poeta  ? 
Th*  one  for  orowne,  for  garland  th*  other  thanketh  Apolb. 
Thrice  happy  Daphne,  that  tnmed  was  to  the  bay  tree, 
Whom  sneh  semanntes  seme  as  chall^pge  semice  of  all  men. 
Who  chiefe  lorde  and  king  of  kings  but  th'  emperour  only  ? 
And  poet  of  right  stampetonerawith  th'  emperour  himselfe. 
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Queene  without  acknowledging  their  beauty.  He  had  a  tolerable  Bhare  of  vanity  :  ha 
plumed  himself  on  his  intimacy  with  the  great ;  and  courting  notoriety  by  the 
richness  and  peculiarity  of  his  attire,  he  affected  the  Venetian  costume  after  his 
return  from  Italy.  Moving  in  the  world's  eye  as  the  friend  and  associate  of  some  of  • 
his  most  distinguished  contemporaries,  he  was  weak  enough  to  be  extremely  anxious 
to  conceal  one  vexatious  fact ;  namely,  that  his  fieither,  though  a  man  of  good  fiBUOuly, 
had  been  a  rope-maker  at  Sa£Eron-Walden.  He  had  two  brothers,  Richard  a  divine^ 
and  John  a  physician :  with  them  he  became  a  dabbler  in  astrology,  and  a  progno*- 
ticator  of  earthquakes ;  but  the  course  of  events  not  agreeing  with  their  predicticHU^ 
they  had  to  undei^  much  bitter  ridicule.  In  evil  hour  did  Richard  Harvey  in  one 
1  of  his  publications  speak  slightingly  and  insultingly  of  the  fraternity  of  poets  to 
which  Greene  belonged.  Our  author  determined  not  to  allow  this  impertinence  te 
pass  unpunished  ;  and  having  reason  to  believe  that  Gabriers  "  hand  was  in  it^"  he 
resolved  to  take  vengeance  on  the  Harveys  at  one  fell  swoop.*     Accordingly  in  hii 

Who  bnt  knowes  Are^e  ?  was  he  not  halfe  prince  to  the  prinoei  f 
And  many  a  one  there  lines  as  nobly  minded  at  all  poyntes. 
Now  fiireweU,  bay  tree,  very  qneene  and  goddesse  of  all  tree% 
Bitchest  perle  to  the  crowne,  and  &yre8t  floore  to  the  gariand. 
Faine  wod  I  crane,  might  I  so  presume,  some  fiirther  acqnaintannee  : 
0  that  I  might !  bnt  I  may  not :  woe  to  my  destinie  therefore  t 
Trust  me,  not  one  more  loyall  seruaunt  longee  to  thy  personage. 
But  what  sayes  Daphne  ?  Non  omni  dormio :  worse  luoke  : 
Yet  farewell,  £u«well,  the  reward  of  those  that  I  honour : 
Qlory  to  garden  !  glory  to  Muses  !  glory  to  Tertue  I ' 

Patiim  I<mi  et  PaUadi, 
Pariim  ApoUini  H  MutU.'' 
G.  Harvey's  Three  proper  and  wiuie  familiar  Letten,  kc  1580.  p.  84^ 
Nash  thus  alludes  to,  and  parodies,  the  precious  e£Eusion  last  quoted ;  "  Tyll  Greene  awakte  Uai 
out  of  his  selfe-admiring  contemplation,  hee  had  nothing  to  doe^  but  walke  Tnder  the  ewe  tree  al  Tiiailit 
hall,  and  say ; 

*  What  may  I  call  this  tree  ?  an  ewe  tree  ?  0  bonny  ewe  tree  I 
Keedee  to  thy  boughs  will  [I]  bow  this  knee,  and  Taile  my  bonneto.* 

*'  Or  make  yerses  of  weathercocks  on  the  top  of  steeples,  as  he  did  onoe  of  the  weath«rooeks  of 
Alhallows  in  Cambridge ; 

'  0  thou  weatheroocke  that  stands  on  the  top  of  the  Church  of  AlhaUows, 
Come  thy  waies  down,  if  thou  darst  for  thy  crowne,  and  take  the  wall  o*  ▼■.*  * 

"  0  heathenish  and  pagan  hexamiters !  Come  thy  waies  down  from  thy  doetonnihip,  and  leans  ikf 
Frimer  of  Poetry  oner  again ;  for  certainly  thy  pen  is  in  state  of  a  reinobate  with  all  maa  k 
iudgement  and  reckoning."    Strange  Newes,  kc  1592,  Sig.  D  2. 

Peele  too  ridicules  the  Encomium  Lauri  in  his  Old  VFtvet  Tale  by  putting  a  line  of  it  iato  Ai 
mouth  of  Huanebaogo. 

*  "  Somewhat  I  am  priuie  to  the  cause  of  Greenes  inueighing  against  the  three  brothers.  Thy  hoi* 
spirited  brother  Richard  (a  notable  ruffian  with  his  pen)  hauing  first  tooke  ypon  him  in  his  bhindriog 
Perslual  to  play  the  lad^e  of  both  ndes  twixt  Martin  and  ts,  and  snarled  priuily  at  Pkp-luitehsl» 
PasquiU,  and  others,  that  oppoede  themselues  against  the  open  slaunder  of  that  mightie  platfoimsr  of 
atheisme,  presently  after  dribbed  forth  another  fooles  bolt»  a  books  I  shoulde  say,  which  he  ehristeBsd 

The  Lambe  of  God Not  mee  alone  did  hee  reuile  and  dare  to  the  combat^  bat 

glickt  at  Pap-hatchet  once  more,  and  nistermed  all  our  other  poets  and  writers  about  London  '  piperiy 

•  &vt\  Old  ed.  "on  w." 
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diuers  desperate  men  hang  themselues  with.'  "  Sig.  D  3,  ed.  1592.  The  truth  is  (and 
I  cannot  but  wonder  that  the  fact  should  have  escaped  the  notice  of  those  Kogiapheni. 
and  critics  who  have  written  concerning  Greene  and  Harvey)  that  the  lines  which  so 
mortally  offended  Gabriel  were  suppressed  by  our  author :  it  should  seem  that  the 
obnoxious  page  was  cancelled ;  and  perhaps  not  a  single  uncastrated  copy  of  the  Qwp 
has  descended  to  our  times.  I  at  first  imagined  that  the  attack  on  the  three  ooxcombs 
had  only  been  handed  about  in  MS.,  but  1  have  now  no  doubt  that  it  formed  part  uf 
the  original  edition  of  the  tract :  Christopher  Bird  expressly  mentions  **  the  puUica- 
tion  of  that  vile  pamphlet  ;*  see  his  letter  in  the  note  below,  where  the  different 
motives  that  Harvey  and  Nash  have  assigned  to  Greene  for  the  suppression  oi  the 
passage  will  also  be  found.*  In  the  "  three  brothers*  legend  "  their  various  foibles 
wore  no  doubt  most  provokiugly  touched  on.  To  it  Nash  alludes  thus;  **  It  was  not 
for  nothing,  brother  Richard,  that  Greene  told  you  you  kist  your  parishioneFS  wiues 
with  holy  kisses,"  &a  Strange  Newes,  &o,  1592,  Sig.  C  4. ;  again,  "Tubalcan,  alias 
Tuball,  first  founder  of  Farriers  Hall,  heere  is  a  great  complaint  made,  that  ffrNujur 
academice  Robertas  Greene  hath  mockt  thee,  because  hee  saide  that,  as  thou  wert  the 
first  inuenter  of  musicke,  so  Gabriell  Howliglasse  was  the  first  inuenter  of  English 
hexameter  verses.*'     Id.  Sig.  G  2. ;  and  'again ;  "  One  of  the  three  {whom  the  Quip 

*  Christopher  Bird  writes  thus  from  Walden,  29ih  Atif^iuit,  1592,  to  BmaniMl  DenatriM  is 
London ; 

<*  In  steed  of  other  novels  [i.  e.  news]  I  sends  yon  my  opbion,  in  a  pl^e  bvt  trae  soonsfl^  vpon  IIm 
famoas  new  worke  intitaled  A  Quippe  for  an  ffpttart  Courtier,  or,  forsooth,  A  qwxiiU  Dispute  hetweem 
Veluet 'breeches  and  doth  breeches ;  as  fimtasticall  and  fond  a  dialogue  as  I  have  seene,  and,  for  toiM 
particulars,  one  of  the  most  licentious  and  intoUerable  innectiues  that  euer  I  read.  Wherein  the  leawd 
fellow  and  impudent  rayler,  in  an  odious  and  desperate  moode,  without  any  other  oauM  or  rsaaoo, 
amongst  sondry  other  persons  notoriously  deffiuned,  most  spitefully  and  yillanonsly  abuseth  an  anndcnt 
neighbour  of  mine,  one  M.  Haruey,  a  right  honeet  man  of  good  reckoninge,  and  one  that  abone  twen^ 
yeres  since  bare  the  chiefest  o£5ce  in  Walden  with  good  credite ;  and  hath  mainetained  foore  aonnet  in 
Cambridge  and  else  where  with  great  charges,  all  sufficiently  able  to  aunsweare  for  ihemseluea,  and  three 
(in  spite  of  some  few  Qreenes)  vniuersally  well  reputed  in  both  vniuersities  and  through  the  whole 
realroe.  Whereof  one,  returning  sicke  from  Norwich  to  Lione,  in  Inly  last,  was  past  senoe  of  any  sach 
malicious  iniury,  before  the  publication  of  that  vile  pamphlet." — Fovre  Letters  and  ceriisine  Sonnets, 
1592,  p.  8. 

In  the  same  work  Gabriel  Harrey  says ; 

''In  his  extreamest  want  he  [Qreene]  offered  ten  or,  rather  then  fiule,  twenty  shilUngea  to  the 
printer  (a  huge  som  with  him  at  that  instant)  to  leaue  out  the  matter  of  the  three  brothera ;  with 
confessiGn  of  his  great  feare  to  be  called  Coram  for  those  forged  imputations.** — ^p.  5. 

To  which  Nash  replies ; 

"  ffaud  facile  credo,  I  am  sure  the  printer,  beeing  of  that  honeatie  that  I  take  him  for,  will  not 
affirme  it. 

**  Marry,  this  I  must  say :  there  was  a  learned  doctour  of  phisicke  (to  whom  Greene  in  his  sickeneae 
sent  for  oounsaile)  that,  hauing  read  ouer  the  booke  of  Veluet-breeches  and  Cloth-breeches,  and  lauf^iing 
memlie  at  the  three  brothers  legend,  wild  [i.  e.  wished,  desired]  Green  in  any  case  either  to  mittigate  it 
or  leaue  it  out ;  not  for  any  extraordinarie  account  hee  made  of  the  fratemitie  of  fooles,  bat  for  one  of 
them  was  proceeded  in  the  same  facultie  of  phisicke  hee  profest,  and  willinglie  hee  wonld  have  none  of 
that  excellent  calling  ill  spoken  off.  This  was  the  cause  of  the  altring  of  it,  the  feare  of  his  phiaitioiia 
displeasure,  not  any  fieare  else." 

Strange  Netees,  ftc  ed.  1592,  Sig.  D  4. 
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tntitia  ike  Ph^fdUcn)^^  ^  M  Sig.  D.  Greene  having  died  soon  after  he  had  shot 
this  shaft  of  ridicule  at  the  HarveTS,  Gahriel,  disappointed  in  his  hopes  of  punishing 
by  a  l^gal  process  the  calumniator  of  himself  and  family,  meanly  spit  his  venom  on 
the  poet's  grave.  That  his  Fovre  Letters,  and  certaine  SonnetSy*  &o,  1592,  contain 
•B  authentic  account  of  the  last  hours  of  Greene,  I  have  already  expressed  my 
conviction  :  it  was  derived,  Harvey  tells  us,  from  the  woman  who  attended  as 
nurse  on  the  dying  man;  and  I  cannot  believe  that  he  whom  Spenser  thought 
worthy  of  his  friendship,  and  honoured  with  a  noble  sonnet,t  would  ever  have 
stooped  to  falsehood.  Let  it  not  be  supposed,  however,  that  the  virulence  of 
Harvey  does  not  fill  me  with  disg^ust :  every  one  possessed  of  the  slightest  sensibility 
must  be  chocked  at  his  attempt  to  deface  the  monument  of  the  dead.^  Several 
from  the  Fovre  Lettere,  (fee.,  have  been  cited  in  the  course  of  this  essay, 
Pl  55  (nete),  p.  57  (note)^  p.  63  (note),  p.  66  (note) ;  and  an  ampler  specimen  of 
them  is  bow  suljoined : 

^Whiles  I  was  thus,  or  to  like  efiecte,  resoluing  with  myselfe,  and  discoursing 

with  some  spedall  fr«ndes,-not  onely  writing  vnto  you,  I  was  suddainely  certified  that 

the  king  of  the  paper  stage  (so  the  gentleman  tearmed  Greene)  had  played  his  last 

put,  and  was  gone  to  Tarleton :  whereof  I  protest,  I  was  nothing  glad,  as  was 

^f      \   expected,  but  vn&inedly  sory  ;  aswell  because  I  could  haue  wished  he  had  taken  his 

kane  with  a  more  charitable  farewdl,  as  also  because  I  was  depriued  of  that  remedy 

*  Fovrt  Lttt/tn^  amd  ixrtaim  £knnel9 :  JBtpedally  towMng  Robert  Ortene,  and  ether  parties,  by 
km  abiued  :  But  meiderUif  of  dimers  tmettent  persons,  and  some  matters  of  note.  To  cUl  eowrteom 
wassdes,  that  will  vouteksafe  the  reading,    Londom  Imprinted  by  John  Wolfe,  1592.  4to. 

t  *'  To  tiie  right  woi^riiipliiU,  wsj  singukr  good  £rend,  M.  Qabriell  Harney,  Doctor  of  the  Lawee. 

bmey,  t9ie[e]  happy  abone  happiest  men 

I  read,  that^  attttng  like  a  ]ook«r-oB 

Of  this  worldes  stage,  doest  note  with  critique  pen 

The  sharps  dislikes  of  each  oonditioii ; 

And  as  one  carelesse  of  snsptiion, 

Ne  &wBest  for  the  fMioiir  of  the  great, 

Ke  fearest  foolish  reprehensioa 

Of  &alty  aen,  which  daunger  to  thee  threat ; 

Bat  freely  doest,  of  what  thee  list,  entreat, 

Like  a  great  lerd  of  peerelesse  liberty. 

Lifting  the  good  vp  to  high  honours  seat, 

And  the  enill  damning  eoermore  to  dy  : 

For  Uts  and  death  is  in  thy  doomefnll  writing ; 

So  thy  renowme  lines  ener  by  endighting. 

Dublin,  this  xriu  of  July,  1586. 

Tour  denoted  ftend  during  Ufa, 

Bdmnnd  Speneer." 

G.  Harrey's  Fovre  Letters,  fto.  1592,  p.  75. 

$  "  As  Aehilles  tortured  the  deade  bodie  of  Hector,  and  as  Antonins  and  his  wife  Fnlvia  tormented 

Uw  HnelesM  corps  of  Cloerov  so  Qabriell  Hanr^  hath  shewed  the  same  inhmnanitie  to  (}reene  that  lies 

M  low  in  his  graue.** 

Heres*s  PaUadis  Tamia,  Wits  Treasury,  1599,  fol.  286. 

V  2 
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iu  law  that  I  entended  against  him,  iu  the  behalfe  of  my  father,  whose  honest 
reputation  I  was  in  many  dueties  to  tender.     Yet  to  some  conceited  witt,  that  could 
take  delight  to  discouer  knaueries,  or  were  a  fitte  person  to  augment  the  history  of 
conny-catchers,  0  Lord,  what  a  pregnant  occasion  were  here  presented  to  display    I 
leaud  vanity  in  his  liuely  couUours,  and  to  decipher  the  very  misteries  of  that  base  arte! 
Petty  cooseners  are  not  woorth  the  naming :  he,  they  say,  was  the  monarch  of 
crosbiters,  and  the  very  emperour  of  shifters.   I  was  altogether  vnacquaiiited  with  the 
man,  and  neuer  once  saluted  him  by  name  :  but  who  in  London  hath  not  heard  of 
his  dissolute  and  licentious  lining ;  his  fonde  disguisinge  of  a  Master  of  Arte  with 
ruffianly  haire,  vnseemely  apparell,  and  more  vnseemelye  company ;  his  vainegloriouB 
and  Thrasonicall  brauinge ;  his  piperly  extemporizing  and  Tarletonizing ;  his  apishe 
counterfeiting  of  euery  ridiculous  and  absurd  toy  ;  his  fine  coosening  of  iuglers,  and 
finer  iugling  with  cooseners ;  hys  villainous  cogging  and  foisting ;  his  monstrous 
swearinge  and  horrible  forswearing ;  his  impious  profaning  of  sacred  textes ;  his 
other  scandalous  and  blasphemous  rauinge ;  his  riotous  and  outragious  surfeitinge  ^ 
his  continuall  shifting  of  lodginges ;  his  plausible  musteriuge  and  banquettinge  o€ 
roysterly  acquaintaimce  at  his  first  comminge  ;  his  beggarly  departing  in   euery 
hostisses  debt ;  his  infamous  resorting  to  the  Banckeside,  Shorditch,  Southwarice,  and 
other  filthy  hauntes  ;  his  obscure  lurkinge  in  basest  comers ;  his  pawning  of  hie 
sword,  cloake,  and  what  not,  when  money  came  short ;  his  impudent  pamphletting^ 
phautasticall  interluding,  and  desperate  libelling,  when  other  cooseniug  shiftes  fiEuled ; 
his  imployinge  of  Ball  (sumamed  Cuttinge  Ball),  till  he  was  intercepted  at  Tibome, 
to  leauy  a  crew  of  his  trustiest  companions  to  guarde  him  in  daunger  of  arrestes ; 
his  keping  of  the  foresaid  Balls  sister,  a  sorry  ragged  queane,  of  whome  hee  had  his 
base  Sonne  Infortimatus  Greene ;  his  forsaking  of  his  owne  wife,  too  honest  for  such  a 
husband ; — ^particulars  are  infinite  ; — ^his  contemning  of  superiours,  deriding  of  other 
[othes?],  and  defying  of  all  good  order  ?  Compare  base  fellowes  and  noble  men  together, 
and  what  in  a  manner  wanted  he  of  the  ruffianly  and  variable  natiu^  of  Catiline  or 
Antony,  but  the  honourable  fortunes  of  Catiline  and  Antony?    They  that  haue 
scene  much  more  then  I  haue  heard  (for  so  I  am  credibly  infourmed)  can  relate 
straunge  and  almost  incredible  comedies  of  his  monstrous  disposition  :  wherewith  I 
am  not  to  infect  the  aire  or  defile  this  paper." — p.  9. 

**  How  he  departed,  his  ghostly  mother  Isam  can  truliest,  and  will  fauourabliest, 
report :  how  he  lined,  London  remembreth.  Oh,  what  a  liuelie  picture  of  vanity  ! 
but,  oh,  what  a  deadlie  image  of  miserie !  and,  oh,  what  a  terrible  caueat  for  such 
and  such  !  I  am  not  to  extenuate  or  preiudice  lus  wit,  which  could  not  any  way  be 
great,  though  som  way  not  the  least  of  our  vulgar  writers,  and  mani-waies  very 
vngracious :  but  who  euer  esteemed  him  either  wise,  or  learned,  or  honest,  or  any 
way  credible  ?  how  many  gentlemen  and  other  say  of  him,  '  Let  the  paltry  fellow  go. 
Lord,  what  a  lewde  companion  was  hee !  what  an  egregious  makeshift !  Where 
should  conny-catchers  haue  gotten  such  a  secretaric  ?     How  shal  cosenage  do  for  a 
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new  register,  or  phantasticallitye  for  a  new  autor?*  They  wronge  him  much  with  their 
epitaphes  and  other  solemne  deuises,  that  entitle  him  not  at  the  least,  The  Second 
Toy  of  London,  The  Stale  of  Ponies,  The  Ape  of  Euphues,  The  Vice  of  the  Stage, 
The  Mocker  of  the  Simple  World,  The  Flowter  of  his  Friendes,  The  Foe  of  Himselfe, 
and  so  foorth.  What  durst  not  hee  vtter  with  his  tongue,  or  diuulge  with  his  penne, 
or  countenance  with  his  face  ?  Or  whome  cared  hee  for,  but  a  carelesse  crewe  of  his 
own  associates  ?  Peruse  his  famous  bookes  :  and,  in  steede  of  Omne  tulit  punctum, 
qui  mueuU  vtile  didd  (that,  forsooth,  was  his  professed  poesie),  loe,  a  wilde  head,  ful  of 
mad  braine  and  a  thousand  crochets,  a  scholler,  a  discourser,  a  courtier,  a  ruffian,  a 
gamester,  a  louer,  a  soiildier,  a  trauailer,  a  merchaunt,  a  broker,  an  artificer,  a 
botcher,  a  petti-fogger,  a  player,  a  coosener,  a  rayler,  a  beggar,  an  omnigathei-um,  a 
gay  nothing  ;  a  stoarehouse  of  bald  and  baggage  stuffe,  vnwoorth  the  aunswering  or 
reading ;  a  triuiall  and  triobular  autor  for  knaues  and  fooles  ;  an  image  of  idlenes  ; 
an  epitome  of  fantasticalitie ;  a  mirrour  of  vanitie ;  Vanitas  vanitatum,  et  omnia 
waniiiu.  Alasse,  that  anie  shoiilde  say,  as  I  haue  heard  diners  affirme,  '  His  witte 
was  nothing  but  a  minte  of  knauerie ;  himselfe  a  deuiser  of  iugling  feates ;  a  foi*ger  of 
oouetous  practises ;  an  inuentour  of  monstruous  oathes  ;  a  dcrider  of  all  religions  ;  a 
contemner  of  Crod  and  man ;  a  desperate  Lucianist ;  an  abhominable  Aretinist ;  an 
arch-atheist ;  and  he  arch-deserued  to  be  well  hanged  seauen  yeares  agoe.*  ** — Id. 
p.  24 

Gabriel  supposes  his  dead  brother  John  Harvey*   to  address   Greene  in  the 
following  powerful 

"  SONNET. 
**Johi»  Harueyi  Wdcome  to  Robert  Greene, 

Come,  fellow  GFreene,  come  to  tby  gaping  graue  ; 

Bidd  Tanity  and  foolery  £u%well : 

Thou  oner-bng  hast  plaid  the  madbrain'd  knane^ 

And  oner-lowd  hast  rang  the  bawdy  bell. 

Vermine  to  yermine  most  repaire  at  last ; 

Ko  fitter  booBe  for  hvLBj  folke  to  dwell : 

Thy  oonny-catching  pageants  are  past ; 

Some  other  most  those  arrant  stories  tell. 

These  hungry  wormes  thinke  long  for  their  repast : 

Come  on  :  I  pardon  thy  offence  to  me ; 

It  was  thy  lining  :  be  not  so  aghast ; 

A  foole  and  [a]  phisition  may  agree  : 

And  for  my  brothers,  neuer  vex  thyselfe ; 

They  are  not  to  disease  a  buried  elfe." — Id,  p.  71. 

To  this  torrent  of  abuse  Nash  replied  somewhat  weakly  in  that  comparatively 
•nudl  portion  of  his  Strange  Netves^f  <fec.,  1592,  which  is  devoted  to  the  subject  of 

*  See  the  latter  part  of  the  quotation  from  Christopher  Bird^s  letter,  note,  p.  G6. 

t  Strange  Newes,  Of  the  intercepting  eertaine  Letters^  and  a  Conuoy  of  Verseg,  a»  they  were  going 
^mUie  to  viehtali  the  Low  Countries,  Unda  impellitw  unda.  By  The.  Nathe  Gentleman, 
Printed  1592,  4to.     I  believe  this  piece  was  never  reprinted,  but  was  again  put  forth  with  a  new  title- 
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Greena  He  seems  to  have  felt  that  little  oould  be  said  in  defence  of  the  oharaeter  of 
his  companion,  and  is  evidently  anxious  to  show  that  no  particular  intimacy  had  existed 
between  them.     Most  of  what  relates  to  Greene  in  the  Strange  Newu^  dx,,  has  been 

page  as  T%e  ApologU  of  Pierce  Pennileue^  or  Strange  Newes,  Of  tke  iniereepHng  certaime  Letter$f 
&e.  1598. 

Ch«tUe  imagines  the  dead  poet  to  write  the  following  letter  to  Nash. 

''  Robert  Greene  to  Pierce  Penniletee* 

"Pierce,  if  thy  carrier  had  beene  as  kinde  to  me  as  I  expected,  I  could  haae  dispatched  kog  sinee 
my  letters  to  thee  :  but  it  is  here  as  ia  the  world,  donum  a  dando  deriwatwr  ;  where  there  b  nothing  to 
giae,  there  is  nothing  to  be  got.  Bat  haaing  now  found  meanes  to  send  to  thee,  I  will  ceriifie  thee  a 
little  of  my  disquiet  after  death,  of  which  I  thinke  thoa  either  hast  not  heard  or  wilt  not  oonoeine. 

"  Haaing  with  humble  penitence  besoaght  pardon  fw  my  infinite  sinnes,  and  paid  the  due  to  death, 
enen  in  my  grane  was  I  scarse  kjde,  when  Enuie  (no  fit  companion  for  Art)  spit  out  her  poyaoo,  t» 
disturbe  my  rest.     Aduertyu  mortuot  bellum  tueeipere^  inkumanum  ett :  there  is  no  gkny  gained  by 
breaking  a  deade  mans  skull.    Patcitur  in  viuii  liuor,  poet  fata  quieecit:  yet  it  appeares  eontrary  in 
some,  that  inueighing  against  my  workes,  my  poaertie,  my  life,  my  death,  my  burial,  haue  omitted 
nothing  that  may  seeme  malitious.     For  my  bookes,  of  what  kind  soeaer,  I  refer  their  oommendatioii  or 
dispnuse  to  those  that  haue  read  them  :  onely  for  my  last  labours,  afikming,  my  intent  was  to  nproom 
▼ice,  and  lay  open  such  rillanies  as  had  beene  very  necessary  to  be  made  knowne,  whereof  my  Bkub^ 
Booke,  if  ener  it  see  light,  can  sufficiently  witnesse. 

"  But  for  my  poaertie,  mee  thinkes  wisedome  would  haue  brideled  that  inuectiue ;  for  aumie  poieti 
aeeideret  quod  euijuam  poteet.  The  beginning  of  my  dispraisers  is  knowne  ;  of  their  end  thqr  an  na4 
sure.  For  my  life,  it  was  to  none  of  them  at  any  time  hurtful ;  for  my  death,  it  was  lepantant ;  my 
boriall  like  a  Christians. 

Alas  that  men  so  hastily  should  run. 

To  write  their  own  dispraise  as  they  haue  done  I 

'*  For  my  reuenge,  it  suffices,  that  euery  halfe^d  humanitian  may  account  it»  inetar  h^marum 
immanissimarum  iceutre  in  eadaiur.  For  the  iniurie  offred  thee,  I  know  I  need  not  bring  oyie  to  tby 
fire.  And  albeit  I  woold  disswade  thee  from  more  inaectiues  against  sudi  thy  aduersaries  (for  peace  ii 
nowc  all  my  plea),  yet  I  know  thou  wilt  retume  answere,  that  since  thou  receiuedst  the  first  wrongi 
thou  wilt  not  endure  the  last. 

"My  quiet  ghost  (rnquietly  disturbed)  bad  once  intended  thus  to  haue  ezdaimd ; 

'  Pierce,  more  witlesse  than  pennilesse,  more  idle  than  thine  aduersaries  ill  imployde^  what  fodish 
innocence  hath  made  thee  (infant  like)  resistlesse  to  beare  whateaer  iniurie  enuie  can  impose  ? 

'  Once  thou  commendedst  immediate  conceit^  and  gauest  no  great  pnuse  to  ezoeUent  works  of  twdins 
yeres  labour :  now,  in  the  blooming  of  thy  hopes,  thou  sufferest  slaunder  to  nippe  them  ere  they  can 
bad  :  thereby  approuing  thy  selfe  to  be  of  all  other  most  slacke,  beeing  in  thine  owne  cause  so  renusse. 

'  Coloar  can  there  be  none  foand  to  shadowe  thy  fainting ;  but  the  longer  thou  deferst,  the  more 
greefe  thou  bringst  to  thy  frends,  and  giaest  the  greater  head  to  thy  enemies. 

*  What  canst  thou  tell  if  (as  my  selfe)  thou  shalt  bee  with  death  preuented  ?  and  then  how  can  it  bo 
but  thou  diest  disgraced,  seeing  thou  hast  made  no  reply  to  their  twofold  edition  of  inuectiues  f 

*  It  may  bee  thou  thinkst  tbey  will  deale  well  with  thee  in  death,  and  so  thy  shame  in  toUenting 
them  will  be  short :  forge  not  to  thyself  one  such  conoeit^  bat  make  me  thy  president^  and  remember 
this  olde  adage,  Leonem  mortuum  tnordent  catvli. 

*  Awake,  secure  boy,  reuenge  thy  wrongs ;  remember  mine  :  tby  aduersaries  began  the  abuser  they 
continue  it :  if  thou  suffer  it,  let  thy  life  be  short  in  silence  and  obscuritie,  and  thy  death  hastie,  bated, 
and  miserable.' 

"  All  this  had  I  intended  to  write ;  but  now  I  wil  not  giue  way  to  wrath,  but  retume  it  mto  the 
earth  from  whence  I  tooke  it ;  for  with  happie  soules  it  hath  no  harbour. 

Bobert  Greene.** 

Kind- ff arte  Dreame^  <fec.,  n.d.,  &e.  [1592]  Big.  8. 
The   "  Bltuke  Booke "  mentioned  in  this  letter  was  afterwards  published  under  the  title  of  Tke 
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already  given, — see  p.  29  (note)^  p.  33^  p.  55  (note),  p.  56  (note),  p.  57  (note), 
p  58,  p.  64  (two  notes),  p.- 65  (note)^  p.  66  (text  and  note) :  a  few  passages  still  remain 
to  be  quoted : — 

**  Why  should  art  answer  for  the  infirmities  of  maners  ?     Hee  had  his  faultes,  and 

thou  thy  follyea 

^  Debt  and  deadly  sinne  who  is  not  subiect  to  ]  With  any  notorious  crime  I  nener 
knew  him  tainted." — Sig.  E  4. 

"  What  Greene  was,  let  some  other  answere  for  him  as  much  as  I  haue  done ;  I  had 
no  tuition  ouer  him  >  he  might  haue  writ  another  GalatsDO  of  manners,  for  his 
manners  euerie  time  I  came  in  his  companie;  I  saw  no  such  base  shifting  or 
abhominable  villanie  by  him.  Something  there  was  which  I  haue  heard,  not  seene, 
that  hee  had  not  that  regarde  to  his  credite  in  which  [which  it]  had  beene  requisite 
he  should."— Sig.  L  4. 

In  one  of  lus  later  works  Nash  observes  ; 

**  What  truly  might  be  spoken  of  Greene  I  publisht,  neither  discommending  him, 
nor  too  much  flattering  him  (for  I  was  nothing  bound  to  him) ;  whereas  it  maye  be 
alleadgd  against  Gabriel,  as  it  was  against  Paulus  louius,  Quce  verissime  scribere  potuit 
noluity  ds  qua  voluit  non  potuit;  Those  things  which  hee  might  haue  related  truely  hee 
would  not,  and  those  which  he  wo\ild  hee  could  not  for  want  of  good  intelligence. 
How  he  hath  handled  Greene  and  Marloe  since  their  deaths,  those  that  read  hia 
bookes  may  iudge." — Haue  with  you  to  Saffron-Waldeny  A' a,  1596,  Sig.  V  3i 

It  is  not  the  part  of  Greene's  biographer  to  notice  the  other  matters  in  dispute- 
between  Harvey  and  Nash,  whose  contest  co\ild  be  stopped  only  by  an  (xxier  from 
the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  that  all  their  "bookes  be  taken  wheresoever  they 
may  be  found,  and  that  none  of  the  said  bookes  be  ever  printed  hereafter."  Nash 
must  undoubtedly  be  regarded  as  the  victor  :  he  outdid  his  opponent  in  vehemency 
of  invective ;  while  he  tortured  him  with  a  caustic  irony  and  a  coarse  wit,  which 
some  writers  may  have  equalled  but  which  none  have  surpassed.  I  shall  conclude 
this  essay  with  a  few  extracts  from  the  piece  last  quoted,  Haue  with  you  to  Safron- 

Slaeke  Bwiket  Meuenger.    Lapng  open  the  Life  and  Death  of  Ntd  Brovne,  &&  :  see  the  List  of 
Cbeene's  prose-pieoM. 

In  the  eourae  of  the  present  memoir  the  tract  called  Oreene*$  Fun  frails  by  R.  B.,  1594,  has  been 
tvieedied  (see  p.  39,  and  p.  61,  note,).  ''^B.  B.'\  observes  Mr.  Collier,  *'was  a  most  devoted  admirer  of 
Qreene^  as  the  following  lines  will  show  : — 

'  For  judgement  Jove,  for  learning  deepe  he  still  Apollo  secmde  ; 
For  fleent  tongue,  iot  eloquence,  men  Mercury  him  deemde  ; 
For  curte&ie  suppose  him  Guy,  or  Quyons  somewhat  le^se. 
His  life  and  manners,  though  I  would,  I  cannot  halfe  cxpresse  : 

Nor  mouth,  nor  mind,  nor  Muse  can  halfe  declare 

His  life,  his  loye,  his  laude,  so  excellent  they  were.* 

It  seems  strange  that  &  B.  should  touch  upon  Greeners  'life  and  manners,*  if  he  deserved  the 
duuracter  for  vice  and  profli^^y  which  his  enemy,  Gabriel  Harvey,  gave  of  him,  after  Greene  was  dead 
•ttd  oonid  not  reply.*'    Hiit,  of  Engl,  Dram,  Poet,  iii.  147,  note. 


\ 


72  ACCOUNT  OP   R.  GUBKNE  AND   HIS  WRITINGa 


Walden*  Ac.,  1596,  his  best  work,  and  of  great  rarity  ;  and,  I  imagine,  they  will  be 
perused  with  satisfaction  by  the  reader,  who  may  have  felt  indignant  at  Harvey's 
spiteful  attack  on  the  memory  of  Greene  : 

"  Mcueula  virorum,  Saint  Mildred  and  Saint  Agapite  !  more  Letters  yet  from  the 
Doctor  ?  nay,  then  we  shall  be  sure  to  haue  a  whole  Grauesend  barge  full  of  newes, 
and  heare  soundly  of  all  matters  on  both  eares.  Out  vppon  it,  heere*s  a  packet  of 
epistling  as  bigge  as  a  packe  of  woollen  cloth  or  a  stack  of  salt-fish  !  '  Carrier,  didst 
thou  bring  it  by  wajme  or  on  horse-backe V  'By  wayne,  sir ;  and  it  hath  crackt  me 
three  axeltrees,  wherefore  I  hope  you  will  consider  me  the  more.'  *  Heauie  newes, 
hcauie  newes  I  take  them  againe,  I  will  neuer  open  them.'  '  Ah,'  quoth  he^  deepe 
sighing,  *  to  mee  I  wot  they  are  the  heauiest,  whose  cart  hath  cryde  creake  vnder 
them  fortie  times  euerie  furlong :  wherefore,  if  you  bee  a  good  man,  rather  make 
mud-walls  with  them,  mend  high  wayes,  or  damme  vp  quagmires  with  them,  than 
thus  they  shuld  endammage  mee  to  my  etemall  yndooing.'  I,  hearing  the  fellow 
so  forlome  and  out  of  comfort  with  his  luggage,  gaiie  him  his  Charons  naulom  or 
ferry-three-half-pence,  and  so  dismist  him  to  go  to  the  place  from  whence  he  came, 
and  play  at  Lodum.  But  when  I  came  to  vnrip  and  vnbumbast  this  Gaigantuan 
bag-pudding,  and  found  nothing  in  it  but  dogs-tripes,  swines  liners^  oxe  galls,  and 
sheepes  gutts,  I  was  in  a  bitterer  chafe  than  anie  cooke  at  a  long  sermon  when  his 
meate  bm-nes.  Doo  the  philosophers,  said  I  to  myselfe,  hold  that  letters  are  no 
burden  and  the  lightest  and  easiest  houshold  stuffe  a  man  can  remooue  t  He  be 
sworue  vpon  Anthonie  Gueuaras  Golden  Epistles  if  they  will,  there's  not  so  much  toyle 
in  remoouing  the  siedge  from  a  towne  as  in  taking  an  inuentorie  suruay  of  anie  one 
of  them.  Letters  doo  you  terme  them  ?  they  may  be  Letters  Patents  well  enough 
for  their  tediousnes ;  for  no  lecture  at  Surgeons  Hall  vppon  an  anatomie  may 
compare  with  them  in  longitude.  Why,  they  are  longer  than  the  Statutes  of 
clothing  or  the  Charter  of  London." — Sig.  F.  "0,  tis  an  vnconscionable  vast 
gorbellied  volmne,  bigger  bulkt  than  a  Dutch  hoy,  and  farre  more  boystrous  and 

ciunbersome  than  a  payre  of  Swissers  omnipotent  galeaze  breeches. 

But  one  epistle  thereof  to  John  Wolfe  the  printer  I  tooke  and  weighed  in  an 
ironmongers  scales,  and  it  oounterpoyseth  a  cade  of  herring  and  three  Holland 
cheeses.  You  may  beleeue  me  if  you  will,  I  was  faine  to  lift  my  chamber-doore  off 
the  hindges,  onely  to  let  it  in,  it  was  so  fulsome  a  f&t  bonarobet  and  terrible 
rounceualL^     Once  I  thought  to  haue  cald  in  a  cooper  that  went  by  and  cald  for 

*  Haue  with  you  to  Safron-wdden,  Or,  Gabriell  Harueyt  Hunt  is  vp.  Containing  a  fnU 
Anttoere  to  the  eldett  tonne  of  the  ffalt^-maker.  Or,  Ncuhe  his  Confutation  cf  the  tinfuU  Doctor. 
The  Mott  or  Potie,  instead  of  Omne  tulit  punctum:  Pacisfiducia  nunqwim.  Am  much  to  «ay,  at  I 
tayd  1  would  tpeake  with  him.    Printed  cU  London  by  John  Danter,  1596.  4to. 

t  honarobe']  i.e.  oourteaui. 

X  rowMCucM]  Id  ColeB's  Diet.  I  find, — 

"  A  ^o^lMi^       1      „.    _  „ 
A  rouneival,  /      ^*''^- 
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worke,  and  bid  him  hoope  it  about  likv  the  tree  at  Grajs-Inne  gate,  for  feare  it 
■hould  burst,  it  was  so  beastly  ;  but  then  I  remembred  mee  the  boyes  had  wboopt  it 
Buffidentlj  about  the  streetes,  and  so  I  let  it  alone  for  that  instant.     Credibly  it  was 
onoe  romord  about  the  court,  that  the  Guard  meant  to  trie  masteries  with  it  before 
the  Queene,  and,  in  stead  of  throwing  the  sledge  or  the  hammer,  to  hurie  it  foorth  at 
the  armes  ende  for  a  wager.     I,  I,  euerie  one  maje  hammer  rpon  it  as  they  please, 
but  if  they  will  hit  the  nayle  on  the  head  pat  as  they  should,  to  nothing  so  aptly  can 
they  oompare  it  as  Africke,  which,   being  an  mbounded  strotcht  out  continent, 
equiualent  in  greatnes  with  most  quarters  of  the  earth,  yet  neuertheles  is  (for  the 
most  part)  ouer-spred  with  barraine  sands ;  so  this  his  Babilonian  towre  or  tome  of 
confutation,  swelling  in  dimension  and  magnitude  aboue  all  the  prodigious  commen- 
taries and  £uniliar  epistles  that  euer  he  wrote,   is  notwithstanding  more   drie, 
barraine,  and  sandie  in  substance  than  them  all     Peruse  but  the  ballet  In  Sandon 
9oyh  oi  late  befell^  and  you  will  be  more  soundly  edified  by  sixe  parts." — Sig.  F  2. 
Gabiiers  mother,   when  she  was  with  child  of  him,  had  certain  strange  dreams, 
**  which  wel  she  hoped  were  but  idle  swimming  fancies  of  no  consequence  ;  till  being 
aduisde  by  a  cunning  man  (her  frend,  that  was  verie  farre  in  her  books),  one  time 
ahee  slept  in  a  sheepes  skinne  all  night,  to  the  intent  to  dreame  true ;  another  time 
▼nder  a  lawrell  tree ;  a  third  time  on  the  bare  groimd  starke  naked ;  and  last  on  a 
dead  mans  tomb  or  graue-stone  in  the  church  in  a  hot  summers  afbemoone  ;  when 
no  barrel  better  herring,  she  sped  euen  as  she  did  before.     For  first  shee  dreamed 
her  wombe  was  txu-ned  to  such  another  hollow  vessell,  full  of  disquiet  fiends,  as 
Salomons  brazen  bowle,  wherein  were  shut  so  manie  thousands  of  diuels;  which, 
deepe  hidden  vnder   ground,   long    after    the    Babilonians,   digging  for  mettals, 
channced  to  light  vpon,  and  mistaking  it  for  treasure,  brake  it  ope  verie  greedily ; 
when,  as  out  of  Pandoras  boxe  of  maladyes,  which  Epimetheus  opened,  all  manner  of 
euins  flewe  into  the  world,  so  all  manner  of  deuills  then  broke  loose  amongst  humane 
kinda      Therein  her  drowsie  diuination  not   much  deceiu'd  her;   for  neuer  wer 
Empedocles  deuils  so  tost  from  the  aire  into  the  sea,  and  from  the  sea  to  the  earth, 
and  from  the  earth  to  the  aire  againe,  exhaled  by  the  sunne,  or  driu*n  vp  by  windes 
and  tempests,  as  his  discontented  pouertie  (more  disquiet  than  the  Irish  seas)  hath 
driu'n  him  from  one  profession  to  another." — Sig.  K.     "The  second  dreame  his 
mother  had,  was  that  shee  was  deliuerd  of  a  caliuer  or  hand-gun,  which  in  the 
discharging  burst.     I  pray  God  (with  all  my  heart)  that  this  caliuer  or  caualier  of 
poetrie,  this  hand-gun  or  elder-gun  that  shoots  nothing  but  pellets  of  chewd  paper, 
in  the   discharging  burst  not.     A  third  time   in  her  sleep  she  apprehended  and 
imagined   that  out  of   her   belly  there   grew   a  rare   garden-bed,   ouer-run  with 
garish  weedes  innumerable,   which   had   onely  one   slip   in    it  of  herb  of   grace, 
not    budding    at    the    toppe    neither,    but    like    the    floure    narcissus,    hauing 
flowres  onely  at   the  roote  ;   whereby  she  augiir'd  and  coniectur*d,  how  euer  hee 
made  some  shew  of  grace  in  his  youth,  when  he  came  to  the  top  or  heighth  of  his 

i^ 


74  ACCOUNT  OF  R.  GREENE  AND  HIS  WRITINGa 

best  proofe  he  would  bee  found  a  barrain  stalk  without  frute.  At  the  same  time, 
ouer  and  aboue,  shee  thought  that,  in  stead  of  a  boye,  which  she  desired,  she  wa» 
deliuerd  and  brought  to  bed  of  one  of  these  kistrell  birds  oalled  a  wind-sueker.*^ — 
Sig.  K  2.  **  In  the  verie  moment  of  his  birth,  there  was  a  calfe  borne  in  the  same 
towne  with  a  dubble  tongue,  and  hauing  eares  farre  longer  than  anie  asse,  and  his 
feete  turned  backward  like  certaine  people  of  the  Tartars^  that  neuertheles  are  reason- 
able swift.  In  the  houre  of  his  birth  there  was  a  most  darksome  eclipse,  as  though 
hel  and  heauen  about  a  consultation  of  an  etemall  league  had  met  together." — Ibid, 
In  a  ludicrous  "  Letter  of  Haruejs  tutor  to  his  father,  as  touching  his  manners 
and  behauiour,"  we  are  told ;  '*  Secondly,  he  is  beyond  all  reason  or  Godi  forbod 
distractedly  enamourd  of  his  own  beautie,  spending  a  whole  forenoone  euerie  day  iu 
spunging  and  licking  himselfe  by  the  glasse  ;  and  vseth  euerie  night  after  supper 
to  walke  on  the  market-hill  to  shew  himselfe,  holding  lus  gown  vp  to  his  middle, 
that  the  wenches  may  see  what  a  fine  leg  and  a  dainty  foote  he  hath  in  pumpes 
and  pantofles  ;  and  if  they  giue  him  neuer  so  little  an  amorous  regard,  he  presently 
boords  them  with  a  set  speach  of  the  first  gathering  together  of  societies  and  the 
distinction  of  amor  and  amicUta  out  of  Tullies  Offices ;  which  if  it  work  no  effect 
and  they  laugh  at,  he  will  rather  take  a  raison  of  the  sunne  and  weare  it  at  his  eare 
for  a  fauor,  than  it  should  bee  said  hee  would  goe  away  emptie.  Thirdly,  he  is  yerie 
seditious  and  mutinous  in  conuersation,  picking  quarrells  with  euerie  man  that  will 
not  magnifie  and  applaud  him,  libelling  most  execrably  and  inhumanely  on  lacke  of 
the  Falcon,  for  that  he  would  not  lend  him  a  messe  of  mustard  to  his  red  herrings  ; 
yea,  for  a  lesser  matter  than  that,  on  the  colledge  dog  he  libeld,  onely  because  he 
proudly  bare  vp  his  taile  as  hee  past  by  him.  And  fourthly  and  lastly,  he  vseth 
often  to  be  drunk  with  the  sirrupe  or  broth  of  stewd  prunes,  and  eateth  more  bread, 
vnder  pretence  of  swearing  by  it,  than  would  seme  a  whole  band  in  the  Low  Coun- 
tries.'*— Sig.  L.  Now  for  a  picture  of  Gabriel  at  a  later  period  of  his  life.  "  That 
word  complexion  is  dropt  foorth  in  good  time  ;  for  to  describe  to  you  his  complexion 
and  composition,  entred  I  into  this  tale  by  the  way,  or  tale  I  found  in  my  way 
riding  vp  to  London.  It  is  of  an  adust  swarth  chollericke  dye,  like  restie  bacon  or  a 
dride  scate-fish ;  so  leane  and  so  meagre  that  you  wold  thinke  (like  the  Turks)  he 
obseru'd  4.  Lents  in  a  yere,  or  take  him  for  the  gentlemans  man  in  The  Courtier,  who 
was  so  thin-cheekd  and  gaunt  and  staru'd,  that,  as  he  was  blowing  the  fire  with  his 
mouth,  the  smoke  tooke  him  vp  like  a  light  strawe,  and  carried  him  to  the  top  or 
funnell  of  the  chimney,  wher  he  had  flowne  out  God  knowes  whether  if  there  had 
not  bin  crosse  barres  ouer-whart  that  stayde  him ;  his  skin  riddled  and  crumpled  like 
a  peice  of  bm*nt  parchment ;  and  more  channels  and  creases  he  hath  in  his  face 
than  there  be  fairie  circles  on  Salsburie  Plaine,  and  wriucklcs  and  frets  of  old  age 
than  characters  on  Christs  Sepulcher  m  Mount  Caluarie,  on  which  euerie  one  that 
comes  scrapes  his  name  and  sets  his  marke,  to  showe  that  hcc  hath  been  there :  so 
that  whosoeuer  shall  behold  him 
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Es8e  putet  Bo^ta  tri$te  furtntU  oput^ 

will  sweare  on  a  booke  I  haue  brought  him  lowe  and  shrowdly  broken  him  :  which 

more  to  oonfirme,  look  on  his  head,  and  you  shall  finde  a  gray  haire  for  euerie  line  I 

haue  writ  against  him ;  and  you  shall  haue  all  his  beard  white,  too,  by  that  time  hee 

hath  read  ouer  this  booke.     For  his  stature,  he  is  such  another  pretie  lacke  a  Lent 

as  boyes  throw  at  in  the  streete,  and  lookes,  in  his  blacke  sute  of  yeluet,  hke  one  of 

these  ieatdroppes  which  diners  weare  at  their  eares  in  stead  of  a  iewell.     A  smudge 

peioe  of  a  handsome  fellow  it  hath  beene  in  his  dayes  ;  but  now  he  is  olde  and  past 

his  best,  and  fit  for  nothing  but  to  be  a  noblemans  porter,  or  a  Knight  of  Windsor  ; 

cares  haue  so  crazed  him,  and  disgraces  to  the  yerie  bones  consumed  him,  amongst 

which  hys  missing  of  the  Vniuersitie  Oratorship,  wherein  Doctor  Feme  besteaded 

him,  wrought  not  the  lightliest  with  him  :  and  if  none  of  them  were,  his  course  of 

life  18  such  as  would  make  anie  man  looke  ill  on  it ;  for  he  wil  endure  more  hardnes 

than  a  camell,  who  in  the  burning  sands  will  line  foure  dayes  without  water,  and 

feeds  on  nothing  but  thistles  and  wormewood  and  such  lyke  ;  no  more  doth  he 

feed  on  anie  thing,  when  he  is  at  Saffron-Walden,  but  trotters,  sheepes  porknells,  and 

butterd  rootes ;  and  other-while  in  an  hexameter  meditation,  or  when  hee  is  inucnting 

a  new  part  of  Tully,  or  hatching  such  another  paradoxe  as  that  of   Nicholaus 

Copernicus  was,  who  held  that  the  sun  remains  immoueable  in  the  center  of  the 

worid  and  that  the  earth  is  moou*d  about  the  sunne,  he  would  be  so  rapt  that  hee 

would  remaine  three  dayes  and  neither  eate  nor  drinke,  and  within  doores  he  will 

keepe  seauen  yeare  together,  and  come  not  abroad  so  much  as  to  church.     The  like 

for  seauen  and  thirtie  waekes  space  together  he  did,  while  he  lay  at  Wolfes,  coppying 

against  mee,  neuer  stirring  out  of  dores  or  beiug  churched  all  that  while,  but  like 

those  in  the  West  Country,  that,  after  the  Paulin  hath  cald  them  or  they  haue  seeue 

t  w^ty  keep  themselues  darke  24.  howres ;  so  after  I  had  plaid  the  spirit  in  banting 

him  in  my  4.  Letters  Confuted,  he  could  by  no  means  endure  the  light,  nor  durst 

Tenter  himself  abroad  in  the  open  aire  for  many  months  after,  for  feare  he  should  be 

fresh  blasted  by  all  mens  scome  and  derision.*' — Sig.  0  4. 

Nash  was  dead  in  1601.*    Harvey  is  supposed  to  have  Hved  till  1630. 


*  See  ont  of  the  ^Cenotaphis''  in  Fitzgeoffre/s  Affania,  &a,  1601. 
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[In  the  following  list  I  give  the  full  title  of  the  earliaet  edition  of  each  piece  whioh  I  hare 
happened  to  meet  with,  adding  the  dates  of  all  the  other  editions  known  to  exist] 

MamilUa.  A  Mirrour  or  looking  glane  for  the  LadUt  of  Englande,  Wherein  it  dedpkered,  kowi 
OenUemen  vnder  the  perfect  subataunce  of  pure  loue,  are  oft  inudgled  with  the  ihadowe  oflewdehui: 
and  their  Jirme  faith,  brought  a  tleq)e  by  fading  fande :  vntii  wit  ioyned  laith  witedome,  doth  awake  it 
by  the  helpe  of  reason.  By  Robert  Oreene  Cfraduate  in  Cambridge.  Imprinted  at  London  for  SHomat 
Woodcoeke.    1583.  ito, 

Mr.  Collier  very  hastily  supposes  that  the  date  on  the  title-page  of  this  tract  is  a  "  miBtake"  fur 
•*  1593"  :  see  the  preceding  memoir,  p.  25,  note. 


The  Myrrovr  of  Modestie,  wherein  appeareih  €U  in  a  perfect  CfUuee  howe  the  Lorde  deUuenth  Ae 
innocent  from  all  imminent  perili,  and  plagueth  the  bloudthiretie  hypocrites  with  deaemed  pmuthmenii. 
Shewing  that  the  grate  headee  of  dooUng  adtdterers  shall  not  go  vnth  peace  into  the  graue,  neiiher  shaU 
the  righteous  be  forsaken  in  the  daie  of  trouble.  By  JL  0.  Maister  ofArtes,  Imprinted  at  London  by 
Roger  Warde,  dwelling  at  the  eigne  of  the  TaXbot  neere  vnto  ffolbume  Oonduii,    1684.  12mo. 


Morando  The  Tritameron  of  Loue.  Wherein  eertaine  pleasaunt  conceites,  vttered  by  diuers  woorthy 
personages,  are  perfectly  dyscoursed,  and  three  doubtfiUl  questyons  of  Loue,  most  pitheiey  and  pleasawnUy 
discussed :  Shewing  to  the  wyse  howe  to  vse  Loue,  and  to  the  fonde,  howe  to  eschew  Lust :  and  yeelding  to 
all  both  pleasure  and  profiL  By  Robert  Oreene,  Maister  ofArtes  in  Cambridge.  At  London  Printed 
for  Edwarde  White,  and  are  to  be  solde  at  his  Shoppe,  at  the  little  North  doore  ofS.  Paules  Ckwrdi,  oi 
the  eigne  of  the  Ownne,    1584.  4to. 

Beprinted  1587,  a  Second  Part  being  then  added  to  it,  with  the  following  title-page, — 

The  Second  Part  of  the  Tritameron  of  Loue,  Wherein  is  set  forth  a  ddightfutt  discouerie  cfFortnnt 
and  Friendship,  neidy  adioyned.  By  Robert  Chreene,  Maister  of  Aries  in  Cambridge,  London  Printed 
by  lohn  Woffefor  Edward  White,  and  are  to  be  sold  cU  his  shop,  at  the  UUe  North  doore  of  PauUs,at  the 
signe  of  the  Ounne.    1587.  ito. 


Owydonivs.  The  Cards  of  Fande.  Wherein  the  Folly  of  those  Carpet  Knights  is  deeyphered,  whidi 
guyding  their  course  by  the  comptuse  of  Cupid,  either  dash  thdr  ship  against  moet  dawngerous  Rodts,  or 
ds  attaine  the  hauen  with  paine  and  perHl.  Wherein  alao  is  described  in  the  person  of  Owydonins  a 
cruell  Combat  betweene  Nature  and  necessitie.  By  Robert  Greene,  Master  of  Arte,  in  Cambridge.  At 
London  Imprinted  for  William  Ponsonby,    1584.  4to. 

Appended  to  it  is  The  Dthate  betweene  FuUie  and  Loue,  trandated  out  of  French  by  Robert  Oreene 

Mcuter  of  Artes. 

Reprinted  1587, 1593, 1608. 
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Planetamaefua :  or  the  fint  parte  of  the  generaU  opposition  of  the  seuen  PlaneU :  wherein  is  AstranO' 
mieally  described  their  essence,  nature,  and  injlitence :  diuersly  discouering  in  their  pleasaunt  and 
TragieaU  histories,  the  inward  affections  of  the  nUndes,  and  paintiTig  them  out  in  such  perfect  Colours,  as 
youth  may  percems  what  fond  fancies  their  Jlorishing  yeares  doe  f osier :  and  age  derely  see  v^t  doting 
desires  their  withered  heares  doe  affoorde.  Conteyning  also  a  brief e  Apologie  of  the  sa^ed  and  misiiccM 
Science  of  Astronomic :  By  Itobert  Greene,  Master  of  Arts  and  student  in  Phisicke.  1585.  Imprinted  at 
London  for  Thomas  Cadman,  dwelling  at  the  great  North  doore  of  S.  Paules,  at  the  signs  of  the  ByUe. 
1M5.  4to. 

Translation  of  a  funeral  sermon  by  Pope  Gregory  XIII,     1 585. 

This  piece  I  have  never  seen. 

Menaphon,  Camillas  alarum  to  slumhering  Euphues,  in  his  melancholie  CeU  at  SHexedra.  Wherein 
xre  deciphered  the  variable  effects  of  Fortune,  the  wonders  of  Loue,  the  triumphes  of  inconstant  Time. 
tHtplaying  in  sundrie  conceipted  passions  (figured  in  a  continuate  Historic)  the  Trophees  that  Vertue 
^arrieth  triumphant,  maugre  the  wnith  of  Enuie,  or  the  resolution  of  Fortwne.  A  worhe  worthie  the 
\Foungest  earesfor  pleasure,  or  the  grauest  censures  for  principles,  Robertus  Greene  in  Artibus  magister. 
Owme  tuiit  pwnctun%,  London  Printed  by  T.  0.  for  Sampson  Clarke,  and  are  to  be  sold  behinde  the 
Soyall  Exchange.    1589.  4to. 

FizBt  printed  1587 :  reprinted  1599, 1605, 1610, 1616, 1634,  and  in  Archaica,  vol  i 

Eupkues  his  censta^  to  PhilautuSf  wherein  is  presented  a  pMlosophicall  combat  betweene  ffector  and 
AdtyUes,  discouering  in  fours  discourses,  interlaced  with  diuerse  delightfuU  Tragedies,  the  vertues  neces- 
mary  to  be  incident  in  euery  gentleman :  had  in  question  at  the  siege  of  Troy  betwixt  sondry  Grecian  and 
Trvian  Lords:  etpeeially  debated  to  discouer  the  perfection  of  a  SouUUer,  Containing  mirth  to  purge 
mdaneholy,  holsome  precepts  to  profit  maners,  neither  vnsauerie  to  youth  for  delight,  nor  offensiue  to  age 
far  scmrilitie.  Ea  habentur  optima  qua  A  lueunda,  honesta,  A  utiUa,  Robertus  Greene,  In  artibus 
wsagister,  London,  Printed  by  Ihon  Wolfe  for  Edward  White,  and  are  to  bee  sold  at  his  shop,  at  the 
htU  North  doore  of  Paules,  at  the  signs  of  the  Gunne,    1587.  4to. 

Reprinted  1634. 

Perimedes  the  BlackeSmiih,  A  golden  methode,  how  to  vse  the  minde  in  pleasafU  and  profitable- 
exercise :  Wherein  is  contained  speciall  principles  fit  for  the  highest  to  imitate,  and  the  meanest  to  put  in 
fraetise,  how  best  to  spend  the  wearie  winters  nights,  or  the  longest  summers  Euenings,  in  honest  and 
deHgktfkU  recreation :  Wherein  we  may  leame  to  auoide  idlenesse  and  ixinton  scurrilitie,  t^ich  diuers 
<ippoint  as  the  end  of  their  pastimes,  Heerein  are  interlaced  three  merrie  and  necessarie  discourses  fit  for 
^mr  tssne :  wUh  certaine  ptecuant  Histories  and  tragicaU  tales,  which  may  breed  delighJ  to  all,  and  offence 

to  none,     Omne  tulit  punctttm,  qui  miseuit  vtile  dulcL    London  Printed  by  John  Wolfe,  for  Edward 

White.    1588.  4ta 

Pandosto.  The  Triumph  of  Time,  Wherein  is  discouered  by  a  pleasant  Historic,  that  although  by 
the  meanes  of  sinister  fortune  Truth  may  be  concealed,  yet  by  Time  in  spight  of  fortune  it  is  most 
manifestly  reuealed,  Plecuant  for  age  to  auoyde  drowsie  thoughtes,  profitable  for  youth  to  eschue  other 
wanton  pastimes,  and  bringing  to  both  a  desired  content  Temporis  filia  Veritas.  By  Itobert  Greene 
Maister  of  Aries  in  Cambridge.  Omrte  tulit  punetum  qui  miseuit  vtile  dulcL  Imprinted  at  London  by 
Thomas  Orwin  for  lHomas  Cadman,  dwelling  €U  the  Signe  of  the  Bible,  neere  vnto  the  North  doore  of 
PauUt.    1588.  4ta 

•  The  mnning  title  ii  The  Hystorie  of  Dorcutus  and  Fawnia,  which  was  transferred  to  the  title-pag« 
of  moat  of  the  suheequent  editions.  Reprinted  1607,  1609,  1614, 1629, 1682, 1686, 1655, 1664, 
1675, 1694, 1703, 1723, 1735. 
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Mr.  Collier  tuBpecta  that  there  was  an  earlier  edition  of  Pand^slo  than  any  yet  diaoorered :  see 
his  Introd.  to  that  noyel,  p.  iu, — She^ketpeare'i  Lihrary^ 

Tke  Spanish  Matquerddo,  Wherein  tnder  a  plecuant  deuiset  is  diseouered  ^eehuMie,  in  eeriains 
hreefe  sentences  and  MoUos,  the  pride  and  insolencie  of  the  Spanish  estate :  vith  the  disgrace  concerned 
by  their  losse,  and  the  dismaied  confusion  of  their  troubled  thoughtes.  Whereunto  fry  the  Author,  for  tke 
better  understanding  of  his  deuiee,  is  added  a  breefe  glosse.    By  Revert  Oreene,  in  Artibus  MagiMer^ 

Tweloe  Articles  of  the  state  of  Spaine, 

The  Cardinals  soUicite  aU, 

The  King  grannies  aU. 

The  Nobles  confirme  alL 

The  Pope  determines  all. 

The  CUargie  disposeth  cUL 

The  Dvike  of  Medina  hopes  for  aU* 

Alonso  receives  all. 

The  Indians  minister  aJL 

The  Sou'diours  eat  alL 

The  people  paie  all. 

The  Monkes  and  Friers  consum  att. 

And  the  deuill  at  length  vril  cary  away  aU, 

Printed  at  London  by  Roger  Ward^for  Thomas  Cadman,    1589.  4to. 

Oiceronis  Amor.  TulUes  Lone,  Wherein  is  discoursed  the  prime  of  Oieeroet  yovih,  setUmg  mU  im 
Uudy  portratures,  how  young  Oentlemen  that  aime  at  honour,  should  leudl  the  end  of  their  afeetioni, 
holding  the  loue  of  counirie  and  friends  in  more  esteeme  then  those  f aiding  hUmom/es  of  beayJby,  ika%  fmdig 
feede  ike  curious  suruey  of  the  eye,  A  worke  full  of  pleasure  as  folUnoing  Oiceroes  vainer  who  wa§  Of 
concdpted  in  his  youth,  as  graue  in  his  age,  profitable,  as  containing  precepts  vforthy  $o  fwmomt  on 
orator,  Robert  Oreene  in  Artibus  magister,  Omne  tulitpunctum  ^ui  miscuit  vtiU  dulci.  At  London, 
Printed  by  Robert  Robinson,  for  John  Busbie.    1597.  4 to. 

First  printed  1589  :  reprinted  1592, 1601, 1609, 1611, 1615, 1616, 1628, 1639. 

The  RoycUl  Exchange^  Contayuing  sundry  Aphorisms  of  Philosophic,  and  golden  PrindpUs  of 
morrtUl  and  naturall  Quadruplicities.  Under  pleasant  and  effeetuall  Sentences,  diseouering  gueh 
strange  definitions,  divissions,  and  distinctions  of  Vertue  and  Vice,  as  may  please  the  grauesl  Citisens  or 
youngest  Courtiers.  First  written  in  Italian,  and  dedicated  to  the  Signorie  of  Venice,  now  transkUed 
into  English,  and  offered  to  the  Citie  of  London,    Robert  Greene  in  Artibus  Magister.    1590.  4to. 

Of  this  piece,  which  I  have  never  seen,  I  give  the  title  from  Beloe't  Anecdotes  of  JaL  toL  fi. 
p.  171.  A  writer  in  The  Shakespeare  Society* s  Papers,  vol.  ii.  p.  128,  states  that  "  it  is  a  mera  prass 
translation  from  the  Italian." 

Greenes  Neuer  too  late.  Or,  a  Powder  of  Experience :  sent  to  all  youthfuU  Oentlemen  ;  to  rooif  out 
the  infectious  follies,  that  ouer-reaching  conceits  foster  in  the  spring  time  of  their  youth.  Dtcypkering  w 
a  true  English  historic,  those  particular  vanities,  that  with  their  frosUe  vapours  nip  the  blossoms  of  eusry 
ripe  braine,  from  atteining  to  his  intended  perfection.  As  pleasant,  as  profitable,  being  a  right  pwmiot 
stone,  apt  to  race  out  idlenesse  with  delight,  and  fcllie  with  admonition.  Rob.  Oreene  m  artibus 
Magister.    Omne  tuiii  punctum.    London  Printed  by  Thomas  Oncin  for  N,  L.  and  John  Busbie.    1590. 

Francescos  Fortunes :  Or  the  second  part  of  Greenes  Neuer  too  late.    Wherein  is  diseouraed  tkefaU  of 

Loue,  the  bitter  fntites  of  Follies  pleasure,  and  the  repentant  snrrowes  of  a  reformed  man.    Sero,  sed 

serio,    Robertus  Greene  in  Artibus  Magister.    Imprinted  at  London  for  N.  L.  and' John  Busbie.    1590. 

4to. 

Reprinted  1600, 1607,  1616, 1631,  and  n.  d. 
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Orteiu»  Mamrmmg  OarmeiU :  given  km  by  Rqpenianee  at  Ike  FuneraU  of  Love  ;  which  he  presente 
fat  a/avMcr  to  all  yowng  Gentlemen,  that  wiA  to  weane  themeduee  firom  wanton  detiree.  Both  PUaeant 
emd  ProJUabU.  By  R.  Greene.  Utriueque  Academice  in  ArtSbue  Magider,  Sero  ted  terio.  London, 
Printed  by  George  Punlom,dwelUng  at  the  Eaet  end  qf  Chriete  Church.     1616.  4to. 

First  printed  1690. 

Greenet  farewell  to  FoUy.    Sent  to  CovrHen  and  SehoUers,  at  a  president  to  wame  them  from  the 

foine  delights,  that  drawee  youth  on  to  repentance.    Sero  sed  serio.    Hubert  Greene,  Vtriusqiu  Aeademia 

in  Artdnti  magister.    Imprinted  at  London  by  Thomas  Scarlet  for  T.  Gubbin  and  T,  Newman,    1591. 

4to. 

Reprinted  1617. 

A  Notable  JXseottery  of  Oooenage.  Now  daily  practised  by  sundry  lewd  persons,  called  Connie' 
tatchert,  and  Crosse-biters,  Plainely  laying  open  those  pemitious  sleights  that  hath  brought  many 
igiurant  men  to  confusion.  Written  for  the  general  benefit  of  all  Gentlemen,  Citizens,  Aprentises, 
(kmnirey  Farmers  and  yeomen,  that  may  hap  to  fall  into  the  company  of  such  coosening  companions. 
With  a  delightfuU  discourse  of  the  coosnage  of  Colliers.  Nascimur  pro  patria.  By  B.  Greene,  Maister 
9fArts.  London  Printed  by  John  Wolfe  for  T.  N.  and  are  to  be  sold  ouer  against  the  great  South  doore 
ofPasUes,     1591.  4to. 

Reprinted  1592. 

The  Second  and  last  part  of  Oonny-catching.  With  new  additions  containing  many  merry  tales  of 
sU  lawes  worth  the  reading,  because  they  are  vjor^y  to  be  remembred.  Discoursing  s^nnge  ewnning  in 
Osmsage,  which  if  you  reade  without  laughing.  He  giue  you  my  cap  for  a  Noble.  Mallem  non  esH  ^am 
•M^rMtew  polTMB.    R  G.  London,    Printed  by  John  Wolfe  for  William  Wright.     1592.  4to. 

First  printed  1591,  and  (as  a  bookseller's  catalogue  informs  me)  with  a  title-page  Tery  different 
from  thai  of  ed.  1592. 

T^  Third  and  last  part  of  Oonnycatching,  With  the  new  deuised  knauish  arte  of  Foole-taking.  The 
fife  eooeomaget  and  VUlanies  newer  before  discouered.  By  R  G.  Printed  by  T.  Scarlet  for  C.  Burby 
•ndttreiobe  solde  at  his  shop  under  S.  Mildreds  C^rch  in  the  Poultrie.     1592.  4to. 

A  Disputation  Betweene  a  Hee  Conny -catcher,  and  a  Shee  Conny-catcher,  whether  a  Theafe  or  a 
^fhomre  i»  most  hwrtfuU  in  Cousonage,  to  the  Common-wealth.     Discouering  the  Secret   VUlanies  of 
^Uuring  Strumpets.     With  the  Oonuersion  of  an  English  Courtizen,  refimned  this  present  yeare,  1 592. 
-flsad,  laugh,  and  leame.    Nascimur  pro  patria.    R  G.     Imprinted  at  London,  by  A.  I.  for  T.  G.  and 
^^rt  to  be  solde  at  the  West  ende  of  Paules.    1592.  4to. 

A  Qrip  for  an  Vpstart  Courtier :  Or,  A  quaint  dispute  between  Veluet-breeches  and  Clothrbreeche*. 
Wherein  is  plainely  set  downe  the  di^frderg  in  all  Estates  and  Trades,  London  Imprinted  by  lohn 
WUfe,  and  are  to  bee  sold  at  his  shop  at  PotUes  chaynt,     1592.  4to. 

Reprinted  1606,  1615, 1620, 1625, 1635,  and  in  the  HarUian  Miscellany,  vol.  ▼. 

Philomela,  The  Lady  Fitiwaters  Nightingale.  By  Robert  Greene,  Vtriusque  Academias  in  Artibus 
Hagister,    Sero  sed  serio,    London,  Imprinted  by  George  Purdowe.     1615.  4 to. 

First  printed  1592 :  reprinted  1681,  n.  d.,  and  in  Archaica,  vol.  L 

The  Bltuske  Boohes  Messenger.  Laying  open  the  Life  and  Death  of  Ned  Browne  one  of  the  most 
*Uable  Cutpwrses,  Crosbiters,  and  Connycatohers,  that  euer  lined  in  England.    Heerein  hee  tell     verie 
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pUaaanUy  in  hi*  owne  penon  tueh  strange  pranekt  and  fnonttrmu  riUaniet  by  him  and  his  Oansortes 
performed,  as  the  like  was  yet  neuer  heard  of  in  any  of  the  former  hoohes  of  Conny-eatdumg.  Read  amd 
be  wartid,  Laugh  €u  you  like,  ludge  as  you  find,  Nascimur  pro  Fatria.  By  JR.  0,  Printed  at  Loadom 
by  John  Danter,  for  Thomas  Nelson  dwelling  in  SUuer  streete,  neere  to  the  signe  of  the  Med  Orotse, 
1592.  4to. 

Oreenes  Oroatsworth  of  Witte :  bovghl  with  a  million  of  Repentance :  Describing  the  PdUy  of  Youth, 
the  falthood  of  Makeshift  Flatterers,  the  miserie  of  the  negligent,  and  mischief es  ofdeceyuing  Ourtetans. 
Published  at  his  dying  request,  and,  newly  corrected,  and  of  many  errors  purged.  FeOcem^  fuisss 
infaustum.  London,  Printed  by  Barnard  Alsop,  for  Henry  Bell,  and  are  to  be  sold  at  his  shop  without 
BishopsgaU,     1617.  ito. 

First  printed  1692  :  reprinted  1596, 1600, 1616, 1620, 1621, 1629, 1687,  n.  d.,  and  at  the  Lee 
Priory  Press  1818. 

The  Repentance  of  Robert  Qreene  Maister  of  Aries.  Wherein  by  himMlfe  is  laid  open  his  loose  l^fe, 
with  the  manner  of  hit  death.  At  London,  Printed  for  Outhbert  Burbie,  artd  are  to  be  sold  at  the  wUddU 
shop  in  the  Poultry,  vnder  Saint  Mildreds  Church.    1592.  4to. 

Ck)noeniing  this  tract  see  the  preceding  memoir,  p.  2,  note. 

Oreenes  Vision :  Written  at  the  instarU  of  his  deeUh,  Oonteyning  a  penitent  passion  fbr  the  ftUy  e(^ 
his  Peri,  sero  sed  serio.  Imprinted  at  London  for  Thomas  Newman,  and  are  to  be  sould  ai  his  shop  iw^ 
Fleetestreete,  in  Saint  Dututons  Churchyard,    n.  d.  ito. 

My  acquaintance  with  Oreeries  Vision  is  confined  to  the  description  of  it  and  the  eztraots  froon 
it  in  Mr.  Collier's  Introd.  to  our  author's  Pandosto, — Shakespeares  Library,  and  in  his  Farlker  Pojtf 
eulars  regarding  Shakespeare  and  his  Works,  p.  85.     Though,  as  Mr.  Collier  remarks,  Qreene  **  ooold 
have  had  nothing  to  do  with  the  title-page,**  this  tract  would  seem  to  be  a  genuine  produotlon,  and 
was  most  probably  printed  towards  the  close  of  the  year  1592. 

Mamillia.  The  second  part  of  the  triumph  of  Pallas :  wherein  wUh  perpetval  fame  the  eonstande  of 
CferUleufomen  is  canonised,  and  the  vniust  blasphemies  ofwomens  supposed  fckUnesse  (breathed  out  by 
diuerse  iniurious  persons)  by  manifest  examples  clearely  infringed.  By  Robert  Qreene  Maister  of  Arts, 
in  Cambridge,    London  Printed  by  Th.  C.  for  WilUam  Ponsonbie,    1593.  4to. 

The  First  Part  of  Mamillia,  1588,  heads  the  present  list. 

Oreenes  Newes  both  from  Heauen  and  HeU,  prohibited  the  first  for  writing  of  Bookes,  and  banished 
out  of  the  last  for  displaying  of  Oonnycatehers,  Commended  to  the  Presse  by  B.  R  [Bamaby  Rich?]. 
Printed  Anno  Domini  1598.  4 to. 

This  piece  I  have  never  seen. 

Oreenes  Orpharion,  Wherein  is  ducouered  a  musiccUl  concorde  of  pleasant  Histories,  many  sweet 
moodes  graced  with  such  harmonius  discords,  as  agreeing  in  a  delightfull  dosse,  they  sourul  both  pleasun 
and  profit  to  the  eare,  Heerdn  also  as  in  a  IHateheron,  the  branches  of  Vertue,  ascending  and  descend 
ing  by  degrees :  are  covnited  in  the  glorious  praise  of  u  omen-kii%d.  With  diuers  Tragicall  and  OomieaU 
Histories  presented  by  Orpheus  and  Arion,  beeing  as  fuU  of  profit  (u  of  pleasure.  Onme  tulit  pumetum, 
qid  miscuit  vtiU  dulci,  Robertus  Qreene,  in  Artibns  Magister.  At  London,  Printed  for  Edward  White, 
dwelling  at  the  little  North  doore  of  8.  Paules  Church :  at  the  signe  of  the  Oun.     1599.  4ta 

There  munt  have  been  an  earlier  edition  of  the  Orpharion;  see  the  Quotation  from  Oreen/^t 
FaneraRs,  1594,  in  p.  39,  note,  of  the  preceding  memoir. 
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Pendopa  TFe6.  Whtrt,  in  [WKerein\  a  CkridaU  Mirror  of  feminine  perfection  repretenit  to  the 
mem  of  enery  one  tkoee  vertuee  and  ffracee,  which  more  ewrioudy  heauHjiee  the  mind  of  women,  then 
eyther  stumptmnu  AppartU,  or  leweU  of  ineatimabU  value :  the  one  buying  fame  with  honour,  the  other 
breedimg  a  kinde  of  delight,  bui  with  repentance.  In  three  eeueraU  diacounet  alto  are  three  apeciaU 
tertua,  neoeteary  to  be  incident  m  euery  vertuout  woman^  pithely  dueutaed :  namdy  Obedience,  Chaa- 
tity,  and  Sylence:  Interlaced  with  three  aeueraU  and  OomioaU  ffiaUmea.  By  Robert  Oreene  MaaUr  of 
Aria  m  Cambridge,  Omne  tulitpunctum  qui  miaeuit  viile  dulcL  London,  Printed  for  lohn  Hodgeta, 
and  are  to  be  aoide  ai  hia  Aop  at  the  FhwerdeUee  in  Fleeteatreete,  mere  to  Fetter  Lane  end,    1601.  4to. 

Theemea  FalUng  out,  True-men  come  by  their  Oooda :  or,  the  Belman  wanted  a  Clapper.    A  Peale  of 
Mw  TiBaatiea  mng  out :  The  aound  being  Muaicall  to  all  Oentlemen,  Lawyera,  Fannera,  and  all  aorta  of 
people  thmt  come  vptothe  Tearme :  Shewing  that  the  VUlaniea  of  lewd  Women,  exoeU  thoae  of  men.    By 
RAeft  Oreene.    Goe  not  by  mee,  but  Buy  mee  :  and  get  by  mee.    Imprinted  at  London  for  Henry  Bell, 
nd  are  to  be  aold  at  hia  Aop  without  Biahopagate,    1617.  4to. 

Flnt  printed  1615 :  raprinted  1687,  and  in  the  ffarldan  MiacdlcMy,  yoU  tUl 

The  Eutorie  ofArbaato  King  of  Denmarke,  Deaeribing  the  Anatomy  of  Fortune,  in  hia  loue  tofaire 
DoruHcia.  Wherein  Oentlemen  may  find  pleaaant  conceita  to  purge  melancholy,  and  perfect  coutueU  to 
pnuent  ntia fortune.  By  Robert  Oreene  Maater  of  Art,  Omne  tuUt  punctum  qui  miaeuit  vtile  dulcL 
Wherennto  ia  added  a  louely  Poem  of  Pyranuu  and  Thiabe,  Lorkdcn,  Printed  for  Fra :  WilUama,  and 
are  to  bee  aold  eU  the  eigne  of  the  Olabe  ouer  againat  the  Exchange  in  ComehUL    1626.  4to. 

Bibliographen  mention  an  edition  dated  1617:  but  there  must  have  been  a  much  earlier  one; 
Ml  the  qnotaiion  from  Oreene* a  FuneraUa,  1594,  in  p.  89,  note,  of  the  preceding  memoir. 

The  "  looelj  Poem  of  Pyramua  and  Thiabe  "  ie  not  the  production  of  Oreene,  but  of  Dunstan 
Qale:  I  have  Men  more  than  one  copy  of  Arbaato  to  which  it  was  not  appended,  though  the  title- 
pigt  announced  that  it  was. 

Aldda  Qreenea  Metamorphoaia,  Wherein  ia  diaeouered  a  pleasant  tratuformation  of  bodiea  into 
nmdrie  ahapea,  ahewing  that  aa  vertuea  beauty  the  mind,  ao  vanitiea  giue  greater  atainea  than  the  perfeC' 
tim  of  amy  quality  can  raae  out:  the  Diaeowrae  confirmed  with  diuerae  merry  and  delightfull  Hiatoriea  ; 
full  ofgrmte  Pnnciplea  to  content  Age,  and  aawaed  with  pleaaant  parleea,  and  witty  anawerea,  to  aatitfe 
youth :  profitable  for  both,  and  not  offenaiue  to  any.  By  R,  0,  Omne  tulit  punctum,  qui  miaeuit  vtHe 
dulcL    London,  Printed  by  Oeorge  Pwralowe,    1617.  4to. 

There  most  have  been  a  much  earlier  edition  of  this  tract ;  see  the  quotation  from  Oreen^a 
FuneraBa,  1594,  in  p.  89,  note,  of  the  preceding  memoir. 


The  following  tracts  have  been  ascribed  to  Oreene,  and,  with  the  exception  of  l^e  first,  incon- 
aidermiely. 

Exhortation  and  fruitful  Admonition  to  vertuoua  Parentea,  and  modeat  Mattrmea,  to  the  bringing  up 
of  their  Children  in  godly  education  and  houaehold  diadpUne,  By  R,  O.  Printed  for  Nich.  Linge, 
1584,  8to. 

The  title  of  this  piece  is  cited,  from  "  Andrew  Maimseirs  Catalogue,  1595,"  by  Mr.  Collier,  Hiat, 
of  Engl.  Dram,  PoeL  iii.  149,  note. 

The  Oroundworke  of  Conn y -catching  ;  the  manner  of  their  Pedlera- French,  and  the  meanea  to  rnder- 
alnd  the  aame,  with  the  cunning  dighta  of  the  Counterfeit  Cranke.  Therein  are  handled  the  practise*  of 
the  Yifiter,  the  fetchea  of  the  Shifter  and  Rujfflar,  the  deceits  of  their  Doxea,  the  deuisea  of  Prtggers,  the 
of  the  baae  loytering  Loaela,  and  the  meanea  of  euery  Blaclee- Art-man* a  ahifta,  with  the  reproof e  of 


82  LIST  OF  GREENE'S  PROSE  WORKS. 

all  their  diudlith  prcietiset.  Done  hff  a  Jtutice  of  Peace  of  great  autkoritie,  who  kaik  had  the  exatmkung 
of  diuen  of  them.  Printed  at  London  6y  John  Danter  for  William  Barley,  amd  are  to  be  iold  at  hie 
ehop  at  the  vpper  end  of  Oraiiout  itreete,  ouer  against  Lettdet^-haiL    1692.  4to. 

Little  more  than  a  reprint  of  Hamuui's  Gaveatfor  Chmmen  Ouinitort, 

Oreenes  Fwneralls,  By  R.  B.  Oent,  Printed  at  London  by  John  Danter,  ami  art  to  be  edd  aJt  hit 
ffouee  in  Honer4aine  nere  Hotboume-Oonduit,    1594.  4 to. 

See  p.  89,  note,  of  the  preceding  memoir.  (Since  I  publiahed  my  first  edition  of  Ghreene's  Worki, 
Mr.  Collier  has  expressed  his  opinion  that  this  tract  *'  is  certainly  unworthy  of  Bamefield*s  pen." 
Hist,  of  EngL  Dram.  Poet,  iii  147,  note.) 


Oreene  in  conceipt.  New  raised  from  hi$  graue  to  write  the  Tragiqm  ffistorie  of  f aire  Valeria  of 
London.  Wherein  is  Tndy  Diseouered  the  rare  and  lamentable  issue  of  a  ffusbands  dotage,  a  wiues 
leudnesse  and  ehildrens  disobedience,  ReeeiiUed  and  reported  by  I.  D.  [lohn  Dideenson\  Veritas  non 
qucerit  angulos,  umbra  gaudet.  Printed  at  London  by  Richard  Bradoeke  for  WHUam  Jones,  dsodling 
at  the  eigne  of  the  Ounne  neare  Holbome  conduit,    1598.   4to. 

Oreenes  Ohost  Havnting  Conie-eatchers,     Wherein  is  set  downe. 

The  Arte  of  Humouring, 

The  Arte  of  carrying  Stones, 

Wai,  St,  Lift. 

Ja,  Foat,  Law, 

Ned,  Bro,  Catch,  and 

Blacke  Robins  Kindnesse. 

With  the  conceits  of  Doctor  Pinchhaeke  a  notable  Makeshift.  Ten  fimei  mare  pleasant  then  any  thing 
yet  published  of  this  matter,  Non  ad  imitandum^  sed  ad  euUandum,  J/mdon,  Printed  for  R,  Jaekson^ 
and  J,  North,  tmd  are  to  be  sold  in  Fleetstreete  a  little  aboue  the  Conduit,    1602.  4to. 

Reprinted  1606,1626. 
The  Epistle  to  this  piece  is  signed  with  the  initials  of  the  author,  S.  R.  [Samuel  RowlandsT] 

Mihil  Afumehancey  His  JHecouerie  of  the  Art  of  Cheating  in  false  Jhfce  play,  and  other  vnlawfutt 
games :  With  a  Discourse  of  the  Figging  Craft :  And  also  of  diuers  new  deuises  of  Oosenages  practised 
commonly  at  Payers  and  Markets :  With  many  deceitfuU  practises  vsed  by  bad  and  lewd  Women,  Neuer 
before  Published. 

The  names  of  false  Dyce, 

1.  A  bale  ofbardsineke  Dewces, 

2.  A  bale  of  fiat  sincke  Dewces, 
8.  A  bale  of  fiat  sice  Aces, 

4.  A  bale  of  tfard  sice  Aces, 

5.  A  bale  of  bard  Cater  Trcas, 

6.  A  bale  of  fiat  Cater  Treas, 

7.  A  btUe  of  FuUams  of  the  best  making, 

8.  A  b<Ue  of  light  Orauiers, 

9.  A  bale  of  Langrets  contrary  to  the  vantage, 

10.  A  bale  of  Oordes  with  as  many  high  men  <u  low  men  for  Passage, 

11.  A  bale  of  Demies. 

12.  A  bale  of  long  Dyce  for  euen  and  odde, 
18.  A  bale  of  Bristels, 

li.  A  bale  of  direct  contraries. 

Printed  at  London  by  John  Danter:  and  aretobee  sold  by  William  Tones  dwelling  at  the  signs  of  Ike 
Ounne,  neere  Holbume  Conduit,    n.  d.  4to. 
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A  Podi 


and  a  Prmcet  Ohrie.    1608.  4io. 

Written  by  Greene,  the  actor. 


A  Pain  of  TvrUe  Jhffa:  or,  tke  TragieaU  ffidory  of  BeUora  amd  FideUo,    Stoomded  with  the 

TtagicaU  md  of  Agamio,  wherdm  (hmda  other  vuUtert  pUoiutg  to  (he  Reader)  by  way  of  diepute 

Utweene  a  Knighi  amd  a  Lcuiy,  ie  deeeribed  tkie  neuer  before  debated  queetUm,  To  wU :  Whether  man  to 

womoM,  or  woman  to  mem  offer  the  grtaiett  temptatione  and  aUuremente  vnto  vnlbridled  hut,  and  conee- 

fHMffy  whether  man  or  woman  i»  that  vniawfaU  act,  be  the  greater  offender.     A  hietorie  pkatant, 

ddi^itfuU  and  witty,  JU  of  aU  to  be  penued  for  their  better  inatntetum,  bnt!  etpecimll  of  youth  to  be 

Tt^ardedf  to  bridle  their  fbtUee,     Printed  for  Fronde  Bwrton,  ond  are  to  be  eotd  at  hie  ehop  in  Paulw 

daerekryard,  at  Ae  eigne  of  ike  FtowerdO'Luee  and  Orowne,    1606.  4to. 

Attribated  to  Greene  merely  on  aooonnt  of  the  reeemblanoe  it  beare  to  hii  wrilingi. 
lie  AH  ofJngKng  or  legerdemain^  by  S.  X^    1612.  Uo. 
QftetHene  concerning  Oowie-hood  and  the  nature  of  the  Conie,    n.  d.  4io. 
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Tit  isr.jl»ffc  §f  OHmim  Prnkm^m*  tfOftta^m  Kam^  Fmma,    J»Mwm 


TV  Ifi^fW  ^  <himud0  Pwiint,  mmt  ^  Oe  Tm^m  frnfm  nf  Ftmrntt.    At  iiitm  rt^^d  k^f^n  At  Qmma  itm 

it^/^mU^  m*  Lmdm  kf  Mimm  m^g9rd,/0r  Odkktrt  Mmw^i  Jmi  mrt  m  tt  ttU  m  km  tkap  mtniki  M^fmtt 
\W9.  410. 


DEAMATIS  PERSONiB. 


MABsnjua,  Emperor  of  Africa 

8OLOAV  OF  SOTFT. 

BozMMOHT,  KingofCaba. 
Mandrioabd,  King  of  Mexico. 
Brakddcabt,  Kiog  of  the  laleib 
SAORiPAirr. 
Oblavdo. 

OOIKB. 

Vamvs. 

OUTKB. 
TURPIN. 
DUKK  OF  AQUITAIir. 

RoRsiuoir. 
Mkdor. 

Oboauo.  page  to  Orlaiox). 
BAoaiPAirr's  man. 
Tom. 
Ralps. 
Fiddler. 

Several  of  the  Twelve  Peers  of  France,  whose  nam« 
are  not  given.    Clowns,  Attendants,  iM, 

Anoklioa,  daughter  to  Marbixjuil 
Mkuesa,  an  enchantress. 

Satyrs. 


THE  HISTORY  OF  ORLANDO  FURIOSO. 


Xahdjus  «md  Avosuca  ;  Vu  Soloam,  Hodomoitt, 
Mavdbioabd,  Bkavddcait,  Oblavdo^  Bacbipamt 
mmdkUUaxk^withctken, 

Man,  Yiotorioua  prinoes,  ■ammon'd  to  appear 
Within  the  oontiDeDt  of  Africa ; 
FktMO  te?ai-fold  Nilus  to  Taprobany, 
Where  fiur  Apollo  darting  forth  his  li^t 
Pla jB  on  the  aeaa ; 

F^m  Gadea*  ialandsy  where  atont  Herculea 
Emblai'd  hia  trophiea  on  two  poata  of  brasBi 
To  Tanaia,  whose  awift^leclining  flooda* 
EnTiroo  ridi  Europe  to  the  north ; 
All  fetch'd 

From  oni  yonr  courta  bj  beauty  to  thia  ooaat^ 
To  mA  and  aue  for  fiur  AngeUoa ; 
BHh  none  but  one  muat  haTe  this  happy  prize, 
Al  tHiich    yon   all   have   levell'd   long   your 

thoo^ta, 
8si  eadi  man  forth  hia  pasrions  how  he  can. 
And  let  her  eenaure  t  make  the  happiest  man. 

Md.  The  fidreat  flower  that  gloriea  Africa, 
Whoee   beauty   Phosbus   darea  not  daah  with 

ahowers, 
(Her  whose  climate  nerer  hung  a  cloudy 
But  amiling  Titan  lighta  ihe  horiaon, — 
Kgypt  ia  mine,  and  there  I  hold  my  atate^ 
Seated  in  Gairo  t  ^nd  in  Babylon. 
Fn>m  tbeoee  the  matdileaaS  beauty  of  Angelica, 
Wboae  hueCs]  as  bright  as  ars  those  silrer  doves 
nai  wanton  Yenua  mann'th  g  upon  her  flat, 

•  /toodf]  Qj.  "flood " T  Batafterwaidi (p.  90.  flnt  ooL) 
we  bev*  ths  '*  ■trsama  *  of  the  Danube, 
t  cmtmrt]  L  ei  Judgment 
I  Oaird]  Theitoa.  "Cfdiye.'' 

f  wtatdUmt]  Qj.  ckb  this  wordT  But  the  text  la 
vretdkedty  oormpi  tbrougbovit. 

I  flMBmVA]  Bo  the  4loa.  ("month";  to  ehowthst  the 
word.  ftK  the  eake  of  the  mt  tre,  wee  to  be  proooonoed 
•eoneasrlkbleX  To  sMm  le  a  term  of  AJeonry,  and  means 
to  BBske  timetable :  eo  BhekeepMze ; 

**  Another  way  I  have  to  ewm  my  baggerd. 
To  B»ke  ber  oome»  and  know  her  keeper's  caU.** 
Tkt  Taming  1^  tkt  Skmt,  sot  It.  ec.  1. 


Foro'd  me  to  croai  and  cut  th'  Atlantic 

To  oTersearch  the  fearful  ocean. 

Where  I  arriv'd  t^  eternize  with  my  lance 

The  matchleaa  beauty  of  fiur  *  Angelica ; 

Nor  tilt,  nor  tourney,  but  my  apear  and  shield 

Reaounding  on  their  creata  and  aturdy  helms, 

Topt  high  with  plumes,  like  Hars  hia  buigonet, 

Enchaaiog  on  their  ourats  f  with  my  blade. 

Thai  none  ao  fiur  as  fair  Angelica. 

But  leaying  these  such  glories  as  they  ba^ 

I  love,  my  lord ;  let  that  suffice  for  me. 

BotL  Cuba  my  seat,  a  region  ao  enrich'd 
With  faTonra  aparkling  from  the  smiling  heavens, 
As  those  that  seek  for  traffic  to  my  coaat 
Account  it  t  like  that  wealthy  Paradise 
From  whence  floweth  Qihon  and  awifl  Euphrates  § : 
The  earth  within  her  bowels  hath  enwnipt. 
As  in  the  maasy  atorehouae  of  the  world, 
Milliona  of  gold,  aa  bright  as  was  the  shower 
That  wanton  Jove  sent  down  to  Dsnae. 
Marching  from  thence  to  manage  arma  abroad, 
I  passed  the  triple-parted  regiment  il 
That  froward  Saturn  gave  unto  his  sons, 
Erecting  statues  if  of  my  chivalry. 
Such  and  so  brave  as  never  Hercules 
Yow'd  for  the  love  of  lovely  lole. 
But  leaving  these  such  glories  as  they  be, 
I  love,  my  lord ;  let  that  suffice  for  me.     |  / 

Mamd,  And  I,  my  lord,  am  Handricard  of 
Kexioo, 
Whose  climate['8]  fidrer  than  Iberia's,** 

*  >bir]  The  lame  line  occme  preeently  In  the  fint 
speech  of  Orlimdo,  bnt  witboot  this  epithet,  which 
seems  to  be  en  interpoletioo. 

t  euroUl  L  e.  cnirasses. 

t  Jeeount  ii]  The  4to&  '*  Acoomited.'' 

I  BnpkraUi]  Our  eerly  pnets  generally  dioee  to  mske 
the  seoood  syllable  of  this  word  short. 

I  rtsfimeni]  i.  e.  domiui'  n. 

1  9talw$]  The  4to.  of  1600  **  Stetntes. " 

••  Jberia'i]  Tbe4toeL  ••Tyberius." 
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Seated  bejrood  the  sea  of  Tripolj, 

And  richer  than  the  plot  Hesperides/ 

Or  that  same  isle  wherein  UlyBsee'  love 

Lull'd  in  her  lap  the  young  Telegonus ;  f 

That  did  bat  Venue  tread  a  dainty  Btep,$ 

So  wonld  she  like  the  land  of  Mexico, 

As,  Paphoe  and  braTe  Cyprus  set  aside, 

With  me  sweet  lovely  Venus  would  abide. 

From  thence,  mounted  upon  a  Spanish  bark, 

Such  as  transported  Jason  to  the  fleece^ 

Ck)me  from  the  south,  I  furrow'd  Neptune's  seas, 

Northeast  as  fSar  §  as  is  the  frosen  Rhone ; 

Leaving  fair  Voya,  crosa'd  up  Danuby, 

As  high  as  Saba,  whose  enhancing  streams 

Cut  'twixt  the  Tartars  and  the  Uussians : 

There  did  I  act  as  many  brave  attempts. 

As  did  PirithduB  for  his  Proserpine. 

But  leaving  these  such  glories  as  they  be, 

I  love,  my  lord ;  let  that  suffice  for  me. 

BrtMnd,  The  bordering  islands,  seated  here  in  keu, 
Whose  shores  are  sprinkled  with  rich  orient  pearl. 
More  bright  of  hue  than  were  the  maigarites 
That  CsBsar  found  in  wealthy  Albion ;  || 
The  sands  of  Tagus  all  of  bumish'd  gold 
Made  Thetis  never  prouder  on  the  clifts  H 

*  the  plot  Heaperidet}  Most  of  our  old  writers,  stnuigely 
enougli,  use  Huperida  as  the  name  of  a  place.  So 
8h»keq;>eare ; 

«<  BtUl  cUmblDg  tress  In  the  Hetptridei.*' 

Loiv^i  labaur'M  Loti,  act  iv.  s&  3. 
And  Greene  again  in  another  play ; 

*'  Whereon  the  fearftil  dragon  hold  his  seat 
That  watch'd  the  garden  eall'd  Hetiperideg.'* 

Friar  Bacon  and  Friar  Bwngajf. 
Kay,  even  the  ywy  learned  and  very  pedantic  Gabriel 
Harvey  has ;  '*  the  watchftill  and  dreadfUl  dragon, 
which  kept  the  gnodly  golden  spples,  in  the  Occidentall 
Islands  of  the  Ocean,  called  ffetperidea,  one  of  the  re- 
mnmed  prizes  of  di>uty  Hercules,  was  a  West  Indian 
asse,  Ac,'*—Piere^i  Sapererogationy  Ac,  1508,  p.  167. 
t  TdegoiiUi\  The  4tos.  "Telvgone." 
t  Thai  did  bmt  Fdtw  trtad  a  dainty  ttepi  This  line- 
before  which  something  has  certainly  dropt  out— appears 
to  be  corrupted. 

f  NariheaM  as  fart  <*«•]  These  four  lines,  with  slight 
Variations,  occur  towards  the  end  of  Peele's  Old  Wiv€$ 
TaU: 

"  For  thy  sweet  sake  I  have  ero»$'d  the/roaen,  Rhirnt ; 
Leaving  fair  Po,  I  sail'd  up  Danuby, 
ABfucaa  Sa6a,  whom  enhaneimg  ttrtamt 
Cut  twixt  the  Tartare  and  the  Rueriant,*' 
Whether  Peole  borrowed  fhffn  Greme,  or  vice  vend,  it  is 
impossible  to  ascertain. 
I  More  bright  qfhue  than  were  the  margaritet 

That  Caaar  found  m  wealthy  AlbUml  So  our  author 
in  one  of  his  proee-tracts ;  **  Amongst  many  curious 
pearles  I  found  out  one  orient  maigerite  richer  then 
those  whidi  Onnar  brought  trova  the  westeme  shores  of 
Europe."— Ocynmij  Amar,  tErc.,  Sig.  B  2.  ed.  1011.— This 
speech  is  mutilated. 
5  clifU\  L  e.  clifb. 


That  overpeer  the  bright  and  golden  shors^ 
Than  do  the  rubbish  of  my  ooimtry  seas : 
And  what  I  dare,  let  say  the  Portingale, 
And  Spaniard  tell,  who,  mttm'd  with  vi&^tj 

fleets, 
Came  to  subdue  my  islands  to  their  king, 
Filling  our  seas  with  stately  aigoaies^ 
Calvars  and  magazs,  hulks  of  burden  great ; 
Which  Brandimart  rebated*  from  his  coasts 
And  sent  them  home  ballass'd  with  little  wealth. 
But  leaving  these  suoh  glories  as  they  be, 
I  love,  my  lord ;  let  that  suffice  for  me.        1 1 ' 

OrL  Lords  of  the  south,  and  princes  of  esteem. 
Viceroys  unto  the  state  of  Africa, 
I  am  no  king,  yet  am  I  prinoely  bora. 
Descended  from  the  royal  house  of  FVanoa^ 
And  nephew  to  the  mighty  Charlenu^e^ 
Sumam'd  Orlando,  the  County  P^atine. 
Swift  fitme  hath  f  sounded  to  our  westeni  ssas 
The  matchless  beauty  of  Angelica, 
Fairer  than  was  the  nymph  of  Mercuxy, 
Who,  when  bright  Phoebus  mounteth  up  his  ooa^ 
And  tracts  Aurora  in  her  silver  steps^ 
And  sprinkles  X  ttom,  the  folding  of  her  lap 
White  lilies,  roses,  and  sweet  violeta. 
Yet  thus  believe  me,  princes  of  the  soath. 
Although  my  country's  love,  dearer  than  peari 
Or  mines  of  gold,  might  well  have  kept  me  ba^; 
The  sweet  conversing  with  my  king  and  fUends, 
Left  all  for  love,  might  well  have  kept  me  back 
The  seaa  by  Neptune  hoisM  to  the  heavens, 
Whose  dangerous  flaws  §  might  well  have  kept 

me  back ; 
The  savage  Moors  and  Anthropophagi,  Q 
Whose  lands  I  pass'd,  might  well  have  kepi  me 

back; 

•  rdKiied\  Mr.  CoUier  {Hi^.  ef  ike  Mi»gL    »apt^  4e. 
p.  S2,—Shake»peare,  vol  i.,  ed.  1868)  thinks  that  '*  it  is  s» 
clear  as  ilay  that  here  *  rebated '  ought  to  be  'rebutted,"* 
and  that  the  same  alteratiou  is  required  in  a  subsequente 
part  of  the  play  (p.  101,  first  col.),— 

**  Th<s  is  the  dty  of  great  Babylon, 
Where  proud  Darius  was  nbated  finom." 
But  Mr.  Collier  is  greatly  mistaken :— the  oid  ooplaa 
right  in  both  passages.    Orcene  uses  rebate  in  the 
of  beat  back  (which  is  its  proper  senses— Fr.  rebating 
again  in  the  flrst  siieech  of  the  next  play  we  find,—* 

**  Great  Jewry's  God,  that  foil'd  stout  Benbadab^ 
Could  not  rebate  the  strength  that  Basni  bnmi^tk'' 

t  halii]  Theitos.  "tltat" 

t  And  eprinkUe,  Ac]   In  Bngtand^e  fwrnaiiiii^  160OW 
p.  416.  this  passage  is  quo'ed  with  the  variation,  "  Aw^ 
sprinkling, "  Jrc.    I  have  no  doubt  that  a  line  whioh  ina* 
mediately  preceded  the  present  one  has  dropped  oul    A 
critic  in  The  Retrottpectiw  Review,  iiL  111.,  silently  prints 
••  Doth  sprinkle." 

I  /atc<J  I.  e.  blasts. 

II  Anthropophagi}  The4tos.  "  Anthropagei.'' 
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The  doabt  of  entorteiomeiit  in  the  oourt 

When  I  arriVd,  might  well  hare  kept  ma  beck ; 

Bat  eo  the  fiune  of  fidr  Angelice 

Stamp'd  in  my  thongfata  the  figure  of  her  Ioto, 

Ai  neither  ooontryi  kin^  or  eeea,  or  oennibela,  * 

Coaki  bj  despairing  keep  Orlando  back. 

I  Uit  not  boast  in  acta  of  chivalry, 

(An  humour  never  fitting  with  my  mind,) 

Bat  come  there  forth  the  proudest  champion 

That  hath  suspicion  in  the  Plalatine, 

And  with  my  truaty  swotd  Durandell|t 

8in|^  ril  register  upon  hia  helm 

What  I  dare  do  lor  fidr  Angelica. 

fiut  leaTing  theae  such  glories  as  they  be^ 

I  lore,  my  h>rd ; 

Angelica  henelf  shall  speak  for  me. 

Man,  Daughter,  thou  heai'st  what  love  hath 
hereallag'd. 
How  all  these  kingi,  by  beauty  summon'd  here, 
2^lt  in  theb  pleas,  for  hope  of  diadem. 
Of  noble  deeds,  of  weslth,  and  chivalry, 
All  hoping  to  possess  Angelica. 
9ith  father^a  will  may  hap  to  aim  amiss, 
<For  parents'  thoughts  in  lore  oft  step  awry,) 
CSKXiae  thou  the  man  who  beet  oontenteth  thee, 
And  he  ahall  wear  the  Afiric  crown  next  me. 
Ifm  trust  me,  daughter,  like  of  whom  thou  please, 
Ihfm  aatjafied,  my  thou^ta  shall  be  at  ease. 

Amg,  Kiiigi  of  the  aouth,  vioeroys  of  Africa, 
SKth  fiiftlier^a  will  hangs  on  his  danghter^a  choice^ 
And  I,  as  erat  Princess  Andromache 
Seated  amidst  the  crew  of  Priam's  sons. 
Have  liberty  to  chooee  where  best  I  love ; 
Must  freely  say,  for  fkncy  hath  no  firaud, 
That  ikr  unworthy  is  Angelica 
Of  cnch  as  deign  to  grace  her  with  their  loves ; 
The  Suldan  with  hia  teat  in  Babylon, 
The  Prince  of  Cuba,  and  of  Mexico, 
Wboee  wealthy  erowna  might  win  a  woman's  will, 
Tooog  Brandimart,  master  of  all  the  i^les 
Where  Neptune  planted  hath  his  treaaury ; 
The  worst  of  these  men  of  so  high  import 
Ai  may  oommand  a  greater  dame  than  I. 
But  fortune,  or  some  deep-inspiring  fate, 
Vena%  or  else  the  bastard  brat  of  Mars, 
Whose  bow  commands  the  motions  of  the  mind. 
Rath  seni  proud  love  to  enter  such  a  plea 
Aa  nonsuits  all  your  princely  evidence. 
And  flat  commands  that,  maugre  majeaty, 
I  eboose  Orlando,  County  Palatine. 

*  hmg,  or  mu,  or emmdot*]  (^j.  **king,  $ea$,  anmibaUTl 

t  J»d  wUk  mf  tnutj/  tmord  Dmandai]  In  this  line 

Mrrf  "  to  a  dia^ylUble;  sea  Walker's  6kaketpmr^M 


Mod,  How  likes  Marsilfais  of  his  daughter's 
choice  t 

diat%,  As  fits  Marrilius  of  his  daughter's  spouse. 

Rod*  Highly  thou  wrongest  us,  King  of  Africa, 
To  brave  thy  neighbour  princes  with  diagrace, 
To  tie  thine  honour  to  thy  daughter'a  thoughts, 
Whose  choice  is  like  that  Greekish  giglot's  love^ 
That  left  her  lord,  Prince  Menelaus, 
And  with  a  swain  made  scape  away  to  Troy. 
What  ia  Orlando  but  a  strsggling  mate, 
Banish'd  for  some  offence  by  Charlemagne, 
Skipp'd  fh>m  hia  country  as  Anchises'  son, 
And  means,  as  he  did  to  the  Carthage  Queen, 
To  pay  her  ruth  and  ruin  for  her  love  t 

OrL  Injurious  Cubs,  ill  it  fits  thy  gree  * 
To  wrong  a  stranger  with  discourtesy. 
Were't  not  the  sacred  presence  of  Angelica 
Prevails  with  me,  as  Venus'  smiles  with  Mars, 
To  set  a  supersedeaa  of  my  wrath. 
Soon  should  I  teach  thee  what  it  were  to  brave. 

Mund,  And,  Frenchman,  were't  not  'gainst  the 
law  of  arms. 
In  place  of  parley  for  to  draw  a  sword. 
Untaught  companion,  I  would  learn  you  know 
What  duty  longs  to  such  a  prince  as  he. 

Orl  Then  ss  did  Hector  'fore  Achilles'  tent. 
Trotting  his  courser  softly  on  the  plains, 
Proudly  dai^d  forth  the  atouteat  youth  of  Oreece ; 
So  who  stands  highest  in  his  own  conceit, 
And  thinks  his  coursge  can  perform  the  moat, 
Let  him  but  throw  his  gauntlet  on  the  ground, 
And  I  will  pawn  my  honour  to  his  gage,  • 
He  shall  ere  night  be  met  and  combated. 

Man,  Shame  you  not,  princesy  at  this  bad 
agree. 
To  wrong  a  stranger  with  discourtesy  1 
Believe  me,  lords,  iny  daughter  hath  made  choice, 
And,  maugre  him  that  thinks  him  most  sggriev'd, 
She  shall  enjoy  the  County  Palatine. 

Brand.  But  would  these  princes  follow  my 
advice. 
And  enter  arms  ss  did  the  Greeks  'gainst  Troy, 
Nor  he,  nor  thou  shouldst  have  Angelica. 

Rod.  Let  him  be  thought  a  dastard  to  his  death, 
That  will  not  sell  the  travails  he  hath  past 
Dearer  than  for  a  woman's  fooleries : 
What  says  the  mighty  Mandricardt 

Mand.  1  vow  to  hie  me  home  to  Mexico, 
To  troop  myself  with  such  a  crew  of  men 
As  shall  so  fill  the  downs  of  Africa, 
Like  to  the  plains  of  watery  Thessaly, 
Whenas  an  eaatem  gale,  whistling  alofl, 

*  grte]  i.  e.  degros. 
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Hath  *  overspread  the  ground  with  grasahoppera^ 
Then  see,  Marailius,  if  the  Palatine 
Can  keep  his  love  from  falling  to  our  lots, 
Or  thou  canst  keep  thy  country  free  from  spoil. 
Man,  Why,  think  you,  lords,  with  haughty 

menaces 
To  dare  me  out  within  my  palace-gates  ? 
Or  hope  you  to  make  conquest  by  constraint 
Of  that  which  never  could  be  got  by  love  ? 
Pass  firom  my  court,  make  haste  out  of  my  land, 
Stay  not  within  the  bounds  Marailius  holds ; 
Lcst^  little  brooking  these  unfitting  braves, 
My  choler  OTerslip  the  law  of  arms. 
And  I  inflict  revenge  on  such  abuse. 
Rod,  I'll  beard  and  brave  thee  in  thy  proper 

tovra. 
And  here  ensconce  myself  despite  of  thee, 
And  hold  thee  play  till  Mandricard  return. — 
What  says  the  mighty  Soldan  of  E^ptl 
Sold.  That  when  Prince  Menelaus  with  all  t  his 

mates 
Had  ten  years  held  their  siege  in  Asia, 
Folding  their  wraths  in  cinders  of  fair  Troy, 
Yet,  for  their  arms  grew  by  conceit  of  love. 
Their  trophies  were  but  conquest  of  a  girl : 
Then  trust  me,  lords.  111  never  manage  arms 
For  women's  loves  that  are  so  quickly  lost. 
Brand,  Tush,  my  lords,  why  stand  you  upon 

terms? 
Let  's  to  our  sconce, —  and  you,  my  lord,  to 

Mexico. 
OrL  Ay,  sirs,  ensconce  ye  how  you  can. 
See  what  we  dare,  and  thereon  set  your  rest. 

[BxemU  aU  exctpt  Sacripaitt  and  hit  Man. 
Sac  [cuufe.]  Boast  not  too  much,  Marailius,  in 

thyself 
Nor  of  contentment  in  Angelica ; 
For  Sacripant  must  have  Angelica, 
And  with  her  Sacripant  must  have  the  crown : 
By  hook  or  crook  I  must  and  will  have  both. 
Ah  sweet  Revenge,  incense  their  angry  minds. 
Till,  all  these  princes  weltering  in  their  bloods. 
The  crown  do  fall  to  County  Sacripant ! 
Sweet   are   the   thoughts   that   smother   from 

conceit : 
For  when  I  oome  and  set  me  down  to  rest. 
My  chair  presents  a  throne  of  majesty ; 
And  when  I  set  my  bonnet  on  my  head, 
Methinks  I  fit  my  forehead  for  a  crown ; 
And  when  I  take  my  truncheon  in  my  fist, 
A  sceptre  then  comes  tumbling  in  my  thoughts ; 
My  dreams  are  princely,  all  of  diadems. 

•  ITal^l  The 4t<M.  "Had.** 

t  oU]  An  addition  by  the  tnuiscriber,  I  presume. 


:/ 


Honour, — methiuks  the  title  is  too  base : 
Mighty,  glorious,  and  esodlent^ — ay,  these, 
My  glorious  *  genius,  sound  within  my  mouth  ; 
These  please  the  ear,  and  with  a  sweet  applause 
Make  me  in  terms  coequal  with  tke  gods. 
Then  tfaeee,t  Sacripant,  and  nene  but  th 
And  X  these^  or  else  make  hanrd  ef  thy 
Let  it  suffice^  I  will  conoeal  the  nst. — 
Sirrah. 

Ifoii.  My  lord! 

Sac  [JiMic]  Hy  lord  1  How  bteely  wm  this 
slave  brou^t  up. 
That  knows  no  titles  fit  for  dignity. 
To  grace  his  master  with  hyperboles  I 
My  lord  !  why,  the  basest  baron  of  fidr  Afrka 
Deserves  as  much :  yet  County  Saeripant 
Must  he  a  swain  salute  with  name  of  lord.— 
Sirrah,  what  thinks  the  Emperor  of  my  colours. 
Because  in  field  I  wear  both  blue  and  red 
oncel§ 

Jfcm.  They  deem,  my  lord,  your  honour 
at  peaces 
As  one  that's  neuter  in  these  mutiniei^ 
And  covets  to  rest  equal  friend  |  to  both ; 
Neither  envious  to  Prince  Maadriear^ 
Nor  wishing  ill  unto  MarsUinn^ 
That  you  may  safely  pass  wherever  you  plcess^j 
With  friendly  salutations  from  them  both. 

Sac  Ay,  so  they  guess,  but  level  far  awiy ; 
For  if  they  knew  the  secrets  of  my  thongfati^ 
Mine  emblem  sorteth  to  another 
I  wear  not  these  as  one  reeolv'd  to 
But  blue  and  red  as  enemy  to  both; 
Blue,  as  hating  King  Marsilinn^ 
And  red,  as  in  revenge  to  Mandrkard ; 
.Foe  unto  both,  friend  only  to  myself. 
And  to  the  crown,  for  that's  the  golden  mariL 
Which  makes  my  thoughts  dream  on  a  diadem. 
See*8t  not  thou^  all  men  presage  I  shall  be  king 
Marsilius  sends  to  me  for  peace ;  Mandricard 
Puts  off  his  cap,  ten  mile  off:  two  things  mon^ 
And  then  I  canuot  miss  the  crown. 

Mnn,  0,  what  be  those,  my  good  lord  t 

Sac  First  must 
I  get  the  love  of  fiiir  Angelica. 
Now  am  I  full  of  amorous  conceits. 
Not  that  I  doubt  to  have  what  I 


*  gtoriou*]  A  wrong  epithet,  —  repeated  by 

from  the  preceding  line, 
t  Thm  tkm]  Qy.  "  Then  win  (A«m  **T 
t  And]  Qy.  "Ay"t 
f  Qt  once]  An  int43r|>olAtionT 
H  friend]  The  4tn.  of  1504  '*  friends.' 
«r  »ot  thmt]  The  4to.  of  1599  '*  thoQ  not.  "• 

not  all  men  prtgape,"  Ac.  ? 
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But  how  I  mig^t  best  with  mine  honour  woo : 

Writer  or  entreaty— fia,  that  fitteth  not; 

Send  by  ambafliadora,— no,  that^e  too  base ; 

Flattf  oommaad, — ny,  that's  for  Sacripant : 

Bay  thon  act  Sacripant,  and  act  in  lore^ 

And  who 

In  Africa*  dare  aay  the  ooanty  nay ! 

0  Aqgelica, 

Fairer  than  Chloria  when  in  all  her  pride 

Bright  Uaia's  son  entrapp'd  her  in  the  net 

Wherewith  Vulcan  etitangled  the  god  of  war ! 

ifon.  Tour  honour  is  so  fitf  in  contempliltion 
of  Angeli oa  as  yon  have  forgot  the  second  [thing] 
in  attiining  to  the  crown. 

Sba.  That's  to  be  done  by  poisoa, 
PrnwosB,f  or  any  means  of  treachery, 
To  pot  to  death  the  trsitoroos  Orlanda — 
Botwho  h  this  comes  heref    Stand  dose. 

[TheffreHm. 
Altar  Oboaxjo. 

Org,  I  sm  sent  on  embssssge  to  the  right 
nighty  sad  msgnificent^  alias,  the  right  proud 
sad  pontifiral,  the  County  Saeripant ;  for  liarsi- 
lios  and  Oiisndo^  knowing  him  to  be  as  full  of 
prowssB  ss  policy,  and  fearing  lest  in  leaning  to 
the  other  fiustion  he  might  greatly  pr^udioe 
them,  they  seek  ibst  to  hold  the  candle  before 
the  devil,  and  knowing  him  to  be  a  Thrasonical 
Biad-oap^  they  hare  sent  me  a  Gnathonical  com- 
paako,  to  give  him  lettuce  fit  for  his  lips.  Now, 
lit,  knowing  his  astronomical  humours,  as  one 
Uist  gaseth  so  hi^^  at  the  stars  as  he  never 
lookslfa  OD  the  pavement  in  the  streets — hwi, 
vhist!  i¥pm tat m  fabuUk 
Asa  [eommg  forward.]  Sirrah,  thou  that  rumi- 
tsst  to  thyself  a  catalogue  of  privy  eonspirades, 
iriist  srt  thoa  f 
(kg,  God  save  your  miyesty  1 
&W.  [omUU]  My  majesty  1— CSome  hither,  my 
vtU-nutrimented  knave :  whom  takest  thou  me 
to  be? 
Org,  The  mi^ty  Uandricard  of  Mexico. 
Sae,  [adde,]  I  hold  these  salutations  as  omi- 
boos;  for  saluting  me  by  that  which  I  am  not, 
1m  pna^eth  what  I  shall  be ;  for  so  did  the 
Laeedmnonians  by  Agathodes,  who  of  a  base 
P<>^  wore  the  kingly  diadem. — But  why  deemest 
^  me  to  be  the  mighty  Mandricard  of  Mexico? 

Org.  Marry,  sir, 

^  Stay  there:  wert  thou  never  in  France? 
%•  Yes,  if  it  please  your  majesty. 


*^firicn]  The  Ato.otlS&i  •'Afrlc.'* 

♦  ^mut]  Caniiot  be  right.    Qy.  '*  Ppniard  * 


Sac  So  it  seems,  for  there  they  salute  their 
king  by  the  name  of  Sir,  Monsieiir : — but  forward. 

Org.  Sodi  spaito  of  peeriess  majesty 
From  those  looks  flams^  like  lightniog  from  the 


As   dther   Mandricard,    or  eiad   some  greater 


Sac  [aaide.]  Methinks  these  sslutations  make 
my  thoughts 
TobeheroicaL— 
But  say,  to  whom  act  thon  sent) 

Org.  To  the  County  Saeripant 

Sac  Why,  I  am  he. 

Org,  It  plesseth  your  miyesty  to  jest 

Sac  Whate'er  I  seem,  I  tell  thee  I  am  he. 

Org.  Then  may  it  filease  your  honour,  the 
Emperor  Maisilins,  together  with  his  daughter 
Angelica  and  Orlando^  entroateth  your  excellency 
to  dine  with  them. 

Sac  Is  Angelica  there? 

Org.  There,  my  good  lord. 

Sac  Sirrah. 

Man.  My  lord? 

Sac  Villain,  Angelica  sends  for  me :  see  that 
Thon  entertain  that  hi^py  messenger. 
And  bring  him  in  with  thee.  [BxeunL 

BmUrOsLAMDO,  a<  Duxs  or  Aquraih,  oacT  (Ac  Couhtt 
BoesiuoH,  wiik  Soldiera 

ML  Princes  of  France,  the  sparkling  light  of 

fame, 
Whose  glory's  brighter  than  the  bumish'd  gates 
From  whence  Latona's  lordly  son  doth  march. 
When,  mounted  on  his   coach    tinsell'd    with 

flames, 
He  triumphs  in  the  beauty  of  the  heavens ; 
This  IB  the  place  where  Rodomont  lies  hid : 
Here  lies  he,  like  the  thief  of  Theesaly, 
Which  scuds  abroad  and  searcheth  for  his  prey. 
And,  being  gotten,  straight  he  gallops  home, 
As  one  that  dares  not  break  a  spear  in  fidd. 
But  trust  me,  princes,  I  have  girt  hia  fort, 
And  I  will  sack  it,  or  on  this  casUe^wall 
ni  write  my  reeolution  with  my  blood :~~ 
Therefore,  drum,  sound  a  parle. 

[A  parU  u  aounded,  and  a  Soldier  coma  upon  the  wiIU, 

SoL  Who  is*  that  troubleth  our  deeps  ? 

OrL  Why,  sluggard,  seest  thou  not  Lycaoo's 
son, 
The  hardy  plough-swain  unto  mighty  Jove, 
Hath  trac'd  his  silver  furrows  in  the  beavens, 
And,  turning  home  bis  over-watchdd  team, 

•  wrlThe4to.  oflfiWii^. 
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Gives  leave  tunto  Apollo**  chariot  Y 
I  tell  thee,  sluggard,  sleep  is  far  unfit 
For  such  as  still  have  hammering  in  their  heads 
But  only  hope  of  honour  and  revenge : 
These  call'd  me  forth  to  rouse  thy  master  up. 
Tell  him  from  me,  false  coward  as  he  is, 
That  Orlando^  the  County  Palatine, 
Is  come  this  morning,  with  a  band  of  Rmioh, 
To  play  him  hunt*s-up  with  a  point  of  war :  * 
111  be  his  minstrel  with  my  drum  and  fife ; 
Bid  him  come  forth,  and  dance  it  if  he  dare. 
Let  fortune  throw  her  fkvours  where  she  list 

8oL   Frenchman,    between   half-sleeping   and 
awake. 
Although  the  misty  veil  strain'd  over  Cynthia 
Hinders  my  sight  from  noting  all  thy  crew, 
Yet,  for  I  know  thee  and  thy  stragg^ng  grooms 
Can  in  oonoeit  build  castles  in  the  sky, 
But  in  your  actions  like  the  stammering  Greek 
Which  breathes  his  courage  bootless  in  the  air, 
I  wish  thee  well,  Orlando,  get  thee  gone, 
6ay  that  a  sentinel  did  suffer  thee ; 
For  if  the  round  or  oourt-of-guard  should  hear 
Thou  or  thy  men  were  braying  at  the  walls, 
Charles'  wealth,  the  wealth  of  all  his  western 

mines, 
Found  in  the  mountains  of  Transalpine  France, 
Might  not  pay  ransom  to  the  king  for  thee. 

Orl.  Brave  sentinel,  if  nature  hath  f  enohas'd 
A  sympathy  of  courage  to  thy  tale. 
And,  like  the  champion  of  Andromache, 
Thou,  or  thy  master,  dare  come  out  the  gates^ 
Kaugre  the  watch,  the  round,  or  court-of-guard, 
I  will  attend  to  abide  the  coward  here. 
If  not,  but  still  the  craven  sleeps  secure^ 
Pitching  his  guard  within  a  trench  of  stones. 
Tell  him  his  walls  shall  serve  him  for  no  proo( 
But  as  the  son  of  Saturn  in  his  wrath 
Fbsh'd  X  &11  the  mountains  at  Typhcsus'  head, 
And  topsy-turvy  tum*d  the  bottom  up. 


*  a  point  qf  war]  This  expreatioii— which  !■  by  no 
meana  unoommon— ooson  in  the  opening  toene  of  ano- 
ther play  in  the  preeont  vuhime, — Peele't  Biward  th4 

Firtl  : 

"  Matreven,  thou 
Sound  proudly  here  a  perfect  pohU  qf  war 
Id  honour  of  thy  aoreraign'a  safe  returu.** 

Tet  Mr.  GolUer'a  MS.  Corrector  altera  "and  a  point  of 
war**  to  **and  report  of  war"  in  Bhakeapearo'a  Sec. 
Pari  o/Hinrythe  Fourth,  act  iv.  sc.  1.;  and  Mr.  Collier, 
in  hia  recent  note  ad.  I,  gravely  tella  ua  that  the 
Corrector  haa  done  "  probably  rightly  "  I 

t  hatk]  The  4to.  of  1609  "  had." 

t  Pa»h'd]  i.e.  hurled  (to  paA  ia.  properly,  to  daah  in 
pieces).  Something  haa  dropped  out  at  the  end  of  thla 
aentenoe. 


So  shall  the  castle  of  proud  Bodomont—- 
And  so^  brave  lords  of  Fkmnos^  let's  to  the  fight 


Jlarumi :  Booomomt  oatf  BaawnnfT)^. 
Oblavoo  wM  BoDOMOinfs  ( 


OrL  The  fox  is  scap'd,  but  hereTs  his 
I  miss*d  him  near ;  'twas  time  for  him  to  tmdge. 

JhUer  tJU  DuKS  or  AQOiTADr. 
How  now,  my  lord  of  Aquitain  I 

Aq.  My  lord. 
The  court-of-guard  is  put  unto  the  sword. 
And  all  the  watch  that  thought  thamadvos  to 

sure. 
So  that  not  one  within  the  OMtle  braathet. 

Orl,  Come,  then. 
Let's  post  amain  to  find  out  Rodomonl^ 
And  then  in  triumph  march  unto  jfarsfliiis. 

[Ancal. 
Bnter  MsDOB  mid  Awnuoa. 
iiii^.  I  marvel,  Medor,  what  my  fkther  meana 
To  enter  league  with  County  Sacripantt 

Me,  Madam,  the  king  your  fltthair^a  wisa  enopgh; 
He  knows  the  county,  like  to  Casaiua, 
Sits  sadly  dumping,  aiming  Cnaar^a  death. 
Yet  crying  "  Ave"  to  hia  nuyeaty. 
But,  madam,  mark  a  while^  and  you  ahall  aaa 
Your  father  shake  him  off  from  seoreoj.* 
Ang.  So  much  I  guasa ;  for  when  he  wiU*d  I 
should 
Give  entertainment  to  the  doting  eari, 
Hia  speech  was  ended  with  a  firowning  smilai 
Me*  Bladam,  see  where  he  comes:  I  will  begOBei 

(JMe. 

Bnter  Saokipavt  amd  hU  Man. 

Sac  How  fares  my  fair  Angelical 

Ang,  Well,  that  my  lord  so  friendly  is  in  leaga^ 
As  honour  wills  him,  with  MarsiHus, 

8ae.  Angelica,  ahall  I  have  a  word  or  two  with 
thee? 

Ang,  What  pleaseth  my  lord  for  to  command. 

Sao,  Then  know,  my  love,  I  cannot  paint  my 
grief, 
Nor  tell  a  tale  of  Venus  and  her  son. 
Reporting  such  a  catalogue  of  toys : 
It  fits  not  Sacripant  to  be  efieminatew 
Only  give  leave,  my  fSur  Angelioay 
To  say,  the  county  is  in  love  with  thee. 

Ang,  Pardon,  my  lord ;  my  lov«8  are  over-pait: 
So  firmly  is  t  Orlando  printed  in  my  thouf^ti^ 
As  love  hath  left  no  place  for  any  else. 

Sac  Why,  over^weening  damsel,  see'st  thou  not 

*  him  of  from  ttertejf]  Qy.  *'  him  from  sodety**? 
t  Sojlmag  U]  Qy.  "fio  firm's  "f 
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w 


Thy  Iftwlea  low  imte  tidi 
Hath  fiU'd  oar  Afrie  ragiani  fUl  ofblood  I 
And  wfli  tfaoa  aim  pen«w  a  thj  Iof« ! 
TiHh,  1«KV«  Um  FdatiiMk  and  go  with  BM. 
Ai^  BimT»  eoontjy  know. 


Tbo  knot  of  gOffi&B  at  tiM  ahriiio  of  J<rro 

Was  never  half  ao  haird  or  intrieato 

As  U  the  handa  which  lovely  YeBOB  tMB. 

Sireet  iamy  lore;  and,lbr  I  lovc^my  hud. 

Seek  not  iiiilnai,  ae  Alwmidar  didl. 

To  cot  the  ploogh-Bwainli  traeea  with  thy  aword. 

Or  lUce  the  alender  iillcCa  of  my  liii : 

Or  *  dae,  my  lord,  Orlando  moat  be  nunau 

Sac  Stand  I  on  lovel  atoop  I  to  Ymauf  Uu% 
That  never  yet  did  ftar  the  god  of  war  I 
Shall  men  report  thai  Goonty  Saeripant 
Held  lovep^  paina  for  pining  paarionn  f 
Shan  ooflk  n  airen  offer  me  more  wrong 
Than  they  did  to  the  prince  of  Ithaca  f 
Ko; 

At  he  t  hia  ean^  ao^  eoonty,  atop  thine  eye. 
Oo  to  yoor  needlCb  lady,  and  yonr  douta ; 

00  to  aodi  milkaopa  aa  are  fit  for  love : 

1  win  employ  my  boay  braina  for  war. 

Aug.  Let  not,  my  lordyt  denial  breed  offimoe : 
Love  doth  allow  her  fovonra  but  to  one, 
Hor  ean  there  ait  within  the  mered  shrine 
Of  YenoB  more  than  one  inatallM  heart. 
Oilando  ia  the  gentleman  I  love, 
And  more  than  he  may  not  §  enjoy  my  love. 

Sac  Damaelybe  gone :  foncy R  hath  taken  leave; 
WlMra  I  took  hnrt^  there  have  I  heal'd  myself^ 
Ab  theee  that  with  Aohillei^  lance  were  wounded, 
VMi*d  help  at  aelf-eame  pointed  spear.  IT 
Brntj  gan  braive,  and  beauty  hath  repulse ; 
And,  bsmty,  get  ye  g<me  **  to  your  Orlando. 

[BxU  Amgsuoa. 

Ifaa.  My  lord,  hath  love  amated  ft  him  whose 
thoughts 
Btve  ever  been  heroical  and  brave  I 
BM  you  in  dnmpa,  like  to  the  Myrmidon 
^i*pt  in  the  Ireaaes  of  Polyxena, 
Who,  mid  the  glory  of  his  chivalry, 
Brtdnmked  with  a  nudd  of  Asial 
Sue  Think'st  thou  my  thoughts  are  lunadee  of 
lovet 

*  ^]  Qy.  "Pot**?  but  the  whole  speech  ia  corrupted. 

*  ^  Omitted  in  the  4to.  of  1599. 
t  Ufd\  The  4toe.  "  Lords." 
j  •^■•t)  The  4to.  of  lfi99  "can  not" 
I  ^1  i.  e.  love. 
Jjowtef  Mpmr]  Q7.  "  deadly-pofiiM  ipear  "  ? 

»^1  The  4to.  of  1699  "  home." 
f  f  A^ctaq  L  e.  dannted,  dismayed. 


Vo.thcj 


firid  in  Pinto  s  fotis>e» 
TViphone  teimniing  in  flames 


that  do  aet  on  firt  iev<enge. 
I  lov'd  the  daiae;  but  hrav'd  by  her  r«p«iloi^ 
Hate  calls  ae  on  to qnittenea  all  my  ilk; 
Which  fint  most  ooeaa  by  oftrigg  pr^ndice 
Unto  Orbndo  her  belovM  loveu 

Jfan.  O,  how  osay  that  be  brooght  to  pae^  my 
ktdt 

Smc  Thna. 
Thou  aee'et  that  Medor  and  A^elice 
Are  atHl  ao  aeeret  in  their  private  walka, 
Aa  that  they  trace  the  ahady  lawndi^* 
And  thickeat-ahadow'd  grovea, 
Whidi  well  may  breed  suspicion  of  some  love. 
Now,  than  the  FVench  no  nation  under  heaven 
Is  sooner  touch'd  with  atiogs  of  jealou^f. 

JfoMk  And  what  of  that,  my  lord? 

Sac  Hard  by,  for  solace,  in  a  aeeret  grove, 
The  county  once  »-day  fidla  not  to  walk : 
There  aolemnly  he  ruminatca  hia  love. 
Upon  thoee  shruba  that  compaaa-in  the  apring. 
And  on  thoee  troee  that  border-in  thoee  walka, 
m  slily  have  engraven  on  every  bark 
The  namea  of  Medor  and  Angelioa. 
Hard  by,  1*11  have  aome  roundelays  hung  up, 
Whersin  ahall  be  aome  poaiea  of  their  lovea^ 
Fraughted  ao  full  of  fiery  passiona 
As  that  the  county  ahall  perceive  by  proof 
Medor  hath  won  hia  fidr  Angelica. 

Mam>,  Is  this  all,  my  lord? 

Sac  No; 
For  thou  like  to  a  shepherd  shalt  be  cloth*d, 
With  staff  and  bottle,  like  some  country ^swain 
That  tends  hit  flocks  feeding  upon  theee  downs. 
There  see  thou  buzs  into  the  county's  ears 
That  thou  hast  often  seen  within  these  woods 
Bsae  Medor  sporting  with  Angelioa ; 
And  when  he  hears  a  shepherd's  simple  tale, 
He  will  not  think  'tie  feign'd. 
Then  either  a  madding  mood  will  end  his  love, 
Or  worse  betide  him  through  fond  Jealousy. 

Man,  Excellent,  my  lord :  see  how  I  will  play 
the  shepherd. 

tSoc.  And  mark  thou  how  I  willf  play  the 
carver: 
Therefore  be  gone,  and  make  thee  ready  straight. 

[BxU  hit  Man :  Bachipaict  eamt  the  naimt  and 
hang*  up  the  roundilay$  on  thi  trew,  and  then 
ffoe*  <nU  :  and  hit  Mim  rt-4Ht4rt  lUct  a  thtphtrd. 

*  launidt]  An  old  form  of  lawns :  —  "  this  youthAil 
Lord  of  the  lawndt." — Nash's  FUrci  PennUttttf  Ac.,  big. 
F  4,  ed.  1696.— A  oomiptod  passage. 

t  triU]  Omitted  in  the  4to.  of  1694. 
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Mam,  Thus  all  alone^  and  like  a  ■hepherd's 
swaiD, 
Am  Paria,  when  GSaone  loT*d  him  well, 
FoTgat  *  be  waa  the  son  of  Priamua, 
All  olad  in  grey*  sat  piping  on  a  reed ; 
So  I  tranaformM  to  thia  country  ahape^ 
Haunting  t  these  groves  to  work  my  master^a  will. 
To  plague  the  P^atine  with  jealousy. 
And  to  conceit  him  with  some  deep  extreme.— 
Here  oomes  the  man  unto  his  wonted  walk. 

Jhter  OauLirDO  and  OaoAua 
OrL  Orgalio,  go  see  a  sentinel  be  plac'd. 
And  bid  the  aoldiera  keep  a  court-of-guard. 
So  to  hold  watch  till  secret  here  alone 
I  meditate  upon  the  thoughts  of  love. 
Ofg,  I  will,  my  lord.  [BxU. 

OrL   Fair  queen  of  love,  thou    mistress  of 
delight^ 
Thou  gladsome  lamp  that  waitTst  on  Phosbe's 

train, 
Spreading  thy  kindness  through  the  jarring  orbs, 
That  in  their  union  praise  thy  lasting  powers ; 
Thou  that  hast  stay*d  the  fiery  Phlegon*s  course, 
And  mad'st  the  coachman  of  the  glorious  wain 
To  droop,  in  view  of  Daphne's  excellence ; 
Fair  pride  of  mom,  sweet  t  beauty  of  the  even. 
Look  on  Orlando  languishing  in  love. 
Sweet  solitary  groves,  whereas  §  the  Nymphs 
With  pleasance  laugh  to  see  the  Satyrs  play. 
Witness  Orlando's  faith  unto  his  love. 
Tread  she  these  lawnds,!!  kind  Flora,  boast  thy 

pridcIT 
Seek  she  for  ahade,**  spread,  cedars,  for  her  sake. 
Fair  Flora,ft  make  her  couch  amidst  thy  flowers. 
Swoet  crystal  springs, 

Wash  ye  with  roses  when  she  longs  to  drink. 
Ah,  thought,  my  heaven !  ah,  heaven,  that  knows 

my  thought ! 
Smile,  joy  in  her  that  my  content  hath  wrought. 


•  Forgai]  The  4to.  of  1M9  **Vorgot** 

t  Havnting]  Qy.  "  Haunt  in  "t  or  U  the  pMnge  muii- 
Uted? 

t  stotet]  MS.  Alleyn  (in  which  th«  throe  firat  words 
of  this  Iin«  are  wanting^  "fkire.** 

GoDceming  that  MS.,  which  oommenoet  with  the 
preeent  speech,  see  the  Aoeou$U  t)f  Grttne  and  hU 
Writings,  p  81. 

I  wk»rta^\  MS.  Alleyn  "wheare." 

H  lawndi\  Soe  note  *,  p.  05,  sec.  col.     . 

<i[  kind  Ptora,  boait  (Ay  pride]  MS  Alleyn  "sweet 
iora,  bo$t  thy  flowers." 

•"  akade]  So  MS.  AUeyn.—The  4tos.  "shades." 

ft  Fair  Flora,  Ac.]  M&  Alleyn ; 

"Kiude  Flora,  nuJtt  ktr  coneh  tiir  crUtalt  tpringti  : 
tPiuke  you  her  Ro$e$,  yf  «A<  long  to  drink.*' 


Man,  [tmde]  The  heaven  of  love  is  bat  a 
pleasant  hell. 
Where  none  but  foolish*wise  imprison'd  dwelL 

OrL  Orlando,  what  oontrarious  thoughts  be 
these,* 
That  flock  with  doubtful  motions  f  hi  thy  mindY 
Heaven  smiles,  and  X  tr<MS  do  boast  their  sum- 
mer! pride. 
What  I  Venus  writea  her  B  triumphs  here  beside. 

Mam,  [cuule.]  Tet  when  thine  eye  hath  seen, 
thy  heart  shall  me 
The  tragic  chance  that  shortly  ahall  ensue. 

OrL  [fieckif.]  '*  Am{f€Uea  ;**— ah,  sweet  and  heft- 
vanly  H  name. 
Life  to  my  life^  and  essence  to  my  joy  I 
But^  soft  t 

This  gordian  knot  together  oo-unites 
A  Medor  partner  in  her  peeriess  love. 
Unkind,  and  will  she  beod  her  thoag^ts  to 

change? 
Her  namcb  her  writing  !  FooUah  **  and  unkind  1 
No  name  of  hers,  unless  the  brooks  relent 
To  hear  her  name^  and  Rhodanus  vouchsafe 
To  raise  his  moisten'd  looks  firom  out  the  reed% 
And  flow  with  calm  alongst  his  turning  bounds : 
No  name  of  hers,  unless  the  Zephyr  ft  blow 
Her  dignities  alongst  Ardenia  woods,  tt 
Where  all  the  world  for  wonders  do  await 
And  yet  her  name  1  for  why  §§  Angelica ; 
But,  mix'd  with  Medor,  not  111  Angelicft. 
Only  by  me  waa  lov'd  Angelina, 
Only  for  me  must  live  Angelicft 
I  flnd  her  drift :  periiaps  the  modest  pledge 
Of  my  content  hath  with  a  secret  smile  H^ 
And  sweet  disguise  restndn'd  her  fiuicy  thus, 
Figuring  *^  Orlando  under  Medor^s  name; 
Fine  drift,  fiur  nymph  1  Orlando  hopes  no  leas. 

Yet  more  !  are  Muses  masking  in  these  tresi^ 


•  be  tkete]  MS  AUeyn  "are  those." 

t  mationg]  MS.  Alleyn  "  motion.** 

t  Heaven  tmilee,  and]    MS.  Alleyn  "heavens    smlkP^ 
khes." 

I  tummer]  So  MS.  AUeyn.— The  4to8.  "summers.** 

tl  Whatf    Venue  wrttct  her]  MS.  Alleyn  *'  Vemu  hafel» 
graven  hir.'* 

%  heavenip]  MS.  Alleyn  "Uessed." 

•"  FootiOt]  Bo  MS.  AUeyn.— The  4tos.  **  Ah  Jbetuk," 

ft  theZeph^]  So  MS.  AUeyn.— The4tos.**Zephyrtia.* 

tt  •tongd  Ardenia  woode,  Ac.]  MS.  AUeyn ; 

**  along  the  desert  woodw 
of  Arden,  icA<r tt« worUybriioiMlfri waightes.* 

H  for  itAjf]  L  e.  because. 

Bll  not]  MS.  AUeyn  "then  fKX.** 

n  a  eceret  tmile]  MS.  Alleyn  *'a  privy  thoc^t 

•*•  Figwr^]  MS.  AUeyn  ''shadowing.** 
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Framing  *  tiieir  diitiat  in  conceited  linei^ 
Making  a  goddae^p  in  deepite  of  me, 
That  have  no  otlier  f  but  Angelica  f 

Jfoii.  [ojuie.]  Poor  haplen  man,  these  thoughts 
contain  thy  hell  t 

Ori  [rtad$,'\ 

"  Angelica  it  lady  of  hit  heart, 
AnfftUea  it  tuhitanoe  of  kit  Jay, 
AngtUea  it  medicine  of  hit  tmari, 
Angelica  hath  heaUd  hit  amtoyj' 

Ah,  fidse  Angelica ! — What,  have  we  morel 

[lUadt. 

Let  grovet,  let  roekt,  let  tooodt,  let  watery  tpringt. 
The  cedar,  cyprett,  laurel,  and  the  pine, 

Joy  im  the  motet  of  love  that  Medor  tingt 
Of  tko$e  tweet  Uxht,  Angelica,  of  thine. 

Then,  Medor,  m  Angelica  take  delight, 

JBarbf,  ai  mom,  at  noon,  at  even,  and  night." 

'ynuX,  dares  Medor^  court  my  Venus  1 

'What  may  Orlando  deem  t 

JBtna,  forsake  the  bounds  of  Sicily, 

Tor  now  f  in  me  thy  restless  flames  appear. 

Sefus'd,  cootemn'd,  diadain*d  !  what  worse  than 

these  f^ 
Orgafio  I 

JU-enler  OaoAua 
Org.  MylonHH 

OrL  Boj^H  view  these  trees  carvM  with  true- 
lore  knots. 
The  inscription  "  Medor  and  Angelica  ;  " 
And  read  these  rerses  hung  up  of  their  Ioycs  : 
How  tell  me^  boy,  what  dost  thou  think  1 


•  F^mmimg]  MS.  AUeyn  "  forming.* 

t  elker]  MS.  AUayn  ''godden." 

t  andnigllt.'' 

What,  iartt  Mtdor,  Me.]   A  mutUatad 
vUdIi  In  MS.  AUeyn  ■tanda  thus,— iucomplata : 
••  — — — — — ^— — ^  lorowM  dwelL 
dtt«  Medor  eomi  my  PimiM  /  can  hir  ayaa 
bayta  any  lookaa  but  aacho  aa  muat  admyra  f 

*  *  *  %$hiUmay  OHandodtemit'* 
I  For  mow]  MS.  AUayn  **fwr  why." 

Rt-tnUiir  OwfikUO. 

Oaa  ify  tonir]  Ma  AUeyn ; 

"  ukat  not»  than  thus. 

•  •  •  •  angrybreat 
^fl^oUo.  — — ^— — ^— ^— .^— ^  my  Lord,** 
1  Boy,  Ac]  MS.  AUayn  giTee  thia  apeech  thna ; 

"  oome  hether,  Aigalio :  rUayne,  behold  thaae  lynea ; 
aee  aU  (ktutttn  carted  ^th  tnu  love  knotUt^ 
wberin  era  flgoid  Mtdor  amd  AngAiea, 
v^tUnkatMeaortt  " 


Org.  By  my  troth,  my  lord,  I  think  Angelica  is 
a  woman. 

(H.  And  what  of  that  *  Y 

Org.  Therefore  unconstant^  mutable,  having 
their  loves  hanging  in  their  eyelids ;  that  as  they 
are  got  with  a  look,  so  they  are  lost  again  with  a 
wink.  But  here's  a  shepherd ;  it  may  be  he  can 
tell  us  news. 

Ork  What  messenger  hath  Ate  sent  abroad 
With  idle  looks  to  listen  my  laments] 
Sirrah,  who  wronged  happy  nature  so. 
To  spoil  these  trees  with  this  Angelica 
Yet  in  her  name,  Orlando,  they  are  blest. 

Mam.  I  am  a  shepherd-swain,  thou  wandering 
knight, 
That  watch  my  flocks,  not  one  that  follow  love. 

OrL  As  follow  love  1  dar'st  %  thou  dispraise 
my  heaven, 
Or  once  disgrace  or  §  prejudice  her  name  I 
Is  not  Angelica  the  queen  of  love, 
Deck'd  with  the  compound  wreath  of  Adon*s 

flowers  t 
She  is.    Then  speak,  thou  peasant,  what  is  he 
That  dares  attempt  to  court  ||  my  queen  jot  love^ 
Or  I  shall  IT  send  thy  soul  to  Charod^s  charge. 

Man.  Brave  knight,  since  fear  of  death  en- 
forceth  still 
In  greater  minds  submission  and  relent, 
Know  that  this  Medor,  whose  unhappy  name 
Is  mix^d  with  the  fair  Angelica's, 
Is  even  that  Medor  that  enjoys  her  love. 
Yon  cave  bears  witness  of  their  kind  content ; 
Yon  meadows  talk  the  actions  of  their  joy ; 
Our  shepherds  in  their  songs  of  solace  sing, 
"  Angelica  doth  none  **  but  Medor  love." 

OrL  Angelica  doth  none  but  Medor  love  1 
Shall  Medor,  then,  possess  Orlando's  love  f 
Dainty  and  gladsome  beams  ft  of  my  delight^ 

•  i^tka£\  MS.  AUeyn  «'then.*' 

t  lavMMU]  MS.  AUeyn  ''lament.** 

X  dat'tt]  So  MS.  AUeyn.— The  4toa.  "why  dartt:* 

I  Oronetdiagrwtwr]  MS.  AUayn "oflbrdtij^raci;  and.** 

II  That  daree  attempt  to  court]  MS.  AUoyn  "that  dara 
attempt,  or  eoMrf." 

f  $haU]  MS.  AUeyn  "wUL" 

••  "  Angdiea  doth  none.  Ac.]  UB.  AUeyn ; 

"  Nought  but  AngeUcA  and  Medors  love. 

OrL  Nought  but  AnguUoa  and  Mcdora  love  I " 
ft  Dainty  and  f^d^ome  beanu,  Ac]  The  4toa.  have ; 
**  Jkuntie  and  gladsome  beamee  qf  my  delight, 

JkUeUnu  bowers,  why  smUea  your  heauen/ar  tkott 

That  wandring  make  you  proue  Orlandoe/oee  f  ** 
MS.  AUayn  has : 

"dainiyamdt^adeomeheameei^myddif^ 
why  faaat  your  fl^eamaa  on  othera  luatMl  thoughtae  t 
ddkiciu  hrowet,  vhy  emite  yottr  heaven  fvr  thoee, 
that  wonnrtring  you  prove  poor  OrUmdoe  foee  f  ** 
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Delicious   browi,  why  smilA  your  heaTens  for 

those 
That,    wouoding    yea,    prove    poor    Orlando*! 

foeil 
Lend    me    your  plaint*,   you    sweet    Arcadian 

nymphs, 
That  wont  to  sing*  your  new-departed  t  lovee ; 
Thou  weeping  flood,  leave   OrpheuaT   wail  for 

me; 
And,t  Titm'B  nieoet,  gather  all  in  one 
Those  flaent  springs  of  your  lamenting  teara, 
And    let    them    stream    along  §    my    faintfull 

looks. 
Man,  [atide,]  Now  is  the  fire,  late  smothered 

in  Buspecty 
Kindled,  and  bums  within  his  angry  breast : 
Now  have  I  done  the  will  of  Sacripantp 

OrL  FoemineuM  aarile  genus,  crudeU,  nq>eHmm: 
Discourteous  women,  nature's  fairest  ill, 
The  woe  of  man,  that  first-created  curse. 
Base  female  sex,  sprung  firom  black  Ate's  loins. 
Proud,  disdainful,  cruel,  and  unjust. 
Whose    words   are   shaded  If    with  enchanting 

wiles. 
Worse  than  Medusa  mateth  **  all  our  minds ; 
And  in  their  hearts  sits  shameless  treachery. 
Turning  a  truthless  vile  circumference. 
0,  could  my  fury  paint  their  furies  forth  I 
For  hell's  no  hell,  comparM  to  their  hearts. 
Too  simple  devils  to  conceal  their  arts ; 
Bom  to  be  plagues  unto  the  thoughts  of  men, 
Brought  for  eternal  pestilence  to  the  world. 
Ofemminiie  ingegnCy  de  tuUi  malt  tede, 
Cume  H  voigi  e  muti  facUmenie, 
Contrario  oggetto  proprio  de  la  fede  / 
0  infelice,  o  miser  chi  ti  crede  / 
Importune,  superbe,  dispettose^ 
Prive  cTamoTf  difede^  e  di  eonsiglio, 
Temerarie,  eruddi,  inique,  ingrate, 


•  ring]  So  MS.  Alleyn.— The  4tos.   "waile"  (whioh 
word  occurs  in  the  next  line), 
t  tu»^Uparted\  MS.  Alleyu  "late  departed." 
t  And]  MS.  AUe7n*'proude.'* 

I  ttream  along]  So  MS.  Alleyn.— The  4tos.  *'  flow 
(Uungst "  (but  we  have  JuBt  had  the  words  '*  flood  "  and 
••fluent"). 

II  Saeripant,  &o.]  After  the  word  **  Sacripafd/'  some- 
thing is  wanting  in  MS.  Alleyn :  it  then  gives, 

"  Argolio,  seek  me  out  Medor,  seek  out  that  same, 
that  dare  inohase  him  with  Angelica  " : 
it  then  marks  a  speech  in  reply   to  Orlando  as  having 
ended  with  the  word  "  be  " ;    after  whioh,  it  is  again 
imperfect  down  to  "  O/emminUe  ingegno,**  fto. 

4  are  akaded]  Qy.  "  o'tr-akaded  "  ?  Bat  the  passage  is 
mutilated. 

**  maidk]  {.  e.  confoundeth. 


Pit  pestilent  etema  al  mondo  naie,^ — 
Villain,  what  art  thon  that  foUowest  me  f  f 

Org,  Alas,  my  lord,  I  am  your  servant,  Qi^galio. 

OrL  No,  villain,  thon  art  Medor ; 
That  rann'st  away  with  [my]  Angelica. 

Org.  No,  by  my  troth,  my  lord,  I  am  Oi^galio ; 
Ask  all  these  people  else. 

OH.  Art  thou  Orgaliof  tell  me  where  Medor  is. 

Org.  My  lord,  look  where  he  sits. 

Orl.  What,  sits  he  here^  and  braves  me  too? 

Man.  No,  truly,  sir,  I  am  not  he. 

OrL  Yea,  villain.  [Draw  himmh^tkeUg. 

Org,  Help,  help,  my  Lord  of  Aquitain  ! 

Enter  the  Dukb  or  AqiciTAni  and  Soldien.. 

0,  my  Lord  of  Aquitain,  the  Count  Orlando  is 
run  mad,  and  taking  of  a  shepherd  by  the  heels, 
rends  him  as  one  would  tear  a  lark  1  Bee  where 
he  cornea,  with  a  leg  on  his  nedL 

Me-tnier  Oblaxdo  with  a  t^, 

OrL  Villain,  provide  me  straight  a  lion's  skii^ 
Thou  see'st  I  now  am  mighty  Hercules ; 
Look  Where's  my  massy  club  upon  mj  neok. 
I  must  to  hell. 

To  seek  for  Medor  and  Angelica, 
Or  ebe  I  die. 

You  that  are  the  rest,  get  you  quickly  away ; 
Provide  ye  horses  all  of  burmah'd  gold. 
Saddles  of  oork,  because  111  have  them  light ; 
For  Charlemagne  the  great  is  up  in  arms, 


*  The  first  four  of  these  lines  are  Arom  the  117th 
stansa  of  the  xxvii.  Canto  of  Ariosto's  Oriando  Furioso^ 
the  other  four  from  the  121st  stansa  of  the  same  canto. 
Greene  has  substituted  "de  tutti  mali  sede^**  tar  the 
"egli  dicea"  of  the  original  ''Importuns^  superbe,** 
&c.,  is  scarcely  intelligible^  if  the  word  **  domie "  be 
omitted,  which  occurs  at  the  beginning  of  the  stansa 
flnom  whioh  it  is  taken.  For  this  note  I  am  indebted  to 
the  kindness  of  Signer  Panisai. 

t  ViUain,  what  art  thou  tkat/olUnMUmef]  Thus  In  M& 
Alleyn; 

"vitoyne,  Argalio,  where  medor?  medor  is^  medor  a 
knave  ;  wAat,  lyes  lu  kere, 

and  bravet  nu  to  my  fiioe?  by  heaven,  De  tear 
[dragg$$  kim  tn] 

him  pecemeale  in  dispight  of  those. 
[enters  with  a  matu  legg] 

villayns,  provide  me  Mraight  a  Hone  Ajfnne. 

— ^— ^— — ^— — ^^—  on  his  neck. 

for  I,  thou  seest,  am  mighty  HereuXn. 

see  where  my  mosey  dubb  upon  my  neck, 

J  muet  to  hdl  to  fight  with  Cerbems, 

And  find  out  Medor  ther,  you  vilaynes,  or  lie  dyt. 

shall  I  doe? 

ah,  ah,  sh,  Sirha,  Aiigalio  I 

lie  woare  the  speare  (hund  out  of   *    *    * 
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And  Arthur  with  a  crew  of  Britooi  oomet 
To  aeek  for  Medor  and  Angwlifia. 

MnUr  UAMBOjnm, 
Org,  Ah,  my  lord,  Orlando—— 
Man.  Orlando  1  what  of  OrUodot 
Org,  Ho,  mj  lord,  nina  madding  throuj^  the 
woods, 
like  mad  Orestes  in  his  greatest  rsge. 
Step  hot  aside  into  the  bordering  grove, 
There  shall  yoa  see  engraren  on  every  tree 
The  lawless  love  of  Medor  and  Angeliea. 
O,  see,  my  lord,  not  any  shrub  but  bears 
The  eufsM  stamp  that  wrought  the  county's  rage. 
If  thou  be'st  mighty  King  Marsilius, 
For  whom  the  county  would  adventure  life^ 
Bevenge  it  on  the  fidse  Angelica. 

Jfors.  Trust  me,  Orgalio^  Theseus  in  his  rage 
Did  never  more  revenge  his  wronged  Hippolytns 
Than  I  will  on  the  false  Angelica. 
Qo  to  my  court,  and  drag  me  Medor  forth ; 
Tear  from  his  breast  the  daring  villain's  heart 
Kext  take  that  base  and  damn'd  adulteress, — 
^    I  scorn  to  title  her  with  daughter's  name, — 
Pot  her  in  rags,  and,  like  some  shepherdess^ 
Kzile  her  from  my  kingdom  presently. 
Delay  not^  good  Oigalio,  see  it  done. 

[Sxii  OaoAua 


a  Soldter,  with  KAvnaiCAmD 
How  now,  my  friend !  what  fellow  hast  thou  there  Y 

StL  He  saysy  my  lord, 
TiMtbe  ii  servant  unto  Msndricard. 

Mtn.  To  Msndricard  t 
ft  tti  me  not  to  sway  *  the  diadem, 
Ornls  the  wealthy  realms  of  Baibary, 
^  itaia  my  thoughts  with  any  cowardice.— 
^T  BMter  braVd  t  me  to  my  teeth, 
^  bick'd  the  Prince  of  Cuba  for  my  foe ; 
nrvliieb  nor  he  nor  his  shall  scape  my  hands. 
'^  loldier,  think  me  resolute  as  he. 

^oad.  It  grieves  me  mudi  that  princes  disagree, 
^  Vlaek  repentance  foUoweth  afterward : 
^  leaving  that,  pardon  me,  gracious  lord. 

^on.  For  thouentreat'st,  and  newly  art  arriv'd, 
^  yet  iby  sword  \b  not  imbru'd  in  blood, 

"pon  ooDditions,  I  will  pardon  thee, 

^t  thou  ahalt  never  tell  thy  master,  Mandrieard, 
^or  any  fellow-eoldier  of  the  camp, 
^KingMarriUus  licens'd  thee  depart: 

*  (» tiMjf,  Ae.]  Qy.  "who  Mfoy,"  Ac,  and  "And  rvk,** 


t 


*^d]  Qy.  "proodly  "  or  "boldly  6rcr'd**t 


He  shall  not  think  I  am  so  mudi  his 
That  he  or  one  of  his  shall  scape  my  hand. 

ifondL  I  swear,  my  lord,  and  vow  to  keep  my 
word. 

Man,  Then  take  my  banderol  of  red ; 
Mine,  and  none  bat  mine,  ahall  honour  tbes^ 
And  safe  conduct  thee  to  Port  Garthagene. 

Mamd,  But  say,  my  lord,  if  Mandrieard  were 
here, 
What  favour  should  he  find,  or  life  or  death  f 

ifon.  I  tell  thee^  friend,  it  fits  not  for  a  king 
To  prise  his  wrath  before  his  courtesy. 
Were  Mandrieard,  the  King  of  Mexico, 
In  prison  hersi,  and  crav'd  but  liberty. 
So  Uttle  haU  hangs  in  MarsiUus*  breast^ 
As  one  entreaty  should  quite  rase  it  out 
But  this  oonoems  not  thee^  therefore,  fiurewelL 

Mamd,  Thank%  and  good  fortune  £all  to  such 
aking 
As  covets  to  be  counted  courteous. 

Blush,  Msndricard ; 

The  honour  of  thy  foe  disgraoeth  thee ; 
Thou  wrongest  him  that  wiaheth  thee  but  well ; 
Thou  bringeet  store  of  men  from  Mexico 
To  battle  him  that  scorns  to  injure  thee^ 
Pawning  his  colours  for  thy  warrantiaei 
Back  to  thy  ships,  and  hie  thee  to  thy  home ; 
Budge  not  a  foot  to  aid  Prince  Rodomont ; 
But  friendly  gratulate  theee  favours  found. 
And  meditate  on  naught  but  to  be  friends. 


EnUr  Oblahdo  attirtd  like  a 
OrL  Woods,  trees,*  leaves ;  leaves,  trees,  woods ; 


*  OsL.  Woodt,  tru$t  ftc  j  This 
in  MS.  Allejn ; 


!■  much  fuller 


«i 
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Bohu. 


Woodm,  trfti,  lmw$,  lemm,  (no^  wcoda;  tria  tegmmiur 

trio,  «r^  opUmus  Tir  noa  est  optimus  magtrtrattis.  a 

peny  for  a  pott  of  beer  and  tljco  ponce  for  a  pooo 

of  beifet  woonda  I  what  am  I  the  woraet  •  mimtrwa / 

«ol«e;  ffod  morrow:  how  doe  yon  to  da^f  twttt  goddtam, 

now  I  see  thoa  loveat  thy  nH»eM   loTely  Minerva,  tell 

thy  uUiseii,  will  Joo*  tmd  Mtrtury  to  OoAipn  to  UU  mt 

ffoef 

Hen  he  Aorlsnu.]  will  he  f  why  thm  ^  i«  a  good  (bllow ; 

nay  more,  he  ia  a  gentleman^  every  hatre  cf  the  head  nf 

him.  tell  him  I  have  bread  and  beife  for  him  :  lett  him 

put  his  arme  into  my  bag  thus  deep,  yf  he  will  eate. 

goddesee,  he  shall  have  it  thre  blew  beana  [defl  in 

MS.]  a  blewe  bladder,  rattle  bladder  [def.  in  MS.]Lan- 

tome  and  candle  light ;  child  [def.  in  MS.]  ehildren,  a 

god  when 

Be  waikdk  up  amd  dowtu]  but  soft  you,  minerfa,  whata 

a  elook  ?  [det  in  MS  ]  bye  tree. 

He  m^ec]  I  am  Orlando  (def.  in  MS]  so  bfagg.  [def. 

tn  MS.  1  who   *    *    Jupiters  brayne  when  y<m  were 

■  2 
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tria  sequuntar  tria. — Ho,  Minerva  I  talve,  good 
morrow ;  how  do  you  to-day  ?  Tell  me,  sweet 
goddess,  will  Jove  send  Mercury  to  Calypso,  to 
let  me  go  ?  will  he  1  why,  then,  he's  a  gentleman, 
every  hair  o'  the  head  on  him. — But,  ho,  Orgalio  I 
where  art  thou,  boy  ? 

BnUr  Oboauo. 
Org.  Here,  my  lord  :  did  you  call  me  Y 
OrL  No,  nor  name  thee. 
Org,  Then  Qod  be  with  you. 

IPn^eritoffoin. 

OrL   Nay,  prithee,  good  Ozgalio,  stay :  oanst 
thou  not  tell  me  what  to  say  1 

Org,  No,  by  my  troth. 

OrL  0,  this  it  Lb  ;  Angelica  is  dead. 

Org,  Why,  then,  she  shall  be  buried. 

OrL  But  my  Angelica  is  dead. 

Org,  Why,  it  may  be  so. 

Orl.  But  she's  dead  and  buried. 

Org,  Ay,  I  think  so. 

OrL  Nothing  but  ''I  think  so/'  and  "  It  may 
be  so  "  I  [BeaU  him. 

Org,  What  do  you  mean,  my  lord  Y 

OrL  Why,  shall  I  tell  you*  that  my  love  is 
dead. 
And  can  ye  not  weep  for  her  ] 

Org.  Yes,  yes,  my  lord,  I  will. 

Orl.  Well,  do  so,  then.    Orgalio. 

Org.  My  lord  ? 

OrL  Angelica  ia  dead.  [Orgalio  cries,]  Ah,  poor 
slave  !  so,  cry  no  more  now. 

Org,  Nay,  I  have  quickly  done. 

OrL  Orgalio. 

Org.  My  lord  I 

OrL  Medor^B  Angelica  is  dead. 

[Oboauo  criei,  and  Oblahdo  beaU  him 
apatn. 

Ne  tthUtlafor  him,']  begotten.    Aigalio,  Argalio  I 
farowell,  good  Minerva ;  have  me  recommended  to  viil- 
can,  and  tell  him  I  would  fayne  nee  him  danoe  a  galyard. 

my  lord. 

I  pray  the,  tell  me  one  thing:  dost  thou  not  know 
wherfore  I  cald  the    •    *    • 

neither. 

Why  knowest  thou  not?  nay  nothing,  thou  majnt  be 
gone,  ttaif,  Btay,  villayne^  I  tell  thee,  Angelica  it  dead, 
nay  she  is  in  deed. 

lord. 

but  my  Angdiea  it  dtad. 

— — — — .^-^— — ^^-^^— —  my  lord. 

He  beatt]  and  eanat  thou  not  weept 

Lord. 

Why  then  begin,  but  iirst  lett  me  geve 
[def.  in  MS.] 

A  btffint  to  «Mp(]  your  watchword,  Aigalio. 
Argalio,  stay. 

*  »om]  The  4to  of  1699  "  thee." 


Org,  Why  do  you  beat  me,  my  lord  t 

OrL  Why,  slave,  wilt  thou  weep  for  MedoK^a 
Angelica  ?  thou  must  laugh  for  her. 

Org.  Laugh  1  yes,  I'll  laugh  all  day,  an  yoa  will. 

OrL  Orgalio. 

Org.  My  lord  t 

OrL  Medor^s  Angelica  is  dead. 

Org.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

OrL  So,  'tis  well  now. 

Org.  Nay,  this  is  easidr  than  tha  other  was. 

OrL  Now  away  1 
Seek  the  herb  moly ;  for  I  must  to  heU» 
To  seek  for  Medor  and  Angelica. 

Org.  I  know  not  the  herb  moly,  i'  fiuth. 

Orl.  Come,  Fll  lead  ye  to  it  by  the  ears. 

Org.  *Tis  here,  my  lord,  'tis  here. 

OrL  Tis  indeed. 
Now  to  Charon,  bid  him  dress  his  boat, 
For  he  had  never  such  a  passenger. 

Org,  Shall  I  tell  him  *  your  name  t 

OrL  No,  then  he  will  be  afraid,  and  not  be  at 
home.  [Sxit  Oboalio. 

Snier  Tom  and  Ralpb. 

Tim.  Sirrah  Ralph,  an  thoult  go  with  ma,  Fll 
let  thee  see  the  bravest  madman  that  erar  thoa 
sawest. 

Ralph.  Sirrah  Tom,  I  believe  it  waa  ba  thai 
was  at  our  town  o'  Sunday :  Fll  tell  thea  what  h» 
did,  sirrah.  He  came  to  our  house,  when  alL 
our  folks  were  gone  to  church,  and  there 
nobody  at  home  but  I,  and  I  was  turning  of  ih< 
spit,  and  he  comes  in,  and  bade  me  fetoih  hii 
some  drink.  Now,  I  went  and  fetched  him  soma  ^ 
and  ere  I  came  again,  by  my  troth,  he  ran  awa^ 
with  the  roast  meat,  spit  and  all,  and  so  wa  baiS 
nothing  but  porridge  to  dinner. 

Tom,    By  my  troth,    that  was    brava:   baW 

sirrah,  he  did  so  course  the  boys,  last  Sunday  ; 

and  if  ye  call  him  madnum,  he'll  run  after  yoia* 

and  tickle  your  ribs  so  with  his  flap  of  laathar 

that  he  hath,  as  it  passeth.t 

[3Vr  fpy  OBi.AMDa 

Ralph,  0,  Tom,  look  where  he  is  1  call  him 
madman. 

Tom.  Madman,  madman. 

Ralph.  Madman,  madman. 

OrL  What  say*st  thou,  viUain  Y  t 


So,  now  yon  shall  be  both  my  soldiefa. 


•  him]  Omitted  in  the  4to.  of  IMW. 
t  pattelh]  Le.  sarpasseth,  is  extraofdinaiy. 
t  What  ta^it  thau^  villain  f]  Surely  we  may 
that  Greene  wrote,  "  Whai  say  ya.  vlUafatsT** 
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Tom.  Your  aoldient   we  ahall  hftve  a  mad 
ptaiu,  then. 
OrL  You  must  fight  against  Medor. 
Ralph.  Yea,  let  me  alone  with  him  for  a  bloody 
noee. 

OrL  Come,  then,  and  I  will  give  you  weapons 
straighL  [Exeunt. 

Bnttr  Anobuga,  like  a  poor  vcman, 
Ang.    Thus    causeless   banish'd    from  thy  * 
native  home. 
Here  sit,  Angelica,  and  rest  a  while. 
Per  to  bewail  the  fortunes  f  of  thy  love. 

Bnttr  RoooMOVT  and  BaAiriMMABT,  leitk  Soldiers. 

Bod.  This  way  she  went,  and  far  she  cannot  be. 

BroMd.  See  where  she  is,  my  lord  :  speak  as  if 
Tou  X  knew  her  not. 

Bod.  Fair  shepherdess,  for  so  thy  sitting  seems, 
Or  nymph,  for  lees  thy  beauty  cannot  be, 
What^  feed  you  sheep  upon  these  downs  t 

Ang.  Daughter  I  am  unto  a  bordering  swain. 
That  tend  my  flocks  within  these  shady  groves. 

Bod,  Fond  girl,  thou  liest ;  thou  art  Angelica. 

Brand,    Ay,  thou  art  she  that  wrong'd  the 
Palatine. 

Anff.  For  I  am  known,  albeit  I  am  disguis'd, 
Tet  dare  I  turn  the  lie  into  thy  throat, 
8ith  thou  report* St  I  wrong'd  the  Palatine. 

Brmnd.  Nay,  then,  thou  shalt  be  us'd  accord- 
ing! 
To  thy  deserts. — Come,  bring  her  to  our  tents. 

Bod.  But  stay,  what  drum  is  this  1 1| 


OsuLKDO  with  a  drum;  Osoauo  ;  and  Tom, 
Ralph,  and  otAtr  Clowns,  as  Soldiers,  with  spits  and 
drippbtg-pans. 

Brand.  Now  see, 
Angelica,  the  fruits  of  all  your  love. 

OrL  Soldiers, 
^Is  is  the  city  of  great  Babylon, 
W'here  proud  Darius  was  rebated^  from  : 
^lay  but  the  men,  and  I  will  lay  my  head, 
Well  sack  and  raze  it  ere  the  sun  be  set. 

Tom.**  Yea,  and  scratch  it  too. — ^Maroh  fair, 
'©How  frying-pan. 

OrL  Orgalio,  knowest  thou  the  cause  of  my 
^ughter  7 

•  l*yj  Tb©  4to.  of  IdW  "my." 

t  fortunes]  The  4U>.  of  1699  "  fortune.** 

X  r*m]  The  4to.  of  1599  "ye."  In  the  preoedisg  line 
**  krd  "  seems  to  be  used  ss  a  disyllable :  see  note  *, 
P.  104.  finit  ooL 

I  according}  Qj.  "accordingly"! 

I  Ron.  Bus  stay,  what  drum  is  this  /J  Omitted  in  the 
^to  of  1699. 

^  rtbaitd]  See  note  '^^  p.  90,  sec.  ool. 

*"  Tom]  The  4tns.  *'  CUmmo." 


Org.  No,  by  my  troth,  nor  no  wise  man  else. 

OrL  Why,  sirrah,  to  think  that  if  the  enemy 
were  fled  ere  we  come,  we'll  *  not  leave  one  of 
our  own  soldiers  alive,  for  we  two  will  kill  them 
with  our  fists. 

Ralph.  Fob,  come,  let's  go  home  again :  he'll 
set  probcUum  est  upon  my  head-piece  anon. 

OrL  No,  no,  thou  shalt  not  be  hurt, — nor  thee. 
Back,  soldiers;  look  where  the  enemy  is. 

Tom,  Captain,  they  have  a  woman  amongst 
them. 

OrL  And  what  of  that? 

Tom.  Why,  strike  you  down  the  men,  and  then 
let  me  alone  to  thrust  in  the  woman. 

OrL  No,  I  am  challtrng^d  the  single  fight — 
Sirrah,  is't  you  challenge  me  the  combat  ? 

Brand.  Frantic  companion,  lunatic  and  wood,t 
Get  thee  hence,  or  else  I  vow  by  heaven,  \ 

Thy  madness  shall  not  privilege  thy  life.  i 

Oi'L  I  tell  thee,  villain,  Medor  wrong'd  me  so, 
Sith  thou  art  come  his  champion  to  the  field, 
I'll  learn  thee  know  I  am  the  Palatine. 

Alanan:  theyflffht ;  OatAimo  kills  Bbandimabt  ;  and  all 
ths  rcstjly,  txetpi  Anobuoa  and  Oroauo. 

Org.  Look,  my  lord,  here's  one  killed. 

OrL  Who  kUled  him  ? 

Org.  You,  my  lord,  I  think. 

OrL  1 1  no,  no,  I  see  who  killed  him. 

\Qoa  to  Ahgslioa,  and  knows  her  not. 

Come  hither,  gentle  8ir,:t^  whose  prowess  hath 
performed  such  an  act :  think  not  the  courteous 
Palatine  will  hinder  that  thine  honour  hath 
achieved.  —  Orgalio,  fetch  me  a  sword,  that 
presently  this  squire  may  be  dubbed  a  knight. 

Ang.   [aside.]    Thanks,    gentle    fortune,    that 
sends  me  such  good  hap, 
Rather  to  die  by  him  I  love  so  dear. 
Than  live  and  see  my  lord  thus  lunatic 

Org.  [giving  a  tword.]  Here,  my  lord. 

OrL  If  thou  be'st  come  of  Lancelot's  worthy 
line, 
Welcome  thou  art. 

Kneel  down,  sir  knight ;  rise  up,  sir  knight ; 
Here,  take  this  sword,  and  hie  thee  to  the  fight. 

[Sxit  Akobuoa  trith  ths  sword. 

Now  tell  me,  Orgalio,  what  dost  thou  think  1 
will  not  this  knight  prove  a  valiant  squire  ? 

Org.  He  cannot  choose,  being  of  your  making. 

OrL  But  Where's  Angelica  now  ? 

Org.  Faith,  I  cannot  tell. 


•  wt'U]  The  4to.  of  1699  "we  wUL" 

t  wood]  Le.  mad. 

t  C&mf  hUher,  ffcntle  sir,  ke  ]  Blank-vcreo  comiptod. 
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Ort.  Villain,  find  her  out, 
Or  elae  the  torments  that  Ixion  feels, 
The  rolling  stone,  the  tubs  of  the  Belides  * — 
Villain,  wilt  thou  not  t  find  her  out  1 

(h^,  Alas,  my  lord,  I  know  not  where  she  is. 

Orl.  Run  to  Charlemagne,  sparo  for  no  cost ; 
Tell  him,  Orlando  sent  t  for  Angelica. 

*  thf  tubs  of  the  BtlideM,  &c.]  Here  we  have  a  wrong 
quantity, — Bolides. — MS.  Alleyn  (which  wonts  a  good 
deal  immediately  before  this  line)  lias : 
"  That  the  belydes.    youle  fetch  me  hir,  sir. 

ipare  no  eoit,  run  me  to  Charlemagne^ 

and  say  Orlando  tent  for  Angelica,  away,  vlllayne  ! 

'  your  humor. 

Oh.  oh  !  a*  though  that  Sagitur  in  all  hit  pride 

cotA'd  taJce  fkire  Leda/rom  etoul  Jupiter  ; 

and  ytt,  foreooth^  Medor  durU  enterprise 

to  rtawe  Orlando  of  Angelica. 

WjfrhOt  you  that  are  the  me*i>enger  to  Joue, 

you  thai  can  eweep  U  through  the  mill-e  vhite  pathe 

that  leadet  unto  the  syuode  hoteee  of  Mart, 

fetth  me  my  helmc,  tempred  of  aztire  ttede^ 

my  shoild,  forged  by  the  cieloppsfor  Anchitet  tonne, 

and  teeyf  I  dare  combat  for  Angelica. 

heaven  and  hell,  godes  and  devylls  I  whers  Aigalio? 

'  Angelica. 

Ah  my  dear  Angelica  I 

syrho,  fetch  me  the  harping  starr  ft-om  heaven, 

Lyra,  the  pleasant  mynstrell  of  the  spheares, 

that  I  may  dance  a  galyard  with  Angelica. 

ride  me  to  Pan ;  bidd  all  his  watemimphes 

come  with  ther  bagpypes  and  ther  tamborins. 

for  a  woemaa. 

howefaret  my  sweet  Angelica  ? 

■  for  his  honesty. 

art  thou  not  fay  re  Angelica^ 

wth  brovu  at  Cairo  at  f aire  Ibythca, 

That  darkt  Canoptit  urith  her  tUver  hetoe  f 

— ^— — ^— ^^  art  Angelica. 

Why  are  not  theu  those  ruddy  coulcred  cheektt, 

Wher  both  the  lillye  and  the  blushing  rose 

syttes  equall  suted  with  a  naty  ve  redd. 

a  ballad. 

Are  turf,  my  sweet,  thes  eyet,  these  sparkling  laropes, 

Wherout  proud  Phebut JIatheth  fourth  hit  lights? 

with  an  othe. 

but  tell  me,  false  Angelica, 

ttrumpett,  uorte  then  the  whorish  love  of  Ifarf, 

traytresae,  surpassing  trothlese  Cretida^ 

that  BO  inchast  his  name  within  that  grove, 

whores  medor  ?  say  me  lor  truth  wher  medor  is. 

yf  Jupiter  hath  shutt  him  with  young  Qanymede, 

by  heaven,  He  fetch  him  from  the  heles  of  Jove. 

inconstant,  base,  injurious  and  untnie  I 

such  strumpetts  shall  not  scape  away  with  life. 

god  be  with  you. 

[def.  in  MB.]  wher  are  my  souldiours?  whers  all 

the  canipe,  the  captnyns,  leutenontes,  saigoHntes, 

[def  in  MS.]  of  the  band,  corporallos  and  [ijancfiresades, 

gentlemen  and  mercenaries  ?  seest  thou  not,  medor 

standee  braving  me  at  the  gates  of  Rome? 

•^— — ^— to  much  wages. 

follow  roe  I  I  may  [must]  goe  seek  my  captayuee  out, 

that  Medor  may  not  have  Angelica. 

BxU.Y 

t  not]  Omitted  in  the  4to.  ofl5M. 

t  MiK]  The  4to.  of  1690  "sends." 


Org.  Faith,  I'll  fetch  yoa  tuch  an  Angelica  as 
you  never  saw  before.  [Exii, 

OrL  As  though  that  Sagittarius  in  his  pride 
Could  take  brave  Leda  from  stout  Jupiter  I 
And  yet,  forsooth,  Medor,  base  Medor  dursi 
Attempt  to  reave  Orlando  of  his  love. 
Sirrah,  you  that  are  the  messenger  of  Jove, 
You  that  can  sweep  it  through  the  milk-white 

path 
That  leads  unto  the  senate-house  of  Man, 
Fetch  me  my  shield  temper'd  of  purest  steel. 
My  helm 

Forg'd  by  the  Cyclops  for  Anchises*  son. 
And  see  if  I  dare  combat*  for  Angelica. 

Re-enter  Oroauo^  wUk  Tom  f  dretted  Kte  Avgsuca. 

Org.  Come  away,  and  take  heed  you  laugh  not    | 

Tom.  No,  I  warrant  you;  but  I  think  I  had 
best  go  back  and  shave  my  beard. 

Org.  Tush,  that  will  not  be  seen. 

Tom.  Well,  you  will  give  me  the  half-crown  ye 
promised  me  ? 

Org.  Doubt  not  of  that,  man. 

Tom.  Sirrah,  didst  not  see  me  serve  the  fellow 
a  fine  trick,  when  we  came  over  the  market- 
place? 

Org.  Why,  how  t  was  that  ? 

Tom.  Why,  he  comes  to  me  and  said,  "  Qentle> 
woman,  wilt  please  you  take§  a  pint  or  a  quart  1*^ 
"  No  gentlewoman,"  said  I, "  but  your  friend  an<M. 

Dority."|j 

Org.  Excellent ! — Come,  see  where  my  lord  is— 
— My  lord,  here  is  Angelica. 

Orl.  Mass,  thou  say'st  true,  'tis  she  indeed. 

How  fares 
The  fair  Angelica  1 

Tom.  Well,  I  thank  you  heartily. 

Orl.  Why,  art  thou  not  that  same^  Angelica* 
With  brows**  as  bright  as  foir  Erythea 
That  darks  Cnnopus  ft  with  her  silver  hue  t 

Tom.  Yes,  forsooth. 

Orl.  Are  not  these  the  beauteous  cheeks 
Wherein  the  lilies  and  the  native  rose 
Sit  equal-buited  with  a  blushing  red  Y 

Tom.  He  makes  a  garden-plot  in  my  face. 

*  dare  cotnbat]  So  MS.  Alleyn  (as  already  shown).— The 
4toe.  "  dare  not  combat." 

-f  Tom]  The  4toe.  "  the  Clowne." 

t  how]  The  4to.  of  1500  "  what** 

(  take]  The  4to.  of  i;>09  "  to  take.'* 

II  Dority]  Le.  Dorothy. 

f  tame]  The  4to.  of  1509  *'fiare." 

*•  With  browt]  Bo  MS.  Alleyn  (as  abvady  8hown).-.Tbe 
4to«.  "  Whose  hiew.'* 

tt  darkt  Ginoput]  i.e.  makes  CSsnopus  look  dark. 
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OrL  Are  not,  my  dflar,  those  the  *  radiant  eyes 
^Vhereout  proud  Phoobus  flaaheth  oat  his  beams  ? 
Tom,  Yes,  yea,  with  squibs  and  crackers  bravely. 
OrL  You  are  Angelica  ? 
Tom,  Yes,  marry,  am  L 
OrL  Where's  your  sweetheart  Medor  ? 
Tom,  Orgalio^  give  me  eighteen-pence,  and  let 
aie  ga 

OrL  Speak,  strumpet^  speak. 
Tom,  Marry,  sir,  he  is  drinking  a  pint  or  a  quart. 
OrL  Why,    strumpet,  worse    than  Mars  his 
trothless  love, 
lUser  than  faithless  Cressida  1   strumpet,  *thoa 
shalt  not  scape. 
Town.  Come,  come,  you  t  do  not  use  me  like  a 
gentlewoman :  an  if  I  be  not  for  you,  I  am  for 
another. 

OHL  Ar«  youf  that  will  I  try. 

IBtatikimmd,  oimI  txU,  foUtwtd by  OfMiiao, 


tkt  Twelve  Peen  qfFramet,  wUk  drum  and 

Ogkr,  BraTS  peers  of  Fhmoe,  sith  we  have 

paM'd  the  bounds, 
Whereby  the  wrangling  billows  seek  for  straits 
To  war  with  Tellus  and  her  fruitful  mines ; 
Sith  we  have  furrow'd  through  those$  wandering 

tides 
Of  Tyrrhene  seas,  and  made  our  galleys  danoe 
Upon  the  Hyperborean  billows'  crests, 
Tliat  brave  with  streams  the  watery  Occident ;. 
And  found  the  rich  and  wealthy  Indian  clime 
Suoghi-to  by  greedy  minds  for  hurtful  gold ; 
Now  let  us  seek  to  venge  the  lamp  of  France 
That  lately  was  eclipsM  in  Angelica ; 
^ow  let  us  seek  Orlando  forth,  our  peer, 
^ough  from  his  former  wits  lately  estranged, 
V«t  famous  in  our  fiivours  as  before ; 
And,  sith  by  chance  we  all  encounter'd  be, 
list's  seek  revenge  on  her  that  wrought  hit)  wrong. 
Namm,  But    being    thus    arriv'd    in    place 

unknown, 
Who  shall  direct  our  course  unto  the  court 
Where  brave  Marsilius  keeps  his  royal  state  f 
Offier,  Lo,  here^  two  Indian  palmers  hard  at 

hand. 
Who  can  perhaps  resolve  our  hidden  doubts. 

Rnier  Mabseuus  tmd  Uahvuicaxd  likt  Falmert. 
Pslmers,  Ood  speed. 

*  tkt]  Added  by  Walker,  Shaktaptar^M   FcrnfCecUion, 
Att.,  p.  151. 
t  pou]  The  4to.  of  1699  '*yec  ' 
t  eA«M]  The  4to.  of  1699  "  theseL** 


Mart,  Lordings,  we  greet  yow  welL 

Offier,  Where    lies   MarsiUusT    court,   friend, 
canst  thou  tell  f 

Man,  His  court's  his  camp,  the  prince  is  now 
in  arms. 

Turpin,  In  arms  1 
What's  he  that  dares  annoy  so  great  a  king  f 

Mand,  Such  as  both  love  and  fury  do  confound : 
Fierce  Sacripant,  incens'd  with  strange  dexires, 
Wars  on  Marsilius,  and,  Rodomont  being  dead. 
Hath  levied  all  his  men,  and  traitor-like 
Assails  his  lord  and  loving  sovereign : 
And  Mandricard,  who  late  hath  been  in  arms 
To  prosecute  revenge  against  Marsilius, 
Is  now  through  favours  past  becoipe  his  friend. v 
Thus  stands  the  state  of  matchless  India. 

Offier,  Palmer,  I  like  thy    brave    and    brief 
discourse; 
And,  oouldst  thou  bring  us  to  the  prince's  camp, 
We  would  acknowledge  friendship  at  thy  hands. 

Mars,  Ye  stranger  lords,   why  seek  ye  out 
Marsilius  ? 

Oliver,  In  hope  that  he,  whose  empire  is  so  large, 
Will  make  both  mind  and  monarchy  agree. 

Man,  Whence  are  you,  lords,  and  what  request 
you  here  f 

Namat,  A  question  over-haughty  for  thy  weed. 
Fit  for  the  king  himself  for  to  propound. 

Mand.  0,  sir,  know  that  under  simple  weeds 
The  gods  have  mask'd:  then  deem  not  with 

disdain 
To  answer  to  this  palmei^s  questiony 
Whose  coat  includes  perhaps  as  great  ss-  youra. 

Offier,  Haughty  their  words^  their  persons  full 
of  state; 
Though  habit  be  but  mean,  theis  minds  excell. — 
Well,  palmers,  know 
That  prinees  are  in  India  arriv'd. 
Yea,  even  those  western  princely  peers  of  France 
That  through  the  world  adventures  undertake. 
To  find  Orlando  late  incens'd  with  rage. 
Then,  palmers,  sith  you  know  our  styles  and 

state. 
Advise  us  where  your  king  Marsilius  is. 

Man,  LordingA  of  France,  here  is  Marsilius^ 
That  bids  you  welcome  into  India, 
And  will  in  person  bring  you  to  his  camp. 

Ogier,  Marsilius  t  aod  thus  disguis'd  1 

Man.  Even  Man>iHus  and  thu9  disguis'd. 
But  what  request  these  princes  at  my  hand  f 

Twrpin,  We  sue  for  law  and  justice  at  thy  hand : 
We  seek  Angelica  thy  daughter  out, 
That  wanton  maid,  that  hath  eclips'd  the  joy 
Of  royal  France,  and  made  Orlnndo  mad. 
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Man.  Mj  dai^Ur,  lords  !  wfaj,  ihe  »  czird;* 
And  her  grieved  hther  m  eootcnt  to  hmm 
Tho  pUuttoot  of  hii  i^  to  eoontenuiee  law. 

(Mimt.  Xo4  onlj  €xxIo  ahall  await  Aiig»li<^^^ 
Bat  death  and  hitter  daith  ehall  follow  her. 
Tlien  yield  oi  rights  lfanalin%  or  oar  swordi 
Shan  make  thee  fear  to  wrong  the  peen  of  Frenoe. 

if  on.  Words  eeanot  deont  me^  prinoei»  be 
aMor^d; 
Bat  law  and  jiwtioe  ahall  o*errale  in  thii^ 
And  I  will  bury  father's  name  and  Iotcl 
The  hapless  maid,  banish'd  from  oot  my  lend. 
Wanders  aboat  in  woods  and  ways  anknown : 
Her,  if  ye  find,  with  fary  peraeeate ; 
I  now  disdain  the  name  to  be  her  Cither. 
Lordi  of  Prance,  what  woold  you  more  of  me  ? 

Offier.  Harailioiy   we  commend  thy  princely 

mind. 

And  will  report  thy  justice  through  the  worid. — 

Come,  peers  of  France,  let's  seek  Angelica, 

Left  for  a  spoil  to  our  revenging  thoughts. 

[Bjpnmi. 

Muter  Oblastdo  \ik$  a  pod,  and  Oboauo. 
Orl  Orgalio,t 
Is  not  my  love  like  those  purple-coloured  swans 
That  gallop  by  the  coach  of  Cynthia  ? 
Org.  Yes,  marry,  is  she,  my  lord. 
M.  Is  not  her  face  silverd  like  that  milk- 
white  t  shape 

•  My  daughter,  lard*  f  vAy,  «A«  it  ezWd]  Hero  *MordH**  I 

is  a  dinyllable  :  pee  Walker's  Shaketpeart^t  Vertifieation,  , 

StCf  p.  32.    80  again  in  the  next  speech  of  Maniliiis  ; 

"  Lorda  of  Prance,  what  would  you  more  of  me  ?  " 

f  Orgalw]  Omitted  in  the  4to.  of  1599.— MS.  AUcyn; 
"  Sirha,  U  she  no<  Ukf  thtm  purple  eouUred  ncannet, 

that  gaVopp  by  the  coaehe  of  dtdhya  f 

her  face  tilvfred  like  to  the  milkvhite  ekape 

that  Jove  came  daunciMg  in  to  Semrle  f 

tell  me,  Argalio,  what  sayes  Charlemagne? 

his  nephew  Orlando,  palantyno  of  fWiunce^ 

is  poet  laureat  for  geometry. 


Orlamdo. 

in  the  w  [def.  in  MS.] 


base  mynded  traytors  I  yf  you  dare  but  say 
Thetis  is  fayrer  then  Angolica* 
lie  pliice  a  peal  of  rysing  livers  in  your  throates 
[def.  in  MS.]  Virgin,  Lucian  [Lucan],  Ovide.  Ennius, 

Sirha,  wore  not  these  poettes? yes,  my  lord. 

Then  Jovo,  trotting  upon  proud  Eolus, 

■hall  not  ^aynesay,  but  mangre  all  his  boultes] 

He  try  with  vuloane  cracking  of  a  launce, 

Tf  any  of  the  godes  mislikes  my  romiolayes, 

Argalio,  these  be  the  lockos  Apollo  tumd  to  bowes, 

when  crimson  daphne  ran  away  for  love. 

love  1  whats  love,  vilayne,  but  the  bastard  of  Mar% 

the  poyson  of  penns,  and  yet  thou  seest  I  wear 

badges  of  a  poet  laureat the  world. 

ClpiuM  MP  the  eUtmdet  to  Oalaxsy  straight, 

AmdtdlApollor^^ 

%  mOihiiAif^  Tha  4ta  oflfiOd  "whita  mUke." 


Thaft  Jow  eune  dandng  in  to  Semele  I* 

(kg.  It  m^  my  lord. 

ML  Then  go  tii j  waj%  and  climb  np  to  the 
cIoad% 
And  tdl  Apollo  that  Orlando  ate 
Msking  of  Tsraes  for  Angelica. 
If  he  deny  f  to  eend  me  down  the 
Whidi  Daianira  aeot  to  Hercules, 
To  make  uke  brave  X  upon  my 
TeUhim 

ni  pass  the  Alps,  and  up  to  Meroe,f 
(I  know  he  knows  that  watery  lakiah  hill,) 
And  pull  the  harp  out  of  the  minstrel*t  handsel 
And  pawn  it  unto  lorely  Proeerpine, 
That  ahe  may  fetch  the  fiur  Angelica. 

Org.  But,  my  lord,  ApoUo  is  asleep,  and  will 
not  hear  me. 

ML  Then  tell  him,  he  is  a  sleepy  knave :  but, 
sirrah,  let  nobodylF  trouble  me,  for  I  must  lie 
down  a  while^  and  talk  with  the  stars. 

iUmdomntmddeept, 


■  naiJomeame  demdng  m  to  AaaeCr]  80  M8.  AUayn 
(aaalready  shown).  — The  4tosL  **Wbaa  Jam  came  daunoMg 
downs  to  Semde." 

t  ^he  dtny]  80  Ma  Allqrn.— Tha4toa.  "And  i/kt doe 

deMp." 

I  brttve\  Lb.  final 

I  ru  pau  the  Alp*,  and  up  tc  Meroe]  MB.  ATayn  "Jk 
up  the  Alpee  and  post  to  Meroe." 

H  thevMnMniCihande}  la  this  au  aUoskm  to  thaatatoa 
of  Memnon? 

%  noboiiy]  The  4ta  of  1599  **na  man.**— In  MR  Alleyn, 
after  the   line   which   ends  the  preceding  speech   of 
Orlando  ("  Thai  the  map  felA  me  /ayro  Ai^iea  **)  wa 
find; 
"  vilayne,  will  he  not  send  me  itt 

— — — ^-^^— — ^—  DO  answerr. 

80,  Orlando  must  become  a  poet. 

No,  the  palatyno  is  sent  champion  unto  the  warra. 

take  the  LaureU,  Latonas  bastard  sfttme: 

I  will  to  flora,  sirha,  downt  upon  the  ground, 

for  Imuei  talke  in  aeerett  to  the  darree, 

doth  lye. 

when  Jova  rent  all  the  welkin  with  a  crake. 

fye,  fye  !  tis  a  fitlse  versa. |ienylesse. 

how,  fellow,  wher  Is  the  Artick  bear,  late  haightad 

from  his  poel  ?  sciwy  poetry  I  a  litell  to  long. 

by  force. 

Oh,  my  sweet  Angulica,  bravo-  then  Juno  waa 

but,  vilayne,  she  converst  with  Medor. 

— 1  give. 

drownd  be  Canopus  child  in  those  aroadyaa  twlna. 

ia  not  that  sweet,  Aiigalio? 

it 


stabb  the  old  whore,  and  send  her  soule  to  tho  dircQ. 
Lende  me  the  nett  that  vulcan  trapt  for  Mara. 
[def.  in  MS.]  felows,  vilaynes,  whats  there  adoa 
the  court  is  cald,  an  nere  a  Senatur. 
Argalio,  geve  me  the  chayre ;  I  will  be  Judg 

my  selfe aoukliourea. 

80.  sirs,  what  sayes  Gassius  ?  why  stabbd  he  Ctesar 
in  the  sanata  howae  ? 

■  hisfUrya. 
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MnUr  a  Fiddler, 

Ory,  What,  old  acquaiatanoe  !  well  met. 

Fid.  Ho,  yoa  would  haye  me  play  Angelioa 
a^D,  would  ye  not  I 

Ot-g.  No,  but  I  can  tell  thee  where  thoa  mayet 
earn  two  or  three  shillings  this  morning,  even 
with  the  taming  of  a  hand. 

Fid.  Two  or  three  shillings  !  tosh,  thou  wot* 
eosen  me,  thou :  but  an  thou  canst  tell  where  I 
may  earn  a  groat^  Fll  give  thee  sixpence  for  thy 
pains. 

Or^.  Then  play  a  fit  of  mirth  to  my  lord. 

Fid,  Why,  he  is  mad  still,  is  he  not  f 

Org,  Noy  no :  come,  play. 

Fid,  At  which  side  doth  he  use  to  give  his 
reward? 

Org.  Why,  of  any  side. 

^d  Doth  he  not  use  to  throw  the  chamber* 
pot  sometimes  t  Twould  grieve  me  he  should 
wet  my  fiddle-strings. 

Org,  Tush,  I  warrant  thee. 

[Fiddler  plajft  and  ftn^t  an.f  odd  toy,  ankd 

Orl,  Who  is  this  7    Shan  Cutteleio  !    Heartily 
welcome,  Shan  Cuttelero. 

Fid  No^  sir,  you  should  have  said  "Shan  the 
Fidideldero." 

Orl.  What,  hast  thou  brought  me  myf  sword? 

[Taka  away  huJUdle. 

Fid.  A  sword  I  no,  no^  sir,$  that* s  my  fiddle. 

OrL  But  dost  thou  think  the  temper  to  be  good? 
And  wUl  it  hold 
When  thus  and  thus  we  Medor  do  assail  1 

iStriket  and  beati  kim  wUh  ihejlddle. 

Fid.  Lord,  sir,  you*ll  break  my  living ! — You 
^Id  me  your  master  was  not  mad. 

OrL  Tell  me,  why§  hast  thou  marr'd  my  sword  f 
Ttie  pununel's  well,  the  blade  is  curtal  short : 
VillaiD,  why  hast  thou  made  it  so  ? 

IBrtaki  thejlddlt  abmd  hit  head. 

Fid.  O  Lord,  sir,  will  you  answer  this  ?    [ExiL 


Why  speskea  not.  vilajne,  thou  peaaiiTuit  I 
Tf  thou  beest  a  wandring  knight,  say  who 

haUi  crackt  a  Launoe  with  the  ? to  him. 

what  aayeatt  b  it  for  the  armour  of 
Achillea  thou  doest  strive  t  yf  be  AJax 
shall  trott  away  to  troy,  geve  me  thy 

hand  ulisMe,  it  iji  thine. Armorer. 

And  you,  fiiir  virgin,  what  say  you  ? 
Axgalio.  make  her  confeaae  all  ■ 

OsLAinx). 


have  relet.** 


•  w^]  The  4to.  of  1599  "wolf 
t  my]  The  4to.  of  1&99  "a":  but  compare  Oriando's 
■eoond  speech  after  this. 

X  no,  no,  tir]  The  4to.  of  1509  'rUo,  sir.'' 
I  why]  The  4to.  of  1599  "  what^" 


OrU  Orgalio,  who  is  this  1 

Org,  Faith,  my  lord,  some  old  witch,  I  think. 

MeL  0,  that  my  lord  would  but  conceit  my  tale ! 
Then  would  I  speak  and  hope  to  find  redress. 

Orl,  Fair  Polyxena,*  the  pride  of  Ilion, 
Fear  not  Achilles'  over-madding  boy  ; 
Pyrrhus  shall  not,  &c.t  — «• 
Souns,  Orgalio,  why  sufferest  thou  this  old  trot  to 
come  so  nigh  me  t 

Oyg,  Come,come,  stand  by,  your  breath  stinks. 

OrL  What  !  be  all  the  Trojans  fled  1 
Then  give  me  some  drink. 

MeL  Here,  Palatine,  drink ; 
And  ever  be  thou  better  for  this  draught . 

OrL  What's  here  ? 
The  paltry  bottle  that  Darius  quaff*d  ? 

[lU  drinktf  and  the  eharau  fdm  vUh  htr  wamd, 
and  he  liet  down  to  deep. 

Else  would  It  set  my  mouth  to  Tigris'  streams. 

And  driuk  up  overflowing  Euphrates.! 

My  II  eyes  are  heavy,  and  I  needs  must  sleep. 

Melissa  HriJba  with  her  wand,  a^^  the  Satyrs  enter  with 
mutiOf  and  play  round  about  lUm;  which  done^  they 
stay  :  he  awdhee  and  ipeaJkt, 

What  showdH  are  these. 

That  fill  mine  eyes  with  view  of  such  regard 

As  heaven  admires  to  see  my  slumbering  dreams  I 

*  Orl.  Fair  Polyxena,  &o  ]  MS.  AUeyn  ; 
"  [def  in  MS.]  the  flowcs  [flower]  o/ Ilium. 

Fmr  not  Aehillee  overmndding  boy  : 

Fyrrhue  shall  not.    Aigalio,  why  »%^ert»t 

this  <^de  trott  to  come  so  nere  mc 

away  with  thee  ragee  I 

fetch  me  the  Robe  tliat  proud  Apollo  wears, 

that  1  may  Jett  it  in  the  capytoiL 

Argalio,  is  Medor  here?  say  whiche  of 

these  is  he.    courage  I  for  why,  the  palatyne 

of  fhiunoe  straight  will  make  slaughter 

of  these  daring  foe&        currunt. 

are  aU  the  troyan^Jledd  f  tktn  gtve  mc 

warns  drynkf,  some  drink. my  lord. 

ds  will  J  sett  my  mouth  to  Tigris  strtamee, 
and  drink  up  overflowing  Euphrates. 

my  lord. 

This  is  the  gesey  shephordes  bottle,  thai  Darina 

qua/t.    so,  so,  so,  oh  so. 

Mehaunty* 
t  die.]  Sometimes  means,  in  old  dramas,  any  nons»niie 
the  player  ohoae  to  utter  extempore. 

t  Else  would  /,   Ac]  Not  only  is  the  present  ncoue 
mutilated  and  corrupted,  but  this  and  the  next  line  uro 
shu£Bed  out  of  their  place :  vide  the  preceding  quotnti  >u 
from  MS.  Alleyn. 
I  Euphrates]  See  note  f,  p.  89,  sec.  ooL 
I  My]  The  4ta  of  1599  "  Mine." 
^   irhat  shows,  Ac.  J  MS.  Alleyn ; 
••  Whai  heavenly  sightes  of  ploasannce  fllles  my  eyes, 
that  feed  the  pride  with  view  of  such  regard  f 
[den  io  MS.]  admyres  to  se  the  alombring  drtams.** 
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8k>M  an  foIfL'd  vxtk  lua^  «f 

Tbatt  hoat/t  tL*  pride  of  bfloigLt  Laffi't  aoay 

Who*  kgbtaMtL  aU  tL«  a&idlci  of  tk»  a^gbt. 

MsMHSfiM  badk'*'  kiai'd  tLt  kini^j  Jcf9% 

Afkd  «Bt«rUhi'<i  a  fait  witLm  taj  hniam, 

^Ukinsf  bcr  daugfaun^  aobce  oa  my 

XcibiDka,  I  feel  boiv  Cja:hia  taaol 

Of  aad  repebty  and  m«Uowca  those  deahai 

That  fipHiiy  Mareei  had  ripca'd  id  ibj 

AU,  ni  kiaa  thy  raaUe«  cheek  a  whiK 

And  anflSv  frnitleai  p—rnn^  bide  eootroL 


if eL  0  vm  Sihmni,  Smtyri,  Famnifiu,  deaqmt, 
Ngmpka  Jfamuuiiyadet,  Dtyada,  Paremqme  go- 

UmUm! 
0  90§  qui  eoliiu  Imcmaqiu  lacotqmt  ffrofmmdoa, 
Jn/emaaqme  domms  et  nigra  pmlatia  Diiis  I 
TMque  Demaffvryvm,  qui  moetitfaiM  ffuhenuu, 
Qiu  re^  in/emum  mdimm,  eaUw»q»e,  tolmmtqme  /** 
ExamdiU  preetM,  /Uia$que  am/ait  micauta  ; 
In  caput  Oriaudi  etUttet  tpargiU  lywupkas, 
SpargiU.  quis  mi  ten  revoeeUtr  nq>ia  ptrfi-  uwibraM 
Otiandi  imfdix  antaia. 

[TVaUin,    iepUif  hrfort  him,  tmdmfofvrik. 

Ort  What  aighta,  what  Bhapee*  what  atnuige- 


coDoeited  dreamt, 


♦♦ 


More  dreadful  ihao  appeared  to  Hecuba 
When  fall  of  Troy  waa  figured  in  her  sleep  !  §§ 
Juno,  methought^  sent  down  from  heaTenllll  by 

Jove, 
Game  awiftly  sweepingHH  through  thegloomy  air ; 
And  calling  Iris,***  sent  her  straight  abroad 

•  Who]  So  MS.  AIloyn.»The  4toe.  *'  Be." 
t  hath]  MS.  Alleyn  "hML" 

%  dauffhttri]  i.e.  the  Mueee.— So  MS.  Alleyn.— The 
4tot.  "deiiffhtor." 

I  turw]  MS.  Allcyn  "  tyme." 

B  That  frfntjf  tearee,  Ac.]  So  MR.  Allejn,  except  that 
It  ends  the  line  with  "  braynes  "—The  4toe.  **  Which 
phrcnftics  acarea,"  dtc.  I  may  notice  that  the  odd  expree- 
aion  in  the  next  line,  '*restleMs  cheek,"  is  the  reading  of 
MS.  Alliyn  aa  well  aa  of  the  4tue. 

%/ruitleMM  paeeion]  So  M&  Alleyn.— The  4toe.  "vile 
rci)cnt  to." 

**  eolium,  eatumque,  tolwiufue]  The  4toe.  "aolomque, 
solumque.  ooslumque." — Cerrected  by  the  Rev.  J.  Mit- 
ford  (OtiU  Mag.  for  March  18S3,  p.  21AX  who  citea  from 
Prudentiua,  Perinleph.  Hymn.  x.  8S6,  'Catlum,  eolumqu^, 
▼im  maHni  gurgitia,"  Sto. 

ft  mpta  per]  The  4toa.  "raptator,"  and  in  the  next 
line  "Orlando." 

I I  What fighU,  lehat  ahnpee^  vhat Urartge^oneeited dreanu] 
Po  M&  Alleyn.— The  4toa.  "  What  tighti,  vhat  ahowoa, 
%ehat  frareAill  ahaiioa  are  thoae." 

II  Meep]  MS.  AUoyn  "aleopa." 

II II  entt  down/hm  A«avm]  MS.  Alleyn  "«rN<  flrom  the 
hfaven,'* 

%%  $w{frtif  nfteping]  MS.  AUoyn  "aweping  awiftly." 

••*  And  eaUing  iri$,  ito.]  Bo  MS.  AUoyn. -The  4toe. 
have  merely,-* 


Taama,  tiie  Ssftjia,  and  tfaa  Hymph^ 
and  all  tlM  demigodi^ 

;  I*Bd,  their]  parie  pai^ 
¥iak  fell  of  haafsiily  dsv. 


opoo*  bar  partFOoloiii'd  eoadip 

with  pffforVs  pnmdly  tiiroqi^  the 


vpoBtiuBabew  ! 
HowthMdisgofardt 


Sbe  flewf  with  Ilia  to  IIm 
Whaifeaifol  thougihtBt 
What  desert  groTO  is 
Where  ia  OijgalioT 

Ofy.  Hcre^  my  lotv> 

OrL  Sbrah,  how  came  I  thai  diiB^Vd, 
Like  m^  Oisslie^  quaintly  thus  attii'dtf 

Org.  Like  mad  Orestes  !  nay,  my  lord,  you  may 
boldly  justify  the  eomparison,  for  Oreatea  waa 
nerer  ao  mad  in  hia  life  as  yon  wersu 

OriL  What»  was  I  mad?  what  Vvry  hath  as- 
chanted  me  I 

Md,  A  Fury,  anrej  worse  than  MegMna  wa% 
That  rsft  her  son  from  trusty  Pyladsa. 

OrL  Why,  what  ait  thoo. 
Some  aibyU  or  some  goddess  Y  freely  apatk, 

MeL  Time  not  ailbrds  to  tell  eadicireomsftaooa: 
But  thrioe  hath  Pynthial  diang*d  her  hae^ 
Since  thou,  infected  with  a  Innaey, 
Hast  gadded  ap  and  down  these  lawiidi(**  and 

groves, 
Performing  strange  and  mthful  stiatitgems^ 
All  for  the  loye  of  fidr  Angelica, 
Whom  thou  with  Medor  didst  suppoee  play'd  iklaa. 

"  And  calling  Fame,  the  Saiyret,  amd  the  Nfmjpkm, 
She  pane  them  viola  fmU  cf  htayunig  dew." 
•  upon]  So  MS.  AUeyn  —The  4tos.  "on." 
f  fins]  MS.  Alleyn  ''aUpt." 
t   irAa</ear/W<AeMaAC«,  Ac]  MS.  AUeyn; 
"  what  ikoughtn  ariu  upon  this  ficarftdl  ahowet 
wher?  in  what  woodea?  what  unooath  grom  i»  tkUt 
how  thus  dieguyeed  t  wkere  w  AxgaUot  Aigalio ! 

mad  humereiL 

Bay  me,  sir  boy,  how  cam  I  tku*  diagufted, 
like  mad  Oreatea  quaintly  thua  attyrad  f 

yoaare. 

Aa  I  am  I  villayne,  termest  me  lunaticke  f 
tell  me  vhai  furyt  hath  imdiawKtod  me  f 

what  art  thou^  aome  «tMU,  oraomegodet, 
or  what  ?  /rely  aay  on." 

I  attir'd]  So  M&  AUeyn  (as  just  shown).— The  4toa. 
"dlagiUed." 

II  ture]  Omitted  in  the  4to.  of  16M.— This  qMseh  la 
imperfect.  Oreone  muat  have  written  sometUng  equi- 
valent to, — 

'*  A  Fury,  aure^  worn  than  Ifegara  weu, 
27ku  Bought  to  venge  the  blood  of  (3ytemnsstr% 
And  tx/l  her  aon/irom  truaty  Fyladee.** 
%  Cynthia]  An  epithet  to  **  Cjrnthia"  haa  dropt  out 
*•  lawnda]  I  e.  lawna.— The  4toa.  *'  landa."    (Compare, 
in  p.  95,  aeo.  ool.,  the  mention  of  "  foanMif  and  groves.**) 
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Bat  SMripant  had  gr»yen  Uieie  ronndelayty 
To  sting  thee  with  infectiDg  jatlousy  : 
The  twain  that  told  thee  of  their  oft  oonvene, 
Was  aerrant  unto  County  Sacripant : 
And  trust  me^  Orlando,  Angelica, 
Though  true  to  thee,  ia  baniah'd  firom  the  courts 
And  Sacripant 

This  day  bids  battle  to  Marsilius. 
n&s  armies  resdj  are  to  give  assail ; 
And  on  a  hill  that  overpeera  them  both 
Stand  all  the  worthy  matchless  peera  of  France, 
Who  are  in  quest  to  seek  Orlando  out. 
Hose  not  at  this,  for  I  have  told  thee  true : 
I  am*  she  that  curM  thy  disease. 
Here  take  these  weapons,  given  thee  by  the  fiites. 
And  hie  thee^  oounty,  to  the  batUe  straight. 
OrL  Thanks^  sacred  goddess,t  for  thy  helping 
hand. 
Thither  will  I  hie  to  be  reveng'd.  [SxewnL 

JUurwmt :  tmUr  BAoaiVAST  crowned^  and  jmrmiikg  MAm- 

UUS  OlMi  M AXDBICABD. 

Sme*  ITloeroys,  you  are  dead ; 
For  Sacripant^  already  crowu'd  a  king, 
Hsaraa  up  hia  sword  to  have  your  diadems. 

Man,  Traitor,  not  dead,  nor{  any  whit  dis- 
may'd ; 
For  dear  we  prise  the  smallest  drop  of  blood. 

•  /oi]  Qy.  *'And/ain''f 

f  OuL  Thamk»t  mcrtd  goditti^  Ac.]  M&  ABeynhas  the 
Mlowing  apeMb.  which  secnis  to  belong  to  the  dooe  of 
the  pnMot  soene ; 

"OaLAHDO. 

baU  (daf.  to  MS.] 

Hath  then  th«  [det  to  MB.]  of  AUmmeiiaa  child 

lodd  fimrth  my  thooghts,  with  fiur  more  egar  rage 

then  vnatled  to  the  bn^ne  of  Phillipe  aoone, 

wbea  mad  with  wyne  he  practSaed  Clytua  fiiU. 

break  from  the  dondea,  yoa  bumtog  brandea  of  Ira, 

that  atyrr  withto  the  thuBderera  wrathfull  fiatei^ 

and  fixe  your  hideooa  lyera  on  Sacrapant. 

flron  oat  your  fiitall  treaoryea  of  wrath, 

you  waettall  ftuyea,  draw  tboae  eben  bowlea^ 

that  boated  lokewarme  bloud  at  Centaurea  frast, 

to  dioak  with  bkrad  the  thlnty  Baerapant, 

tbcwoofl^  whom  my  Clymene  and  hebe  fell, 

thorow  whom  my  aprlttoa  with  ftury  wer  suppreeL 

Biy  fiuaeyea,  peat  you  unto  Pindua  topp : 

iher  midat  the  aacred  troupea  of  nimphea  toqulre^ 

seek  for  my  Venna  nere  Eryciune, 

or  to  the  rale  of  [del  to  MS.]  yf  ahe  aleep. 

UU  her  Orlando  [del  to  MS.]  aeoond  Mara, 

hath  robd  the  burning  hill  of  Cioelyc 

of  an  the  Cielopa  treasure  ther  beatowed, 

to  Teoge  bir  wrtmgea,  and  atoupe  thoae  haught  con- 

ceiptee, 
that  aooght  my  Jelowaye  and  hir  diagraoe. 
Bide,  Nemesia,  upon  thla  angry  ateel 
that  thretneth  tboae  that  hate  Angelica, 
who  ia  the  coone  of  glory  that  oonaumos 
Orla&dOk  even  the  pheoix  of  affect.  [Exit.** 

X  nor\  The  4ta  of  1594  "  or.** 


Ork  Stay,  princes,* 
'Bass  not  youraelves^  to  combat  such  a  dog. 
Mount  on  your  ooorsersyf  follow  those  that  fly^ 
And  let 
Your   conquering  swords  be  tainted  in   their 

bloods: 
Pass  ye  for  him ;  he  sball  be  combated. 

[Bxnmi  Mabsujus  and  MAsnucASft. 

Sac  Why,  what  art  thou  that  brav'at  me  thus? 

OrL  I  am,  thou  see'st,  a  mercenary  soldier,! 
Homely  attii'd,  but  of  soil  haughty  thoughts, 
As  naught  can  serve  to  quench  th'  aspiring  flames,  5[ 
That  bum**  as  do  the  fires  of  Sicily, 
Unless  I  win  that  princely  diadem. 
That  seems  so  ill  upon  thy  coward's  head. 

8ae.  Coward  1 
To  arms,  sir  boy  I    I  will  not  brook  these  braves, 
If  Man  himself  even  from  his  fiery  throne 
Came  arm'd  with  all  his  furnitures  of  war. 

0  villain  f  thou  hast  slain  a  prince.tf 

OH.  Then  mayat  thou  think  that  Mara  himself 

came  down,t$  ^ 

To  vail  §S  thy  plumes  and  heave  thee  from  thy 

pomp.|||| 
Prove  whatH^  thou  art,  I  reck  not  of  thy  gree,*** 
But  I  will  have  the  conquest  of  my  sword. 
Which  is  the  glory  of  thy  diadem. 

*  Obl.  Stay,  prmetil  M8.  All^m ; 

" —  alave  aa  he. 

Pryneu,  for  ahame  i  unto  your  royall  eampea." 
t  MoyatU  on  yow  oounen^  Ac]  MB.  Alleyn ; 
*'  foUtm  the  chaae,  vunuU  on  yawr  taururt  strong ; 
manage  your  apean,  and  UU  yomr  alaiigh taring  twordi§ 
ht  taynted  with  the  Uoud  of  them  that  flee, 
fhnn  him  paaae  ye ;  he  Aalbe  eombated.'* 
I  Jfy]  The  4to.  of  1699  "flee.** 

I  Orl.    I  am,    thou  $eed,  a  mercenary    jofdierj   MB. 
Alleyn; 

•• withtoe. 

Jam,  Uum  md,  a euntry  aenrile  awayne. 
B  Homdy  attir'd,  but  of  io]^  MB.  AUeyn.— The  4toc 
•'  Homely,  yet  qfauch." 
IT  JUtmet]  Bo  MS.  Alleyn.— The  4toe.  "thoughta." 
•*  bmm]  MB.  Alleyn  "  acorch.** 
ft  jniwe]  MB.  AUeyn  "ktog." 

tt  Then  mayet  Ihou  thi$Ut  that  Mart  himsd/came  down  | 
MB.  Alleyn; 

"  Then  mayd  thou  dome  aome  aecond  mart  from  heaven 
ia  aent,  aa  waa  Amphitrioe  foater  aonne.** 
§1  vail]  i.e.  lower. 

UQ  thy  pomp]  MB.  AUeyn  "a  orowne." 
n  Prove  what]  So  MS.  Alleyn.— The  4to8.  "Proudo 
that" 
***  ffree]  Le.  degree.— After  thia  Itoe,  MS.  Alleyn  haa ; 
"  aa  Lampethuaaa  brother  from  his  coach, 
prauncing  and  viaor  open,  went  his  courae 
and  tombled  from  Apollo's  chariott, 
ao  ahall  thy  fortunes  and  thy  honor  (hll. 
to  proTB  it,  lie  have  the  guerdon  qf  my  tvord 
vhieh  f>  the  ghry  qf  thy  dkuleme." 


108 


ORLANDO   FURIOSO. 


Sac  These  words  bewray  thou  art  no  base-bom 
Moor, 
But  by  descent  sprung  from  some  royal  line : 
Then  freely  toll  me,  what's  thy  namel 

Orl.  Nay,  first  let  me  know  thine.* 

Sac  Then  know  that  thou  hast  slain  Prince 
Sacripant. 

Orl,  Sacripant! 
Then  let  me  at  thy  dying  day  entreat. 
By  that  name  sphere  wherein  thy  soul  shall  rest, 
If  Jove  deny  not  passage  to  thy  ghost, 
Thou  tell  me 
Whetherf  thou  wroDg'dst  Angelica  or  no  f 

Sac*  0,  that's  the  sting  that  pricks  my  con- 
science ! 
O,  that's  the  hell  my  thoughts  abhor  to  think  ! 
I  tell  thee,  kniglit,  for  thou  dost  seem  no  less, 
That  I  engrav'd  the  roundelays  on  the  trees, 
And  hung  the  schedules^  of  poor  Moderns  love, 
Intending  to  to  breed  debate§ 
Between  Orlando  and  Aogelica : 
0,  thus  I  wroDg'd  Orlando  and  Angelica  ! 
Now  tell  mcy  whaib shall  I  call  thy  namel 

Orl,  Then  dead  1b  the  fatal  author  of  my  ill.|) 
Base  villain,  vassal,  unworthy^  of  a  crovm. 
Know  that  the  man  that  stnick  the  fittal**  stroke, 
Is  Orlando,  the  County  Palatine,tt 
Whom  fortune  sent  to  quittance  all  my  wrongs.^^ 
Thou  foil'd  and  slaio,  it  now  behoves  me  straight§§ 
To  hie  me  fast  to  massacre  thy  men : 
And  so,  fiEirewell,  thou  devil  in  shape  of  man. 

IBxU. 

Sac.  Hath  Demogorgon,  ruler  of  the  fates, 
Set  such  a  baleful  period  on  my  life 
As  none  might  end  the  days  of  Sacripant 
But  mighty  Orlando,  rival  of  my  love ) 
Now  hold  llli  the  fatal  murderers  of  men 
The  sharpen'd  knife  ready  to  cut  my  thread, 
Euding  the  scene  of  all  my  tragedy  : 

•  Nap,  Jlrtt  Ut  nu  know   thine]   MS.   AUeyn    "Jlrat 
thine." 

t  ITiouteUme 

Whether]  MS.  Alleyn  "then  tdl  nu,  yf." 
t  $eheduU$]  The  4to8.  "sedulet" 
I  debate]  An  epithet  to  "  dtbate  "  is  wanting. 
0  2%m  dead  w  the  fatal  author  of  my  \U]  MS.  Alleyn ; 
"  Extinguish,  proud  teayphone,  thoae  brandes  : 
fetch  dark  Aleoto  from  bkick  phlegeton, 
or  Lethe  water  to  appoase  those  flames, 
that  wrathfuli  Nemesis  hath  sett  on  fire. 
dead  w  the /••tall  author  of  my  yll.'* 
^  Boie  villain,  vaamU,  unwnihy]  MS.  AUeyn  "  vasaall  I 
base  vilayne !  worihlosse.** 
•"  Armk  the  fatal]  MS.  Alleyn  <<sUbd  the  dismaU." 
ft  Otuniy  Palatine]  MS.  Alleyn  "palatyne  of  fVauuoe." 
tt  mywrongt]  MS.  Alleyn  "thy  wrong." 
SI  Ktraight]  Ma  AUeyn  "dogg." 
Hi  hold]  The  4to.  of  1504  **  hoUleth." 


This  day,  tliis  hour,  this  minute  ends  the  dajv 
Of  him  that  liv'd  worthy  old  Neator^s  age. 
Phoebus,  put  on*  thy  sable-suited  wreath, 
Cladf  all   thy  spheres  in  dark  and  meiiming 

weeds  : 
Ptoch'd  be  the  earth,  to  drink  up  every  spring : 
Let  corn  and  trees  be  blasted  from  above ; 
Heaven  turn  to  brass,  and  earth  to  wedge  of  steel; 
The  world  to  cinders.    Mars,  cx>me  thundering 

down. 
And  never  sheath  thy  swift-revenging  sword. 
Till,  like  the  deluge  in  Deucalion's  days, 
The  highest  mountains  swim  in  streams  of  blood. 
Heaven,  earth,  men,  beasts,  and  every  living  thusg; 
Consume  and  end  with  County  Sacripant  1  [ZMes. 

Enter  Mabsiuub,  Mambbicabi^  and  the  Twelve  Pmks, 

wM  Anoeuga. 

Man,  Fought  is  the  field,  and  Sacripant  is 
slain, 
With  such  a  massacre  of  all  his  men» 
As  Biars,  descending  in  his  purple  robe^ 
Vows  with  Bellona  in  whole  heaps  of  blood 
To  banquet  all  the  demigods  of  war. 

Mand,  See,  whwe  he  lies  slaughter'd  wifthovk 
the  camp, 
And  by  a  simple  swain,  a  meroenaiy^ 
Who  bravely  took  the  combat  to  himself: 
Might  I  but  know  the  man  that  did  the  deed, 
I  would,  my  lord,  eternise  him  with  fame. 

Ogier,  Leaving  the  factious  county  to  his  death, 
Command,  my  lord,  his  body  be  convey'd 
Unto  some  place,  as  likes  your  highness  best. 
See,  Marsilius,  posting  through  Africa, 
We  have  found  this  straggling  girl,  Angelica^ 
Who,  for  she  wroDg'd  ^  her  love  Orlando, 
Chiefest  of  the  western  peers,  conversing 
With  so  mean  a  man  as  Medor  was. 
We  will  have  her  punish'd  by  the  laws  of  France^ 
To  end  her  burning  lust  §  in  flames  of  fire. 

Mart.  Beshrew  you,  lordings,  but  you  do  your 
worst; 
Fire, II  famine,  and  as  cruel  death 
As  fell  to  Nero's  mother  in  his  rage. 

Ang.  Father,  if  I  may  dare  to  call  thee  so. 
And  lords  of  France,  come  from  the  weetem  seM^ 
In  quest  to  find  mighty  Orlando  out. 
Yet,  ere  I  die,  let  me  have  leave  to  say, 

•  on]  The4toe.  "out" 

\  Clad]  Was  not  unfrequently  used  for  clothe  by  our  old 
writers :  see  my  note  on  Marlowe's  Workit  p.  S70,.  edi. 
1858. 

t  Who,  for  the  wrong'd,  Ac.  ]  Another  halting 

I  lu$t]  The  4to.  of  1593  '*loue  " 

H  Fire,  *o.]  Qy.  "  Hers  bc/.-e,"  Ac.  ? 
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Angelica  held  erer  in  her  thoughts 

Mo«t  detf  the  love  of  Coonty  PUatine. 

What  wretch  heth  wronged  ua  with  satpeet  of 

lust,* 
I  know  not»  I,  nor  can  locnsef  the  man ; 
Batk  by  the  heaTons,  whereto  my  soul  shall  fLj,t 
Angelica  did  nerer  wrong  Oriando. 
I  apeak  not  this  as  one  that  cares  to  live^ 
For  why  §  my  thoughts  are  fully  malcontent ; 
And  I  conjure  you  by  your  chiTalrj, 
Tou  quit  Oiiando's  wrong  upon  Angelics. 

BHUr  OaiiAHDO^  with  a^eoffb^cn  Au/>cc 
Oliver,  Strumpet,  fear  not,  for,  by  fiur  Maia's 
Mm, 
This  day  thy  soul  shall  vanish  up  in  fire, 
As  Semele,  when  Juno  wil*d  the  trull 
To  entertain  the  glory  of  her  love. 

OrL  Frenchman,  for  so  thy  quaint  array  imports, 
Be  thou  a  peer,  or  be  0  thou  Charlemsgne, 
Or  hadst  thou  Hector's  ^  or  Achilles'  heart, 
Or  neverdaunted  thoughts  of  Hercules, 
That  did  in  coursge  &r  surpass  them  all,** 
I  tell  thee,  sir,  thou  liest  in  ft  thy  throat, — 
The  g;raatest  braTe  Transalpine^  France  can 

brook, — 
In  saying  that  sacred  Angelica  §§ 
Did  offer  wrong  unto  the  Palatine. 
I  am  a  common  mercenary  soldier ;  ||  || 
Yet,  for  I  see  my  1[^  princess  is  abus'd 
By  new-come  stragglers  from  a  foreign  ***  coast, 
I  dare  the  proudest  of  these  ftf  western  lords 
To  crack  a  blade  in  trial  of  her  right. 
MamtL    Why,   foolish-hardy,    daring,    simple 
groom. 
Follower  of  fond-conceited  ttt  Fha£ton, 
KnoVst  thou  to  whom  thou  speak'st  f 

•  hat]  Tha  4tos.  "loos." 

t  aeemm]  The  4to.  of  1599  "ezeose.** 

}  /ir]  The  4ta  of  1699  *<  flee." 

f  For  wfcjr]  L  e.  Because. 

I  Ar   .    .    .    .    ftc]  MS.  Alleyn  **bee$t  ....    5me." 

5  AeUtf't]  So  MS.  AUeyn  (which  has  also  '*hart«e"> 
^The4toa  •*  Hector." 

**  That  did  in  courage  far  turpan  them  aU]  MS.  Alleyn 
"  tbe  inlbMl  meiemsichoeis  of  them  att." 

tt  m]  MS.  Alleyu  *' within." 

It  Tnnmlpint]  M&  Alleyn  *'CU  alpine." 

If  /a  taying  that  Mend  Angdica]  Walker  (Shakegpeare't 
Fert^leation,  Ac.,  p.  16)  notices  that  here  **merei**  is  a 
tr^Uable;  and  his  editor  adds  that  **ta^ng'*  is  a 
BkonoejUable. 

fli  eommtm  meremarg  iotdier]  MS.  Alleyn  **  slayislie 
ln.Han  nxremary." 

55  M*]  MS.  Alleyn  "the." 

•••  a  foreign]  MS.  Alleyn  "an  unoooth." 

IH  a^ne\  MS.  AUeyn  *'the." 

nt  fond-^onoeiiedj  I  e.  siUy-minded. 


ifart.  BrsTe  soldier,  for  so  much  thy  courage 
says, 
mieeemen  are  princes  dipt  within  the  blood 
Of  kings  most  royal,  seated  in  the  west. 
Unfit  to  accept  a  challenge  at  your  hand : 
Tet  thanks  that  thou  wouldst  in  thy  lord's  defence 
Fight  for  my  daughter ;  but  her  guilt  is  known. 

Ang,  Ay,  rest  thee,  soldier,  Angelica  is  fdse,-— 
False,  for  she  hath  no  trial  of  her  right : 
Soldier,  let  me  die  for  the  'miss  *  of  all. 
Wert  thou  as  stout  as  wasf  proud  Theseus, 
In  Tain  thy  bLido  should  offer  my  defence ; 
For  why  t  these  bo  the  champions  of  the  world, 
Twelye  Peers  of  France  that  never  yet  were  foil'd. 

(hi.  How,  madam,  §  the  Twelve  Peers  of  France  1 
Why,  let  them  be  twelve  devils  of  hell. 
What  I  have  said,  [thereto]  111  pawn  my  aword. 
To  seal  it  on  the  shield  of  him  that  darea^ 
Malgrado  of  his  honour,  combat  me. 

Oliver.  Bfarry,  sir,  that  dare  I. 

Orl.  You're  a  welcome  man,  sir. 

Turpm,  Chastise  the  groom,  Oliver^  and  learn 
him  know 
We  are  not  like  the  boys  of  Africa.  H 

Orl,  Hear  you,  sir  f 
Tou  that  so  peremptorily  bade  him  fight. 
Prepare  your  weapons,  for  your  turn  is  next : 

*  *mi$s]  For  amisn,  i.  e.  fault 

t  weu]  The  4to.  of  1694  "  is." 

X  For  vhjf]  i.  e.  Because. 

I  How,  Madam,  to.  J  MS.  Alleyn : 

*'  Twelve  perei  qffrauneet  ttcdwe  ctinyUei,  whats  that 

vhat  1  have  spoke,  ther  I  pawne  my  eword 

to  eeale  it  on  the  helme  itfhim  that  dare, 

MatgradOf"  to. 
B  bojfi  o/Jfrica^  fto.]  MS.  Alleyn ; 

Lords  qf  India 

Tou  that  io  proudly  bid  him  fight, 

out  with  your  blade,  for  why,  your  twnu  it  ncrt 

tit  not  this  champion  can  diteorage  me. 

Pugnant.    M.  vielut] 

Tou,  sir,  that  braved  your  heraldry, 

wber  is  the  honor  of  the  howse  of  fhiunoe? 

■         to  doe. 

faire  princesse,  what  I  may  belonges  to  the : 
w.ttnes,  I  well  have  hanseled  yet  my  sword, 
now,  sir,  you  that  will  chastyoe  when  you  meet, 
bestirr  you,  french  man,  for  lie  taske  you  hard. 

OHver  victut] ^_^_— __^_^_«,^ 

Provide  you,  lordes ;  determyne  who  is  next : 

pick  out  the  stoutest  champion  of«you  alL 

they  wer  but  striplinRM  '•  cail  you  those  the  peers  f 

Hold,  madamf  and  yf  my  life  but  Uut  it  out, 

JU  gard  your  perton  wUh  the  peirtt  qf  firaunee, 

by  my  side.  ' 

So,  sir,  you  have  made  a  godly  oracUm, 
but  UH  your  tword  better,  lett  I  well 
betwingeyou. 
Pugnant] 
by  my  faith,  you  have  done  pvetily  well ;  but. 


«« 


no 


ORLANDO   FUmOSO. 


'Til  not  one  champion  can  *  diaoouxage  me. 
Come,  are  ye  ready  T 

[mjlfilU*JlrMwkk9iu,0MdthtHwUktk$  otktr, 
ttmdo9€rcomu$  Hum  both. 

So,  stand  aside : — 

And,  madam,  if  my  fortune  last  it  ont^ 
111  guard   your  person  with  Twelve  Peers  of 
France. 
Ogier.  [amde,]  0  Ogier,  how  canst  thou  stand, 
and  see  a  slave 
Disgrace  the  house  of  France! — Sirrah,  prepare 

you; 
For  angry  Nemesis  sits  on  my  sword 
To  be  reveng*d. 

Orl.  Well  said,  Frenchman  !  you  have  made  a 
grtodly  oration  :  but  you  had  best  to  use  your 
sword  better,  lest  I  beswinge  you. 

ITkejfJIgki  a  good  vkik^  and  tkm  breatJu, 

Ogier,  Howe'erf  disguia'd  in  base  or  Indian 
shape, 
Ogier  can  well  discern  thee  by  thy  blows ; 
For  eitlier  thou  art  Orlando  or  the  deviL 

OrL  [takimg  qf  his  tear/.]  Then,  to  assure  you 
that  I  am  no  devil, 
Here*8  your  friend  end  companion,  Orlando. 

Ogier.  And  none  can  be  more  glad  than  Ogier  is^ 
That  he  hath  found  his  cousin  in  his  sense. 

Oliver,  Whenas  I  felt  his  blows  upon  my  shield. 
My  teeth  did  chatter,  and  my  thoughts  conceiv'd. 
Who  might  this  be,  if  not  the  Palatine. 

Turpiti,  So  had  I  said,  but  that  report  did  tell 
My  lord  was  troubled  with  a  lunacy. 

OrL  So  was  I,  lordings;^  hut  give  me  leave 
awhile. 
Humbly  as  Mars  did  to  his  paramour, 
So  to  submit  to  fiiir  Angelica. — 
Pardon  thy  lord,  fair  saint  Angelica, 

•irha  frenoh  nun,  thinck  you  to  breath  f  oome^ 
£dl  to  this  goer  doae :  dispatch,  for  wo  most 

have  no  parle. 

0.  vktwiy— Orlando. 

Ogier»  sweet  ciiaa,  geve  me  thy  hand,  my  lord, 
and  say  thast  found  the  county  Palatyne." 

*  con]  80  MS.  Alleyn  (as  shown  above>— The  4to8. 
"that  can." 

t  Aowe'rr]  Theitos.  •'HowsooVe.'* 

t  Sowul  lordingt,"  4c]  US.  AUoyn ; 

"  &  1MU  /,  LordM ;  btU  yrre  nu  Uavt  a  wkittf 
humbly  as  mart  did  to  kii  paramour 
when  as  his  godhead  wrongd  hir  with  suspect, 
so  to  tubmitt  to/airt  Angtlica, 
upon  whose  lovly  Roseat  oheekea,  me  semes, 
the  cristall  of  hir  mome  more  derly  sprades, 
then  doth  the  dew  upon  Adonis  flower. 
Ikire  nimphe,  about  whose  browes  sittes  floras  pride, 
Elisian  bewty  trapped  about  thy  lookes, 
pardon  tliy  Ixvrd,  who,  pcrst  with  Jolowsie, 
darkncd  thy  vortncs  with  a  great  ccclipse. 
pardon  (.tjr  Lord,/ain  M^fni,"  4te. 


Whose  love,  stealing  by  steps  into  eztt«me% 
Grew  by  suspect  to  caoaeleaB  *  Ioium^. 

Amg,  O  no,  my  lord,  but  pardon  my  amiss ;  f 
For  had  not  Orlando  lov*d  Angelicti 
Ke'er  had  my  lord  fidl'n  into  these  extremes. 
Which  we  will  parley  private  to  ourselvesL 
Ne'er  was  the  queen  of  pypms  half  so  gl*il  X 
As  IB  Angelica  to  aee  her  lord. 
Her  dear  Orlando,  settled  in  his  sense. 

OrL  Thanks,  my  sweet  love.  § — 
But  why  standi  the  Prince  of  Africs, 
And  Mandricard  the  King  of  Mezioo, 
So  deep  in  dumps,  when  all  njoioe  besidet  % 
First  know,  my  lord,  I  slaughtec'd  Sacripsnt, 
I  am  the  man  that  did  the  slave  to  death ; 
Who  frankly  there  did  make  orwifnsaion. 
That  he  engraVd  the  roundelays  on  the  finns. 
And  hung  the  schedules  ^  of  poor  Medoc^s  lov% 
Intending  by  suspeot  to  breed  debate 
Deeply  'twiat  me  and  fair  Angelica : 
His  hope  had  hap,  but  we  had  all  the  harm ; 
And  now  revenge  leaping  firom  oat  the  ssst 
Of  him  that  may  ft  command  stem  Memesi% 
Hath  pour'd  those  Xt  treasons  jnsUj  on  Us  lissd. 
What  saith  my  gradoos  lord  to  thist 


*  by  tutped  to  eauteUm]  The  4tas.  '*6fr  snqiltioa  fe  a 
ctMMteM'*:  MS.  ft V-jT  ** fr  fnnritii^  ff  raarfwai." 
t  ami$t\  1.  e.  fkolt. 

t  N^er  weu  the  gueen,  f^f  Cjfpnu  kai/m  glmd\  Here  a  Hm^ 
which  informed  us  why  the  queen  of  Qypnia  (Fenns) 
"was  glad."  has  been  omitted  by  mistake. 
I  my  noed  love]  MS  Alleyn  "twmt  AngeUoa.** 
B  Hand]  Qy.  *'  Hand  now,"  or  **  jCoiid  thus  "? 
5  vAmoU  rfjoiee  bmdef  ^.]  A  speech  addreeefiil  to 
Orlando,  which  iounediately  followed  thsee  words,  la 
wanting.— MS.  Alleyn ; 

"  «*«a  oU  ix^qrw  besides? 

Falatyaa. 

And  that^  my  leig,  durandall  hath  averd 
agaynst  my  kinsmen  and  the  peirae  <^  fkaunee. 
next  know^  my  lord^  I  daugktertd  SstfrejMMtf. 
1  am  the  man  that  did  the  dam  to  death, 
who  falsely  wrongd  Angelica  and  me ; 
for  when  I  stabd  the  traytor  to  the  hart, 
and  he  Uy  breathing  in  his  latest  lflmp% 
he/ranUjf  made  eoi^faeion  at  his  death 
That  he,**  Ac. 
••  Khedule$\  MS.  Alleyn  ''scedule." 
ft  mayl  Ma  Alleyn  ''can." 

tt  pour'd  thote]  MS.  Alleyn  "heapd  hia.**— After  this 
line  the  MS.  goes  on  and  ends  as  foUows  ; 
honor  thsk 


t«. 


ThoMkte,  Angelica,  for  her. 

but  tioiM;  my  Lordes  <^f/rawnett  fnMdt,  w^f /render^ 

and  welcome  to  the  ooarts  of  AfVica. 

ooarage,  oompanyooa,  that  have  past  the  eaea 

fiirrowing  the  playnes  of  neptone  with  your  kelea 

to  seeke  your  tread  the  county  Pala^rne. 

you  thro,  my  Lordes,  I  welonme  with  my  sword, 

the  rest,  brave  gentlemen,  my  hart  and  hnnd. 

what  welth  within  the  dime  of  Afirioa, 


ORLANDO   FURIOSO. 


Ill 


Man.  I  stand  amaifd,  deep  OTer-dronoh'd  with 

joj. 
To  heitf  and  aeethis  unexpected  end : 
So  well  I  rest  content — ^Ye  *  peers  of  France, 
Sith  it  is  proVd  Angelica  is  clear, 
Her  and  my  crown  I  freely  will  bestow 
Upon  Orlando,  the  County  Palatine. 

OrL  Thanks,  my  good  lord. — ^And  now,  my 

friends  of  France, 
Frolic,  be  merry :  we  will  hasten  home^ 
So  soon  as  King  Marsilius  will  consent 
To  let  his  daughter  wend  with  us  to  France. 
Meanwhile  we^l  richly  rig  up  all  our  fleet 
More  brave  f  than  was  that  gallant  Grecian  keel 
That  brought  away  the  CSolchian  fleece  of  gold  : 

wlat  pleMun  Itmgat  the  ooetes  of  mexioo, 

Lordiogee,  oomnuumd,  I  dare  be  bold  eo  fitf 

with  ]faiidx3rcard  and  prince  Marrilioe. 

the  pretioiie  shmbblee,  the  *  *  of  mirh, 

tbe  fioimtB  as  liehe  as  Eden  did  aford, 

wbateo  ever  is  faire  and  pleasing,  Lordingei^  use^ 

and  wdoome  to  the  coun^  Fslatjne. 

or  none. 
Thankee,  AflHke  yicrojre,  for  the  Lordee  of  fkaunee. 
and,  feUow  mates,  ht  merm,  wc  watf  Amm 
ma  ttma  «  pleaaeth  King  Ifurailius 
to  IM  JU«  dam^ldn  paaea  trtfA  «u  to/VainiM. 
SMSJM  KJU/c  1Mb  rirA/jf  riQg  «p  oU  awjkd 
wtort  ftraw  tktn  wer  the  [de£  in  M&j  keles." 

•  re]Th«4to.ofl5M"Toa.'' 

t  dritj  L  e.  splendid. 


Our  sails  of  sendal  *  spread  into  f  the  wind ; 
Our  ropes  and  tacklings  all  of  finest  silk, 
Fetoh'd  from  the  naUve  loomsof  labouring  worms. 
The  pride  of  Barbery,  and  the  glorious  wealth 
That  is  transported  by  the  western  bounds ; 
Our  stems  cut  out  of  gleaming  iTory ; 
Our  plsuks  and  sides  fitun'd  out  of  cypress-wood. 
That  beare  the  name  of  Cyparissua'  change, 
To  burst  the  billows  of  the  ocean-sea, 
Where  Phoebus  dips  his  amber  tresses  oft, 
And  kisses  Thetis  in  the  day's  decline ; 
That  Neptune  proud  shall  call  his  Tritons  forth 
To  cover  all  the  ocean  with  a  calm  : 
So  rich  shall  be  the  rubbish  of  our  barks, 
Ta'en  here  for  ballass  to  the  ports  of  France, 
That  Charles  himself  shall  wonder  at  the  sight. 
Thus,  lordings,  when  our  banquettings  be  done, 
And  Orlando  espousM  to  Angelica^ 
We'll  furrow  through  the  moving  ocean. 
And  cheerly  frolic  with  great  Charlemagne. 

[Exeunt  omnu. 

•  tmdaC]  **  A  kinds  of  Cipres  etuffe  or  eUke."  Min- 
sheu's  Ouide  Into  Tonffna,  1617.  "  CKNDALUM.Cendatum, 
Ac  Tela  subserica,  vel  pannus  ■ericus,  Oidlis  et  His- 
panifl,  Cendal:  quibuadam  quasi  Setal^  interpoeito,  n.  cr 
Mfa,  eeu  lerico ;  allis  ex  Oneoo  nfHt,  arnktui  tx  lino 
JBgyptiaeo  :  aliia  denique  ex  Arablco  OendaUt  folium  deli- 
catum,  subtile:  vel  lamina  aubtilior.**    Du  Cange,  Olou. 

t  into]  Here,  as  in  numerous  passages  of  our  esrly 
writers^  *'  into  **  ia  equivalent  to  ''unto.' 
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T^ 


A  LwMng  QUute  far  London  and  Bn^nd.  Madt  by  Tkomoi  Lodge  OtntUman,  a»d  Robert  Ortene,  Jm.  ArtSbm 
MagitUr.  LomUm  PrirOed  5y  Tkanuu  Creede,  and  are  to  be  9old  6jr  WUUam  Barley,  at  ki$  ekop  in  Oraiioiu  Mtnel^, 
1604.    4to.  h.  L 

A  Looking  OfUu»e,  for  London  and  BnglandL  Made  by  Thonuu  lodge  OentUmant  and  Robert  Qreene.  In  ArMnt 
Magister.  London  Printed  by  Thonuu  Oreede,  and  are  to  be  eolde  by  WiUiam  BaHey,  eU  hie  ekop  in  OraHouM  ttreete. 
1698.  4to.  b.  L 

Tliis  play  was  also  prinied  ia  1602  and  1617. 

The  edition  of  1691  is  by  &r  the  mofft  correot 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS* 


Baoii,  King  of  Nineveh. 

Kiiia  OF  CiuciA. 

KiMO  OF  Cam. 

Kino  or  Paphlaooma. 

TH&A8VBULU8,  ft  yuuug  gentleman,  reduced  to  poTerty. 

▲loon,  a  poor  man. 


Glbupbom,  I 


Usurer. 

Judge. 

Lawyer. 

Smith. 

Adam,  his  man. 

Clown. 

Fint  Ruffian. 

Second  Ruffian. 

Qoremor  of  Joppa. 

Master  of  a  ship. 

First  Searcher. 

Second  Searcher. 

A  Man  hi  devil's  atUnu 

Magi,  Merchants,  Sailon^  Lords,  Attendants,  A«. 

BsMiUA,  sister  to  Rashx. 

Altida,  wife  to  the  Kino  or  Paphlaoomia. 

Samia,  wife  to  Aloov. 

Smith's  Wife. 

Ladies. 

An  AngeL 
An  Bvil  AngeL 

OtBAS: 
JoMAfl. 


I, 

OeesskmsUy  throughout  the  4tos.  Mani,  CUicia,  BanUia^  and  Alvida,  are  printed  Rat&n,  dcUia,  RtmUiaa,  and 


t  "  In  like  manner,"  says  Malone  (in  his  note  about  aongrams, — Shaixtptart  by  Boswell,  toL  ii.  p.  *J21X  "  in  the 
Tioolring  Oksse  for  London  and  England,  written  by  Thomas  Lodge  and  Robert  Oreene,  the  cruel  aiid  bnital  son 
^rho  treats  his  parents,  Alcon«uid  Samia,  with  neglect  and  coutempfe^  and  reAues  them  any  succour  in  tlivir  utmost 
need,  is  caUs'l  Radagon,  bj  metathesis,  flrom  a  droffon.**  It  had,  perhaps,  escaped  Malone's  notice  that  a  very 
iMiTfeptionaMe  personsge,  called  jtodo^on,  figures  in  the  Host's  Tale^  in  Greene's  Iftvtr  Too  Lattf  Purt  Stcond. 


I  t 
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BAisn,  wUk  fhg  KinoB  of  CiuaA,  Crxtx,  and 
Papblaookia.  from  fki  ^vtrthrow  of  Jtroboam,  Ki$tg 

Rani,  So  pace  ye  on,*  triumphant  warriors ; 
Kake  Venui^  leman,*  arm'd  in  all  his  pomp, 
Bash  at  the  brightness  of  your  hardy  looks, 
For  you  the  riceroys  are,t  the  oaralierB, 
That  wait  on  Basni^s  royal  might'mess : 
Bowt»  petty  kings,  and  glory  in  your  fates. 
That  stars  have  made  your  fortunes  dimb  so  high. 
To  giye  attend  on  Rasni's  excellence.^ 
Am  I  not  he  that  rules  great  Nineveh, 
Bounded  with  Lyons'  silvei^flowing  strsams  I 
Whose  dty  laiige  diametri  contains, 
Sren  three  days'  journey's  length  from  wall  to 

waU; 
Two  hundred  gates  carr'd  out  of  bumish'd  brass, 
As  glorious  as  the  portal  of  the  sun ; 
^w%A  fbr  to  deck  heaven's  battlements  with  pride, 
ax  hundred  towers  that  topless  touch  the  clouds. 
This  city  is  the  footstool  of  your  king ; 
A  hundred  lords  do  honour  at  my  feet ; 
My  sceptre  straineth  both  the  parallels : 
Aod  now  t'  enlarge  the  highness  of  my  power, 
I  bare  made  Judna's  monarch  flee  the  field. 
And  beat  proud  Jeroboam  from  his  holds, 
Winning  from  Cades  to  Samaria. 
Great  Jewry's  God,  that  foil'd  stout  Benhadad, 
Could   not    rebate  §    the  strength  that  Basni 

brought; 
For  be  he  God  in  heaven,  yet,  viceroys,  know, 
Basni  is  god  on  earth,  and  none  but  he 

K,  of  Oil  If  lovely  shape,  feature  by  nature's 

skiU 
Pasring  in  beauty  fur  Endymion's, 
Thst  Lnna  wrapt  within  her  snowy  breasts. 


•  lemtaO  te.  lover. 

f  are]  The  4toe.  *'snd.'' 

J  txtxlttna]  The  4to.  of  1508  "  excellonde.* 

f  rtbaU]  See  note    •,  p  90.  sec.  col. 


Or  thai  sweet  boy  that  wrought  bright  Venus' 

bane, 
Transform'd  unto  a  purple  hyacinth ; 
If  beauty  nonpareil  in  excellence. 
May  make  a  king  match  with  the  gods  in  gree,* 
Baani  is  god  on  earth,  and  none  but  be. 
K,  of  Crtte,  If  martial  looks,  wn^t  m  a  deud 
of  wars. 
More  fierce  thanBiavorst  lightenethfrom  hiseyes. 
Sparkling  revenge  and  dire  disparagement ; 
If  doughty  deeds  more  haughty:  than  any  done,- 
Seal*d  wkh  the  smile  of  fortune  and  of  fiite, 
Matchless  to  manage  lance  and  curtle-axe  ; 
If  such  high  actions,  grac'd  with  victoriee» 
May  make  a  king  match  with  the  gods- in  gree^ 
Basni  is  god  on  earth,  and  none  but  he. 

K.  ofPaph.  If  Pallas'  wealth 

Rami.  Viceroys,  enough ;  peace,  §  PH^l^lagoUr 
BO  morOi 
See  Where's  my  sister,  fair  Bemilia, 
Fairer  than  was  the  virgin  Danlle, 
That  waits  on  Venus  with  a  golden  show ;  || 
She  that  hath  stoln  the  wealth  of  Basni's  looks, 
And  tied  bis  thoughts  within  her  lovely  locks, 
She  that  is  lov*d,  and  love  unto  your  king. 
See  where  she  comes  to  gratulate  my  fame. 

Snter  Radaooh,  imfA  Rbmilia,  Alvida,  and  Ladies, 

bringing  a  globt  seated  in  a  Aip. 
RemU  Victorious  monarch,  second  unto  Jove, 
Mars  upon  earth,  and  Neptune  on  the  seas, 

•  gru]  Le.  defiH^ee. 

t  Mavart]  Theitoe.  "Han":  botoompere,  in  arab- 
sequent  scene,  p.  123,  sec.  coL, 
"  Nymphs,  eunuchs,  sing,  for  Mavon  draweih  nigh,**  &o. 

t  haught]  The  4to«.  "haiughtie" :  but  compare,  hi  the 
pieoeding  play,  p  loe,  first  ool..  **Kauffkt  Latoaa's  son.** 

I  peace]  Not  in  tbo  4to.  of  1598. 

II  That  waiu  on  Venut  vUk  a  golden  thav]  "  We  should 
rmd,  I  think,— 

•  Tha/  VeniM  wait  [I-  «•  waited)  nn  tnth  a^den,  shower.' " 
Walker's  Crit.  JEwm.  qf  the  text  qf  Skakefpiar^ 
Ac,U.60. 
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WhoM    frown  strowB*  a11  tha  ocean  with    m 

calm, 
Whoce  smile  draws  Floim  to  display  hw  pride. 
Whose  eye  holds  wanton  Venus  at  a  gate, 
Basoi,  the  regent  of  great  Ninereh  ; 
For  thou  hast  foil'd  proud  Jeroboam's  force. 
And,  like  the  muttering  f  breath  of  iEolus 
That  overturns  the  pines  of  Lebanon, 
Hast  scatter'd  Jewry  and  her  upstart  grooms. 
Winning  from  Gades  to  Samaria  ;— 
Remilia  greets  thee  with  a  kind  salute, 
And,  for  a  present  to  thy  mightiness^ 
Gives  thee  a  globe  folded  within  a  ship, 
As  king  on  earth  and  lord  of  all  the  seas. 
With  such  a  welcome  unto  Kineveh 
As  may  thy  sister's  humble  love  afford. 

Hatni,  Sister  I  the  title  fito  not  thy  degree ;  ' 
A  higher  state  of  honour  shall  be  thine. 
The  lovely  trull  that  Mercury  entrapp'd 
Within  the  cnrious  pleasure  of  his  tonuue, 
And  she  that  besh'd  the  sun  god  with  her  eyes, 
Fair  Semele,  the  choice  of  Venus*  maids^ 
Were  not  so  beauteous  as  Remilia. 
Then,  sweeting,  sliter  shall  not  serve  the  toni. 
But  Rasni*B  wife,  his  kman,  and  his  love : 
Thou  shalt,  like  Juno,  wed  thyself  to  Jove^ 
And  fold  me  in  the  richess  of  thy  fiur ;  t 
Remilia  shall  be  Rasni's  paramour. 
For  why,§  if  I  be  Mars  for  warlike  deeds. 
And  thou  bright  Venus  for  thy  clear  atp^t, 
Why  should  not  from  our  loins  issue  a  son 
That  might  be  lord  of  royal  sovereignty. 
Of  twenty  worlds,  if  twenty  worlds  might  be  t 
What  say'st,  Remilia,  art  thou  Rasni's  wife  1 

JUmil.  My  heart  doth  swell  with  &vour  of  thy 
thoughts ; 
The  love  of  Rasni  maketh  me  as  proud 
As  Juno  when  she  wore  heaven's  diadem. 
Thy  sister  bom  was  for  thy  wife,  myii  love : 
Had  I  the  riches  nature  locketh  np 
To  deck  her  darling  beauty  when  she  smil^ 
Rasni  should  prank  him  in  the  pride  of  all. 

BatwL  Remilia's  love  is  &r  more  eitheiif  pris'd 
Than  Jeroboam's  or  the  world's  subdue^ 
Lordings,  111  have  my  wedding  **  sumptuous. 
Made  glorious  with  the  treasures  of  the  world : 


»  Hrowi]  The  4t«i.  "stroyas.** 
t  muttering]  Qy.  ''bhuteriDg**? 
t  fair]  i.  e.  beauty. 
f  For  why]  I  e.  Because. 

il  my]  So  the  4to.  of  1602.    The  other  4ios.  **  by." 
%  mart  either]  May  be  right :  but  qy.  (aooording  to  the 
phraseology  of  the  time)  "  mnr^  richer  **  t 
**  tpeddiiig]  The  4tos.  *'  weddiugSw" 


111  fotdi  from  Albia  shelves  of  maigarhes,* 
And  strip  the  Indies  of  their  diamonds. 
And  Tyre  shall  yield  me  tribute  of  her  gold. 
To  make  Remilia's  wedding  f^riooa^ 
ni  send  for  all  the  damosel  queens  that  live 
Within  the  reach  of  Rasni's  government, 
To  wait  as  handmaids  onf  Rennlia, 
That  her  attendant  train  may  pass  the  troop 
That  gloried  Venus  at  her  weddiqg-day. 

K,  of  Crde.  O  my  lord,;  noiaisterto  thy  love! 
'Tis  incest,  and  too  foul  a  fact  for  kings ; 
Nature  allows  no  limits  to  such  lust. 

Radag,  Presumptuous    viceroy,   daz^st   thou 
check  thy  lord. 
Or  twit  him  with  the  lawa  thai  oaiure  lofesf 
la  not  great  Rasni  above  naturs^s  reach, 
Qod  upon  earth,  and  all  his  will  is  law  t 

K,  ofCreU,  0,  flatter  not^  for  hateftil  is  his 
choice. 
And  sister's  love  will  blemish  all  his  worth. 

Hadag,  Doth  not  the  brightness  of  his  nujesCj 
Shadow  his  deeds  from  being  counted  fitnlts  1 

Rani  Well  hast  thou  anawei'd  with  him,  Ra- 
dagon;$ 
I  like  thee  for  thy  leamkt  eophiitry.— 
But  thou  of  Crete,  that  countereheek'st  thy  Ung^ 
Pack  hencel  in  exile,  giveRadagon  thy  erowiL— 
Be  thouH  vicegerent  of  his  royalty; 
And  fidl  me  not  in  what  my  thoughts  may  please, 
For  from  a  beggar  have  I  brought  thee  up^ 
And  grsc'd  thee  with  the  honour  of  a  crown.-^ 
To  quondam  king,  what,  feed  ye  on  delayal 

K.  of  Crete.  Better  no  king  than  viceroy  under 
him. 
That  hath  no  virtue  to  maintain  his  crown.  [JBn'i. 

MamL  Remilia,  what  fair  dames  be  those  that 
wait 
Attendant  on  thy**  matchless  royalty? 

Remil  'Tis  Alvida,tt  the  fiur  wife  to  the  King 
Of  Paphlagonia.  [Isgon,  s  jewel, 

RcunL  Trustme,8heisfiur4$— Thou'st,Ihiph- 
To  fold  thee  in  so  bright  a  sweetinf^s  arms. 

Radag.  Like  you  her,  my  lord? 

Eoini.  What  if  I  do,  Radagont 

*  ru  fdeh  frtnn  Albki  ihdva  nf  moryaritcf]  See  note  L 
p.  90,  flmt  ooL 
t  im]  Tbe  4to.  of  H08  ^ta* 
t  Omy/tfrd,  Ac]  Qy. 

**  0  my  VotA^  not  thy  «i«far  to  fkylom^t 
f  vttA  him^  BadogmC^  The  4toe.  *' within  Radon." 
11  Paxk  henett  Ac  |  The  4tc  of  1004 ; 

**  Paek  henetin  exile,  itocfaifon  the er^ttn," 
5  thou]  The  4toa.  "  thee." 
•*  thy]  The  4to.  of  16»8  "  my." 
ft  '3^  Alvida]  Qy  "Thia*  \l:  This  is]  Alvida" 
U/air]  The  4to.  of  l&W  «'a/air." 
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Madag,  Why,  then  ahe  is  youn,  my  lord ;  for 
marriage 
Makes  no  exception,  where  Rasni  doth  oommand. 

K.  of  Papk,  111  dost  thon  cotmael  him  to  £uioy 
wives. 

Radag.  Wife  or  not  wife,  whatso  he  likes  is  his. 

JUumi,  Well  answer*d,  Radagon ;  thou  art  for  me : 
Feed  thoa  mine  humour,  and  be  still  a  king. — 
Lords,  go  in  triumph  of  my  happy  loves, 
And,  for  to  least  us  after  all  our  broils. 
Frolic  and  revel  it  in  Kineveh. 
Whate*er*  befitteth  your  concmted  thoughts^ 
Or  good  or  ill,  love  or  not  love,  my  boys^ 
In  love,  or  what  may  satisfy  your  lu8t> 
Act  ity  my  lords,  for  no  man  dare  say  no. 

J)intum  iwiperiHm  cmn  Jov€  nunc  teneo.f 

iBxtwU, 

MiUr,  frrMvM  inhpan  Angel,  Oskab the  Prophet,  and  UtX 
damK  over  ikt  stage  in  a  Ikrone, 

AnffeL  Amaze  not,  man  of  Gk)dy  if  in  the  spirit 

Thon*rt  brought  from  Jewry  unto  Nineveh ; 

So  was  Elias  wrapt  within  a  ntorm. 

And  Bet  upon  Mount  Cannel  by  the  Lord : 

For  thoo  hast  preach*d  long  to  the  stubborn  Jews, 

Whose  flioty  hearts  have  felt  no  sweet  remorse, 

But  lightly  valuing  all  the  threats  of  God, 

Have  still  pers^ver'd  in  their  wickedness. 

Lo,  I  have  brought  thee  unto  Nineveh, 

The  rich  and  royal  city  of  the  world, 

Pamper*d  in  wealth,  and  overgro¥m  with  pride, 

As  Sodom  and  Qomorrah  full  of  sin. 

llie  Lord  looks  down  and  cannot  see  one  good, 

Not  one  that  covets  to  obey  his  will ; 

Bat  wicked  all  from  cradle  to  the  crutch.  § 

Note^  then,  Oseas,  all  their  grievous  sins. 

And  see  the  wrath  of  God  that  pays  revenge ; 

And  when  the  ripeness  of  their  sin  is  full, 

And  thou  hast  written  all  their  wicked  through, 

ni  carry  thee  to  Jewry  back  again. 

And  seat  thee  in  the  great  Jerusalem. 

There  shalt  thou  publish  in  her  open  streets. 

That  God  sends  down  his  hateful  wrath  for  sin 

On  such  as  never  heard  bis  prophets  speak : 

Much  more  will  he  inflict  a  world  of  plagues 

On  such  as  hear  the  sweetness  of  his  voice, 

•  What^er]  Tbe4toe.  "Whatsoeuer."  (Compare  note  f, 
p.  1 10,  first  col.) 

f  X><'rincm,  kc.]  To  thia  line,  In  the  4toe.,  is  prefixed 
**  Smith  **  (that  name  baring  been  written  here  on  the 
margin  of  the  prompter's  copy  ae  a  memorandum  that 
the  perfurmer  of  "  tht  6MUh*$  titan,  Adam  "  (see  note  f, 
next  coL)  aud  those  who  played  his  companions  must 
be  in  readiuess  to  appear  on  the  stage  immediately  after 
the  exit  of  the  AngeL) 

I  IHi  The 4tos.  of  1694,  1608,  and  1617  "set" 

f  cnt/cA]  The  4to.  of  1608  "  church." 


And  yet  obey  not  what  his  prophets  speak. 
Sit  thee,  Oseas,  pondering  in  the  spirit 
The  mightiness  of  these  fond*  people's  sins. 

Oteas,  The  will  of  the  Lord  be  done  ! 

[&d<  AngeL 
AUer  Clown  and  a  erew  of  Ruffians,  to  go  to  dixnk. 

First  Ruf.  Come  on,  smith,  thon  shalt  be  one 
of  the  crew,  because  thou  knowest  where  ths 
best  ale  in  the  town  is. 

^(fafi».t  Come  on,  in  faith,  my  colts :  I  have 
left  my  master  striking  of  a  heat,  and  Bt(de  away, 
because  I  would  keep  you  company. 

Clown,  Why,  what,  shall  we  have  this  paltry 
smith  with  us  ? 

Adam,  Paltry  smith!  why,  you  incamative 
knave,  what  are  you  that  you  speak  petty  treason 
against  the  smith's  trade? 

Clown,  Why,  slave,  I  am  a  gentleman  of  Ni- 
neveh. 

Adam,  A  gentleman  !  good  sir,  I  remember 
you  well,  and  all  your  progenitors  :  your  father 
bare  office  in  our  town  ;  an  honest  man  he  was, 
and  in  great  discredit  in  the  parish,  for  they 
bestowed  two  squires'  livings  on  him,  the  one 
was  on  working-days,  and  then  he  kept  the  town 
stage,  and  on  holidays  they  made  him  the  sexton's 
man,  for  he  whipped  dogs  out  of  the  ohureh. 
Alas,  sir,  your  lather, — ^why,  sir,  methinks  I  see 
the  gentleman  still :  a  proper  youth  he  was,  fSuth, 
aged  some  forty  and  ten  tX^^  beard  rat's  colour, 
half  black,  half  white ;  his  nose  was  in  the 
highest  degree  of  noses,  it  was  nose  aulem  glorifi- 
cam^^  so  set  with  rubies  that  after  his  death  it 
should  have  been  nailed  up  in  Copper-smiths-hall 
for  a  monument.  Well,  sir,  I  was  beholdingjl  to 
your  good  father,  for  he  was  the  Erst  man  that 
ever  instructed  me  in  the  mystery  of  a  pot  of  ale. 

Second  Ruf,  Well  said,  smith  ;  that  crossed 
him  over  the  thumbs. 

Chwn,  Villain,  were  it  not  that  we  go  to  be 
merry,  my  rapier  should  presently  quit  11  thy 
opprobrious  terms. 

•/ond]  I  e.  foolish. 

t  Adam]  The  4to.  of  1603,  throughout  the  scene, 
"  Smith ; "  so  the  other  4toa.  in  part  of  the  scene,  but  in 
port  of  it  they  do  not  appropriate  his  speeches  to  any 
one.  It  is  plain  that  the  speaker  is  the  Smitk'e  man, 
Adam,  by  which  name  he  is  several  times  distinguished 
In  the  later  portion  of  the  play. 

I  forty  and  ten]  The  4toa  "  ftmre  and  ten." 

f  no$e  autem  glorificam]  8o  again  in  our  author's  FHar 
Bacon  and  Friar  Bungay  we  have  the  same  play  on 
words ;  **  Tou  talk  of  not  avifm  glnrifieare;  but  here's  a 
nose^**  Ac  (Here  *'  glor {fleam  *'  nuiy  stand  in  the  speech 
of  f>ne  who  afierwardn,  p.  138,  says  '*  Ifominui  patme.") 

n  bfholding]  i.  e.  beholden. 

H  qfti]  i.  «.  requite. 
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Admm.  O  FtUr,  Pcttr.  pzt  vp  i&j  «wocd.  I 
pndwe  kcKCilj,  isCo  thjKBbbftid  ;  bold  ia  joor 
npier;  &r  tba^^  I  kcwv  aot  m  kag  rifh^r,  I 
have  A  ibort  kztur. — Kaj ,  tbcB^  gvtksMB.  itef 
m^  fix-  my  dholcr  bcpai  to  hk  ic"™"^  ^™ »  '°' 

'  tbott  kMk  IB  th«»  vaid%  I  vOl 
toil,  Ixbdkd  «KBil  aQ  tiM 


I   gXTt   tbM   thk 
ibait  noC  be  vocth  a  koot  of 


dmcm,  I  prithei^  aBilhy  u 
•zedlentl 

J^M.  "A  pahiy  MBilh*!  wkj,  IHiladio 
H^  A  niith  is  lotd  of  tbo  fbar  aUaMali ;  fcr  oar 
irooiiiiiadoof  tho  outh,  oarbdlowv  blw  out 
airy  oar  floor  holdi  firi^  and  oar  fbigo  ■■!■>. 
Xaj,  lb,  m  read  in  Ifao  Chrooicki  tbal  thva 
waa  a  god  of  oar  oeeiqiatioBL 

CVnra   Ay,  boi  ha  waa  a  enfold. 

Jdaak  Tbal  wai  the  roMoo,  air.f  1m  flaDod 
yoor  fiOhar  oooaiB.  *  Fdtiy  anilh  *  t  ah j,  in 
thia  oaa  word  tboa  haat  dirfacad  Uiair  aonbipftil 


CbwB^  Aahowt 

AdmwL  Many,  air,  I  will  itond  to  ii,  tbat  a 
anuth  in  lua  kind  ia  a  phyridan,  a  aargeon,  and  a 
barber.  For  let  a  bone  take  a  eold,  or  be 
troubled  with  the  bota,  and  we  straight  giro  him 
a  potion  or  a  purgation,  in  such  ph  jaical  manner 
that  he  mends  straight:  if  he  have  outward 
diseaaea,  aa  the  apavin,!  spUnt,  ringbone,  wind- 
gall,  or  iahhioa,5  or,  sir,  a  galled  back,  we  let 
him  blood  and  clap  a  plaster  to  him,  with  a 
peatilenoe,  that  menda  him  with  a  yery  Tengeanee : 
now,  if  hie  mane  grow  out  of  order,  and  he  have 
any  rebellioua  hair%  we  atrsight  to  our  abeara 
and  trim  him  with  what  cut  it  pteaae  os^  pick 
his  eara,  and  make  him  neat  Marry,  indeed,  sir, 
we  are  slovens  for  one  thing ;  we  nafver  uae  any 
mnak-balla  to  wash  him  with,  and  the  reaaon  is, 
air,  becanae  he  can  woo  without  kiasing. 

down.  Well,  simh,  leave  off  these  praises  of  a 
smith,  and  bring  us  to  the  best  ale  in  the  town. 

Ailam.  Now,  sir,  I  have  a  feat  above  all  the 
sniitlM  in  Kineveh ;  for,  sir,  I  am  a  philosopher 


•  «)  Ths  4io  of  1£M  "Ota.** 

t  (Aoh)  Not  In  the  4to.  of  IJMH. 

t  «io<J  N'A  Id  the  4to.  of  1696. 

f  »ir\  N<it  in  the  4to.  at  1.794. 

H  Bftarfn]  The  three  fir-t  4tnii.  "ipuinK." 

%/aehiim}  A  corru|>tkiu  of  the  Friuch/arets,— fiurqr. 


I 


ef  ale;  for  mark 

of  four  parte, — 

the  gingsr,  and  tha 


braad  b  a 

eaesUent  points  in 

!  thephikao- 

ef  gingBT, 'tia 

dball  hear  tlia 


poaj,  I  ptnniBi  yon:  baft  now  to  tlia 

ef  IIm  natOMv;  it  H  adth  noa 

(I  tUnk  an   &«^  Bonn   wm   the 

r,)  aa  andadi^ei  to  tka  btaiM,  for  when 

the  ale  givaa  a  baflat  to  the  keadp  O  tka  matOMs ! 
that  kecpa  him  for  a*  whila  in  tamper.     naB 
yoaMathe  dtauiptiim  of  tha  vittoa  of  a  pot  ef 
ala    Bowy  air,  to  pot  mj  pkyaioal  paaoapfta  in 
foOawmaibaftafaraliftspMyftiUhM 
WbalTstiianHftftarnovf 
A^mm.  Why,  aaaii«  IlMva  pi«mdad  Oa  d% 
wka  ia  the  paiiajw  for  the   aauahaaf  for, 
takathia  of  bm^  a  ei^  of  ala  vittoafta 
why,  ala%  Vi  lika  aa  igg  vithiMft  mii^  or 
rithoat  nraatard  I 
Cbwa^  Laad  otto  tha ala:  vtmhsia 
enough*  I  wairaat  thaa  I 

(haaa  Iniquity  aeeka  oat  oompaakaM  atiU, 
And  mortal  man  ars  armM  to  do  HL 
London,  look  on,  thia  mattOT  nipa  thaa  iiaar : 
Leave  off  thy  riot,  piideb  and  aomptaooa 
Spend  kaa  at  booid,  and  apara  not  at  the  door, 
But  aid  the  infont^  and  rdieve  the  poor; 
Klae  aeeking  mercy,  being  mercilea% 
Thou  be  adjudged  to  endlaaa  heavi 


Umrtr.  Come  on,  I  am  every  di^  tnwhIaJ 
with  thoae  neady  companiona :  wliat  newt  wit^ 
you  ?  what  wind  bringa  you  hither  f 

I^ras.  Sir,  I  hope,  how  for  aoevcr  yon  make  iS^ 
off^  you  remember,  too  wdl  for  me^  that  tlifa  i^ 
the  day  wherein  I  ahonld  pay  yoa  money  that  %- 
took  up  of  you  alato  in  a  commodity.^ 

•  «]  If  oi  la  the  4tft.  of  UM. 

t  Tknuifbtdiu,  end  Ainm]  Tbrnqghoat  the  two  ftns^ 
scenes  where  these  peramMgee appear,  the4tQaL  desigiMltf^ 
them  *'a  ToiMff  Oemtlman  mmd  a  Pmr  Jian," 

t  a  eoaiwuidiig]  L  s.  ewxU  which  the  prodifsl  took  ^ 
a  part  of  the  stun  he  wished  to  horrow  fhmi  tbe  ubuimv 
sod  which  h«  wis  to  tuni  into  essh  in  the  best  way  b« 
was  able. 
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Ale  And,  siTi  sir-reyerence  of  your  manhood 
and  gratry,  I  have  brought  home  snch  money  as 
you  lent  met 

Umrer,  Ton,  young  gentleman,  is  my  money 
ready  1 

Thras.  Truly,  tir,  this  time  was  so  shorty  the 
commodity  so  bad,  and  the  promise  of  friends  so 
broken,  that  I  could  not  provide  it  against  the 
day,  wherefore  I  am  oome  to  entreat  you  to  stand 
my  friend,  and  to  &TOur  me  with  a  longer  time, 
and  I  will  make  you  sufficient  consideration. 

Uamrer,  la  the  wind  in  that  door?  If  thou 
hast  my  money,  so  it  is :  I  will  not  defer  a  day, 
ID  hour,  a  minute,  but  take  the  forfeit  of  the 
bond. 

l%rmM.  I  pray  you,  sir,  consider  that  my  loss 
was  great  by  the  commodity  I  took  up:  you 
know,  sir,  I  borrowed  of  you  forty  pounds, 
whereof  I  had  ten  pounds  in  money,  and  thirty 
pooiids  in  lute-etringa,*  which  when  I  came  to 
asU  again,  I  could  get  but  fiTC  pounda  for  them, 
■0  had  I,  sir,  but  fifteen  pounds  for  my  forty, 
la  cooaideration  of  this  ill  bargain,  I  pray  you, 
^f  give  me  a  month  longer. 

Unuw,  I  answered  thee  afore,  not  a  minute : 
what  have  I  to  do  how  thy  bargain  proved  ?  I 
kare  thy  hand  aet  to  my  book  that  thou  receivedat 
hrtf  poonda  of  me  in  money. 

Tkrmg,  Ay,  air,  it  was  your  device  that,  to 
tflkmr  tha  atatnta^  but  your  oonadence  knows 
Hhaft  Ihad. 

Aie,  fMend,  tfaou  apeakeat  Hebrew  to  him 
when  thon  talkeat  to  him  of  oonadence ;  for  he 
Kafth  aa  much  conadenoe  about  the  forfeit  of  an 
obligatiim  aa  my  blind  mare,  God  bleaa  her,  hath 
f»ver  a  manger  of  oata. 

Jftrat.  Then  there  Ui  no  favour,  air  f 
Vmrer,  Come  to-morrow  to  me,  and  see  how  I 
'^riUnfeathee. 

nnu.  mo,  oovetoua  caterpillar,  know  that  I 

^•ra  made  extreme  ahift  rather  than  I  would  &11 

^Blo  the  handa  of  anch  a  ravening  panther :  and 

%lMtefore  here  ia  thy  money,  and  deliver  me  the 

^ecogniaance  of  my  landa. 

Umr€r  {amde}.  What    a  apite  is  this,— hath 

^ped  of  hia  crowns  I  if  he  had  missed  but  one 

lialf-hoor,  what  a  goodly  fiurm  had  I  gotten  for 

^orty  pounda  1  well,  *tia  my  enraed  fortune.    O, 


*  Ut4-Mring9]  Cooipsre  Kaah's  Summei't  hut  Witt  and 
Tatammtf  1600 ;  "  I  kiiowa  one  spent^  in  lease  then  a  yer.-, 
ajght  and  fifty  pounda  in  muatard,  and  an  other  that 
ranne  in  det,  In  the  apaoe  of  foiire  or  flue  yeere,  aboiie 
f«)tireteen«  thousand  pound  in  bUe-Mring*  and  gray 
paper.*  Big.  B  4. 


have  I  no  ahift  to  make  him  forfeit  hia  recog- 
niaanoet 

Thrat,  Come,  air,  will  you  de^iateh,  and  tell 
your  money  1  [It  strikes  four  o'clock. 

Usurer  [aside].  Stay,  what  is  this  o'clock  f  four : 
— let  me  aee, — **  to  be  paid  between  the  hours  of 
three  and  four  in  the  afternoon : "  this  goes  right 
for  me. — ^Tou,  sir,  hear  you  not  the  clock,  and 
have  you  not  a  counterpane*  of  your  obligation  ? 
The  hour  is  past,  it  was  to  be  paid  between  three 
and  fiMir ;  and  now  the  clock  hath  atmcken  four : 
I  will  receive  none,  Fll  atand  to  the  forfeit  of  the 
recogniaance. 

ITtras.  Why,  air,  I  hope  you  do  but  jest ;  why, 
'tis  but  four,  and  will  you  for  a  minute  take 
forfeit  of  my  bondt  If  it  were  so,  sir,  I  was 
here  before  four. 

Usurer,  Why  didst  thou  not  tender  thy  money, 
then  t  if  I  ofler  thee  ii^Qiyy  take  the  law  of  me, 
complain  to  the  judge :  I  will  receive  no  money. 

Ale,  Well,  sir,  I  hope  you  will  stand  my  good 
master  for  my  cow.  I  borrowed  thirty  shillinga 
on  her,  and  for  that  I  have  paid  you  eighteen- 
pence  a  week,  and  for  her  meat  yon  have  had 
her  milk,  and  I  tell  you,  sir,  she  gives  a  pretty 
aup :  now,  air,  here  ia  your  money. 

Usurer,  Hang,  beggarly  knave !  comest  to  me 
for  a  cow !  did  I  not  bind  her  bought  and  aold 
for  a  penny,  and  waa  not  thy  day  to  have  paid 
yesterday  t    Thou  gettest  no  cow  at  my  hand. 

il^  No  cow,  sir  I  alas,  that  word  "no  cow** 
goes  aa  cold  to  my  heart  aa  a  draught  of  amall 
drink  in  afiroaty  morning  1  "no  cow,**  airt  why, 
alaa,  alaa.  Master  Uaurer,  what  ahall  become  of 
me,  my  wife,  and  my  poor  child  t 

Usurer,  Thou  getteat  no  cow  of  me,  knave :  I 
cannot  atand  prating  with  you,  I  must  be  gone. 

Ale,  Nay,  but  hear  you,  Maater  Usurer :  "  no 
cow  "  I  why,  air,  here'a  your  thirty  ahillings :  I 
have  paid  you  eighteen-penoe  a  week,  and  there- 
fore there  is  reason  I  should  have  my  cow. 

Usurer,  What  pratest  thou  f  have  I  not 
answered  thee,  thy  day  is  broken  1 

Ale,  Why,  sir,  alas,  my  cow  is  a  commonwealth 
to  me  I  for  first,  sir,  ahe  allowa  me,  my  wife,  and 
aon,  for  to  banquet  ourselvee  withal,  butter, 
cheese,  whey,  curds,  cream,  sod-milk,  raw-milk, 
sour-milk,  sweet*milk,  and  butter-milk:  besides, 
sir,  she  saved  me  every  year  a  penny  in  almanacs, 
for  ahe  was  aa  good  to  me  aa  a  prognostication ; 
if  ahe  had  but  aet  up  her  tail,  and  have  gallopod 

♦  countrrpane]  i.e.  one  part  of  a  pair  of  deeds ;  we  now 
tay  counterpart. 
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about  the  mead,  my  little  boy  was  able  to  say, 
"0,  father,  there  will  be  a  storm";  her  very 
toil  was  a  calendar  to  me :  and  now  to  lose  my 
cow  !  alas.  Master  Usurer,  take  pity  upon  me  ! 

Unwer.  I  have  other  matters  to  talk  on  :  fare- 
well, fellows. 

Tkrat.  Why,  but,  thou  covetous  churl,  wilt 
thou  not  receive  thy  money,  and  deliver  me  my 
recognisance? 

Uaurtr,  I'll  deliver  thee  none ;  if  I  have 
wronged  thee,  seek  thy  mends  at  the  law.   [SxU, 

Thrat.  And  so  I  will,  insatiable  peasant 

Ale,  And,  sir,  rather  than  I  will  put  up  this 
word  "  no  cow,"  I  will  lay  my  wife's  best  gown 
to  pawn.  I  tell  you,  sir,  when  the  slave  uttered 
this  word  "  no  cow,"  it  struck  to  my  heart,  for 
my  wife  shall  never  have  one  so  fit  for  her  turn 
again ;  for,  indeed,  sir,  she  is  a  woman  that  hath 
her  twiddliog-stringa  broke. 

Thras,  What  meanest  thou  by  that,  fellow  ? 

Ale,  Marry,  sir,  sir-reverence  of  your  manhood, 
she  breaks  wind  behind :  and  indeed,  sir,  when 
she  sat  milking  of  her  cow[8]  and  let  a  fart,  my 
other  cows  would  start  at  the  noise,  and  kick 
down  the  milk,  and  away ;  but  this  cow,  sir,  the 
gentlest  cow  !  my  wife  might  blow  whilst  *  she 
burst :  and  having  such  good  conditions,  shall  the 
Usurer  come  upon  me  with  "  no  cow  **  ?  Nay, 
sir,  before  I  pocket  up  this  word  "  no  cow,**  my 
mfe's  gown  goes  to  the  lawyer :  why,  alas,  sir, 
'tis  as  ill  a  word  to  me  as  "  no  crown  "  to  a  king ! 

J%ra8,  Well,  fellow,  go  with  me,  and  I'll  help 
thee  to  a  lawyer. 

Ale,  Marry,  and  I  will,  sir.  No  cow!  well, 
the  world  goes  hard.  [Exeunt. 

OseoM.  Where  hateful  usury 
Is  counted  husbandry ; 
Where  merciless  men  rob  the  poor. 
And  the  needy  are  thrust  out  of  door ; 
Where  gain  is  held  for  conscience. 
And  men's  pleasures  are  all  on  pence ; 
Where  young  gentlemen  forfeit  their  lands, 
Through  riot,  into  the  usurer's  hands ; 
Wliere  poverty  is  despis'd,  and  pity  banish'd. 
And  mercy  indeed  utterly  vanish'd  ; 
Where  men  esteem  more  of  money  than  of  Qod ; 
Let  that  land  look  to  feel  his  wrathful  rod  : 
For  there  is  no  sin  more  odious  in  his  sight 
Than  where  usury  defrauds  the  poor  of  his  right. 
London,  take  heed,  these  sins  abound  in  thee ; 
The  poor  complain,  the  widows  wrongM  be ; 
The  gentlemen  by  subtlety  are  spoil'd ; 


*  wkiM}  L  e.  untiL 


The  ploughmen  lose  the  crop  for  whidi  they 

toU'd: 
Sin  reigns  in  thee,  0  London,  every  hoar ; 
Repent,  and  tempt  not  thus  the  heavenly  power. 

Enter  Bxmzlia,  wttJk  Alvida  and  a  traim  ^  Ladie% 

HemiL  Fair  queen,  yet  handmaid*  onto  Baani's 
love. 
Tell  me,  is  not  my  state  asf  gloiioos 
As  Juno's  pomp,  when  tit^d  with  heaven's  desp(^ 
Clad  in  her  vestments  spotted  all  with  stars, 
She  cross'd  the  silver  path  unto  her  Jove  1 
Is  not  Remilia  fi&r  more  beauteous, 
Rich'dt  with  the  pride  of  nature's  ezoellenoe,§ 
Than  Venus  in  the  brightest  of  her  shine  f 
My  hairs  surpass  th^  not  Apollo's  locks  f 
Are  not  my  tresses  curl6d  with  such  art 
As  Love  delights  to  hide  him  in  their  fairlH 
Doth  not  mine  eyeH  shine  Uke  the  morning  lamp  \ 
That  tells  Aurora  when  her  love  will  come )     ^ 
Have  I  not  stoln  the  beauty  of  the  beavenn^ 
And  plac'd  it  on  the  feature  of  my  &oo1 
Can  any  goddess  make  compare  with  me^ 
Or  match  her  with  the  fair  Remilia  ? 

Alvi,  The  beauties  that  proud  Fsria  saw 
from**  Troy, 
Mustering  in  Ida  for  the  golden  ball. 
Were  not  so  gorgeous  as  Remilia. 

BtmiL  I  have  trick'd  my  trammels  up  wikh 
richest  balm, 
And  made  my  perfumes  of  the  purest  mjrrfa: 
The  precious  drugs  that  .Egypt's  wealth  aftiRb^ 
The  costly  paintingsff  fetch'd  from  curious  l^rre^ 
Have  mended  in  my  fisuse  what  nature  miai^d. 
Am  I  not  the  earth's  wonder  in  my  looks  f  ^ 

Alvi.  The  wonder  of  the  earth,  and  pride  o^ 
heaven. 

Remil.  Look,  Alvida,  a  hair  stands  not  amiil ; 
For  women's  locks  are  trammels  of  conoeit» 
Which  do  entangle  Love  for  all  his  wiles. 

Alvi.  Madam,  unless  you  coy  it  trick  and  tilm^ 
And  play  the  civiUt  wanton  ere  you  yield, 

*  handmaid]  The  4to6.  **  hnudmaida.'* 

t  cm]  The  4to.  of  1598  "so." 

J  Rieh'd]  The  4to.  of  1598  "  Rich." 

f  exetilmee]  The  4to.  of  1598  "  excoUende." 

n/air]  i.o.  beauty. 

^  eye]  The  4to.  of  1594  "  eyue.** 

••/ron»lQy.  "  •foPi"t 

tt  paintingf]  The  4to.  of  1598  "painting." 

IX  civtT)  L  e.  grave,  sober,— in  which  aenae  the  word 
WAS  formerly  often  uaed.  Compara  a  paiwairo  ct  car 
author's  Never  too  laU  (already  cited  in  the  Aicmmi  4 
Orrettf  and  hu  Writinffi^,  p.  8X  where  he  is  speaking  of  tb« 
courtezans  of  Troynovaut  (L  e.  London);    "tlieir  looki 
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Smitiiig  dudua  of  pleararea  with  jour  toogae, 
Putiog  joor  priDoelj  Runi  od  the  ch««k 
Wli«n  he  pmoDMa  to  kin  without  conteDt, 
Tou  mar  the  nurket :  bvantf  naught  avaib : 
Too  rouit  be  proad ;  for  pleuurei  liBidl j  ^t 
Are  Bweet  if  ooee  Utaia'd. 

Stmil.  FUr  Alvida, 
Tbj  annuel  makes  Ramilia  paniog  wiw. 
Suppoae  that  tkoa  wert  Raani's  mightiDcea, 
Aod  I  Reailia,  prinee  of  excelleiice. 

Aln.  I  would  be  muter  then  of  lore  and  thee. 
IttmiL  "  Of  lore  and  me  I  proud  sod  diadainfdl 
king, 
Dar'st  thon  preaume  to  touch  a  deit;. 
Before  abe  grace  tbee  with  a  jieldiog  aiiiilFl" 

A  Iti.  "  Tat,  my  Remilio,  be  not  Uiou  to  003 ; 
8a;  Day,  and  take  tL" 

Anil.  "  Careleaa  and  unkind  t 
Talka  Raani  to  Remilia  in  inch  aort, 
A*  if  It  did  aojoj  a  humao  form  1 
I  Look  OD  th;  loTe,  behold  mine  eyea  divine, 
I  Ind  dar'at  thon  twit  me  with  a  wonuui'i  fault  f 
I  Ah  Bimi,  thou  art  raah  to  Jodge  of  me ; 
I  1  bdl  diae.  Flora  oft  liath  woo'd  my  lipa 
Ta  bud  a  roee  to  beautiiy  her  apiing  ; 
neMa-nymphaletchtheir  lilies  &om  my  cheeka: 
Tim  tLoa  mikind"! — and  hereon  would  I  weep. 
iln.  And  hen  would  AlTida  reaign  her  charge : 
For  mre  I  but  in  thought  th'  Auyrian  king, 
la  muit  quite  thy  tean  with  kiwei  swaet, 
me  a  pardeu  itith  a  friendly  touch  : 
Ton  know  it,  madam,  though  I  teach  il  not, 
IhbHchl  mean,  you  smile  when**  you  think  it. 
bmU.  How  am  I  pleas'd  to  hear  thy  pretty 
prate, 
^ewrdfng  to  the  bnmoor  of  my  mind  I 
ill,  lymphs,  who  Curer  than  RooiiiiaT 
Aegentle  winds  baye  woo'd  me  with  their  sighi, 
fi*  bnwulng  air  bath  clear'd  when  T  did  smile ; 
aadwhen  T  trae'd  upon  the  tender^  grnaa, 
W^  that  makea  warm  the  centra  of  Iha  earth, 
ip  his  creat  to  kiai  Kemilia'e  Foot ; 
rtOl  eatertaiDS  her  amoroue  Jove 
I  With  new  delights,  for  fear  he  look  on  me ; 


The  pbcraii'  feathers  are  become  my  liui. 

For  1  am  beauty's  phtcnii  in  this  world. 

3iut  elan  Ihaae  curtains  itnight,  and  shadow  me, 

For  fear  Apollo  apy  me  la  his  walks,  ' 

And  BcorD  all  eyea,  to  see  Raiuilis's  cyea.  ' 

Njmph^  eonocba,*  sing,  for  HaTon  drewctb 

Hide  me  in  cloenr^  lat  him  long  to  look  :  I 

For  were  a  goddns  fairer  than  am  I,  ' 

I'll  sole  +  the  hesTcos  b>  pull  her  from  the  plac 

\ntji  don  Mi  ntrlahu,  b<uI  ia««i  j-lnft, 

Alri.  Believe  me,  Uiough  she  say  that  ahe  ia 

I  think  my  penny  dItot  by  her  leave. 

BUfrRiDi.  ind  lUsianii  a>4  Lordi  in  ptiafi,  whamati 

Satni.  Usgi,  for  love  of  Rami,  by  yourl  ar^ 
By  magic  fnuia  an  arbour  out  of  band. 
For  Mr  Remilia  to  disport  her  in. 
Meanwhile  1  will  bethink  me  00  further  {  pomp. 

[Slit. 

Tki  Ulgt  ml*  Urir  ndl  trot  Oi  ffnalnd,  aiidfivti  luufcr 

amoth^  nil,  K^Ui  rAr  IntiHpiU  khhcI. 
Hami.  Blest  be  ye,  men||  of  ttt,  thai  gnoe  ma 

And  bles^M  be  this  day  where  Hymett  hies 
To  join  in  nnion  pride  of  heaven  and  earth  ) 

[tigklxinff  mil  Ijkmdrr.  nhtmfM  Rddua  ii  DnalM. 
What  wondnnis  threatening  noise  11  this  I  hear  I 
What  Bashing  lightnings  trouble  our  delights  > 
When  I  drav  Dear  Remilia's  royal  tent, 
1  waking  dream  of  sorrow  sudU  mighap. 

Jtadag.  Dread  not,  0  king,  at  ordiniuy  chance ; 
These  are  but  common  exbalatians. 
Drawn  from  the  earth,  in  substance  hot  and  dry. 
Or  moist  and  thick,  or  meteors  combust. 
Matters  and  causes  lucident  to  time, 

"  funur^]  Tha  4tDa  "  Kuanckea."— Compare  Iha  ToL- 

"  And  let  the  nmucJU  play  70a  all  uJeep." 

p.  13£.  Kb  eol. 

*'£VHiifAf,  play  hymns  topiaiiflbladsEty.'* 

"Play,  nniKAt,  ifnu  ka  honoor  of  horoame." 


modesty,  intrtfa,  cbartltr,  v 


To*  Kr. 


r<,  &c]  Oi 


•  "  Sijr  iu)>.  and  lair  11,'] 
1b  Shakaspcan's  ilielard  II 


l/urtVi-J  ThaJW,  oflBfig '■■urth.  »."    Thl»  lin 
be  reslnnd  to  metre  b^  a  ttabiputltloa.-' 

"Ui'SUWhile  m  fiiTilirr  pump  I  will  botllluk  m 
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Enkindled*  in  the  fiery  region  first. 
Tut,  be  not  now  a  Roman  aagurer  : 
Approach  the  teot,  look  on  Rcmilia. 
Rami.  Thou  hast  confirm'd  my  doubts,  kind 
Kadagon. — 
Now  ope,  ye  folds,  where  queen  of  favour  f  sits. 
Carrying  a  net  within  her  curled  locks. 
Wherein  the  Graces  are  entangled  oft ; 
Ope  like  th*  imperial  gates  where  Phoebus  sits, 
Whenas  he  means  to  woo  his  Clytia. 
Nocturnal  cares,  ye  blemiahers  of  bliss. 
Cloud  not  mine  eyes,  whilst  I  behold  her  face. — 
Bemilia,  my  delight  I — she  answereth  not 

IHt  dravi  the  curiaitu^  and  find*  her  ^rwcSom 
Hack  vnth  thunder. 

How  pale  !  as  if  bereav'd  in  &tal  meads, 
The  balmy  breath  hath  left  her  bosom  quite  : 
My  Hesperus  by  cloudy  death  is  blent  X* — 
Villains,  away,  fetch  syrups  of  the  Inde, 
Fetch  balsamo,  the  kind  preserve  of  life, 
Fetch  wine  of  Greece,  fetch   oils,  fetch  herbs, 

fetch  all, 
To  fetch  her  life,  or  I  will  faint  and  die. 

[Thfy  bring  in  all  the$e,  and  offer  ;  nauf/Jd  prevailt.  f 

Herbs,  oils  of  Inde,  alas,  there  naught  prevails  § ! 
Shut  are  the  day*bright  eyes  that  made  me  see, 
Lock'd  are  the  gems  of  joy  in  dens  of  death; 
Yet  triumph  I  on  &te,  and  he  on  her : 
Malicious  mistress  of  inconstancy, 
Damn'd  be  thy  name,  that  hostl)  obscured  my 

joy.— 
Kings,  viceroys.U  princes,  rear  a  royal  tomb 
For  my  Remilia ;  bear  her  from  my  sight. 
Whilst  I  in  tears  weep  for  Remilia. 

[They  bear  Rkmilia's  body  out. 
Jladag.    What  znaketh  Rasui  moody !  loss  of 
one? 
As  if  no  more  were  left  so  fair  as  she. 
Behold  a  dainty  minion  for  the  nonce,** — 
Fair  Alvida,  the  Paphlngonian  queen : 
Woo  her,  and  leave  this  weeping  for  the  dead. 
RamL  What,    woo    my    subjects    wife    that 

honoureth  me  I 
Itadag.  Tut,  kuigs  this  metim,  tuum  should  not 
know: 
Is  she  not  fair  ?  is  not  her  husband  hence  1 


•  EnkindM]  The  4to.  of  1608  **  In  kindling." 

t  favour]  i.  e.  hoauty. 

t  blent]  i.  o.  destroyed,  polluted,— from  the  verb  blend, 
which  in  its  original  sense  means  to  mingle,  confound. 
—The  4to.  of  IflOS  "  bcnL** 

9  prevail* )  L  e.  avails. 

II  haft]  The  4to.  of  1608  "hath." 

S  vieerojfn]  The  4to.  of  1508  '*  viceroy." 

**  tumce]  i.  6.  occasion. 


Hold,  take  her  at  the  hands  of  Radagon ; 
A  pretty  peat  to  drive  your  mourn  away. 

Rami.  She  smiles  on  me,  I  see  she  is  mine 
own. — 
Wilt  thou  be  Rasni's  royal  panmoor  \ 

Radag.    She  blushing  yields  consent. — ^Bfake 
no  dispute : 
The  king  is  sad,  and  must  be  gladded  straight ; 
Let  Paphlagonian  king  go  mourn  meenwhile. 

[T^nuteRABia  and  Alvida  oirf/  oxt  so  thty  oU  wwtl. 

Oteoji.  Pride  bath  his  judgment :  London,  look 
about ; 
Tis  net  enough  in  show  to  be  devoat.     > 
A  fury  now  from  heaven  to  lands  nnknown 
Hath  made  the  prophet  speak,  not  to  his  own* 
Fly,  wantons,*  fly  this  pride  and  vain  attire^ 
Tlie  seals  to  set  your  tender  hearts  on  fire : 
Be  faithful  in  the  promise  you  have  past» 
Else  Qod  will  plague  and  punish  at  the  last. 
When  lust  is  hid  in  shroud  of  wretehed  lile^ 
When  craft  doth  dwell  in  bed  of  married  wife^ 
Mark  butt  the  prophets*  we  that  shortly  showB* 
After  death  expect  for  many  woesL 

Enter  Kuoas  and  Thkastbulvi^  wUh  the  Lawyer. 

Thras,  I  need  not^  sir,  discourse  unto  yon  the 
duty  of  lawyers  in  tendering  the  right  cause  of 
their  clients,  nor  the  oonsdenoe  you  are  tied  unto 
by  higher  command :  therefore  suffice^  the  Usurer 
hath  done  me  wrong;  you  know  the  case;  and, 
good  sir,  I  have  strained  myself  to  giTe  you  yonr 
fees. 

Lawyer,  Sir,  if  I  should  any  way  negleefe  so 
manifest  a  truth,  I  were  to  be  accused  of  open 
perjury,  for  the  case  is  evident. 

Ale.  And  truly,  sir,  for  my  case,  if  jon  help 
me  not  for  my  matter,  why,  sir,  I  and  my  wile 
are  quit«  undone;  I  want  my  mease  $  of  milk 
when  I  go  to  my  work,  and  my  boy  his  bread  and 
butter  when  he  goes  to  school.  Ifaster  Lawyer, 
pity  me,  for  surely,  sir,  I  was  fain  to  lay  my 
wife's  best  gown  to  pawn  for  your  fees :  when  I 
looked  upon  it,  sir,  and  saw  how  handsomely  it 
was  daubed  with  statute-laoe,  and  what  a  fidr 
mockado$  cape  it  had,  and  then  thought  how 
handsomely  it  became  my  wife, — truly,  sir,  my 
heart  is  made  of  butter,  it  melts  at  the  least  per- 
secution,— I  fell  on  weeping ;  but  when  I  thought 
on  the  words  the  Usurer  gave  me,  "no  oow,** 
then,  sir,  I  would  have  stript  her  intofj  her  smock, 

*  vanttnu]  The  4to.  of  1508  "wanton.** 

\  Mark  but,  &o.]  Some  corruption  in  this  oouple^ 

I  mea»e]  An  old  form  of  "  mess.** 

I  morkado]  Or,  as  it  was  sometimes  called,  modt-MlciC. 

n  into]  i.e.  unto.    Sec  note  t»  P<  IHf  sea  ooL 
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but  I  would  make  him  deliTer  my  oow^  ere  I  bad 
done  :  therefore^  good  Master  Lawyer,  stand  my 
friend. 

LamytT.  Trnst  me,  &ther,  I  will  do  for  thee 
■a  much  aa  for  myself. 

Ale  Are  you  married,  sirt 

Lawyer.  Ay,  many,  am  I,  father. 

Ale  Then  good's  benison  light  on  you  and 
your  good  wife,  and  send  her  that  she  be  never 
troubled  with  my  wife's  disease. 

LanByer,  Why,  what's  thy  wife's  disease  1 

Ale  Truly,  sir,  she  hath  two  open  fieiults,  and 
one  privy  Ikult  Sir,  the  first  is,  she  is  too 
eloquent  for  a  poor  man,  and  hath  the  words  of 
•1%  for  she  will  call  me  rascal,  rogpie,  runagate, 
▼arlet,  vagabond,  slave,  and  knave :  why,  alas,  sir, 
and  these  be  but  holiday-terms,  but  if  you  heard 
bar  workingf-day  worda,  in  fiuth,  sir,  they  be 
rattiers  like  thunder,  sir;  for  after  the  dew 
follows  a  storm,  for  then  am  I  sure  either  to  be 
well  bnfleted,  my  fiioe  scratched,  or  my  head 
broken :  and  therefore,  good  Master  Lawyer,  on 
my  knesa  I  ask  it,  let  me  not  go  home  again  to 
mj  wife  with  this  word  "  no  eow  " ;  for  then  she 
will  ezerdae  her  two  fistults  upon  me  with  all 
eztiemity. 

Lamyer,  Fear  not,  man.  But  what  is  thy  wife's 
privy  &nlt) 

Ale  Truly,  rir,  that's  a  thing  of  nothing ;  alas, 
abe,indeed,  sir-reverence  of  your  mastership,  doth 
OM  to  break  wind  in  her  sleep. — O,  sir,  here 
the  Judge,  and  the  old  caitif  the  Usurer. 


JMcr  Hu  Judig9f  attended,  emd  the  Usurer. 
Vmnr,  Sir,  here  is  forty  angels  for  you,  and  if 
at  any  time  you  want  a  hundred  pound  or  two, 
'tis  ready  at  your  command,  or  the  feeding  of 
three  or  four  fkt  bullocks  :  whereas  these  needy 
alaves  can  reward  with  nothing  but  a  cap  and  a 
;  and  therefore  I  pray  you,  sir,  favour  my 


Judge  Fear  not,  sir,  Fll  do  what  I  can  for  you. 

Umrer.  What,  Master  Lawyer,  what  make  you 
bare  f  mine  adversary  for  these  clients  ? 

IdMwyer,  So  it  chanceth  now,  sir. 

Unurtr,  I  know  you  know  the  old  proverb, 
** He  is  not  wIm  that  is  not  wise  for  himself" :  I 
wo^d  not  be  disgraced  in  this  action ;  therefore 
bare  is  twenty  angels ;  say  nothing  in  the  matter, 
or*  what  you  say,  say  to  no  purpose,  for  the 
Judge  is  my  friend. 

Lawyer,  Let  me  alone^  Til  fit  your  purpose. 

Jjudge  Come,  where  are  these  fellows  that  are 

•  ©r]  The  4to&  "and.** 


the  plantiffs?  what  can  they  say  against  this 
honest  citizen  our  neighbour,  a  man  of  good 
report  amongst  all  men  1 

Ale  Truly,  Master  Judge,  he  Lb  a  man  much 
spoken  of;  marry,  every  man's  cries  are  against 
him,  and  especially  we ;  and  therefore  I  think 
we  have  brought  our  Lawyer  to  touch  him  with 
as  much  law  as  will  fetch  his  lands  and  my  cow 
with  a  pestilence. 

Throe  Sir,  I  am  the  other  plaintiff,  and  this  is 
my  counsellor :  I  beseech  your  honour  be  favour- 
able to  me  in  equity. 

Judge  O,  Signor  Mizaldo,  what  can  you  say  in 
this  gentleman's  behalf? 

Lavoyer,  Faith,  sir,  as  yet  little  good. — Sir,  tell 
you  your  own  case  to  the  Judge,  for  I  have  so 
many  matters  in  my  head,  that  1  have  almost 
forgotten  it 

Thras.  Is  the  wind  in  that  door  ?  Why,  then, 
my  lord,  thus.  I  took  up  of  this  cursed  Usurer, 
for  so  I  may  well  term  him,  a  commodity  of 
forty  pounds,  whereof  I  received  ten  pound  in 
money,  and  thirty  pound  in  lute-strings,  whereof 
I  could  by  great  friendship  make  but  five  pounds  : 
for  the  assurance  of  this  bad  commodity  I  bound 
him  my  land  in  recognisance ;  I  came  at  my  day, 
and  tendered  him  his  money,  and  he  would  not 
take  it:  for  the  redress  of  my  open  wrong  I 
crave  but  justice. 

Judge  What  say  you  to  this,  sir  t 

Uturer,  That  first  he  had  no  lute-strings  of 
me ;  for,  look  you,  sir,  I  have  his  own  hand  to 
my  book  for  the  receipt  of  forty  pound. 

Thrtu.  That  was,  sir,  but  a  device  of  him  to 
colour  the  statute. 

Judge  Well,  he  hath  thine  own  hand,  and  we 
can  crave  no  more  in  law. — But  now,  sir,  he  says 
his  money  was  tendered  at  the  day  asd  hour. 

Umrer,  This  is  manifest  contrary,  sir,  and  on 
that  I  will  depose ;  for  here  is  the  obligation,  "  to 
be  paid  between  three  and  four  in  the  afternoon," 
and  the  clock  struck  four  before  he  offered  it, 
and  the  words  be  "between  three  and  four," 
therefore  to  be  tendered  before  four. 

Throe  Sir,  I  was  there  before  four,  and  he  held 
me  with  brabbling*  till  the  clock  struck,  and 
then  for  the  breach  of  a  minute  he  refused  my 
money,  and  keptf  the  recogmsance  of  my  land 
for  so  small  a  trifle. — Good  Signor  Mizaldo, 
speak  what  is  law ;  you  have  your  fee,  you  have 
heard  what  the  case  is,  and  tlierefore  do  me 

*  brahbling]  i.  e.  quAirelling.  aquabbllug. 
t  kept]  The  three  first  4toe.  "  keope." 
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justice  and  right :  I  am  a  young  gentleman,  and 
speak  for  my  patrimony. 

Lawyer.  Faith,  sir,  the  case  is  altered ;  you  told 
me  it  before  in  another  manner :  the  law  goes 
quite  against  yon,  and  therefore  you  must  plead 
to  the  Judge  for  £Eivour. 

Tkrat.  O  execrable  bribery  ! 

Ale,  Faith,  Sir  Judge,  I  pray  you  let  me  be 
the  gentleman's  oounsellor,  for  I  can  say  thus 
much  in  his  defence,  that  the  Usurer's  dock  is 
the  swiftest  dock  in  all  the  town  :  'tis,  sir,  like  a 
woman's  tongue,  it  goes  ever  half-an-hour  before 
the  time ;  for  when  we  were  gone  from  him, 
other  docks  in  the  town  struck  four. 

Judge,  Hold  thy  prating,  fellow: — and  you, 
young  gentleman,  this  is  my  ward :  look  better 
another  time  both  to  your  bargains  and  to  the 
payments ;  for  I  must  give  flat  sentence  against 
you,  that,  for  default  of  tendering  the  money 
between  the  hours,  you  have  forfeited  your 
recognisance,  and  he  to  have  the  land. 

I%ra8,  0  inspeakable  injustice  f 

Ale.  0  monstrous,  miserable,  moth-eaten  Judge  f 

Judge,  Now  you,  fellow,  what  have  you  to  say 
for  your  matter ) 

Ale,  Master  Lawyer,  I  laid  my  wife's  gown  to 
pawn  for  your  fees  :  I  pray  you,  to  this  gear.* 

Lawyer.  Alas,  poor  man,  thy  matter  is  out  of 
my  head,  and  therefore,  I  pray  thee,  tell  it 
thyself. 

Ale.  1  hold  my  cap  to  a  noble f  that  the 
Usurer  hath  given  him  some  gold,  and  he,  chew- 
ing it  in  his  month,  hath  got  the  toothache  that 
he  cannot  speak. 

Judge,  Well,  sirrah,  I  must  be  short,  and 
therefore  say  on. 

Ale.  Master  Judge,  I  borrowed  of  this  man 
thirty  shillings,  for  which  I  left  him  in  pawn  my 
good  cow;  the  bargain  was,  he  should  have 
eighteen-pence  a  week,  and  the  cow's  milk  for 
usury :  now,  sir,  as  soon  as  I  had  gotten  the 
money,  I  brought  it  him,  and  broke  but  a  day, 
and  for  that  he  refused  his  money,  and  keeps  my 
cow,  sir. 

Judge,  Why,  thou  hast  given  sentence  against 
thjTsdf,  for  in  breaking  thy  day  thou  hast  lost 
thy  cow. 

Ale.  Master  Lawyer,  now  for  my  ten  shillings. 

*  gear]  L  e.  bunnew. 

t  /  hold  mjf  cap  to  a  noblt]  i.  e.  I  bet  my  cap  to  a 
noble  (the  gold  coin  so  called). — Part  of  the  title-page  of 
our  author's  Second  and  last  part  qf  Oonny-catching,  dtc., 
runs  thus — ''which  if  you  reade  withotit  laughing.  He  gine 
you  my  cap  for  a  noblt  ** :  see  p.  79  of  the  present  vol 


Lmcyer.  Faith,  poor  man,  thy  ease  is  so  bad^  I 
shall  but  speak  against  thee. 

Ale.  'Twere  good,  then,  I  should  have  my  ten 
shillings  again. 

Lawyer,  *Tis  my  fee,  fellow,  for  oomiog: 
wouldst  thou  have  me  come  for  nothing? 

Ale.  Why,  then,  am  I  like  to  go  homa^  boI 
only  with  no  cow,  but  no  gown :  this  gear  goes 
hard. 

Judge.  Well,  you  have  heard  what  favour  I 
can  show  you :  I  must  do  justice. — Come,  Master 
Misoldo, — and  you,  sir,  go  home  with  mo  to 
dinner. 

Ale»  Why,  but,  l£aster  Jodge,  no  sow !— and. 
Master  Lawyer,  no  gown ! 
Then  must  I  dean  run  out  of  the  town. 

[JKxactil  Judgts,  mttrndtdt  Lawyw,  esmd  Usunr. 
How  dieer  you,  gentlemani  you  ay  ''no  lands'* 
too;  the  Judge  hath  made  you  a  kni^t  lor  a 
gentleman,  hath  dubbed  you  Sir  John  LadcJand 

ThroB.  0  miserable  time^  whsrsin  gold  is  abofo 
Oodt 

Ale  Fear  not,  man ;  I  have  yet  a  fbtoh  to  gal 
thy  lands  and  my  oow  again,  for  I  bsTO  a  son  in 
the  oourt»  that  is  either  a  king  or  a  kingfs  follow, 
and  to  him  will  I  go  and  complain  on  iho  Jwlgo 
and  the  Usurer  both. 

Ihrat.  And  I  will  go  with  thee,  and  entreat 
him  for  my  oasa 

Ale.  But  howshall  I  go  home  to  my  wif^ 
I  shall  have  nothing  to  say  unto  her  but 
cow "  1  alas,  sir,  my  wife's  fonlts  wiU  foil  npoa 
me  I 

Tknu,  Fear  not;  let^s  go;  111  qmet  her,  dialt 
see.  l&DaaA 

Oteas.  Fly,  judges,  fly  corruption  in  your  oooii ; 
The  judge  of  truth  hath  made  your  judgment 

short 
Look  so  to  judge,  that  at  the  latter  day 
Te  be  not  judg'd  with  those  that  wend  astray. 
Who  passeth  judgment  for  his  private  gain. 
Ho  well  may  judge  he  is  adjudg'd  to  pain. 

Enter  Adam  and  the  ereto  qf  Ruf&ans  drumt. 

Adam.*  Farewell,  gentle  tapster. — Masters^  as 
good  ale  as  ever  was  tapt ;  look  to  your  feet^  for 
the  ale  is  strong. — ^Well,  farewell,  gentle  tapete& 

First  Ruf,  [to  Second  Ruf.]  Why,  sirrah  slavey 
by  heaven's  maker,  thinkest  thou  the  wendi 
loves  t  thee  best  because  she  laughed  on  theaf 
give  me  but  such  another  word  and  I  will  throw 
the  pot  at  thy  head. 

*  kx>jM\  The  4toa.  throughoat  the  seene  ** Clown**:  Uat 
see  note  f,  p.  119,  sec.  ooL 
t  love*]  The  4to.  of  1698  "lone." 
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Adam.  Spill  uo  drink,  spill  no  drink,  the  ale  is 
good :  ni  tell  you  what,  ale  is  ale,  and  so  Til 
commend  me  to  you  with  hearty  commendations. 
— Farewell,  gentle  tapeter. 

Second  Ruf,  Why,  wherefore,  peasant,  scomeet 
thou  that  the  wench  should  love  me  ?  look  but 
on  her  and  I'll  thrust  my  dagger  in  thy  bosom. 

Pint  Suf,  Well,  aiirah,  well,  thou'rt  as  thou'rt, 
and  io  ni  take  thee. 

Second  JUf,  Why,  what  am  I) 

Fini  Ruf.  Why,  what  thou  wilt ;  a  slave. 

Seeond  Ruf.  Then  take  that,  Tillain,  and  learn 
how  thou*  use  me  another  tima 

rotate  First  Ruf. 

Rmt  Ruf.  0, 1  am  slain  I  [Dia. 

Second  Ruf.  That's  all  one  to  me,  I  care  not : 

now  will  I  in  to  my  wench,  and  call  for  a  fresh  pot. 

[BxU  :  and  iken  ixttmt  dU  aretpf  Adam. 

Adam.  Nay,  but  hear  ye>  take  me  with  ye,  for 
the  ale  is  ale. — Cut  a  firesh  toast,  tapeter,  fill  me 
a  pot ;  here  is  money,  I  am  no  beggar,  111  follow 
thee  as  long  as  the  ale  lasts. — ^A  pestilence  on  the 
bloeks  lor  me,  for  I  mi^t  have  had  a  fisiU  :  well, 
if  we  shall  have  no  ale,  Fll  ait  me  down  :  and  so 
ivswell,  gentle  tapster. 

IHere  he/aUi  over  the  dead  man. 


RAsn,  Alttoa,  the  Kmo  or  Ciucia,  LordB,  and 
AttendanU. 


i.  What  slaughter'd  wretch  lies  bleediog 
here  hislasti 
So  aear  the  royal  palace  of  the  kingi 
Seardi  out  if  any  one  be  biding  nigh. 
Thai  can  disconrse  the  manner  of  his  death. — 
Seat  thee,  fur  Alvida,  the  fair  of  fairs; 
Let  not  the  objectf  once  offend  thine  eyes. 

Firei  Lord.  Here's  one  sits  here  asleep,  my  lord. 

JZofki  Wake  him,  and  make  inquiry  of  this 
thing. 

Ftret  Lard.  Sirrah  you !  heareet  thou,  fellow  1 

Adain,  If  you  will  fill  a  firesh  pot»  here's  a 
penny,  or  else  fiu^well,  gentle  tapster. 

Firet  Lord.  He  is  drunk,  my  lord. 

Ratni.  Well  sport  with  him,  that  Alvida  may 
laugh. 

Pirtt  Lord.  Sirrah,  thou  fellow,  thou  must 
come  to  the  king. 

Adam.  I  will  not  do  a  stroke  of  work  toHiay^ 
for  the  ale  is  good  ale,  and  you  can  ask  but  a 
penny  for  a  pot»  no  more  by  the  statute. 

Pirel  Lord.  Villain,  here's  the  king ;  thou  must 
cotnua  to  him. 

•  fAcm]  The  4to.  of  1598  "  to." 

f  the  objedl  The  three  fiiat  4tos.  *'1hi  otrict"— Qy.  "this 
t 


Adam.  The  king  come  to  an  ale-house  I — 
Tapster,  fill  me  three  pots. — Where's  the  king ! 
is  this  he  1 — Qive  me  your  hand,  sir :  as  good  ale 
as  ever  was  tapt ;  you  shall  drink  while  *  your 
skin  crack. 

Rami.  But  hearest  thou,  fellow,  who  killed  this 
man? 

Adam.  I'll  tell  you,  sir, — ^if  you  did  taste  of 
the  ale, — all  Nineveh  hath  not  such  a  cup  of  ale,  it 
flowers  in  the  cup,  sir;  by  my  troth,  I  spent 
eleven  pence,  beside  three  races  of  ginger — 

Rami.  Answer  me,  knave,  to  my  question,  how 
came  this  man  slain  ? 

Adam.  Slain  !  why,  [the]  ale  is  strong  ale,  'tis 
huffcap;t  I  warrant  you,  'twill  make  a  man 
well — Tapster,  ho !  for  the  king  a  cup  of  ale 
and  a  fresh  toast ;  here's  two  races  more. 

Ahn.  Why,  good  fellow,  the  king  talks  not  of 
drink ;  he  would  have  thee  tell  him  how  this  man 
came  dead. 

Adam.  Dead  !  nay,  I  think  I  am  alive  yet,  and 
will  drink  a  full  pot  ere  night :  but  hear  ye,  if  ye 
be  the  wench  that  filled  us  drink,  why,  so,  do 
your  office,  and  give  us  a  fresh  pot ;  or  if  you  be 
the  tapster's  wife,  why,  so,  wash  the  glass  clean. 

Alvi.  He  is  so  drunk,  my  lord,  there  is  no 
talking  with  him. 

Adam.  Drunk  t  nay,  then,  wench,  I  am  not 
drunk :  thou'rt  a  shitten  quean  to  call  me  drunk ; 
I  tell  thee  I  am  not  drunk,  I  am  a  smith,  l.X 

Pint  Lord.  Sir,  here  comes  one  perhaps  that 
can  tell. 

BwUr  the  Smith. 

Smith.  God  save  you,  master. 

RcunU,  Smith,  canst  thou  tell  me  how  this  man 
came  dead  1 

Smith.  May  it  please  your  highness,  my  man 
here  and  a  crew  of  them  went  to  the  ale-house, 
and  came  out  so  drunk  that  one  of  them  killed 
another:  and  now,  sir,  I  am  fain  to  leave  my 
shop,  and  come  to  fetch  him  home. 

Rami.  Some  of  you  carry  away  the  dead 
body :  drunken  men  must  have  their  fits ;  and, 
sirrah  smith,  hence  with  thy  man. 

Smith  Sirrah  you,  rise,  come  go  with  me. 

Adam.  If  we  shall  have  a  pot  of  ale,  let's  have 
it,  here's  money ;  hold,  tapster,  take  my  purse. 

Smith  Come,  then,  with  me,  the  pot  stands 
full  in  the  house. 


•  vhUe]  i.  e.  until. 

t  htufeap]  I  e.  strong  ale,  so  named  because  it  Inspirited 
those  who  drank  it  to  set  their  caps  in  a  huffln^r  manner. 
I      t  /I  Not  in  the  4to.  of  1508. 
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Adam,  I  am  for  you,  let's  go,  thou'rt  an  honest 
tapster :  we'll  drink  six  pots  ere  we  part. 

[SxeuHi  Smith,  Adax  ;  and  AttandanU  with  the 
dead  body. 

Rcutii.  Beauteous,  more  bright  than  beauty  in 
mine  eyes, 
Tell  me,  fiEur  sweeting,  want'st  thou  anything 
Contain'd  within  the   threefold    circle  of   the 

world,* 
That  may  make  AMda  live  full  content  t 
Alvi,  Nothing,  my  lord ;  for  all  my  thoughts 
are  pleas'd 
Whenas  mine  eye  surfeits  with  Rasni's  sight. 

Enter  the  Euro  or  Paphlaoovxa  maleonteiU. 

BanU,    Look  how  thy  husband  haunts  our 
royal  courts 
How  still  his  sight  breeds  melancholy  storms. 
O  Alrida,  I  am  passing  t  passionate. 
And  vex'd  with  wrath  and  anger  to  the  death  1 
ICars,  when  he  held  fair  Venus  on  his  knee. 
And  saw  the  limping  smith  come  &om  his  forge. 
Had  not  more  deeper  furrows  on$  his  brow 
Than  Rasni  hath  to  see  this  Pkphlagon. 

Alvi,  Content  thee,  sweet,  I'll  salve  thy  sorrow 
straight; 
Rest  but  the  ease  of  all  thy  thoughts  on  me, 
And  if  I  make  not  Rasni  blithe  again, 
Then  say  that  women's  fkndea  haye  no  shifts. 

JT.  of  Paph,  Sham'st  thou  not>  Rasnii  though 
thou  be'st  a  king, 
To  shroud  adultery  in  thy  royal  seat) 
Art  thou  arch-ruler  of  great  Nineveh, 
Who  shouldst  excel  in  virtue  as  in  state. 
And  wrong'st  thy  friend  by  keeping  back  his  wife  t 
Have  I  not  battled  in  thy  troops  full  oft, 
'Gainst  Egypt,  Jewry,  and  proud  Babylon, 
Spending  my  blood  to  purchase  thy  renown, 
And  is  the  guerdon  of  my  chivalry 
Knded  in  this  abusing  of  my  wife  ? 
Restore  her  me,  or  I  will  from  thy  court, 
And  make  discourse  of  thy  adulterous  deeds. 

RatnL  Why,  take  her,  Paphlagon,  exclaim  not, 
man; 
For  I  do  prize  mine  honour  more  than  love. — 
Fair  Alvida,  go  with  thy  husband  home. 

AlvL  How  dare  I  go,  sham'd  with  so  deep 
mimleed? 
Revenge  will  broil  within  my  husband's  breast, 

*  Ttll  mtt  fair  twuting,  vant'tit  ihou  anything 
Ctmtain'd  vUhin  the  thrttfold  circle  qf  the  world,  Ac  ]  Qy. 

"  Tell  nUf  fair  ttpfelhig,  teaiU'H  thou  aught  contained 
JVUhin  the  thn^old  circle  qfthe  vorU,"  Ac.  T 

t  pnuinn]  The  4to.  of  1504  "  panion." 

t  furrowi  on]  Tbo  4to.  of  1598  *'  sorrowes  in." 


And  when  he  hath  me  in  the  court  at  homs^ 
Then  Alvida  shall  feel  revenge  for  all. 

RatnL  What  say'st  thou.  King  of  Plaphlsgoo,  to 
this! 
Thou  heai^st  the  doubt  thy  wife  doth  stud  upon. 
If  she  hath*  done  anuss,  it  is  my  &alt ; 
I  prithee  pardon  and  foigot  pt]  alL 

K.ofPaph.  If  thai  I  meant  not»  Rasni,  to  fbigifi^ 
And  quite  foiget  the  follies  that  are  pas^ 
I  would  not  vouohf  her  presence  in  my  court; 
But  she  shall  be  my  queen,  my  love^  my  lifey 
And  Alvida  unto  her  FatfAilagon, 
And  lov*d,  and  more  belovMthan  before.  - 

RoiiU.  What  say'st  thoi^  Alvida,  to  this  t 

AM,  That,  will  he  swear  it  to  my  lord  the  kiog^ 
And  in  a  full  carouse  of  Greekish  wine 
Drink  down  the  malice  of  his  deep  revenge^ 
I  will  go  home,  and  love  him  new  again. 

RamL  What  answers  Fltphlagoal       [will  do. 

K,  of  Paph.  That  what  she  hath  requested  I 

AUti.  Go,  damoself  [luid]  f*Btdh  me  that  sweet 
wine 
That  stands  within  my  t  closet  on  the  shelf; 
Pour  it  into  a  standing-bowl  of  gold, 
But,  on  thy  life,  taste  not  before  the  king : 
Hake  haste.  [ExU  Female  Attendant. 

Why  is  great  Rasni  melancholy  thost 
If  promise  be  not  kept,  hate  all  for  me. 

[fPine  broivM  iafty  Fsmale  AtbendsnU 

Here  is  the  wine,  my  lord :  first  make  him  swear. 
K.  of  Paph.  By  Nineveh's  great  god%  and  Nine- 
veh's great  king. 
My  thoughts  shall  never  be  to  wrong  my  wifs  I 
And  thereon  here's  a  full  carouse  to  her.  [DHaftft 
Alvi.  And  thereon,  Rasni,  here's  a  kiss  for  thes ; 
Now  mayst  thou  freely  fold  thine  Alvida. 
K.  of  Paph.  0, 1  am  dead !  obstrootion's  of  mj 
breath  ! 

The  poison  is  of  wondrous  sharp  effect.' 
Cursed  be  all  adulterous  queans,  say  I  f 
And  cursing  so,  poor  Paphlagon  doth  die.    [ZKo. 

Alvi,  Now,  have  I  not  salv'd  the  sorrows  of 
my  lord  ? 
Have  I  not  rid  a  rival  of  thy  loves  9 
What  say'st  thou,  Rasni,  to  thy  paramour  T 

Rami,  That  for  this  deed  FU  deck  my  Alvida 
In  sendal,$  and  in  costly  sussapine, 
Border'd  with  pearl  and  India  diamond ; 
111  cause  great  JEol  perfume  all  his  winds 
With  richest  myrrh  and  curious  ambei'gieoesu 


•  hath]  The  4to.  of  1508  "hana." 

t  voudi]  Tho  4ta  of  1598  '*  Touohsaf^* 

t  my]  The  4to.  of  1508  "thy.* 

f  aendal]  See  note  \  p.  Ill,  sec  coL 
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Com«y  lovely  minion,  paragon  for  fair,* 
Come  follow  me,  tweet  goddess  of  mine  eye. 

And  taeta  the  pleasores  Basni  will  provide. 

[Beeunt, 
O^etu.  Where  whoredom  reigns,  there  murder 
foUowBfiui» 
As  felling  leaves  before  the  winter  blast; 
A  wicked  life^  trained  up  in  endless  crimen 
Hath  no  regard  f  unto  the  latter  time. 
When  leehera  shall  be  puniah'd  for  their  lust. 
When  princes  plagu'd  because  they  are  unjust. 
Foresee  in  time,  the  warning-bell  doth  toll ; 
Sobdue  the  flesh  by  prayer  to  save  the  soul : 
London,  behold  the  cause  of  others'  wrack, 
And  seet  the  sword  of  justice  at  thy  back  : 
Defer  not  ofl^  to-morrow  is  too  late  ; 
%  night  he  comes  perhaps  to  judge  thy  state. 

Bkter  Jonas. 
Jonoi.  From  forth  the  depth  of  my  imprison*d 
soul 
Steal  you,  my  sighs,  [to]  testify  my  pain ; 
Convey  on  wings  of  mine  immortal  tone 
Hy  aealooa  prayers  unto  the  starry  throne. 
Ah  merciful  and  just,  thou  dreadful  Gk>d  ! 
Where  Is  thine  arm  to  lay  revengeful  strokes 
Upon  the  heads  of  our  rebellious  race  1 
Lo^  Israel,  once  that  flourish'd  like  the  vine. 
Is  barren  laid ;  the  beautiful  increase 
Is  wholly  blent,}  and  irreligious  seal 
Soeampeith  there  where  virtue  was  enthron*d  : 
Alas,  the  while  the  widow  wants  relief. 
The  fidheriess  is  wrong'd  by  naked  need. 
Devotion  sleeps  in  cinders  of  contempt. 
Hypocrisy  infects  the  holy  priest ! 
Ay  me,  for  this  I  woe  me,  for  these  misdeeds  1 
Aleoe  I  walk  to  think  upon  the  world. 
And  sigh  to  see  thy  prophets  so  contemn'd, 
Alas^  oontemn'd  by  oursM  Israel  1 
Tet,  Jonas,  rest  content^  'tis  Israel's  sin 
That  oaossth  this;  then  mnse  no  more  thereon, 
Bat  pray  amends,  and  mend  thy  own  amiss. 

Jn  Angvl  apptan  to  Jovas. 
AngeL  Amittai's  son,  I  chaige  thee  muse  no 
more : 
I  AM  hath  power  to  pardon  and  correct; 
To  thee  pertains  to  do  the  Lord's  command. 
Go  girt  thy  loins,  and  haste  thee  quickly  hence; 
To  Nineveh,  that  mighty  eity,  wend. 
And  say  this  message  from  the  Lord  of  hosts, 

•  Mr}  L«L  taaotj. 

t  r^mrd]  Thslto. of  1596  "reward." 

t  ««]  The  4to.  oTlSM  "iet." 

I  Mml]8MBote|,  p.lS4,ftntooL 


Preach  unto  them  these  tidings  from  thy  Qod ; — 
"  Behold,  thy  wickedness  hath  tempted  me. 
And  piercM  through  the  nine-fold  orbs  of  heaven : 
Repent,  or  else  thy  judgment  is  at  hand." 

[UUi  9aid,  tJU  Angel  vanUket, 
JonoB.  Prostrate  I  lie  before  the  Lord  of  hosts. 
With  humble  ears  intending  *  his  behest : 
Ah,  honoui'd  be  Jehovah's  great  command  1 
Then  Jonas  must  to  Nineveh  repair. 
Commanded  as  the  prophet  of  the  Lord. 
Great  dangers  on  this  journey  dot  await. 
But  dangers  none  where  heavens  direct  the  course. 
What  should  I  deem  ?    I  see,  yea,  sighing  see, 
How  Israel  Bin[s],  yet  knows  %  the  way  of  truth, 
And  Uiereby  grows  the  bye-word  of  the  world. 
How,  then,  should  God  in  judgment  be  so  strict 
'Gainst  those  who  never  heard  or  knew  his  power. 
To  threaten  utter  ruin  of  them  all  ? 
Should  I  report  this  judgment  of  my  God, 
I  should  incite  them  more  to  follow  sin. 
And  publish  to  the  world  my  country's  blame : 
It  may  not  be,  my  conscience  tells  me— no. 
Ah  Jonas,  wilt  thou  prove  rebellious,  then  ? 
Consider,  ere  Uiou  fall,$  what  error  is. 
My  mind  misgives :  to  Joppa  will  I  fly,l| 
And  for  a  whife  to  Tharsus  H  shape  my  course. 
Until  the  Lord  unfret  his  angry  brows. 

EnJUr  ecrtam  Merchants  dif  Thanus^  a  Master,  and  »oni 

Sailora. 

Ma*.  Come  on,   brave  merchants;  now  the 
wind  doth  serve. 
And  sweetly  blows  a  gale  at  west-south-west. 
Our  yards  acro«s,  our  anchors  on  the  pike. 
What,  shall  we  hence,  and  take  this  merry  gale  ? 

Pint  Mer,  Sailors,  convey  our  budgets  straight 
aboard. 
And  we  will  recompense  your  pains  at  last : 
If  once  in  ssfety  we  may  Tharsus  see^ 
Blaster,  well  feast  these  merry  mates  and  thee. 

ifioi.  Meanwhile  content  yourselves  with  silly 
oates; 
Our  beds  are  boards,  our  fessts  are  ftiU  of  mirth : 
We  use  no  pomp,  we  are  Uie  lords  of  sea ; 
When  princes  sweat  in  care,  we  8wink**of  glee. 

*  iaUunding]  i.e.  attending  to. 

t  <iej  Tbe4to.  of  1598  ''to." 

t  Bom  Itrael  tin  \t\  yH  kMw§,  4e.]  Had  it  not  been  fMr 
the  words  '^iitowt**  and  **  pitMM,*'  the  old  reading  *'  sin 
might  have  stood  :—**  they  made  peaoe  with  Israel,  and 
serred  tktm.**    ii  &imu«I,  z.  10. 

I  faU\  The  4to.  of  1&94  ''saU." 

I M  The  4t0L  of  1508  "flee  '* 

5  Tkanui}  Should,  of  oourae.  be  "  Tisrshish  ** :  btit 
throughout  the  play  the  4toa.  have  "Tharsne** ;  and  so, 
in  an  iMnofaaUlity,  the  author  choee  to  write  the  namei 

••  tmnkl  Le.  toil,  UOMor. 

a 
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Orir.  n's  shoaldcn  aad  the  PoiBtcn 
To  ue  tmr  loAdrtm  in  thm  lingcnng  night ; 
The  besnties  of  Arctorai  we  behold ; 
And  though  tho»Milor  ■  no  Iwwitnm  hold. 
He  knows  more  nri  than  em 

Byhmtm^wfia  aid 


alnndj  to  tto  tm  ■  Ml 
to  tanV*  tto  Lord,  JO  BM 


I 


Lef  ■  eee  the  proodert  ediolar  iteer  •  Ui 
Or  ihift  hk  tides,  as  nDy  ailon  do ; 
Then  will  we  yield  them  pniae^  cIm  net* 

Fini  M€r.  Weil  ipoken,  Cdlow,  m  thine  own 
befaol£ 
Bot  let  ne  henoe  ;  wind  tarries  none,  joa  wol^ 
And  tide  and  time  let  dip  is  hardly  got^ 

ifos.  Xardi  to  the  haven,  merchants;  I  fi>llow 
yoa.  [Exnmi  Xerehanta. 

Jommt,  [osMle.]  Now  doth  nrrsainn  fhrther  my 


I  find  oompanioiis  fit  to  aid  my 

Stay,  sir,  I  pray,  and  hear  a  word  or  two. 

Mas.  Say  on,  good  friend,  bat  briefiy.  If  yoa 
please; 
Ky  paasengers  by  this  time  are  aboard.    [selTCsf 

Jomat,  Whither  pretend  t  yon  to  embarh  yoor- 

Jf OS.  To  Tharsos,  mr,  and  here  in  Joppa-haTan 
Oor  ship  is  preat;^  and  ready  to  deparL 

JimoM.  May  I  have  passage  for  my  money,  then? 

if  Of.  What  not  for  money!  pay  ten  silTer- 

ling^J 
Ton  are  a  welcome  gcest,  if  so  yoa  please. 
J<ma$  [pimng  wumeif\.  Hold,  take  thine  hire;  I 

follow  thee,  my  friend. 
Jfoi.  Where  is  your  budget  ?  let  me  bear  it»  air. 
Jonat.  To  one  in  peace,  who  aai][a]  as  I  do  now  J 
Put  trust  in  him  who  sneoooreth  erery  want. 

(heoM,  When  prophets,  new-inqin^d,  presume 
to  force 
And  tie  the  power  of  heaTsn  to  their  copceita ; 
When  fear,  promotion,  pride^  or  simony, 
Anibition,  subtlb  craft,  their  thougfati  disguise, 
Woe    to  the   flodi  whereas H   the  shepherd's 

fool !  •♦ 
For,  lo,  the  Lord  at  unawares  shall  plague 
The  careleei  goide,  beoanse  his  flocks  do  stray. 


..-..r]  The  4tM.  "stir." 
i        t  prtUnd  I  L  «.  intand. 
'        t  p^td\  L  •.  preparad. 

9  tUtrriii^ft]  L  e.  pieces  of  sOrer.  The  word  oocnra  in 
Scripture,  laaiak  rii  &3,  sad  in  The  Jnr  ^  Malta,  Msr- 
Iow«'s  Warkt^  p.  145,  ed.  Dyoe.  1858. 

I  To  ome  in  ptace,  Ac]  After  iltis  line  eomething  is 
w&ntiDg,— A  line  at  leeet,  if  not  more. 
^  vkereuM]  L  e.  where. 
,        •*/naj  The 4io.  of  1508  "fold." 


I  dia  for  want  I 
Ahlittlaboj.howgM^ymo^W'voald 
Sapply  thy  waati^  bat  — ¥ad  need  dsniaa  1 
Thy  fathar^a  daadar  pattioa  in  tUi  world 
By  osaiy  and  hiss  daositii  Boat; 
No  Parity  within  tibia  cHj  bidai; 
An  for  thsaasrivaa,  and  BOM  to  help  tha  poor. 

Cfas.  fkthsr,  sUl  Oariphoa  haiF*  no  relief  f 

Ale.  F^ith,  a^y  boy,  I  nasi  be  fat  with  thes^ 
we  must  feed  upow  proverba  now ;  s 
hath  no  law,*  "A  ^oifa  foaal  ia 
Boaaatall:*  for  otficr ranaadiaB  have  wo 
SKoepi  thy  brother  Badagon  help  on. 

Sbil  la  this  thy  skoder  ears  to  help  oar  chad  f 
Hath  natnre  ann'd  thee  to  no  nors  i— aotas  f* 
Ah  cruel  man»  anldnd  and  pHilsas  ! — 
Oome^  Cleoiphoa,  a^y  hoy,  HI  b^  for  than. 

do:  0,howmynio4hoi'sBioarBiBgmuv«thmel 

Aie.  Kiy,  yoa  shall  psy  ma  jnletsst  for gstting 
the  boy,  wifo^  before  yoa  oany  him  hanoa :  aks, 
woman,  what  ean  Alooo  do  moref  IH  plod: 
the  bdly  out  of  a^y  kmrt  for  thas^  sweat  Simia ; 
be  not  so  waspish. 

&nk  AhsOlyBmn,!  know  thy  want  li  giaal^ 
And  fooUsh  I  tot  craia  where  Botiiiiig  i^ 
Haste,  Alooo,  hasten  make  haste  onto  oar  ion ; 
Who^  ainoa  he  is  in  fovoarof  thekia^ 
May  help  this  baplesa  gentlemaB  and  oa 
For  to  rsgain  oar  goods  from  tyrantTs  hands. 

nroiL  HaTo  patienes^  Samia^  wail  year  w«9 
from  heaTsn: 
Thet  goda  have  raiiTd  yoor  aon,  I  hop%  for  tiiiaw 
To  suooour  innoeents  in  their  distrsaa 
Lo^  where  he  eomea  from  the  imperial  ooofi; 
Qo^  let  us  prostrate  us  before  his  foei. 

AU.  Nay,  by  my  troth.  111  nevei 
blf—ing ;  che  trow,  dia  §  taqg^  him  hk 
to  know  his  lather. 


What,  son  Radagon !  Tfiuth,  bqy,  howdoat  tiieel 
Jiad.  Villain,  disturb  me  not;  I  cannot  atay. 


r]  L  e  com] 

tyMuA/Cel  Tbe4taori5M'*footiBiay/da." 

I  Tkt]  The  4ta  of  15M  •'IVx'* 

I  dk€  (rev,  cka]  L  ei  I  trow,  I  bsTS.— Why  tbs  anttwr 
giree  os  here  a  eaddan  touch  of  rasUo  dialect,  it  would 
be  dilBcult  to  waj. 

I  atttnded]  The  4toa.  "tohu."  Bat  that  Radagron  does 
nni  enter  here  eoliu  ia  ehown  by  hie  preaenUy  aajioflr 
'*  Marehal,  why  whip  joa  Bot^'*  *a,  and  *«81aTaa»  fttca 
oat  torture^"  4to. 
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Ale.  Tiit»  loii,  m  help  you  of  that  disease 
quickly,  for  I  can  hold  thee :  ask  thy  mother, 
knave,  what  eanning  I  have  to  ease  a  woman 
vhen  a  qualm  of  kindnev  comes  too  near  her 
liomach ;  let  me  but  clasp  mine  arms  about  her 
body,  and  say  my  prayers  in  her  bosom,  and  she 
ihall  be  healed  presently. 

Badag,  Traitor  unto  my  princely  majesty. 
How  dar'st  thou  lay  thy  hands  upon  a  king  ? 

Soflk  No  traitor,  Radagon,  but  true  is  he : 
What»  hath  promotion  bleardd  thus  thine  eye, 
To  scorn  thy  fitthor  when  he  visits  thee  F 
Alas,  my  son,  behold  with  ruthful  eyes 
Thy  parents  robb'd  of  all  their  worldly  weal 
'Bj  subtle  means  of  usury  and  guile : 
The  judge's  ears  are  deaf  and  shut  up  close ; 
All mer^  sleeps :  then  be  thou  in  these  plunges* 
A  patron  to  thy  mother  in  t  her  pains : 
Bdiold  thy  brother  almost  dead  for  food : 
O,  suooour  us,  that  first  did  suceour  thee  I 

Sodag,  Wluit»  succour  me !  fidse  callet^^  hence, 
avaunt  1 
<Md  dotardf  pa<^  !  move  not  my  patience : 
I  know  yon  not;  kings  never  look  so  low. 

SaiBL  Ton  know  us  not !  0  Radagon,  you  know 
That^  knowing  us^  you  know  your  parents  then ; 
Thou  know'st  this  womb  first  brought  thee  forth 

to  light : 
I  know  these  paps  did  foster  thee^  my  son. 

Ale*  And  I  know  he  hath  had  many  a  piece  of 
bread  and  cheese  at  my  hands,  as  proud  as  he  is; 
that  know  L 

ThroM.  I  wait  no  hope  of  succour  in  this  place. 
Where  children  hold  their  fiithers  in  disgrace. 

Badag,  Dare  you  enforce  the  furrows  of  revenge 
Within  the  brows  of  royal  Badagon? 
Villain,    avaunt  1    hence,    beggars,   with   your 

brats!— 
Ihnhal,  why  whip  you§  not  these  rogues  away, 
That  thus  disturb  our  royal  majesty  ? 

Ciea,  Mother,  I  see  it  is  a  wondrous  things 
Vnm  base  estate  for  to  become  a  king ; 
For  why,  (I  methiok,  my  brother  in  these  fits 
Hath  got  a  kingdom,  but  hath  lost  his  wits. 

Badag.  Tet  more  contempt  before  my  royalty  ? 
Slaves,  fetch  out  tortures  worse  than  Tityus' 

plagues. 
And  tear  their  tongues  from  their  blasphemous 
heads. 


f 


*  piungei]  L  e.  straits,  dint 
t  «»]  Tbe4to.  of  1A08  "ta** 
I  eaOal  I  e.  drab. 
I  you]  Ths4ta  of  1698  "yeysn.' 
I  For  wj^}  L  0.  Because. 


Thrai.  1*11  get  me  gone,  though  woebegone  with 
grief: 
No  hope  remains : — come,  Aloon,  let  us  weud. 
Badag,  'Twere  best  you  did,  for  fear  you  catcU 
your  bane.  [Exit  Thbabybulus. 

Sam.  Nay,  traitor,  I  will  haunt  thee   to  the 
death : 
Ungracious  son,  untoward,  and  perverse, 
I'll  fill  the  heavens  with  echoes  of  thy  pride^ 
And  ring  in  every  ear  thy  small  regard. 
That  doet  despise  thy  parents  in  their  wants ; 
And  breathing  forth  my  soul  before  thy  feet» 
Hy  curses  still  shall  haunt  thy  hateful  head. 
And  being  dead,  my  ghost  shall  thee  pursue. 

Enter  "RAKn^aiUndedmhyhWiHtqi*  and  KiugB. 

BaanL  How  now  1  what  mean  these  outcries  in 
our  court, 
Where  naught  should  sound  but  harmonies  of 

heaven? 
What  maketh  Radagon  so  passionate ) 

8am,  Justice,  0  king,  justice  against  my  son  I 

Bami,  Thy  son  1  what  son  ? 

8anu  This  cursM  Radagon. 

Badag,  Dread  monarch,  this  is  but  a  lunaoy. 
Which  grief  and  want  hath  brought  the  woman 

ta— 
What,  doUi  this  passion  hold  you  every  moon  9 

Sam,  0  politic  in  sin  and  wickedness. 
Too  impudent  for  to  delude  thy  prince  !*^ 
0  Rasni,  this  same  womb  first  f  brought  him 

forth: 
This  is  his  father,  worn  with  care  and  age^ 
This  is  his  brother,  poor  unhappy  lad. 
And  I  his  mother,  though  oontemn'd  by  him. 
With  tedious  toil  we  got  our  little  good. 
And  brought  him  up  to  school  with  miokle  charge : 
Lord,  how  we  joy'd  to  see  his  towardness  i 
And  to  ourselves  we  oft  in  silenos  said. 
This  youth  when  we  are  old  may  succour  oil 
But  now  preferred  and  lifted  up  by  thee^ 
We  quite  destroy'd  by  oursM  usury. 
He  soometb  me,  his  father,  and  this  child* 

OZet.  He  plays  the  serpent  right,  dasorib'd  in 
Esop's  tale, 
That  sought  the  fester's  death,  that  lately  gave 
him  life. 

Ale.    Nay,  an  please  your  majesty<«hip,  for 
proof  he  was  my  child,  search  the  parish-book : 
the  clerk  will  swear  it,  his  godfiithers  and  god* 

•  Jf<v>]  The  4t0SL  "  Soothsayers  **  (which  undoubtodly 
means  the  personages  who  in  sn  earUer  pert  of  the  plaj 
hsve  been  derignated  "  JW^i"  ,•  see  p.  183.  s.-o.  ooI.X 

t  Jbrti]  Not  tn  the  4ta  of  IMS. 

kS 


I  b'Tiiing  Ub  k  to  7c 

Wk  J*  dart  tLoB, 
aad  kkfrvDdfl! 

be  m% 
Uy  wt^htr  aad  her  bn*  bodi  Uggulj. 
CoiDM*  to  b«  aUiod  onto  a  king : 
BtffuUL  U  tbat  look  on  BmbTi 
▲od  BHrcb  amidtt  kk  royal  a^pagc, 
Embtif  mjTMlf  to  ipoak  to  lodi  as  tbej  f 
'Tw«r«  impious  to  to  imptir  tb«  lovv 
Tbai  nigbtj  Kmoi  bcm  to  Badagon. 
I  would  jcfor  gno0  would  quit  tbou  from  your 

Tluii  d«r»  prwnmo  to  look  on  Jore'i  compare. 

itoiiii  I  like  thy  pride,  I  pniae  thy  policy; 
Such  should  they  be  that  wait  upon  ray  court: 
Let  me  alone  to  antwer,  Radagon^ — 
Villaiiia^t  seditloua  tniton,  as  yon  be, 
Tliat  acandaliae  the  honour  of  a  king, 
De|iart  my  court,  you  atalet  of  impudence, 
Unlaw  you  would  be  parted  from  your  limbs ! 
H«>  baeo  for  io  ouUtle  fatherhood 
To  Rfumi's  friond,  to  Itaanra  favourite. 

Radoii,    Honoo,  begging  scold  I   benoe,  caitif 
ol<igg'd  with  years  t 
On  pain  of  death,  revisit  not  the  court. 
Wits  1  iK)iinolvM  by  such  a  scurvy  trull, 
Or  brought  t4»  light  by  such  a  lump  of  dirt  t 
(lit,  loMil,  trot  It  to  the  cart  an<l  spade  1 
TIhmi  art  unnieot  to  look  u|)on  a  king, 
Mitoh  Umi  t<t  be  the  father  of  a  khig. 

Altf,  Ymi  may  S(to,  wife,  what  a  goo<11y  piece 
iif  work  you  have  made :  have  I  taught  you 
nrvniiitry,  as  addilittri  mHlttiUiearnm^  the  rule  of 
ihi^iMt,  mid  nil  for  tho  l>ogettiug  of  a  boy,  and  to 
bf«  UutttihiHl  for  my  labmtrT  O  pitifUl  hearing  I — 
1*0010.  (MiNilphun,  follow  me. 

(Vrs.  Ilrotlier,  beware  :  I  oft  have  heard  it  told, 
Thai  m>us  whti  do  their  fathers  soorn  shall  beg 
when  they  l>e  old. 

Hvh9^.  lleniHs  bastartl  boy.  for  ft^ar  you  taste 

tlte  whip ! 

I  ICnrMMl  AuTtN  (iN(l  Oi  iwirnoM. 

.  O  all  you  heavens,  and  you  et»mal  |K»wers 
t  n»ii*iM|  The  lt<x  of  ld(W  **  YilUina." 


iTm  of  tba  earth  mdoas^ 
lovdy  Badsgont 
If  I  U  lord  eooimdor  of  the  donds 
King  of  the  earth,  aod  eovenign  of  the  aeas^ 
Wkal  faring  OaluiUy  ftom  lua  fiery  deo^ 
Dotb  dart  thsM  finiooB  iamsa  amidat  mj  eonitl 
lam  DokdiieC  then  is  more  great  than  I: 
What,  greatar  than  th'  Afljriu  Satrapoaf 
It  nnay  nok  be^  and  jei  I  fear  there  ii^ 
Thai  bath  bereft  me  of  my  Badsgon. 

Fim  Magfu.  M omarcfa,  and  poteotato  of  aU 
our  profinoei^ 
Mnse  nok  ao  modi  open  this  acddan^ 
Whkh  is  indeed  aothing  miraiwloofc 
The  hill  of  Sicily,  dread  aorerrign* 
Sometime  on  sudden  doth  evacuate 
Whole  flakes  of  fire,  and  spews  out  from  below 
The  smoky  brands  that  Vulcan's  bellows  drive : 
Whether  by  winds  encloeM  in  the  earth. 
Or  fracture  of  the  earth  by  rivers^  foroe^ 
Such  chances  as  was  this  are  often  seen ; 
Whole  cities  sunk,  whole  countries  drowned  quitii 
Then  muse  not  at  the  loss  of  Radagon, 
But  frolic  with  the  dalliance  of  your  loveu 
Let  cloths  of  purple,  set  with  studs  of  gold. 
Embellish^  with  all  the  pride  of  earth. 
Be  spread  for  Alvida  to  sit  upon : 
Then  thou,  like  Mars  courting  the  queen  of  love, 
Biayst  drive  away  this  melancholy  fit^ 

iZoMit.  The  proof  is  good  and  philoeophical ; 
And  more,  thy  counsel  plausible  and  sweet — 
Come,  lords,  though  Raani  wants  his  RadagoD, 
Earth  will  repay  him  many  Radagona^ 
And  Alvida  with  pleasant  looks  revive 
The  heart  that  droops  for  want  of  Radsgon. 


Onos.  When  disobedience  reigneth  in  the  diild. 
And  princes'  ears  by  flattery  be  beguil'd ; 
When  laws  do  pass  by  fiivour,  not  by  truth ; 

•  My  Tb*  4txv  of  iMe  •«  ot" 

I  A  .4m»m^  k\\\  Th*  4U>c  *'  r^M  tkis  prakr  »kt  Ht- 
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^ben  fitlflehoodiwrnrmeth  both  in  old  and  youth; 
A^en  gold  is  made  a  god  to  wrong  the  poor, 
And  charity  eizil'd  from  rich  men's  door; 
^When  men  by  wit  do  labour  to  disproye 
The  plagues  for  sin  sent  down  by  God  above ; 
"When*  great  men's  ears  are  stopt  to  goodadrice, 
And  apt  to  hear  those  tales  that  feed  their  vioe ; 
Woe  to  the  land  1  for  from  the  east  shall  rise 
A  Lamb  of  peace,  the  soonxge  of  Tanities^ 
The  judge  of  truth,  the  patron  of  the  just^ 
Who  soon  will  lay  presumption  in  the  dust, 
And  give  the  humble  poor  their  hearts*  desire^ 
And  doom  the  worldlings  to  eternal  fire : 
Repent  all  you  that  hear,  for  fear  of  plaguea 
0  London,  this  and  more  doth  swarm  in  thee  f 
Repent,  repent,  for  why  f  the  Lord  doth  see : 
With  trembling  pray,  and  mend  what  is  amiss ; 
The  sword  of  justice  drawn  already  is. 

Atar  Adam  omd  Hu  Smith'k  Wife. 

AdamX  Why,  but  hear  you,  mistress :  you 
know  a  woman's  eyes  are  like  a  pair  of  pattens, 
fit  to  save  shoe-leather  in  summer,  and  to  keep 
aivay  the  eold  in  winter ;  so  you  may  like  your 
husband  with  the  one  eye  because  you  are  mar- 
ried, and  me  with  the  other  because  I  am  your 
onn.  Alas,  alas  !  think,  mistress,  what  a  thing 
b?e  is :  why,  it  is  like  to  an  ostry-fiiggot,!  that, 
once  set  on-fire,  is  as  hardly  quenched  as  the 
bird  crocodile  driven  out  of  her  nest. 

&  Wife,  Why,D  Adam,  cannot  a  woman  wink 
but  she  must  sleeps  and  can  she  not  love  but  she 
Bust  eiy  it  out  at  the  cross  t  Know,  Adam,  I 
love  thee  as  myself  now  that  we  are  together  in 


Adam,  Mistress,  these  words  of  yours  are  like 
^  foz-tail  placed  in  a  gentlewoman's  fiuo^  which, 
•s  it  is  lights  so  it  giveUi  life :  0,  theee  words  are 
•a  sweet  aa  a  lily !  whereupon,  offering  a  borachio 
oC  kiflMB  to  your  unseemly  personage,  I  entertain 
yoa  upon  farther  acquaintance. 

8,  Wift,  Alas,  my  husband  comes  I 

Adam,  Strike  up  the  drum, 
Ajud  WKf  no  words  but  mum. 

Aif«r  M«  Smith. 
SmUk,  ffirrah  you,  and  you,  huswif^  well  taken 

•  Whm\  The4t<ML  ''Where.'* 

t  for  itkjf]  i.  e.  bacatuo. 

t  Adam]  The  4toe.  throoghont  the  eoene  "down": 
^i  Me  note  t»  p.  HO.  eee.  ooL 

f  aefry-/009oO  L  e.  fhggot  in  a  hoetry:  "Toa  eennot 
^  oontant  to  pinch  with  yoor  nmall  pote  end  your  oi<ry- 
JkaggctM,"  Greene's  Q»ip  for  an  UptUni  OntrCter,  169S, 
%i.  B  8. 

I  Wkf\  The  4tOk  of  U94  ''Thy.** 


together !  I  have  long  suspected  you,  and  now  I 
am  glad  I  have  found  you  together. 

Adam,  Truly,  sir,  and  I  am  glad  that  I  may  do 
you  any  way  pleasure,  either  in  helping  you  or 
my  mistress. 

SmUK,  Boy,  hear,  and,  knave,  you  shall  know 
it  straight^  I  will  have  you  both  before  the  magia* 
trate,  and  there  have  you  surely  punished. 

Adam.  Why,  then,  master,  you  are  jealous  t 

Smith,  Jealous,  knave  !  how  can  I  be  but 
jealousy  to  see  you  ever  so  fiuniliar  together! 
thou  art  not  only  content  to  drioik  away  my 
goods,  but  to  abuse  my  wife. 

Adam,  Two  good  qualities,  drunkenness  and 
lechery :  but,  master,  are  you  jealous  ? 

SmUk.  Ay,  knave,  and  thou  shalt  know  it  ere 
I  pass,  for  I  will  beswinge  thee  while  this  rope 
will  hold. 

S,  Wife,  My  good  husband,  abuse  him  not^  for 
he  never  proffered  you  any  wrong. 

Smith,  Nay,  whore,  thy  part  shall  not  be  behind. 

Adam,  Why,  suppose,  master,  I  have  offended 
you,  is  it*  lawful  for  the  master  to  beat  the 
servant  for  all  offences  % 

Smith,  Ay,  marry,  is  it,  knave. 

Adam,  Then,  master,  will  I  prove  by  logie-tbat 
seeing  all  sins  are  to  reoeive  correction,  the 
master  is  to  be  corrected  ef  tha  msm  And,,  sir, 
I  pray  you,  what  greater  sin  is  than  jealousy !  'tis 
like  a  mad  dog  that  for  anger  bites  himself: 
therefore  that  I  may  do  my  duty  to  you,  good 
master,  and  to  mske  a  white  sont  of  you»  I  will 
BOit  beswinge  jealousy  out  of  you  as  you  shall 
love  me  the  better  while  you  live^ 

Sm/Uh,  What,  beat  thy  master,  kaave-T 

Adam,  What,,  beat  thy  man,  knave  f  andl  ay, 
master,  and  double  beat  you,  because  you  are  a 
man  of  credit ;  and  therefore  have  at  you  the 
fairest  fov$  forty  pence  1  [BeaU  the  Smith. 

Smith,  Alas,  wife,  help,  help  !  my  man  kills  me. 

•  wi»]The4to.ofl6M*'itlk'* 

t  ithiu  «m]  WMU  ie  an.  epithet  of  eadeerment.  oom- 
mon  in  our  old  writera :  eo  Heywood  and  Broome  in 
theiir  LaU  LoMOJiii'n  Wikkiu,  1684 ;  "  A  merry  eong  now, 
mother,  and  thou  ehalt  Ito  my  wAttc  girle."  ffig;  C  8.  ;— 
and  Whiting  in  his  ^/ftjno-  and  Jtftemo,  1888^  (some 
oof  iee  of  the  poem  have  the  date  1687^; 

"  A  Totary,  Albino  cal'd  by  name ; 
Not  Fortttne'ii  whiU  boy,  yet  of  Abby-btood.**  p  8Y. 

In  1044  was  printed  a  raaaU  4to.  tntet  entitled  1K§ 
JkvUCa  WHITB  J9oyf«,  a  mixturt  t^ffuUieimu  maliifnaiU*, 
wUh  tJuir  BpiU  Fraeluu  aguinH  (Ac  Kinffdanu  and  P«Wi»- 
nuKt,  vriik  a  bottamle$m  taehfuil  of  Knaverjf,  P««Mry,  l*m- 
lacf,  Polvey,  Trtehery,  Ac 

t  m]  Not  in  the  4ta  of  1508. 

I  /orj  The  4tow  of  1608  ''ol" 
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S,  Wife.  Nay,  eren  as  you  have  b«ked,  «o 
brew :  jealousy  must  be  driven  out  by  eztremi- 
tiea 

Adam.  And.  that  will  I  do,  mistresa. 

Smith.  Hold  thy  band,  Adam ;  and  not  only  I 
foi^ve  and  foiget  all,  bat  I  will  give  thee  a  good 
farm  to  live  on. 

Adam.  Be  gone,  peaeanty  out  of  the  oompaaa  of 
my  further  wrath,  for  I  am  a  corrector  of  vice ; 
and  at  night  I  will  bring  home  my  miatreas. 

Smith.  Even  when  you  please,  good  Adam. 

Ni  Adam.  When  I  please, — ^mark  the*  words, — 

'tis  a  lease-parolf  to  have  and  to  hold.     Thou 

shalt  be  mine  for  ever :  and  so  let*s  go  to  the 

ale-house.  [Exeunt 

Oteoi.  Where  servante  against  masters  do  rebel. 
The  commonweal  may  be  accounted  hell ; 
For  if  the  feet  the  head  shall  hold  in  scorn, 
The  city's  state  will  fall  and  be  forlorn. 
This  error,  London,  waiteth  on  thy  state : 
Servants,  amend,  and,  masters,  leave  to  hate ; 
Let  love  abound,  and  virtue  reign  in  all ; 
So  Qod  will  hold  his  hand,  that  threateneth  thrall. 

BtiUr  the  Morchants  nf  Thartus^t^e  Master  qf  the  Ship, 
and  wnu  Bailors,  wet  /j-om  lAe  uas  witik  thtm  ihi 
Oovomor  of  Joppa. 

Chtv.  What  strange  encounters  met  you  on  the 
sea, 
That  thus  your  bark  is  batter'd  by  the  floods, 
And  you  return  thus  sea-wreck'd  as  I  see  ? 

Firtt  Mcr.  Most  mighty  Qovernor,  the  chance 
is  strange, 
The  tidings  full  of  wonder  and  amaze^ 
Which,  better  than  we,  our  Master  can  report. 

Qov.  Master,  discourse  us  all  the  accident. 

Ma».  The  fair  Triones  with  their  glinmiering 
light 
Smil'd  at  the  foot  of  dear  Bootes*  wain,§ 
And  in  the  north, ||  distinguishing  the  hours, 
The  loadstar  of  our  course  di«per8'd  his  clear ; 
When  to  the  seas  with  blitheful  western  blasts 
We  sail'd  amain,  and  let  the  bowling  fly. 
Scarce  had  we  guue  ten  leagues  from  sight  of  land. 
But,  lo,  an  host  of  black  and  sable  clouds 
Gan  to  eclipse  Lucioa's  silver  face ; 
And,  with  a  hurling  noise  from  forth  the  south. 


•  the]  The  4to.  of  1508  "thy." 

t  leoM'parol]  "  LeoM-Pctrolt  that  is.  Ua»e  per  Parol:  a 
Lease  by  Word  of  M<mth,  to  distinguish  it  from  a  Lease 
in  Writing."   dowel's  law  Did.  (sub.  " Parol*'),  ed.  1727. 

t  Thartui]  See  note  |!,  p.  129,  eeo.  ool. 

f  Bootet*  train]  The  4to8.  "  Rootes  a  raine." 

U  north]  The4toe.  "wrath." 


A  gust  of  wind  did  rear*  the  billows  op. 
Then  scantled  we  our  sails  with  speedy  handa^ 
And  took  our  drablers  from  our  bonneta  straight^ 
And  severkl  our  bonnets  from  onrf  courses  : 
Our  topsails  up,  we  truss  our  spritsails  In ; 
But  vainly  strive  they  that  resist  the  heavens. 
For,  lo,  the  waves  incense  them  more  and  more^ 
Mounting  with  hideous  roarings  from  the  depth ; 
Our  bark  is  batter'd  by  encountering  stormsy 
And  well-nigh  stemm'd  by  breaking  of  the  floods. 
The  steersman,  pale  and  earefnl,  holds  his  heim^ 
Wherein  the  trust  of  life  and  ssfety  lay : 
1111  all  at  onoe  (a  mortal  tale  to  tell) 
Our  sails  were  split  by  Bias's  $  bitter  blasts 
Our  rudder  broke,  and  we  bereft  of  hopa 
There  might  you  see,  with  pale  and  ghastly  looks, 
The  dead  in  thought,  and  doleful  merohants  lift 
Their  eyes  and  hands  onto  their  oocmtiT's  godai 
The  goods  we  cast  in  bowels  of  the  sea, 
A  sacrifice  to  *suage  proud  Neptnne^s  ire. 
Only  alone  a  man  of  Israel, 
A  passenger,  did  under  hstches  Ue^ 
And  slept  secure,  when  we  fbr  sueconr  pimy'd : 
Him  I  awoke,  and  ssid,  **  Why  slombevesi  thoat 
Arise,  and  pray,  and  call  upon  thy  god ; 
He  will  perhaps  in  pity  look  on  ns.** 
Then  oast  we  lota  to  Imow  by  whose  amhi 
Our  mischief  came,§  according  to  the  guise; 
And,  lo,  the  lot  did  unto  Jonas  fidl. 
The  Israelite  of  whom  I  told  yoa  last 
Then  question  we  his  countiy  and  his  name; 
Who  answered  us,  "I  am  an  Hebrew  bom. 
Who  fear  the  Lord  of  heaven  who  made  the  se% 
And  fled  from  him,  for  which  we  all  are  plaga*d : 
So,  to  assuage  the  fury  of  my  Gk)d, 
Take  me  and  cast  my  carcass  in  the  sea; 
Then  shall  this  stormy  wind  and  billow  esasa." 
The  heavens  they  know,  the  Hebrew's  god  oan  tsD, 
How  loath  we  were  to  execute  his  will : 
But  when  no  oars  nor  labour  might  suffioa^ 
We  heav*d  the  hapless  Jonas  overboard. 
So  ceas*d  the  storm,  and  calmM  all  the  sea, 
And  we  by  strength  of  oars  recovered  shora 
Gov.  A  wondrous  ohanoe  of  migfa^ 
quence ! 


•  Ttar]  The  4to.  of  1598  "ndae.** 

t  our]  The  4to.  of  1594  "the." 

t  Bita'i]  The  Rev.  J.  Mitford  {Qtnt.  Mag.  fat 
1833.  p.  817)  remarks  that  this  word  "liad 
long  before  in  poetiy.  Bee  Havdok  the  Ikme,  ed. 
V.  784; 

'  That  it  no  began  a  winde  to  rise 
Out  of  the  north,  men  csUeth  Mm/  Ao.*' 
"  Bise.  A  north  wind."    Cotgrave*a  Jhet. 

I  came]  The  4tos.  of  1594,  1598,  and  1817  " 


Fint  Met,    Ah,  honoured   be  tlie   god    tiiafe 
wrought  the  nune  1 
For  we  have  Tow'd,  that  saw  his  wondrous  works, 
To  cart  away  pro&nM  paganism. 
And  count  the  Hebrew's  god  the  only  god : 
To  him  this  oflbring  of  the  purest  gold. 
Tins  myrrh  and  cassia,  freely  I  do  yield. 

&eoiMl  Mw,    And  on  hie  altar's  fume*  these 
Turkey  cloths^ 
This  gsssampinef  and  gold,  ni  soorifioe.  [addict 

FvnA  Sai,  To  him  my  heart  and  thoughts  I  will 
Then  suffer  us,  most  mighty  Governor, 
Within  your  temples  to  do  saerifioe. 

(km.  You  men  of  Tharsus,  follow  me, 
Who  Meriiioe  «nto  the$  Qod  of  lieaven ; 
And  welcome,  fiiends^  to  Joppa's  (jk>yeinor, 

Omos.  If  wamM  onoe^  the  ethnics  thus  repent^ 
And  at  the  first  their  error  do  lament, 
What  senseless  beasts,  doTour^d  in  their  sin. 
Are  they  whom  long  persussions  cannot  win  t 
Beware,  ye  western  cities,— where  the  word 
Is  daily  preadiM,  both  at  church  and  board, 
Where  migesty  the  gospel  doth  mi'nff^itt^ 
Where  preachers,  for  your  good,  themselTeBdo 

paby — 
To  dally  long  and  still  protract  the  time ; 
The  Lord  is  just^  and  you  but  dust  and  slime : 
Presume  not  fiur,  delay  not  to  amend ; 
Who  suffereth  long,  will  punish  in  the  end. 
GMt  thy  account,  0  London,  in  this  case^ 
Then  judge  what  cause  thou  hast  to  call  for  grace  I 

J^fuu,  Lord  of  the  lights  thou  maker  of  the 

world. 
Behold,  thy  hands  of  mercy  rear  me  up  1 
Lo,  finom  the  hideous  bowels  of  this  fish 
Thou  hsst  retum'd  me  to  the  wishM  air  I 
Lo,  here,  apparent  witness  of  thy  power, 
The  proud  leriathan  that  scours  the  seas. 
And  from  his  nostrils  showers  out  stormy  floods, 
Whose  back  resists  the  tempest  of  the  wind. 
Whose  presence  makes  the  scaly  troops  to  shake, 
With  humble  stress  $  of  his  broad-open'd  chaps. 
Hath  lent  me  harbour  in  the  raging  floods  I 
Thus,  though  my  sin  hath  drawn  me  down  to 

death. 


*  >taM]  The  4to«.  "  perfomei ' 

t  pa$aampi$u]  Does  It  mean  cotton-cloth  T  In  Ck»t- 
gr&To's  Ihei.  I  find  "  Ooiumpme.  The  bnmbast  or 
eutton-bash.  the  plant  that  bearee  cotton  or  bumbaat.** 
Baa.  too.  Plorid'a  Diet,  in  "  OoMam^mo  **  and  **  Gi>$»ipina.'' 

%  the}  Tb«4to.  of  IMS  "  your.**— This  speech  seems  to 
be  somewhat  iroperfbei. 

f  alrt$$\  Qy.  **streteh'*t 


Thy  mercy  hath  restorM  me  to  life. 

Bow  ye,  my  knees ;  and  you,  my  bashful  eyes, 

Weep  so  for  grief  as  you  to  water  would. 

In  trouble,  Lord,  I  calldd  unto  thee. 

Out  of  the  belly  of  the  deepest  hell ; 

I  cried,  and  thou  didst  hear  my  voice,  0  Qod  1 

'Tis  thou  hadst  cast  me  down  into  the  deep : 

The  seas  and  floods  did  compass  me  about ; 

I  thought  I  had  been  cast  from  out  thy  sight ; 

The  weeds  were  wrapt  about  my*  wretched  head ; 

I  went  unto  the  bottom  of  the  hills : 

But  thou,  O  Lord  my  Qod,  hast  brought  me  up  1 

On  thee  I  thought  whenas  my  soul  did  faint : 

My  prayers  did  preasef  before  thy  mercy-seat. 

Then  wUl  I  pay  my  tows  unto  the  Lord, 

For  why^  salvation  cometh  from  his  throna 

The  Angel  oppeoix 
Angd,  Jonaa^  arisen  get  Uiee  to  Nineveh, 
And  preach  to  them  the  preachings  that  I  bade  ; 
Haste  thee  to  see  the  will  of  heaven  perform'd. 
Jonat»  Jehovah,  I  am  prest$  to  do  thy  will. — 

il%e  Angel  deparU, 

What  coast  is  this,  and  where  am  I  arriv'd  1 
Behold  sweet  Lycus  streaming  in  his  bounds, 
Bearing  the  walls  of  haughty  Nineveh, 
Wheress  three  hundred  towersUdo  tempt  the 

heaven. 
Fair  are  thyl  walls,  pride  of**  Assyria; 
But,  lo,  thy  sins  have  pieroM  through  the  clouds  I 
Here  will  I  enter  boldly,  since  I  know 
My  Qod  commands,  whose  power  no  power  resists. 

lExU. 

OuoM,  Ton  prophets,  learn  by  Jonas  how  to 
live; 
Repent  your  sins,  whilst  he  doth  warning  give. 
Who  knows  his  mastei's  will,  and  doth  it  not. 
Shall  sufier  many  stripes^  full  well  I  wot. 

BnUr  ALvmA  M  riA  attin,  itUh  the  Kivo  or  Ciucia, 

ami  Act  Ladles. 

Alv.  Ladies,  go  sit  you  down  amidst  this  bower, 
And  let  the  eunuchs  play  you  all  asleep  : 
Put  garlands  made  of  roses  on  your  heads. 
And  play  the  wantons,  whilst  I  talk  a  whilei 

FirtiLady,  Thou  beautiful  of  all  the  world, 
we  wilL  [Ladies  enter  the  bower. 

Alv*  King  of  Cilida,  kind  and  courteous, 

•  my]  The 4to.  of  lfi98  "thy." 

t  pretutl  i.  e.  preea. 

t  For  wAyJ  L  e.  BticauM. 

9  pretl]  i.  e.  ready. 

H  f»w(T«i  The  three  first  4 toe.  "towns. ' 

Y  thy]  The4U)a.  "the.** 

••  pritU  cf]  The  4to.  of  1602  "of  proud.' 


1» 


:    Ewhas  I  ten  tlMc^ 

jr.  tf  OL 


Aiw,   5o^ 

yoke  thee 
Hear  me  but  nqg  of  lovi^  Ibca  by  mj 
M J  tcervy  my  ghwring  loolai,  my 
Tboa  ibelt  penmw  horn  I  do  hM  thoe 
M.o/Cd,  Sio^mednByifymi 
in 


farlB 


k  to 


biiiloTO 


J/r.  Nfty,  I  will lort^  md  ogh  aft  efviy 


Baanty,  ahm,  where  wMt  tboa  boiB, 
Tbiu  to  hold  thTBdfin  seornt 
WhoDM  BMoty  kiM'd  to  woothaa^ 
Tboa  by  Bouaty  doot  undo  mo: 

Hdgfa  hOk  dooplM  me  noil 

I  And  thon,  in  sooth,  mn  com. 

Fairer  thou,*  1  Ctirer  none: 

Wftiiton  ihoa,  aud  wilt  tboo.  waniooy 

Yield  «  cntol  heart  to  plant  on  f 

Ilfi  nie  righty  and  do  me  reeaon ; 

Cruelty  ie  cnreM  treaeon  : 

Hoigb-ho,  I  lore  1  heigh«bo,  I  lore  I 
Bdgb'bo  1  and  yet  he  eyea  me  not 

K.  of  CiL  Mjtdam,  your  song  iapMting  pamion- 

ate. 
Alv,  And  wilt  thou  not,  then,  pity  my  estate  1 
K,  of  OU,    Aak  love  of  them  who  pity  may 

impart. 
Afv.  I  aak  of  thee,  sweet ;  thou  haat  atole  my 

heart. 
K.  of  CU.  Your  loTo  is  fliM  on  a  greater  king. 
Ah.  Tut,  wtmi^n'a  love  It  ia  a  flokle  thing. 
I  loTc  my  l?Am)i  for  his  t  dignity, 
I  loTo  Gilician  king  for  his  sweet  eye ; 
I  loTo  my  llasni  since  he  rules  the  world, 

Dut  moro  1  love  this  kingly  little  world. 

\Bmbraett  kiwi. 
How  Hwoot  he  looks  1  0,  were  I  Cynthia's  fere,  t 

'  frtJiyffAftNr'Hhouldltlw'FairaatiAeM'f*  Walker'a 
Ci'H   Kjmm.  f^flkt  U:rt  nf  ShatfBptart,  Ac,  i.  60. 
t  Ami  TluMloe.  "my.** 
I  .'Wy)  .  e.  on«n|Huilon,— equaL 


w«ddl«eep; 
mwm  I  wvo 

bafiVa. 
eoj  wfaentlMgr 


.JIsL  Tbon  art  bdymioBt^ai^  BO 
bo^forbbnl^I 

At 


wiAise 
Wbaft  a3s  the  oentro  of  my  b^ypinem^ 
Wbcraoa  dopeDda  tbe  liaa;v«D  of  my  deUg^it 
lliiiie  eyea  the  moton  to  eommaod  BBj  woridf 
Thy  bands  the  axiarf  to  msmtahi  mj  worid. 
Thy  emilea  the  pgimeaod  spring  tide  of  my  worid. 
Thy  frowoa  the  winier  to  afliei  my  t  workU 
Tboa  queen  of  me^  I  king  of  all  the  world  I 
Alv.  Ab  feeble  eyes^  lift  up,  and  look  on  Um  1 

[iU«M  «  mi  §fa  froiiei: 

Is  Raani  here?  then  droop  no  more^poor  beaitb — 
O,  bow  I  fiunted  when  I  wanted  thee  t 


How  fain  am  I,  now  I  may  look  on  thee  I 
How  glorious  is  my  Baani,  how  divine  I — 
Eunuchs,  play  hymna  to  praise  bia  dei^ : 
He  is  my  Jove,  and  I  his  Juno  am. 

Bami,  Son-brigfat  as  is  the  eye  of  aammeif  a  day 
Whenas  he  suits  his  pennonsf  all  in  gold 
To  woo  his  Leda  in  a  swan-like  shape; 
Seemly  as  Qalatea||  for  thy  white ; 
Roae-colour'd,  lily,  lovely,  wanton,  kind. 
Be  thou  the  labyrinth  to  tangle  love^ 
Whilst  I  command  the  crown  firom  Venus'  creaA^ 
And  pull  Orion'sIT  girdle  from  bis  loins, 
£nchas*d  with  oarbunolea  and  diamond^ 
To  beautify  fair  Alvida,  my  love. — 

*  Tfi\  The  4toa.  "you**:  bat  here  a  ihya»e  waa  i&> 
tended. 

t  curier]  i.  e.  axia. 

I  my]  The  4toa.  ''the." 

I  M«  jMHNoiul  The  oorreetioa  of  the  Bev.  J.  MRfoitl, 
(Tnit  UnQ.  for  March  1883,  p.  21«.— The  4toa.  ''SpeDari.** 

I  Oafolea]  The  4toaL  ''Qalboda." 

5  Orioa'«]  The  4toa.  "Onoria." 
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Plaj,  eunuehs,  aiiig  in  honour  of  her  name ; 
Tet  look  not»  alavee,  upon  her  wooing  ^ne^ 
For  she  is  tur  Locina  to  your  Idng^ 
Bat  fieroe  Medun  to  your  baser  eye. 

AUf,  What  if  I  dept^  where  should  my  pillow 
bet 

Ratm,  Within  my  boeom,  nymph,  not  on  my 
knee: 
Sleeps  like  the  smiling  parity  of  heaTen, 
When  mildest  wind  is  loth  to  blend*  the  peace ; 
MesQwhile  myf  baln4  shall  from  thy  breath 


And  while  these  closures  of  thy  lamps  be  shut, 
H y  soul  may  have  his  peace  from  fimcy's  war. — 
This  is  my  Momyf  and  I  her  Cephalus : — 
Wake  not  too  soon,  sweet  nymph,  my  loTe  is 


why  stay  your  strains?  why  tempt  you 
me? 

CAc  PriecU  of  the  Bun,  wi(A  mitrM  on  <Mr  AecuZi^ 
carryittffjirtintharhandi. 

Pirtt  PrieU.  All  hail  unto  th'  Assyrian  deity  1 

JRatm,  Priests,  why  presume  you  to  disturb 

my  peace!  [peace. 

Pinl  PriaL  Basni,  the  Destinies  disturb  thy 

Sehold,  amidst  the  adytsif  of  our  gods^ 

Our  mighty  gods,  the  patrons  of  our  war, : 

The  ghosts**  of  dead  men  howling  walk  about^ 

dying  ^ViZf  va^  woe  to  this  dty,  woe  1 " 

The  statuesft  of  our  gods  are  thrown  down,] 

And  streams  of  blood  our  altars  do  distain. 

Ahi.  \tlartmg  up.]  Alas,  my  lord,  what  tidings 

do  I  hear? 

Shall  I  be  slam? 

Botni,  Who  tempteth  AMda? 

Go,  break  me  up  the  brazen  doorsitt  of  dreami^ 

And  bind  me  cursM  Morpheus  in  a  chain. 

And  fetter  all  the  frndes  of  the  nighty 

Beoaose  they  do  disturb  my  Alvida. 

{A  hand  from  out  a  cloud  iknaUnM  %oiUi  a 
bwrming  tword, 

K.  of  CiL    Behold,  dread  prince,  a  burning 
sword  frt>m  heayen, 
Which  by  a  threatening  arm  is  brandishM  f 

•  bUnd]  See  note  t,  p.  1S4.  first  ooL 

f  wy]Tbe4tos.  "thy.** 

I  batm]  The  4to.  of  1508  **  blame.** 

f  Jfom]  Tbe4toa.  *'lforuie.** 

I  Oaitifft]  The  4tae.  *'  Gatniee." 

n  adfU]  The  4toe.  "addittes**  and  "additea":  ftxnn 
the  Latin,  a<f  jfdtm,  the  innermoat  port  of  a  temple. 

••  glMU\  The  4to.  of  1606  ^^ghoaf* 

t  \  jfohMf]  The  three  flrat  4toa.  " 8tatat«8."~In  thia  line 
••  thrown  **  would  aeem  to  he  a  diaayllable. 

XX  dMT$\  The  4to.  of  1508  "  waUes." 


i.  What,  am  I  threaten'd,  then,  amidst 
my  throne  ? 
Sages,  you  Magi,  speak;  what  meaneth  this? 

Fint  Magut,  These  are  but  clammy  ezhalatkms, 
Or  retrograde  conjunctions  of  the  stan^ 
Or  oppositions  of  the  greater  lights^ 
Or  radiations*  finding  matter  fit. 
That  in  the  stany  sphere  kindled  be;t 
Matters  betokening  dsngers  to  thy  foes^ 
But  peace  and  honour  to  my  lord  the  king. 

BamL  Then  frolic,  viceroysy  kings,  and  poten- 
Utes; 
Drive  all  vain  fancies  from  your  feeble  minds. 
Priests,  go  and  pray,  whilst  I  prepare  my  feast^ 
Where  Alvida  and  I,  in  pearl  and  gold| 
Will  quaff  unto  our  nobles  richest  wine. 
In  spite  of  fortune,  &te,  or  destiny.         [SxewiU. 

Owof.  Woe  to  the  trains  of  women's  foolish  lust. 
In  wedlock-rites  that  yield  but  little  trusty 
That  vow  to  one,  yet  common  be  to  all ! 
Take  warning,  wantons ;  pride  will  have  a  falL 
Woe  to  the  land  where  warnings  profit  nought ! 
Who  say  that  nature  Qod's  decrees  hath  wrought ; 
Who  build  on  fate,  and  leaTC  the  comer-stone. 
The  God  of  gods,  sweet  Christ,  the  only  one. 
If  such  escapes,  0  London,  reign  in  thee, 
Repent»  for  why$  each  sin  shall  punish'd  be : 
Repent,  amend,  repent^  the  hour  is  nigh; 
Defer  not  time;  who  knows  when  he  shall  die  ? 

SiOer  emi  dad  in  Deril'a  aUkt, 

Jkv,  Longer  lives  a  merry  man  than  a  sad ;  and 
because  I  mean  to  make  myself  pleasant  this 
night,  I  have  put  myself  into  this  attire,  to  make 
a  clown  afraid  that  paaseth  this  way :  for  of  late 
there  have  appeared  many  strange  apparitions,  to 
the  great  fear  and  terror  of  the  citizens. — O,  here 
my  young  master  comes. 

JbUer  Adam  and  iht  Smith'k'Wilbi 

Adam,  Fear  not,  mistress,  I'll  bring  yoa  safe 
home :  if  my  master  frown,  then  will  I  stamp  and 
stare ;  and  if  all  be  not  well  then,  why  then  to- 
morrow mom  put  out  mine  eyes  dean  with  forty 
pound. 

8.  Wife,  0,  but,  Adam,  I  am  afraid  to  walk  so 
late,  because  of  the  spirits  that  appear  in  the  city. 

Adam,  What,  are  you  afraid  of  spirits?  Armed 


•  radiaiknu]  The4toa.  **radiatxmi8." 

t  That  in  the  itarry  tpken  kindUd  be]  Hera  "aphera**  ia 
a  diaayllable:  aee  Walker'afi^aJfciapaayv'f  VtnifUation,  kc, 
p.  148. 

X  ftr  wkf]  L  e.  beoanae. 
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a*  I  am,  with  ale  and  outmegi,  turn  me  looae  to 
all  the  devils  in  helL 

&  Wife,  Alas,  Adam^  Adam  1  the  deril,  the 
devil  1 

Adam,  The  deril,  miatresB  f  fly  you  Yor  yoor 
aafegaord ;  [Exit  S.  Wife.]  let  me  alone;  the  deril 
and  I  will  deal  well  enough,  if  he  have  any 
honesty  at  all  in  him  :  Fll  either  win  him  with  a 
smooth  tale,  or  elae  with  a  tooat  and  a  cup  of  ale. 

J)ev.  [tinffing,] 


O,  O,  O,  O,  fiOn  would  I  be, 
If  that  my  kingdom  AilfiU'd  I  might 
O,  O,  O,  O ! 


I 


Adam.*  Sorely,  this  ia  a  merry  deril,  and  I 
believe  he  is  one  of  Lucifer^s  minstrels ;  hath  a 
sweet  Toioe ;  now  mueljf  surely,  he  may  sing  to 
a  pair  of  tongs  and  a  bag-pipe. 

Dev.  O,  thou  art  he  that  I  seek  for. 

Adam,  Sprittu  »a»Uu8  ! — Away  from  me,  Satan  1 
I  have  nothing  to  do  with  thee. 

Dep.  0  villain,  thou  art  mine  I 

Adam.  Nominuipairut/ — I  bles8mefix>m  thee, 
and  I  conjure  thee  to  tell  me  who  thou  art 

Dev.  I  am  the  spirit  of  the  dead  man  that  was 
slain  in  thy  company  when  we  were  drunk  toge- 
ther at  the  alcf 

Adam.  By  my  troth,  sir,  I  cry  you  mercy; 
your  face  is  so  changed  that  I  had  quite  forgotten 
you:  well,  master  devil,  we  have  tossed  over 
many  a  pot  of  ale  together.  [hell. 

Ikv,  And  therefore  must  thou  go  with  me  to 

Adam,  [aside.]  I  have  a  policy  to  shift  him, 
for  I  know  he  comes  out  of  a  hot  place,  and  I 
know  myseltt  the  smith  and  the  devil  hath  a  dry 
tooth  in  his  head :  therefore  will  I  leave  him 
asleep,  and  run  my  way. 

Dev.  Come^  art  thou  ready  t 

Adam.  Faith,  sir,  my  old  firiend,  and  now  good- 
man  devil,  you  know  you  and  I  have  been  tossing 
many  a  good  cup  of  ale :  your  nose  is  grown  very 

*  Adam]  The  4tos.  hero,  and  throughout  the  rest  of 
the  scene  "  Clown** :  see  note  f,  p.  119,  aec.  coL 

t  the  ok]  *' Launee,  If  thou  wilt  go  with  me  to  the  ale- 
houMCt  §o ;  if  not,  thou  art  an  Hebrew,  a  Jew,  and  not 
worth  the  name  of  Christiaa. 

Speed.  Wbyf 

launee.  Because  thou  hast  not  so  moch  ohari^  in  thee 
as  to  go  to  tA<  ate  with  a  Christian.'* 

It  is  plain  that  in  the  passage  of  our  text,  as  wdl  as  in 
that  Just  quoted  from  Shakespeare's  Two  Otntltmm  qf 
Verona  (act  ii.  sc.  6.X  "fA<  cUc"  is  put  for  the  ale-house. 
Generally,  however,  in  our  eariy  writers  *'  the  ale  " 
moans  a  festival  where  much  ale  was  drunk:  henoe 
bride-ales,  church<ales,  derk-alea.  Ac. 

X  and  1  know  myml/,  Ac.]  i.e.  (if  there  be  no  oomiptionX 
"  And  I  know  1^  myself  that  both  the  smith  and  the 
devUhath'  Ao. 


ridi :  what  say  yoo,  will  you  take  a  pot  of  ale 
now  at  my  hands  ?  Hell  is  like  a  smith's  foige^ 
full  of  water,  and  yet  ever  athirst^ 

Dev.  No  al«^  TiUahi;  spirits  oannoi  drink: 
come,  get  upon  my  bade,  that  I  may  eany  theeu 

Adam.  You  know  I  am  a  smith,  sir :  lei  mm 
look  whether  you  be  well  shod  or  no ;  for  if  yea 
wont  a  shoe,  a  remove,  or  the  «li»M»ii{iig  of  a  nail, 
I  am  at  your  command. 

Dev.  Thou  hast  never  a  shoe  fit  for  me. 

Adam.  Why,  sir,  we  shoe  homed  bemt^  aa 
well  as  you. — [Adde.}  0  good  Lord  1  lei  me  ait 
down  and  laugh ;  hath  never  a  olovea  foot:  a 
devil,  quoth  he !  I'll  use  ^^priliis  sonfw  nor  JVeas»> 
mLs  patnu  no  more  to  him,  I  warrant  you;  IH 
do  more  good  upon  him  with  my  cudgel :  now 
will  I  sit  me  down,  and  become  justice  of  peaoa 
to  the  deviL 

Dev.  Come,  art  thou  ready  f 

Adam.  I  am  ready;  and  with  thfaoodgel  I  will 
conjure  thee.  [Beats  km* 

Dev.  0,  hold  thy  hand !  thon  killest  ma^  tho« 
kUlest  me !  [RxiL 

Adam.  Then  may  I  count  myself^  I  think,  a 
tall*  man,  that  am  able  to  kill  a  devil :  now  who 
dare  deal  with  me  in  the  parish  f  or  what  wendi 
in  Nineveh  vrill  not  love  me^  when  thsgr  ny, 
"There  goes  he  that  beat  the  devil'l         [MkU. 

SnUr  TBmAsrvuLxm. 
l%rat.  Loath*d  is  the  life  that  now  enfi»e'd  I 
lead; 
But  since  necessity  will  haye  it  so^ 
(Necessity  itf  doth  command  the  goda,) 
Through  every  coast  and  comer  now  I  piy, 
To  pilfer  what  I  can  to  buy  me  meal 
Here  have  I  got  a  doak,  not  over  old. 
Which  will  afford  some  little  sustenance: 
Now  will  I  to  the  broking  Usurer, 
To  moke  exchange  of  ware  for  ready  coin. 

Enter  Alooh,  Bamia,  and  CiMBtnoa. 

Ale.  Wife,  bid  the  trumpets  sound,  a  prine^  a 
prize  i  mark  the  posy :  I  cut  this  from  a  new- 
married  wife  by  the  help  of  a  hom-thumb$  and 
a  knife, — six  shillings,  four  pence. 

8am.  The  better  luck  ours :  but  what  have  m 
here,  cast  apparel  ?  Ck>me  away,  man,  the  Uaoier 
is  near :  this  is  dead  ware^  let  it  not  bide  on  oar 
banda 

*  taU]  i.  e.  bold,  brave. 

t  U]  Qy.  ••  that "  (tho  MS.  having  had  "r  "O* 

t  horn  thumb]  An  implement  used  by  cufe'pursse  ;  a 

case  of  honi,  jtut  on  the  thumb,  to  receive  the  edge  of 

the  kiiifu,  during  their  opozations. 
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Tkroi.  [atideJ]   Here  are  mj  partnen  in  mj 
poverty, 
Enforc'd  to  seek  their  fortunes  m  I  do : 
Alas,  that  few  men  should  possess  the  wealth, 
And  many  souls  be  forced  to  beg  or  steal  I— 
Alcon,  well  met. 

Ale  Fellow  beggar,  whither  nowt 

nrof.  To  the  Usurer,  to  get  gold  on  commo- 
dity. 

Ale  And  I  to  the  same  place,  to  get  a  yent  for 
my  Tillany.  See  where  the  old  crust  comes :  let 
OS  salute  him. 

Alter  Ufurer. 
God  speed,  sir :  may  a  man  abuse  your  patience 
upon  a  pawn  f 

Vmrtr.  FHend,  let  me  see  11 

Ale.  Seee  tiffmnn  /  a  fiur  doublet  and  hose^ 
aew-bougfat  out  of  the  pilferer's  shop,  [and]  a 
handsome  cloak. 

Vmrtr.  How  were  they  gotten  f 

Tkrtu.  How  catch  the  fishermen  fiahf  Master, 
tte  them  as  you  think  them  worth  :  we  leaye 
ill  to  your  conscience. 

Dtmr^r,  Honest  men,  toward  men,  good  men, 
By  friends,  like  to  prove  good  members,  use  me, 
command  me;  I  will  maiutain  your  credits. 
11iere*s  money:  now  spend  not  your  time  in 
idleness;  bring  me  commodity;  I  have  crowns 
fer  you :  there  is  two  shillings  for  thee,  and  six 
ihinbgs  for  thee.  [Owet  ffumey. 

Ale.  A  bargain. — Now,  Samia,  haye  at  it  for  a 
new  smock  I — Come,  let  us  to  the  spring  of  the 
best  liquor :  whUst  this  lasts,  trillill  1 

Utwrtr,  Qood  fellows,  proper  fellows,  my  com- 
ptoioDB,  ftirewell :  I  have  a  pot  for  you. 

iSam.  [osuie].  If  he  could  spare  it. 

Jhifer  JoHAa 
Jomtu.  Repent,  ye  men  of  Nineveh,  repent  I 
The  day  of  horror  and  of  torment*  comes ; 
When  greedy  hearts  shall  glutted  be  with  fire, 
Whenas  corruptions  veiFd  shall  be  unmask'd. 
When  briberies  shall  be  repaid  with  bane, 
When  whoredoms  shall  be  recompensed  in  hell, 
When  riot  shall  with  rigour  be  rewarded, 
Whenas  neglect  of  truth,  contempt  of  Gk>d, 
Disdain  of  poor  men,  fiitherlees,  and  sick. 
Shall  be  rewarded  with  a  bitter  plagueu 
Repent,  ye  men  of  Nineveh,  repent ! 
The  Lord  hath  spoke,  and  I  do  cry  it  out; 
There  are  aa  yet  but  forty  days  remaining. 
And  then  shall  Nineveh  be  overthrown : 

•  komr  and  pfhrmmi]  The  4ta  ol  U96  "Jodgment." 


Repent,  ye  men  of  Nineveh,  repent  1 

There  are  as  yet  but  forty  days  remaining. 

And  then  shall  Nineveh  be  overthrown.      [Exit, 

Uturer.  Confus'd  in  thought,  0,  whither  shall 

I  wend?  [JBxiL 

Tkroi,  My  conscience  cries,  that  I  have  done 

amiss.  [£xiL 

Ale.  O  Qod  of  heaven,  'gainst  thee  have  I 

offended  1 
8am,  Asham'd  of  my  misdeedsy  where  shall  I 

hide  me  f 
Olef.  Father,  methinks  this  word  "repent**  is 
good  : 
He  that  [doth]  punish  disobedience 
Doth  hold  a  scourge  for  every  privy  fault. 

[BxU  wiik  Amjoov  and  Samia. 

Oteai,  Look,  London,  look ;  with  inward  eyes 

Uhold 
What  lessons  the  events  do  here  unfold. 
Sin  grown  to  pride,  to  misery  is  thrall : 
The  warning-bell  is  rung,  beware  to  falL 
Te  worldly  men,  whom  wealth  doth  lift  on  high. 
Beware  and  fear,  for  worldly  men  must  die. 
The  time  shall  come,  where  least  suspect*  remains, 
The  sword  shall  light  upon  the  wisest  brains ; 
The  head  that  deems  to  overtop  the  sky. 
Shall  perish  in  his  human  policy. 
Lo,  I  have  said,  when  I  have  said  the  truth. 
When  will  is  law,  vThen  folly  guideth  youth. 
When  show  of  seal  is  prank'd  in  robes  of  seal. 
When  ministers  powlf  the  pride  of  common- weal. 
When  law  is  made  a  labyrinth  of  strife. 
When  honour  yields  him  friend  to  wicked  lifs^ 
When  princes  hear  by  others'  ears  their  folly, 
When  usury  is  most  accounted  holy, 
If  these  shall^:  hap,  as  would  to  God  they  might 

not. 
The  plague  is  near :  I  speak,  although  I  write  not 

JMcrOcAngeL 
Angd,  Oseas. 

Oseat,  Lord? 

AngeL   Now  hath  thine  eyeS  perus'd  these 

heinous  sins. 
Hateful  unto  the  mighty  Lord  of  hosts. 
The  time  is  come,  their  sins  are  waxen  ripe. 
And  though  the  Lord  forewarns,  yet  they  repent 

not; 
Custom  of  sin  hath  harden'd  all  their  heartsi 
Now  comes  revenge,  arm^d  with  mighty  plagues, 
To  punish  all  that  live  in  Nineveh ; 

•  nujMci]  The  4to.  oflfiM  "respect. ' 
t  potpl]  1.  e.  polL 

t  tkatr  The4to.  of  1598  "sboold." 
I  qft]  The  4toB.  '^OTes." 
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For  God  is  just  m  he  is  merciful, 
And  doubtless  plagues  all  such  as  scorn  repenii 
Thou  shalt  not  see  the  desolation 
That  &lls  unto  these  cursM  NiueviteSi 
But  shalt  return  to  great  Jerusalem, 
And  preach  unto  the  people  of  thy  God 
What  mighty  plagues  are  incident  to  sin. 
Unless  repentance  mitigate  his  ire : 
Bapt  in  the  spirits  as  thou  wert  hither  brought^ 
111  seat  thee  in  Judsea's  provinces. 
Fear  not,  Oseas,  then  to  preach  the  word. 
Oaeat.  The  will  of  the  Lord  be  done  ! 

[OsBAS  U  taken  awaff  &y  th*  AngeL 

AU«rRA8n«9ta  Ail  Kings,  Hagi,  Lords,  awci  Attendants; 
AvriDA  and  htr  Ladios ;  to  a  banqittt. 
RatnL  So»  viceroys,  you  have  pleas'd  me  passing 

well; 
These  curious  cates  are  gracious  in  mine  eye. 
But  these  borachios  of  the  richest  wine 
Make  me  to  think  how  blithesome  we  will  be. — 
Seat  thee,  £Edr  Juno,  in  the  royal  throne. 
And  I  will  serve  thee  to  see*  thy  &oe. 
That,  feeding  on  the  beauty  of  thy  looks, 
My  stomach  and  mine  eyes  may  both  be  fiird. — 
Come,  lordings,  seat  you,  fellow-mates  at  feast, 
And  frolic^  wags;  this  is  a  day  of  glee : 
This  banquet  is  for  brightsome  Alvida.       [wine, 
111  have  them  skinkf  my  standing-bowls  witht 
And  no  man  drink  but  quaff$  a  wholeD  carouse 
Unto  the  health  of  beauteous  Alvida : 
For  whoso  rissth  from  this  feast  not  drunk. 
As  I  am  Rasni,  Nineveh's  great  king. 
Shall  die  the  death  as  traitor  to  myself 
For  that  he  scorns  the  health  of  Alvida. 

K,  of  Oil  That  will  I  never  do,  my  lord, 
Therefore  with  favour,  fortune  to  your  graces 
Carouse  unto  the  health  of  Alvida.      [pledge : — 

BatnL  Gramercy,  lording,  here  I  take   thy 
And,  Crete,  to  thee  a  bowl  of  Greekish  wine. 
Here  to  the  health  of  Alvida.  IF 

K.  of  Crete.  Let  come,  my  lord. — Jack  skinker, 
fiU  it  full ; 
A  **  pledge  unto  the  health  of  heavenly  Alvida. 

Ratni.  Vassals,  attendant  on  our  royal  feast. 
Drink  you,  I  say,  unto  my  lover's  health  : 

•  Mm  to  Me]  Qy.  "thee  but  to  me**l 

t  $kinJc]  i.  e.  fill :  it  generally  meana,  to  draw,  pour 
out,  or  serve  liquor.    Saxon  f  cencan. 

I  vfUk]  Tbe4to.  ofl598  "of." 

I  hut  tuaff]  i.  e.  without  quaffing. 

il  whoU]  The  4to.  oflfiSS  "  tuH" 

%  Alvida]  Qy.  "  heavenly  AMda**1  and  omit  that  epi- 
thet in  the  next  speech t — Did  the  author  forget  here  that 
the  King  of  Crete  had  been  banished  by  Basnit  see  p.  118, 
sec.  ooL 

••  J]  The  4to.  of  15W  "  I." 


I 


Let  none  that  is  in  Basni's  royal  oourt 
Go  this  night  safe  and  sober  to  his  bed.* 

Biter  Adam, 

Adam.jr  This  way  he  ia^  and  here  will  I  qpeak 
with  him. 

Fint  Lord.  Fellow,  whither  preasest  tlumt 

Adam,  I  press  nobody,  sir;  I  am  going  to 
speak  with  a  friend  of  mine. 

Firtt  Lord,  Why,  slav^  here  is  none  but  tha 
king,  and  his  viceroys. 

Adam.  The  king  1  marry,  sir,  he  is  tha  una  I 
would  speak  withaL 

PirHLord.  Why,  oallest  him  a  friend  of  thine  f 

Adam,  Ay,  many  do  I,  sir ;  for  If  he  be  not 
my  friend,  Fll  make  him  my  friend,  ere  he  and  I 
pass. 

FWti  Lord.  Xwj,  vassal,  be  gone  I  thon  apeik 
unto  the  king  I 

Adam,  Ay,  many,  will  I,  sir ;  an  if  he  were  a 
king  of  velvets  I  will  talk  to  him. 

JUunL  What  is  the  matter  there!  whttiioiee 
isthett 

Adam.  A  boon,  my  liege^  a  boon,  my  liege  I 

Batni.  What  is  it  that  great  Baani  wOl  not 
grant, 
This  day,  unto  the  meanest  of  his  l^id. 
In  honour  of  his  beauteous  Alvida! 
Come  hither,  swain ;  whet  is  it  that  thon  Ciavestf 

Adam.  Faith,  sir,  nothings  but  to  speak  a  few 
sentences  to  your  worship. 

JRatni.  Say,  what  is  it  f 

Adam.  I  am  sure,  sir,  you  have  heard  of  tfa^^ 
spirits  that  walk  in  the  city  here. 

JRatni.  Ay,  what  of  that  f  j 

Adam.  Truly,  sir,  I  have  an  oration  to  tell  you.  / 
of  one  of  them ;  and  this  it  is. 

Ah.  Why  goest  not  forward  with  thy  talel 

Adam.  Faith,  mistress,  I  feel  an  imperfection 
in  my  voice,  a  disease  that  often  troublee  me; 
but,  alas,  easily  mended ;  acup  of  ale  or  a  cop  of 
wine  will  serve  the  turn. 

Ah.  Fill  him  a  bowl,  and  let  him  want  no 
drink. 

Adam.  0,  what  a  predous  word  was  tbal^ 
"And  let  him  want  no  drink"  I  [Drink  ffivm  to 


*  Ltt  none  that  is  in  RaenVe  royoi  eouH 

Qo  this  night  tafe  and  eober  to  hi*  bed.}  A 

of  Fielding's  Tom  3%icm6  is  hero  forced  upon  us; 

"  King.  To-day  it  is  our  pleasure  to  be  drunk. 

And  this  our  queen  shall  be  as  drunk  as  we.* 

Act  I.  sclL 

t  Adam]  The  4toa.  throughout  the  soaoe  "Clown*: 
note  t,  p.  119,  see.  ouL 


Adam.]  WeU,  m,  now  1*11  tell  you  forth  my  t«l«u 
Sir,  M  I  WM  coming  alongst  the  port>rDyal*  of 
Kinerehy  there  i^^Mared  to  me  a  greet  deyil,  end 
le  heid-&Toiired  a  de^il  as  ever  I  aew ;  naj,  lir, 
he  was  a  eackoldlj  deril,  for  he  had  home  on 
hk  head.  Thia  deril,  mark  yon  now,  preneth 
upon  me^  and,  air,  indeed  I  charged  him  with  my 
pikestaff;  Imt  when  that  would  not  aenre,  I  came 
upon  him  with  Spriiut  tmUiu, — ^why,  it  had  been 
able  to  have  pat  Lucifer  ont  of  hit  wita :  when  I 
I  nw  my  diarm  would  not  aenre,  I  was  in  such  a 
perplexity,  that  aizpenny-worth  of  juniper  would 
not  haTe  made  the  place  sweet  again. 
Akf.  Why,  fellow,  wert  thon  so  afraid  t 
AdtmL  O  mistrses,  had  you  been  there  and 
sen,  his  Tary  sight  had  made  you  shift  a  clean 
sasck  I  I  promise  you,  though  1  were  a  man,  and 
eoonted  a  tallf  fellow,  yet  my  laundress  cslled 
as  ilovciily  kuaye  the  next  day. 

Mamd,  A  pleasant  alaTC. — ^Forward,  sirrah,  on 
with  thy  tale. 

Adam.  Fkith,  rir,  but  I  remember  a  word  that 
By  mlslniBB  your  bed-fellow  spoke. 
JUmL  What  was  that,  fellow  1 
Admm.  O,  air,  a  word  of  comfort,  a  predouB 
wofd— *«  And  let  him  want  no  drink." 
JK^tiii  Her  word  is  law ;  and  thou  shalt  want 
no  drink.  [Drink  given  to  Adam. 

Admm,  Then,  sir,  this  deril  came  upon  me,  and 
voold  not  be  persuaded,  but  he  would  needs 
eny  me  to  helL  I  proffered  him  a  cup  of  ale, 
tUaJdi^  becaoae  he  came  ont  of  $  so  hot  a  place, 
tbibewaatUisty;  but  the  devil  was  not  dry, 
nd  therefore  the  more  sorry  was  L  Well,  there 
«BS  no  remedy,  but  I  must  with  him  to  hell: 
•ad  at  last  I  cast  mine  eye  aside;  if  you  knew 
vhai  I  spied,  you  would  laugh,  sir;  I  looked 
from  top  to  toe,  and  he  had  no  doTen  feet. 
Then  I  ruffled  up  my  hair,  and  set  my  cap  on  the 
cne  side,  and,  air,  grew  to  be  a  justice  of  peace  to 
the  deril :  at  last  in  a  great  foms^  as  I  am  yery 
diderifl^  and  sometimes  so  hot  in  my  ftistian§ 
ftimea  that  no  man  can  abide  within  twenty  yards 
of  me^  I  start  up,  and  so  bombasted  the  devil, 
thalk  sb,  he  cried  out  and  ran  away. 
AU,  This  pleasant  knave  hath  made  me  laugh 
my  fill. 


•  p&rt-^npail  The  4tos.   "pert  ryoale,"  tad  *'poH 


Rasni,  now  Alvida  begins  her  quaff. 
And  drinks  a  full  carouse  unto  her  king. 

SamU.  A*  pledge^  my  love,  as    heartyt  as 
gnat  Jove 
Drunk  when  Ids  Juno  heaVd  a  bowl  to  him.— 
Frolic,  my  lords  ;t  let  all  the  standards  walk ;  § 
Ply  it,  till  eyery  man  hath  ta*en  his  load. — 
How  now,  sirrah,  whatH  cheer  f     we  have  no 
words  of  you. 

Adam.  Truly,  sir,  I  was  in  a  brown  study 
about  my  nustresSb 

Alv.  About  me!  for  what  I 

Adam,  Truly,  mistress,  to  think  what  a  golden 
sentence  you  did  speak ;  all  the  philosophers  in 
the  world  could  not  have  said  more; — "What, 
come,  let  him  want  no  drink."    O,  wIm  speech  ! 

Ah,  Villainy  why  skinkH  you  not  unto  this 

fellow  1 

He  makes  me  blithe  and  merry  in  my  thoughts  : 

Heard  you  not  that  the  king  hath  given  command. 

That  all  be  drunk  this  day  within  his  court 

In  quaffing  to  the  health  of  Alvida  ? 

[JMnk  given  to  Aaam. 

Bnter  Jon  AB. 

Jontu.  Repent,**  ye  men  of  Nineveh,  repent  I 
The  Lord  hath  spokeytt  and  I  do  cry  it  out, 
There  are  as  yet  but  forty  days  remaining. 
And  then  shidl  Nineyeh  be  overthrown : 
Repent,  ye  men  of  Nineveh,  repent  I 

RamU.  What  feUow's  thi%  that  thus  disturbs 
our  feast 
With  outcries  and  alarums  to  repent? 

Adam,  0,  sir,  'tis  one  Goodman  Jonas,  that  is 
come  from  Jericho ;  and  surely  I  think  he  hath 
aeen  some  spirit  by  the  way,  and  is  &llen  ont  of 
his  wits,  for  he  never  leaves  crying  night  nor  day. 
My  master  heard  him,  and  he  shut  up  his  shop, 
gave  me  my  indenture^  and  he  and  his  wife  do 
nothing  but  tut  and  pray. 

/oiMM.  Repent^  ye  men  of  Nineveh,  repent  I 

JUuni  Come  hither,  fellow :  what  art,  and  from 
whence  comest  thou  f 

Jonoi,  Rasni,  1  am  a  prophet  of  the  Lord, 
Sent  hither  by  the  mi^^ty  God  of  hoets 
To  cry  destruction  to  the  Ninevites. 


t  tail]  L  e.  bold,  Ivmva. 

I  o«f^]Tbe4to.oriM6"flrom.'' 

f  /^Miam}  The  4to.  of  19M  "futin";  the  other  4tos. 


«• 


•  J]The4to.  oflWS"!.- 

t  luarty]  The  4to.  of  ISM  "  hurdto.** 

I  limit]  The  4to«.  ''kmL** 

I  tiW  itamdards  waUt]  1.  e.  the  ttanding-bowls  go  rcmnd. 

I  vhat]  The  4to.  ofl5©4  "how.- 

f  Mmk]  See  note  f,  p  140,  first  ool. 

••  JUpmi]  The  4toe.  "  Repent,  repent" 

ft  «pofa)The4to«."epdk«»":bot«oathern>etiUonor 

the  line  in  Jones'k  Moond  speech  after  this. 
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0  Nioeveh,  thou  harlot  of  the  world, 

1  raise  tby  neighbours  round  about  thj  boundo. 
To  come  and  see  thy  filthiness  and  sin  1 

Thus  saith  the  Lord,  the  mighty  Qod  of  hosts  :* 

Your  king  loves  chambering  and  wantonness^ 

Whoredom  and  murder  do  distain  his  courts 

He  fayoureth  covetous  and  drunken  men ; 

Behold,  theref6re,  all  like  a  strumpet  foul. 

Thou  shalt  be  judg'd,  and  punish'd  for  thy  crime; 

The  foe  shall  pierce  the  gates  with  iron  rampe^ 

The  fire  shall  quite  consume  thee  from  above, 

The  houses  shall  be  burnt,  the  infiints  slain, 

And  women  shall  behold  their  husbands  dieu 

Thine  eldest  sister  is  Lamana,f 

And  Sodom  on  thy  right  hand  seated  is. 

Bepent,  ye  men  of  Nineveh,  repent ! 

The  Lord  bath  spoke,  and  I  do  cry  it  out^ 

There  sre  as  yet  but  forty  days  remaining. 

And  then  shall  Nineveh  be  overthrown. 

iC(ff!er§  to  dqKtrl. 
Rami*  Stay,  prophet,  stay. 

Jonat,  Disturb  not  him  that  sent  me ; 
Let  me  perform  the  message  of  the  Lord.  I  Exit 
Batni.  My  soul    is    buried   in   the   hell   of 
thoughts. — 
Ah,  Alvida,  I  look  on  thee  with  shame  !— 
My  lords  on  sudden  fix  their  eyes  on  ground. 
As  if  dismay'd  to  look  upon  the  heavens. — 
Hence,  Magi,  who  have  flattered  mo  in  sin  ! 

[AEfufaMagL 
Horror  of  mind,  disturbanoe  of  my  soul, 
Make  mo  aghast  for  Nineveh's  mishap. 
Lords,  see  proclaim'd,  yea,  see  it  straight  pro- 
claimed. 
That  man  and  beast,  the  woman  and  her  child. 
For  forty  days  in  sack  and  ashes  fiist : 
Perhaps  the  Lord  will  yield,  and  pity  us. — 
Bear  hence  these  wretched  blandishments  of  sin, 

[Tairing  qffkis  crovn  and  robe. 
And  bring  me  sackcloth  to  attire  your  king : 
Away  with  pomp  !  my  soul  ii  full  of  woe.— 
In  pity  look  on  Nineveh,  0  Gkxi  I 

[Sxnmt  all  except  Alvida  and  Ladies. 

Alv.  Assail'd  with  shame,   with  horror  over- 
borne. 
To  sorrow  sold,  all  guilty  of  our  sin, 
Come,  ladies,  come,  let  us  prepare  to  pray. 
Alas,  how  dare  we  look  on  heavenly  light, 
That  have  despis'd  the  maker  of  the  same  ? 
How  may  we  hope  for  mercy  from  above, 
That  still  despised]  the  warnings  from  above  ? 
Woos  me,  my  conscience  is  a  heavy  foe. 

•  kcete  The  4toi. «'  hoete." 

t  Lamana]  Some  oorruption  here. 


O  patron  of  the  poor  opprsM^d  with  on. 
Look,  look  on  me  thai  now  for  pity  crave ! 
Assail'd  with  shame,  with  horror  overbomsb 
To  sorrow  sold,  all  guilty  of  oar  sin. 
Come,  ladies^  oome,  let  ns  pnpars  to  pray. 

[ 

BnUr  Ike  J3wanar,wUh  a  k«tli«riM9iuimmd,m  dagger  im 

the  other. 

Utwtr,  Groaning  in  oonackncs^  tmrden'd  with 

my  orimes^ 

The  hell  of  sorrow  haunts  me  up  and  down. 

Tread  when  I  Ust»  math  inks  the  Ueeding  ghosts 

Of  those  whom  my  oorruption  hroo^t  to  naughty 

Do  serve  for  stumbling-blobka  beforo  mj  steps ; 

The  &therles8  and  widow  wronged  by  me^ 

The  poor  oppresskl  by  my  usury ; 

Methinks  I  see  their  hands  reared  up  to  hasftOt 

To  cry  for  vengeance  of  my  covetoosnets. 

Whersso  I  walk,  all*  sigh  and  shun  my  way; 

Thus  am  I  made  a  monster  of  the  world : 

Hell  gapes  for  me,  heaven  will  not  hold  my  sod. 

Ton  mountains,  shroud  me  firom  the  God  of  truth: 

Methinks  I  see  him  sit  to  judge  the  earth ; 

See  how  he  blots  me  out  o'  the  book  of  lifs  J 

O  burden,  more  than  iEtna,  that  I  bear  I 

Cover  me,  hills,  and  shroud  me  from  the  Locd ; 

Swallow  me,  Lycus,  shield  me  from  the  Lord. 

In  life  no  peace :  each  murmuring  that  I  hear, 

Methinks,  the  sentence  of  damnation  sounds^ 

"Die,  reprobate,  and  hie  thee  henoe  to  helL* 

{The  EtU  Angel  tempU  kim^  ^ffkrktg  the 
and  rope. 

What  fiend  is  this  that  tempts  me  to  the  death  f 

What,  is  my  death  the  harbour  of  my  rest  f 

Then  let  me  die : — what  second  chaige  is  thiil 

Methinksf  I  hear  a  voioe  amidst  mine  ears. 

That  bids  me  stay,  and  tells  me  that  the  Lord 

Is  merciful  to  those  that  do  repent; 

May  I  repent  f    0  thou,  my  doubtful  soul. 

Thou  mayst  repent,  the  judge  is  mereiful  I 

He&ce,  tools  of  wratli,  stalest  of  temptation ! 

For  I  will  pray  and  sigh  unto  the  Lord ; 

In  sackcloth  will  I  sigh,  and  fasting  pray : 

0  Lord,  in  rigour  look  not  on  my  sins  t 

[Bite  down  in  eaekdoth,  hie  JUmde  emd  egm 
reared  to  heaven. 

Bnter  Alvida  and  her  Ladies,  jmih  dieperetd  befall  and 

in  eaehcfotk. 

Ahf.  Come,    mournful  dames,    lay    off   your 

broider'd  locks. 

And  on  your  shoulden  spread  dispersM  hairs ; 


•  ott]  The  4toe.  "  lie." 

t  Metkinke]  The4to.  of  1508  "Methinke.* 


t  elaUe]  I.  e.  deooys. 
locke]  The4to«.  'Mookee.' 
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^t  voice  of  miuio  oeue  where  sorrow  dwells : 
Clothe  in  Mckcloih,*  sigh  your  siiis  with  me ; 
fiemoao  your  pride,  bewail  your  lawlen  luBts ; 
^ith  fastiog  mortify  your  pamper'd  loins; 
0,  think  apon  the  horror  of  your  ana, 
Tiankf  think  with  me,  the  burden  of  your  blames  I 
^06  to  thy  pomp,  fiUsef  beauty,  feuling  flower, 
^Blasted  by  age,  by  sickiieas,  and  by  death  I 
Woe  to  our  painted  cheeks,  our  curious  oils. 
Our  rich  array,  that  fostered  us  in  sin ! 
Woe  to  our  idle  thoughts,  that  wound  our  souls  t 
0,  would  to  Qod  all  nations  might  receiye 
A  good  example  by  our  grievous  fall  I 
Find  Lady,  Tou  that  are  planted  there  where 
pleasure  dwells. 
And  thiuk  your  pomp  as  great  as  Nineveh's, 
Hay  fall  for  sin  as  Nineveh  doth  now. 
Ah.  Mourn,   mourn,   let  moan   be  all   your 
melody. 
And  pray  with  me,  and  I  will  pray  for  all : — 
0  Lord  of  heaven,  forgive  us  our  misdeeds  !  t 
LadkM,  O  Lord  of  heaven,   forgive  us    our 

nusdeeds  I 
Ulmrer.  0  Lord  of  light,  forgive  me  my  mis- 
deeds! 


lUm,  with  hU  Kfaigs,  and  Lords,  in  tmdcloth. 

K,  tff  OiL  Be  not  so  overcome  with  grief^  O 
king, 
Lisfc  you  endanger  life  by  sorrowing  sa 

XamL  King  of  Cilicia,  should  I  cease  my  grief, 
Whereas  my  swarming  sins  afflict  my  soull 
Vsin  man,  know  this,  my  burden  greater  is 
Than  every  private  subject's}  in  my  land. 
Xy  lifr  bath  been  a  load-star  unto  them. 
To  guide  them  in  the  labyrinth  of  blame  : 
Thus  I  have  taught  them  for  to  do  amiss ; 
Then  most  I  weep^  my  friend,  for  their  amin. 
Tbe  frU  of  Nineveh  is  wrought  by  me : 
I  have  maintain'd  this  city  in  her  shame ; 
I  have  oontemn'd  the  warnings  from  above ; 
I  have  uphdlden  incest,  rape,  and  spoil ; 
Tie  I  that  wrought  the|l  sin  must  weep  iheH  sin. 
O,  had  I  tears,  like  to  the  silver  streams 

•  mekd4fik]  Here  the  4toa.  bave  "■ackolothi'':  bat 
oompare  in  tbe  preceding  page  the  epeeches  of  Rasui  and 
of  tbe  Usorer. 

t /ate]  Tbe  4to.  of  15M  "  &1.  e  ";  the  other  4toe.  "  fiOl.'* 
and  "  bile." 

I  O  lord  qf  Amwm,  Ac.]  The  4toe.  give  thie  Une  to  a 
"XtfTtl*'.-  the  word  lord  occurring  in  it  perhaps  caused 
iha  mietake. 

f  fwto€tt$]  Tbe4toa  "enbiect.'* 

I  tk4]  The  4to.  of  1598  "  thy." 

^  (A«jThe4to.oflM8"thyt'' 


That  from  the  Alpine  mountains  sweetly  stream,* 

Or  had  I  sighs,  the  treasures  of  remorse^ 

As  plentiful  as  .^Solus  hath  blasts, 

I  then  would  tempt  the  heavens  with  my  laments. 

And  pierce  the  throne  of  mercy  by  my  sighs  ! 

K.  of  CU,  Heavens  are  propitious  unto  fSuthf ul 
prayers. 

J?<Mm.  But  after  our  repen^  we  must  lament. 
Lest  that  a  worser  mischief  doth  befidL 
0,  pray :  perhaps  the  Lord  will  pity  us. — 

0  Qod  of  truth,  both  merciful  and  just. 
Behold  repentant  men,  witfi  piteous  eyes  1 
We  wail  the  life  that  we  have  led  before : 
0,  pardon,  Lord  I  0,  pity  Nineveh  ! 

AU,  0,  pardon.  Lord !  O,  pity  Nineveh  ! 

Jtatni,  Let  not  the  infants,  dallying  on  the  teat,f 
For  &thers'  sins  in  judgment  be  opprees'd  I 

K.  of  CiL  Let  not  the  painful  mothers  big 
with  child. 
The  innocents,  be  punish'd  for  our  sin  I 

Rcuni,  O,  pardon.  Lord  1  O,  pity  Nineveh  ! 

AIL  0,  pardon,  Lord  1  O,  pity  Nineveh  I 

lUum,  0  Lord  of  heaven,  the  virgins  weep  to 
The  covetous  man  sorry  %  for  Ms  sin,  [thee  t 
The  prince  and  poor,  all  pray  before  thy  throne ; 
And  wilt  thou,  then,  be  wroth  with  Nineveh  t 

JT.  of  Oil.  Give  truce  to  prayer,  O  king,  and 
rest  a  space. 

JUum.  Give   truce   to   prayers,    when  times 
require  no  truce  1 
No,  princes,  no.    Let  all  our  subjects  hie 
Unto  our  temples,}  where^  on  humbled  knees^ 

1  will  expect  some  mercy  from  abova 

CTkeyatt  enter  the  temple, 

BnUrt  Job  A  a 
Jonat,  This  is  the  day  wherein  the  Lord  hath 
That  Nineveh  shall  quite  be  overthrown ;     [said 
This  is  the  day  of  horror  and  mishap. 
Fatal  unto  the  curskl  Ninevites. 
These  stately  towers  shall  in  thy  watery  bounds, 
Swift-flowing  Lycus,  find  their  burials : 
These  palaces,  the  pride  of  Assures  kings, 
Shall  be  the  bowers  of  desolation. 
Whereas  ||  the  solitary  bird  shall  sing. 
And  tigers  train  their  young  ones  to  their  nesi 
O  all  ye  nations  bounded  by  the  west, 
Ye  happy  isles,  where  prophets  do  abound, 

*  jertam]  Qy.  *'  flow"("ierram  *  having  been  repeated 
by  mietake  ttom  the  preceding  line)t 

t  tall]  The  4toa  of  1504, 1698^  and  1617  "tent.** 

t  «M*ry]  The  4to.  of  1604  "  forie  torie.'' 

I  IcmptojQy.***  temple'*  (as in  the atageHlirection  which 
foliowe)t  Bat  compare  the  8th  line  of  the  eec  col.  in 
the  next  page. 

y  WUrtfui\  L  e.  Whors. 
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Te  cities  fSunouB  in  the  western  world. 

Make  Nineych  a  precedent  for  you  ! 

LeaTO  lewd  desires,  leave  coYetoos  delights^ 

Fly  usury,  let  whoredom  be  exil'd. 

Lest  you  with  Nineveh  be  overthrown. 

Lo,  how  the  sun's  inflamkl  torch  prevails. 

Scorching  the  parohkl  furrows  of  the  earth ! 

Hare  will  I  sit  ma  down,  and  fix  mine  eye 

Upon  the  ruins  of  yon  wretched  town : 

And,  lo,  a  pleasant  shade,  a  spreading  vine. 

To  shelter  Jonas  in  this  sunny  heat ! 

What  means  my  God  1  the  day  is  done  and  spent: 

Lord,  shall  my  prophecy  be  brought  to  naught  f 

When  &ll8  the  fire?  when  will  the  judge  be 

wrotht 
I  pray  thee,  Lord,  remember  what  I  said. 
When  I  was  yet  within  my  country-land : 
Jehovah  is  too  merciful,  I  fear. 
O,  let  me  fly,  before  a  prophet  fault ! 
For  thou  art  mereifhl,  the  Lord  my  Godj 
Full  of  compassion,  and  of*  sufferance, 
And  dost  repent  in  taking  punishment. 
Why  stays  thy  hand  1  0  Lord,  first  take  my  life. 
Before  my  prophecy  be  brought  to  naught  1 1 
Ah,  he  is  wroth  1  behdd,  the  gladsome  vine, 

[A  wrpad  dwwrHk  ikt  vim. 

That  did  defend  me  from  the  sunny  heat, 
Is  withered  quite,  and  swallov^d  by  a  serpent ! 
Now  furious  Fhlegon  triumphs  on  my  brows. 
And  heat  prevails,  and  I  am  faint  in  heart. 

BtUer  au  AngA. 

AngeL  Art  thou  so  angry,  Jonas  Y  tell  me  why. 

Jonat,  Jehovah,    I    with    burning    heat    am 
plung'd,^ 
And  shadov^d  only  by  a  silly  vine ; 
Behold,  a  serpent  hath  devour^  it : 
And,  lo,  the  sun,  incens'd  by  eastern  wind, 
Afflicts  me  with  canicular§  aspect. 
Would  God  that  I  might  die  I  for,  well  I  wot, 
'Twere  better  I  were  dead  than  rest  alive. 

AngeL  Jonas,  art  thou  so  angry  for  the  vineY 

Jomu.  Yea,  I  am  angry  to  the  death,  my  God. 

AngeL  Thou  hast  compassion,  Jonas,  on  a  vine, 
On  which  thou  never  labour  didst  bestow; 

•  <^]  Not  in  th«  4to.  of  1508. 

t  to  navffht]  Tho  4tos.  here  (as  before,  p.  148,  sec  ooL) 
"to  noughts":  but  in  the  present  speech  we  have  just 
had  '*  to  naygkt.** 

I  plun^d]  i.  e.  distressed,  driven  to  straito.  *'  So  did 
he  by  that  Phili^ine  poem  of  PartkmopheU  and  Partke- 
nope,  which  to  compare  worse  than  itselfe,  it  would 
pluMfft  all  the  wits  of  France,  Spaine,  or  Italy.'*  Nash's 
Have  vitk  you,  to  Sciffhrn-Walden,  iic,  ISM,  Sig.  O  2.  See 
note  *.  p.  181,  first  coL 

I  canicular]  The  4tos.  *'  cariculer.** 


Thou  never  gaVst  it  life  or  power  to  grow. 
But  suddenly  it  sprung^  and  suddenly  died : 
And  should  not  I  have  great  compaasioa 
On  Nineveh,  the  dty  of  the  world,* 
Wherein  there  are  a  hundred  thousand  aonli^ 
And  twenty  thousand  infents  that  n«  wotf 
The  right  hand  from  the  left,beaide$  nraoheattist 
0  Jonas,  look  into  their  temples  now. 
And  see  the  true  contrition  of  their  king^ 
The  subjects'  tean^  the  sinneri^  true  rsmons  t 
Then  frt>m  the  Lord  proclaim  a  mercy-day. 
For  he  is  {ntifttl  as  he  is  just^ 
/oNot.  Igo^myQodytofinish  thyoommsnd. 

0,  who  can  tell  the  wonders  of  my  God, 
Or  talk  his  praises  with  a  fervent  tongnel 
He  bringeth  down  to  hell,  and  lifts  to  heaven; 
He  draws  the  yoke  of  bondage  from  the  just^ 
And  looks  upon  the  heathen  with  piteous  ^es: 
To  him  all  praise  and  honour  be  asorib'd. 
O,  who  can  teU  the  wonders  of  my  Qodi 
He  makes  the  infent  to  proclaim  his  truth. 
The  ass  to  speak  to  save  the  prophetTs  life* 
The  earth  and  sea  to  yield  increase  for  man. 
Who  can  describe  the  eompaas  of  his  pow«r. 
Or  testify  in  terms  his  endless  might  f 
My  ravish'd  sprite^  O,  whither  dost  thou  wand  t 
Go  and  proclaim  the  mercy  of  my  God; 
Relieve  the  carefrd-hearted  Ninevites; 
And,  ss  thou  wert  the  messenger  of  death. 
Go  bring  glad  tidings  of  recovered  grace.     {JSxiL 

BiUtrAsAM, 
Adam,  Well,  Gk>odman  Jonas,  I  wonld  yon  had^ 
never  come  from  Jewry  to  this  conntry;  yo«^ 
have  made  me  look  like  a  lean  rib  of  roast  bee^ 
or  like  the  picture  of  Lent  painted  upon  a  red— - 
herring-cob.§  Alas,  masteis,  we  sre  conmuDdeA- 
by  the  proclamation  to  fest  and  pray  I  by  m^ 
troth,  I  could  prettily  so-so  away  with^  pnying^ 
but  for  fastings  why,  'tii  so  oontraiy  to  m^ 
nature  that  I  had  rather  suflbr  a  short  hmtgingg' 
than  a  long  festing.  Mark  me^  the  words  b^ 
these,  "Thou  shalt  take  no  manner  oi  food  to^ 

•  world]  The4to.ofl608"LonL''  (Oompanb  In  Ai^'^ 
speech,  p.  119,  first  coL,— 

"NliievA, 
The  rich  and  royal  city  of  the  worid.**) 

t  ne  vot]  L  e.  know  not. 

t  beride]  The  4to.  of  1598  "besides.*' 

I  a  red'kerrinff'^ob]  The  4tos.  "a  ml-lieriafB  c«Il"«- 
Our  dictionaries  seem  to  be  right  hi  «zplatning«A«iT<i^ 
cob  to  mean  a  small  or  young  berrinf  (*'  A  Ikrrimg  mI^ 
Halec  parva."    Ck>les's  Diet.):  but,  I  beUeve,  it  wa 
sionally  used  as  a  cant  term  for  a  herring  in  general. 

If  J  could  aieay  witk\  i.  e.  I  could  endure. 


•o  111U17  daji."  I  bad  as  lief  he  should  hsve 
said,  **  Thoa  shall  hang  thyself  for  so  many  days.'* 
And  yet^  in  faith,  I  need  not  find  &ult  with  the 
proclsmation,  for  I  have  a  buttery  and  a  pantry 
and  a  kitchen  about  me ;  for  proof,  eeee  tignumf 
Thia  right  slop  *  is  my  pantry,  behold  a  manchet 
[Drwtt  ii  out] ;  this  plaoe  is  my  kitchen,  for,  lo, 
a  piece  of  beef  [i>rtMM  U  <nU], — O,  let  me  repeat 
thai  sweet  word  again  1  for,  lo,  a  piece  of  beef, 
Thia  is  my  buttery,  for,  see,  see,  my  friends,  to 
my  great  joy,  a  bottle  of  beer  [Drawt  it  <nU]. 
Thus,  alas,  I  make  shift  to  wear  out  this  fiuting ; 
I  driTe  away  the  time.  But  there  go  searchers 
abont  to  seek  if  any  man  breaks  the  king^s 
eommand.  0,  here  they  be;  in  with  your 
▼ictaal%  Adam.         [Putt  them  back  into  hit  tHopi, 

JBMo' CiM  SesrdMiB. 

Pint  SeardL  How  duly  the  men  of  Nineveh 
keep  the  proclamation !  how  are  they  armed  to 
repentance  I  We  have  searched  through  the 
whole  dtjp  and  have  not  as  yet  found  one  that 
faraaks  the  fiuit^ 

See.  SeurdL  The  sign  of  the  more  grace  : — but 
■feaj,  here  sits  one,  methinks,  at  his  prayers ;  let 
US  see  who  it  is. 

FtntSeardL  Tis  Adam,  the  smith's  man. — 
How  now,  Adam  I 

Adam.  Trouble  me  not;  "Thou  shalt  take  no 
manner  of  food,  but  fast  and  pray." 

FiniSeareJL  How  devoutly  he  sits  at  his 
offiaona  1  but  stay,  methinks  I  feel  a  smell  of 
•ome  meat  or  bread  about  him. 

See,  Search.  So  thinks  me  too. — ^Tou,  sirrah, 
wh§t  victuals  have  you  about  you  ? 

Adenu  Tictuals  1  0  horrible  blasphemy  !  Hin- 
dar  ma  not  of  my  prayer,  nor  drive  me  not  into 
%  choler.  Victuals  1  why  heardest  thou  not  the 
■antenoe,  **  Thou  shalt  take  no  food,  but  fast  and 
pimy"! 

See.  Search.  Truth,  so  it  should  be ;  but,  me- 
t]iink%  I  smell  meat  about  thee. 

Adam.  About  me,  my  friends !  these  words 
are  actions  in  the  case.  About  me  I  no,  no,  hang 
those  gluttons  that  cannot  last  and  pray. 

First  Search.  Well,  for  all  your  words,  we 
must  search  you. 

il^si.  Search  me  I  take  heed  what  you  do; 
my  hose  t  are  my  castles,  'tis  burglary  if  you 
break  ope  a  slop :  no  officer  must  lift  up  an  iron 
hatch ;  take  heed,  my  slops  are  iron. 

{They  teareh  Adam. 

*  dop]  Siopi  were  wide  breechea^  trousers. 
t  koH]  i.  e.  brescbes. 


Sec.  Search.  0  villain  ! — See  how  he  hath 
gotten  victuals,  bread,  beef,  and  beer,  where* 
the  king  commanded  upon  pain  of  death  none 
should  eat  for  so  many  days,  no,  not  the  sucking 
infant  1 

Adam.  Alas,  sir,  this  is  nothing  but  a  wiodicum 
non  noeet  ut  medieut  daret ;  why,  sir,  a  bit  to 
comfort  my  stomach. 

FinA  Search.  Villain,  thou  shalt  be  hanged 
for  it 

Adam,  These  are  your  words,  "  I  shall  be 
hanged  for  it;"  but  first  answer  me  to  this 
question,  how  many  days  have  we  to  fiut  still  ? 

Sec.  Search.  Five  days. 

Adam.  Five  days  !  a  long  time :  then  I  must 
be  hanged? 

Pint  Search.  Ay,  marry,  must  thou. 

Adam.  I  am  your  man,  I  am  for  yon,  sir,  for  I 
had  rather  be  hanged  than  abide  so  long  a  fiut. 
What,  five  days  I  Come,  Til  untruss.  Is  your 
halter,  and  the  gallows,  the  ladder,  and  all  such 
furniture  in  readiness  ? 

Pint  Search.  I  warrant  thee,  shalt  want  none 
of  these. 

Adam.  But  hear  you,  must  I  be  hanged? 

Pirat  Search.  Ay,  marry. 

Adam.  And  for  eating  of  meat.  Then,  friends, 
know  ye  by  these  presents,  I  will  eat  up  all  my 
meat,  and  drink  up  all  my  drink,  for  it  shall 
never  be  said,  I  was  hanged  with  an  empty 
stomach. 

Pirtt  Search.  Come  away,  knave :  wilt  thou 
stand  feeding  now  ? 

Adam.  If  you  be  so  f  hasty,  hang  yourself  an 
hour,  while  1 1  come  to  you,  for  surely  I  will  eat 
up  my  meat. 

Sec.  Search.  Come,  let's  draw  him  away  per- 
force. 

Adam.  Tou  say  there  is  five  days  yet  to  fiist 
these  are  your  words  ? 

Sec  Search.  Ay,  sir. 

Adam.  I  am  for  you:  oome^  lefs  away,  and 
yet  let  me  be  put  in  the  Chronicles.        [ExewU. 

Bnttr  JovA8»  RAsm  vith  hit  Kings  emd  Lords,  Alvioa 
vith  her  Ladies,  and  At^«ndants. 

J<maa.  Come,  careful  king,  cast  o£f  thy  mourn- 
ful weeds. 

Exchange  thy  cloudy  looks  to  smoothkl  smiles ; 

Thy  tears  have  pierc*d  the  piteous  throne  of 
grace, 

*  vhen]  i.  e.  whereas. 

t  m]  Not  in  the  4to.  of  UM. 

I  %phiU\  i.  e.  until. 
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Thy  sighs,  like  incense*  pleasing  to  the  Lord, 
Have  been  peaceH>£fering8  for  thy  former  pride : 
Rijoice,  and  praise  his  name  that  gave  thee  peace. 
And  you,  fair  nympha,  ye  lovely  Nineritee, 
Since  you  have  wept  and  fasted  'for[e]  the  Lord, 
He  graciously  hath  t  tempered  his  revenge : 
Beirare  henceforth  to  tempt  him  any  more : 
Let  not  the  nicenesa  of  your  beauteous  looks 
Engraft  in  you  a  high-presuming  mind ; 
For  those  that  climb  he  casteth  to  the  g^ond. 
And  they  that  humble  be  he  lifts  aloft. 

JRasnL  Lowly  I  bend,  with   awful    bent   of 
oye,$ 
Before  the  dread  Jehovah,  God  of  hosts,} 
Despising  all  pro&ne  device  of  man. 
Those  lustful  lures,  that  whilom  led  awry 
My  wanton    eyes,    shall  wound  my  heart   no 

more; 
And  she,  whoee  youth  in  dalliance  I  abus*d. 
Shall  now  at  last  become  my  wedlock-mate. — 
Fair  Alvida,  look  not  so  wo-begone ; 
If  for  thy  sin  thy  sorrow  do  exceed, 
Blessdd  be  thou :  come,  with  a  ||  holy  band 
Let*s  knit  a  knot  to  salve  our  former  shame. 

Alv,  With    blushing    looks,   betokening    my 
remorse, 
I  lowly  yield,  my  king,  to  thy  behest, 
So  as  this  man  of  God  shall  think  it  good. 

Jonas.  Woman,  amends  may  never  come  too 
A  will  to  practise  good  is  virtuous :  ^T  Qi^te ; 

The  Qod  of  heaven,  when  sinners  do  repent, 
Doth  more  rejoice  than  in  ten  thousand  just. 

Rami.  Then  witness,  holy  prophet,  our  accord. 

Alv.  Plight  in  the  presence  of  the  Lord  thy 
God. 

Jonas.  Blest  may  you  be^  like  to  the  flowering 
sheaves 
That  play  with  gentle  winds  in  summer-tide  ; 
Like  olive-branches  let  your  children  spread. 
And  as  the  pines  in  lufty  Lebanon, 
Or  as  the  kids  that  feed  on  Lepher  **  plains. 
So  be  the  seed  and  offspring  ft  of  your  loins  ! 

•  tneenk]  The4toB.  "imence.'* 

t  hath]  Tho  three  tint  4to8.  *'  haue.** 

t  with  av/id  berU  o/«y«J  So  Milton ; 

*'  And  kings  aat  stiU  with  awful  eye,**  &c. 

Hymn,  St  iv.,  inOdti^the  NativUy. 
I  ;UMe«]  The  4to«.  "honte." 
B  a]  The  4to.  of  1598  "  thy.** 
^  AwiUto  praettM,  Ac.]  The  4to.  of  1594 ; 

"  A  wiU  to  praUiae  goodneese  votaoiu." 
The  other  4tos. ; 

"  I  will  thou  practise  goodnease  and  vertuoutnease." 
••  Lepher]  Qy.  "  Sopher  "T  (which  the  Vulguto  gives  in 
Numberif  xzxiii.  23-4,  while  our  version  has  "Shaphcr": 
btit  "  Sepher,**  or  "  Shaphor,"  is  described  as  a  mountain.) 
tt  qfffpring]  The  4to.  of  1598  "oAprings." 


Btkter  the  Usurer,  TamASTSuuri^  and  Aloos. 

Usurer,  Come  forth,  my  friends^  whom  wii- 

tingly  I  wronged : 
Before  this  man  of  Gknl  receive  your  dae ; 
Before  our  king  I  mean  to  make  my  peaoe. 
Jonas,  behold,  in  sign  of  my  remorse, 
I  here  restore  into  these  poor  men's  hands 
Tlieir  goods  which  I  wgusUy  have  detain'd  ;* 
And  may  the  heavens  so  pardon  my  mis<l«iods 
As  I  am  penitent  fur  my  oflfonoe  1 
Tkrat.  And  what  through  want  from  others  I 

purloin'd. 
Behold,  0  king,  I  proflfer  'foref  thy  throne^ 
To  be  reator'd  to  such  as  owe  X  the  same. 
Jonaa.  A  virtuous  deed,  pleasiug  to  Qod  mad 

man. 
Would  Qod,  all  cities  drowoM  in  like  shame 
Would  take  example  of  these  Ninevitea ! 
Basni.  Such  be  the  fnuts  of  Nineveh's    re- 
pent; 
And  such  for  ever  may  our  dealings  be. 
That  he  that  call'd  us  home  iu  height  of  sin 
May  smile  to  see  our  hearty  penitenoe. — 
Viceroys,  proclaim  a  fsmt  unto  the  Lord ; 
Let  Israel's  Qod  be  honoui'd  in  our  laud  ; 
Let  all  occasion  of  corruption  die^ 
For  who  shall  fiiult  therein  shall  suffer  death  :— > 
Bear  witness,  Qod,  of  my  unfeignM  leal. — 
Come,  holy  man,  as  thou  shalt  counsel  me^ 
My  court  and  city  shall  reformM  be. 

Jonas.  Wend  on  in  peace,  and  prosecute  this 

course.  [Exeunt  ail  except  Jovab. 

Tou  islanders,  on  whom  the  milder  air 
Doth  sweetly  breathe  the  balm  of  kind  inereaao^ 
Whose    lands   are    fattened   with    the    d«w  of 

heaven. 
And  made  more  fruitful  than  Actaean  plains ; 
Tou  whom  delicious  pleasures  dandle  soft^ 
Whose  eyes  are  blinded  with  security. 
Unmask  yourselves,  cast  error  dean  aside. 
0  London,  maiden  of  the  mistress-isle. 
Wrapt  in  the  folds  and  swathing-clouts  of  ahame^ 
In  thee  more  sins  than  Nineveh  contains  I 
Contempt  of  Qod,  despite  of  reverend  age. 
Neglect  of  law,  desire  to  wrong  the  poor^ 
Corruption,  whoredom,  drunkenness,  and  pride. 
Swoln   are   thy   brows   with    impudeace   end 

shame, 
0  proud  adulterous  glory  of  the  west ! 


•  detained]  The4ta  of  1508  "letainU* 
t  ybfvj  The  4tn.  of  1598  *'  forth.** 
I  owt]  L  e.  own. 


_. 


Thy  neigfabotUB  burD,  yet  dost  thoa  fear  no 

fire; 
Thy  preachers  cry,  yet  doet  thou  stop  thine 


The  'Urum  rings,  yet  sleepest  thoa  seenre. 
London,  awake,  for  fear  the  Lord  do  frown : 
I  set  a  looking-glass  before  thine  eyes. 
O,  torn,  O,  turn,  with  weeping  to  the  Lord, 


And  think  the  prayers  and  virtues  of  thy  Queen 
Defer  the  plague  which  otherwise  would  fall  1 
Repent,  0  London  1  lest,  for  thine  offence^ 
Thy  shepherd  fail,  whom  mighty  God  preserve. 
That  she  may  bide  the  pillar  of  his  church 
Against  the  storms  of  Romish  Anti-Christ  I 
The  hand  of  mercy  overshade  her  head. 
And  let  all  fSuthful  subjects  say,  Amen  I 
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The  ffonorabU  HUtorie  of  fritr  Bacon,  and  fritr  Bonga^.  Ai  it  was  plaU  I9  ker  Maie$tie§  $enumiM,  Made  bw 
Robert  e/reene,  MauterqfArU.  Londtm,  Printed/or  Edward  While,  and  an  to  ie  tdd  ai  kw  tkqp,  at  a«  litOt  North 
dort  €/PouU$,  at  thttiintqf  tit  9un.  1594,  4U>. 

Th\B  play  was  reprinted  in  1509, 1030^  and  1866;  and  Corma  a  p«rl  of  ih»  Tiiith  toL  of  tbe  n«w  edittoa  of 
Oodaley's  Old  Plapi, 
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DBAMATIS  PEBSONJJ. 


KiHo  HnmT  THX  Thirs. 

Bdward,  Prince  of  Wales,  his  sob. 

EMrsROR  or  Qermamy. 

Kwo  or  Castile. 

Lacy,  Earl  of  Unedn. 

WARBBir,  Eari  of  SuBsex. 

Krmbbt,  a  gentleman. 

Kalph  8uimkll>  the  Kinif's  FooL* 

Friar  Bacon. 

Miles,  Friar  Baoon's  poor  schomr. 

FiUAR  bu^VOAY. 

Jaqubs  Vaudermast. 

Burden,    ■\ 

MiisoN,      V  Doctors  of  Oxford. 

Clement,  J 

Lambert,  ) 

Sermby.    J««n«c«»en. 

Two  Scholan,  their  sons. 

Keeper. 

Thomas,     )     . 

Richard,  j   °^^°^ 

Constable. 

A  Post. 

Lords,  downs,  Ac. 


EuxoR,  daughter  to  the  King  of  Osstile. 
Maroaret,  the  Keeper's  daughter. 
Joan,  a  country  weuch. 
Hostess  of  the  Bell  at  Henley. 

A  detil. 

Spirit  in  the  shape  of  Heroitlebl 


•  tkt  Mint^$  F9ol]  Koi  the  Prinot's.     In  p.  164,  sec.  col.,  Warren  mentions  him  as  **  King  Bturjf'i  onJ^  loved 
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Ater  Przvos  Edward  maleontenUd,  vUh  Lacy,  Warbkn, 
EaMSBT,  and  Ralth  SmincLL. 

Xacy.  Why  looks  my  lord  like  to  a  troubled  sky 
'Wh«n  heaven's  bright  shine  is  shadow'd  with  a 

fog? 
Alate  we  ran  the  deer,  and  through  the  lawnds  * 
Stripp'd  +  with  our  nogs  the  lofty  frolic  bucks 
That  scudded  'fore  the  teasers  X  like  the  wind : 
Ne'er  was  the  deer  of  merry  Fressingfield 
80  lustOy  pull'd  down  by  jolly  mates, 
Nor  shar'd  the  farmers  such  fat  venison, 
80  Ihmkly  dealt,  this  hundred  years  before; 
Nor  have 

I  seen  my  lord  more  frolic  in  the  chase, 
And  now  ohang'd  to  a  melancholy  dump. 

War.  After  the  prince  got  to  the  Keeper's 
lodge, 
And  had  been  jocund  in  the  house  awhile, 
Toning  off  ale  and  milk  in  country  cans, 
Whether  it  was  the  country's  sweet  content, 
Or  else  the  bonny  damsel  fill'd  us  drink 
That  aeem'd  so  stately  in  her  stammel  red,§ 
Or  that  a  qualm  did  cross  his  stomach  then. 
But  straight  he  fell  into  his  passions. 

Jlrmt.  Sirrah  Ralph,  what  say  you  to  your 
master, 
Shall  he  thus  all  amort  ||  live  malcontent  t 

Halph,  Hearest  thou,  Ned)— Nay,  look  if  he 
will  speak  to  me  I 

^,Sdm,  What  sa/st  thou  to  me,  fool  t 


•  lamkdtl  L  e.  lawns :  ssa  noCa  *,  p.  05,  sea  ooL 

t  atripp'd\  L  e.  Ooiitripped. 

I  Uaann]  '*Bnt  tbMe  TeoMen,  r&ther  to  roiue  then 
pAiieh  the  ipune,  onely  made  Whitaker  find  hie  ■pirita. 
The  fleroeet  dog  Is  behind,  even  Bellarmine  himMli;''  40. 
Fuller*!  JSMy  fltate.  p  0^  ed.  1C4S. 

f  Mamma  tfd]  SUtmmtl  was  a  kind  of  woollen  doth. 
The  words  **rad"  and  "stammel"  were,  I  beUeve, 
P0kk>m  ased  together,  the  former  ht/tag  the  underrtood 
wnUmr  of  the  latter.  (**  aummd^ow.  Spades,  Spsdl- 
ceua**    Coles's  INcf.) 

I  aU  fsiorfj  Mure  properly  aXammi,  i.  e.  dejected. 


HtUph.  I  prithee,  tell  me,  Ned,  art  thou  in  love 
with  the  Keeper's  daughter  f 

P.  Edw.  How  if  I  be,  what  then  f 

Malph,  Why,  then,  sirrah,  I'll  teach  thee  how 
to  deceive  Love. 

P.Edw.  How,  Ralph? 

Ralph,  Marry,  Sirrah  Ned,  thou  shalt  put  on 
my  cap  and  my  coat  and  my  dagger,  and  I  will 
put  on  thy  clothes  and  thy  sword ;  and  so  thou 
shalt  be  my  fooL 

P.  Edw.  And  what  of  thist 

Ralph,  Why,  so  thou  shalt  beg^e  Love ;  for 
Love  is  such  a  proud  scab,  that  he  will  never 
meddle  with  fools  nor  children.  Is  not  Ralph's 
counsel  good,  Ned  ? 

P.  Edw.  Tell  me,  Ned  Lacy,  didst  thou  mark 
the  maid. 
How  lovely  *  in  her  country-weeds  she  look'd  f 
A  bonnier  wench  all  Suffolk  cannot  yield : — 
All  Suffolk  1  nay,  all  England  holds  none  such. 

Ralph.  Sirrah  Will  Ermsby,  Ned  is  deceived. 

Emu,  Why,  Ralph? 

Ralph,  He  says  all  England  hath  no  such,  and 
I  say,  and  I'll  stand  to  it,  there  is  one  better  in 
Warwickshire. 

War,  How  provest  thou  that^  Ralph  ? 

Ralph,  Why,  is  not  the  abbot  a  learned  man, 
and  hath  read  many  books,  and  thinkest  thou  he 
hath  not  more  learning  than  thou  to  choose  a 
bonny  wench  f  yes^  warrant  I  thee,  by  his  whole 
grammar. 

Ermi.  A  good  reason,  Ralph. 

P.  Edw.  I  tell  thee,  Lacy,  that  her  sparkling  eyes 
Do  lighten  forth  sweet  love's  alluring  fire ; 
And  in  her  tresses  she  doth  fold  the  looks 
Of  such  as  gaze  upon  her  golden  hair : 
Her  bashful  white,  mix'd  with  the  moming*8  red, 
Luna  doth  boast  upon  her  lovely  cheeks ; 

•  lovdg]  The  4toa  <«  lively.** 
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FKIAB   liAJ  y   A>T>  FKIaB   BrXGAT. 


r:..'.r..T  *ci'. '-*":  ^.'Si  n:  ij  xrL  :".■«■*-#.' 
T :=•"£-  T-Arr,  il*  -t  r.^ai'T**  jT-*r-:L.i::a- 
If  *.-.  .-^  *-ir^e7'*r.  i«  rzrl  .is   ■  .vj-=f7- 

E  It  La  th.*  &.rirs  be  ■^iiii.ieT  ^Ar^.a^  ".Las.  »!.*, 

WL<««>%  MAutica  >;«:.> i  up'.z.  *.i«  f:az<ff  of  li.s.e. 
And  T^iiXk^  tL-:L7  '..ci-Lis*  iz.  i:.e  c>:'>irt«  cf  !■>▼& 
P.  ^y«.  Ail.  N'eti,  c*i  La.:=t  iLoa  w^4.L'd  Ler 

And  u<n  the  secret  beftutt««  cf  the  zsai-l. 
Their  c*j:irt"i>  coti;*?!^  w*re  but  foolery. 

£iffu.  Whj,  Low  waicL'd  you  her.  r.,y  loH  ? 

P.  £^ic.  Wheu.u  iiLe  axep:  Like  VeLui  :Lr>agh 
t.it  house, 
And  in  Ler  aliaj-e  fut  folded  up  my  thought!. 
Into  the  mi^k-houiie  we&t  I  with  the  ZLaid, 
And  there  aznongat  the  cr>:am-bo  vis  she  'lid  chine 
Aa  I'allaA  'uiobgitt  her  princely  hujwifery  : 
She  tum'd  her  smock  over  her  lily  arms, 
And  div'd  them  into  milk  to  run  her  cheese ; 
But  whiter  than  the  milk  her  crj-stal  iikin. 
Checked  with  lines  of  azure,  ma^Ie  her  blu^h  § 
That  art  or  nature  durst  bring  for  com  (/are. 
Erinnby, 

If  thou  hadftt  seen,  an  I  did  note  it  well, 
How  beauty  playVl  the  hu.^wife,  how  this  girl, 
Like  Ijucn;cc,  laid  her  fiiigorn  to  the  work, 
Tliou  wouldft,  with  Tanjuiii,  hazard  Riime  and  all 
To  win  the  lovely  maid  of  Fressingfield. 

BfUph.  Sirrah  Ned,  wouldst  fain  have  her? 

P.  Edw.  Ay,  Riilph. 

liaJjifi.  Why,  Ned,  I  have  laid  the  plot  in  my 
]w.v\  ;  thou  hhalt  have  her  already. 

/'.  Edw.  I'll  give  theo  a  now  coat,  an  learn  mo 
til  at. 

Jiafj'h.  W!»y,  Rirrali  Ned,  we'll  ride  to  Oxford 
to  PViar  JSH<-on  :  0,  he  i«  a  brave  Kcholsir,  sirrah  ; 
they  Hay  he  w  a  bravo  necroinuncor.  tliat  he  can 
make  women  of  devils,  and  be  can  juggle  cats 
into  rf)tt«-rmc>ng(>rH. 

/*.  E'/ii}.  An<l  how  then,  Ralph? 

iiiiljih.  Marry,  HJrrah.  thou  Hhalt  go  to  him : 
and  bciniiiNO  thy  fiiibrr  Harry  hIiuU  not  iniHS  thee, 
h«)  nhull  turn  mn  into  thro;  and  I'll  to  the  court, 

■  fii#ii7^iH/r»l  i.  0  i»«Mirln.     Hoo  n«»tc  ||,  p.  OO,  flntt  rol. 
t  rlinfn]  I   0.  clitrN  :   Dmytnu  iiiu-n  tlio  niiiKulikr.  clirrt, 
\   Intiit]    K.iliilviil('li|  tit /in/. 

f  tmtiff  h  r  NuMh,  iVr.)  Mivuis,  I  (*ii|ipiiHO.  -iiiatlu  (would 
)iAV(>  iniulo)  thill  wuiiiiin  tihinli  whttiii  art,  ice. 


ac'i  1 .  ^rf^iae  is  ccs :  and  he  iIiaII  make  tbct 
tish^r  X  «""€r?r  pone  fcH  cf  gol  1,  or  die  a  fine 


P.  E:'m.  B^zx  h.?v  shall  I  have  the  maidr 

Rx^pA.  SCiTTT.  snah,  if  tL'.'U  be'jt  a  silken 
pr^ne  izL,  of  zoli,  then  on  Sondays  shell  haug 
:Lee  by  her  &ie.  ax^i  yoa  most  cot  aaj  a  word. 
y  :w.  sir.  mhiec  iLe  eomea  into  a  creat  preaae  *  of 
p«i>i  le.  fsr  fear  of  the  catpane,  on  a  sodden  she'll 
«w»p  thee  inSi3  her  ptadLcrd  ^^  then,  sirxah,  being 
tLer«.  Toa  saay  plead  for  jouselil 

f'iM.  Excellent  policy! 

P.  fir.  But  how  if  I  be  a  wionght  smock  ? 

Balf\.  Tnen  she'll  pat  thee  into  her  chest  and 
lay  thee  into  Ureoder,  and  npon  some  good  day 
■hell  put  thee  on  ;  and  at  night  when  joa  go  to 
bed.  then  being  turned  from  a  smock  to  a  Ban, 
you  may  make  up  the  match. 

Lacf.  Wonderfully  wisely  counselled,  Ralph. 

P.  £dm.  Ralph  shall  have  a  new  coaL 

Palf  k.  God  thank  you  when  I  hare  it  on  mj 
bai,k.  Ned. 
j      P.  Edw.  Lacy,  the  fool  hath  laid  a  perfect  plot; 
For  why  ^  our  couutry  3Iargaret  is  so  coy. 
And  stands  so  much  upon  her  honest  points^ 
That  marriage  or  no  market  with  the  maid. 
Ermsby,  it  must  be  necromantic  spells 
And  charms  of  art  that  must  cnchun  her  lors^ 
Or  else  shall  Edward  never  win  the  girl. 
Therefore,  my  wags,  we'll  horse  us  in  tlie  mom. 
And  post  to  Oxford  to  this  jolly  friar : 
Bacon  shall  by  his  magic  do  this  deed.  [fy 

War,  Content,  my  lord;  and  that's  a  speedy 
To  wean  these  headstrong  puppies  from  the  teat 

P.  Edw.  I  am  unknown,  not  taken  for  the 
They  only  deem  us  frolic  courtien^  [prinee; 

That  revel  thus  among  our  liege's  game : 
Therefore  I  have  devis'd  a  policy. 
Lacy,  thou  kuow'st  next  Friday  is  Saint  Jame^, 
And  then  the  country  flocks  to  Harleston  fisir: 
Then  will  the  Keeper's  daughter  frolic  thers^ 
And  over-shine  the  troop  of  all  the  maids 
That  come  to  see  and  to  be  seen  that  day. 
Haunt  thee  disguis'd  among  the  countiy*awains> 
Feign  thou'rt  a  farmer's  son,  not  far  fVom  thence^ 
KM]>y  her  loves,  and  who  she  liketh  host ; 
Cote  §  him,  and  court  her  to  control  the  clown; 

*  prta*(]  i.  e.  proas. 

t  pUirktTtl]  C«)mnionly  written  pfaekft,  is  equivalent 
hero  to  ptwkit.  (Conceruing  the  various  sigDifioatiniw  off 
tliiH  woi  d  SCO  Anmcr's  [i.e.  Steevens'aJ  note  on  J[im§  Uar^ 
act  lii.  ac.  4.  HuIUweU'a  Dift.  qf  Arek.  and  Prow.  ITeitia, 
and  my  Fete  Kotc*  on  Shatetptare,  p.  53.) 

I  For  vht/']  i.  e  Bcoanae. 

(  Cote]  i.  c.  Keep  along  aids  of.    Fr.  eoUiytr. 
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8ttj  that  the  cofirtier  'iirhd  all  in  green, 

^*hat  help'd  her  hmndsomely  to  run  her  cheese. 

And  fill'd  her  father's  lodge  with  Tenison, 

CooiiQends  him,  and  senda  fiurings  to  hereelf. 

"^7  something  worthy  of  hef  parentage, 

^ot  Worth  her  beauty ;  for.  Lacy,  then  the  fair 

A«orda  no  jewel  fitting  for  the  maid  : 

"^^    "^hen  thou  talk's t  of  me,  note  if  she  bluuh  : 

*  then  she  loves;  but  if  her  cheeks  wax  pale, 

■^"■^^nit  is.     Lftcy,  send  how  Hhe  fires, 

'^^<*  »]>are  no  time  nor  cost  to  win  her  Iotcs. 

'^**<^.  I  will,  my  lord,  so  execute  this  charge 

^    that  Lacy' were  in  love  with  her.         [news. 

-    ^v.  Send  letters  speedily  to  Oxford  of  the 

..  "^^^^  And,  Sirrah  Lacy,  buy  me  a  thousand 

^<>^**mnd  mUUon  of  fine  bells. 

"~^«y.  What  wilt  thoa  do  with  them,  Ralph  ? 

.,  ^**^j>A,  Marry,  every  time  that  Ned  sighs  for 

^eeper^d  daughter,  I'll  tie  a  bell  about  him  : 

.        ^^  within  three  or  four  days  I  will  send  word 

to  K* 

1^  ^^  father  Harry,  that  his  son,  and  my  matiter 

^»  is  become  Love's  morris*daDCc[r]. 
.  *^^  Edw,  Well,  Lacy,  look  with  care  unto  thy 
Z^^  I  will  haste  to  Oxford  to  the  friar,     [charge, 
,^l^t  he  by  art  and  thou  by  seci'et  gifts 
^^^'at  make  me  lord  of  merry  Fressingfield. 

-^cey.   God  send  your  honour   your  hearths 
desire.*  [Exeunt. 


FlfAR  Bacok.  and  Miles  nith  booki under  his  arm; 
hvantKM,  Mason,  and  CLioiKKT. 

S^eon.  Miles,  where  are  you  1 

MiUi.  Hie  ncm,   doctimme    ei  reverendimme 

Bacon.  A  Uulisti  noi  librot  meoi  de  necromanlia  f 
MiUt,  Ecct  quoM  honum  et  qiiam  Jitcundwni 
UbUart  libroa  in  unum  / 

Eaeon.  Now,  masters  of  our  academic  state, 
Thai  rule  in  Oxford,  viceroys  in  your  place, 
WboM  heads  contain  maps  of  the  liberal  arts, 
Spending  your  time  in  depth  of  IcamM  skill, 
Why  flock  you  thus  to  Bacon's  secret  ceU, 
A  friar  newly  stall'd  in  Braxen-noso  T 
8aj  wbat's  your  mind,  that  I  may  make  reply. 

Bmrd.  Baoon,  we  hear  that  long  we  havo  suspect, 
Thfti  tbou  art  read  in  magic's  mystery ; 
In  pyromancy,  to  divine  by  flames ; 
To  tell,  by  hydromatio,  ebbs  and  tides ; 
^  aeromancy  to  discover  doubts, 
To  plain  out  questions,  as  Apollo  did. 

Baecfn,  Well,  Master  Burdon,  wliat  of  all  this? 
MiU$.  Marry,8ir,hedothbut  fulfil,by rehearsing 


ktCkTi't  duirt]  Qy.  '*  all  your  keaH't  dttire  "  f 


of  these  names,  the  fable  of  the  Fox  and  the  Qnpes; 
that  which  is  above  us  pertains  nothing  to  us. 

Burd.  1  tell  thee.  Bacon,  Oxford  makes  report. 
Nay,  England,  and  the  court  of  Henry  says, 
ThouH  making  of  a  brazen  head  by  art, 
Which  shall  unfold  strange  doubts  and  hphorisms. 
And  read  a  lecture  in  philosophy ; 
Aud,  by  the  help  of  devils  and  ghastly  fiends. 
Thou  mean'st,  ere  many  years  or  days  be  past^ 
To  compass  England  with  a  wall  of  brass. 

Bacon.  And  what  of  this  ? 

Mtlea.  What  of  this,  master  I  why,  he  doth 
speak  mystically ;  for  he  knows,  if  your  skill  fnil 
to  make  a  brazen  head,  yet  Mother  Waters'  strong 
ale  will  fit  his  turn  to  make  him  have  a  copper 
noso. 

Clem.  Bacon,  we  come  not  grieving  at  thy  skill, 
But  joying  that  our  academy  yields 
A  man  supposed  the  wonder  of  the  world ; 
For  if  thy  cunning  work  these  miracles, 
England  aud  Kuropo  shall  admire  thy  fame, 
And  Oxford  shall  in  characters  of  brass. 
And  btntues,  such  as  were  built  up  in  Rome, 
Eternize  Friar  Bacon  for  his  art 

Mason.  Then,  gentle  friar,  tell  us  thy  intent. 

Bacon.  Seeing  you  come  as  friends  unto  the  friar. 
Resolve  you,*  doctors,  Bacon  can  by  books 
Make  storming  Boreas  thunder  from  his  cave. 
And  dim  fair  Luna  to  a  dark  eclipse. 
The  great  arch-ruler,  potentate  of  hell, 
Trembles  when  Bacon  bids  him,  or  his  fiends. 
Bow  to  the  force  of  his  pentageron. 
What  art  can  work,  the  frolic  fiiar  knows ; 
Aud  therefore  will  I  turn  my  magic  books, 
And  strain  out  necromancy  to  the  deep. 
I  have  contrived  and  fram'd  a  head  of  brass 
(I  made  Belccphon  hammer  out  the  stufi). 
And  that  by  art  shall  read  philosophy  : 
And  I  will  strengthen  England  by  my  Bkill, 
That  if  ten  Caesars  Uv'd  and  reign'd  in  Romo^ 
With  all  the  legions  Europe  doth  contain. 
They  should  not  touch  a  grass  of  Eogluh  ground  : 
The  work  that  Ninus  rear'd  at  Babylon, 
The  brazen  walls  fram'd  by  Semiramis, 
Corv'd  out  like  to  the  portal  of  the  sun. 
Shall  not  be  such  as  rings  the  English  strand 
From  Dover  to  the  market-place  of  Rye. 

Bnrd.  Is  this  possible  ? 

Mila.  ril  bring  ye  two  or  three  witnesses. 

Burd.  What  be  those  1 

Mile$*  Marry,  sir,  three  or  four  as  honest  devils 
and  good  companions  as  any  be  in  hell. 


*  Reaoivt  youj  i.  e.  Be  you  SMUi^ed. 
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Maton.  No  doabt  but  magic  maj  do  much  in 
Una; 
For  he  that  reads  but  mathematio  rules 
Shall  find  ooncluBions  that  avail  to  work 
Wonders  that  pass  the  common  sense  of  men. 

Burd,  But   Bacon  roTes  a  bow  beyond    his 
reach,* 
And  tcllii  of  more  than  magic  can  perform ; 
Thinking  to  get  a  fame  by  fooleries. 
Have  I  not  pass'd  as  far  in  state  of  schools, 
And  read  of  many  secrets  ?  yet  to  think 
That  heads  of  brass  can  utter  any  voice, 
Or  more,  to  tell  of  deep  philosophy, 
This  is  a  fable  .£8op  had  forgot. 

Bacon.  Burden,  thou  wrong'st  me  in  detracting 
thus; 
Baoon  loves  not  to  stuff  himself  with  lies. 
But  tell  me  'fore  these  doctors,  if  thou  dare. 
Of  certain  questions  I  shall  move  to  thee. 

Burd.  I  will :  ask  what  thou  can. 

Miles,  Many,  sir,  he'll  straight  be  on  your 
pick-pack,  to  know  whether  the  feminine  or  the 
masculine  gender  be  most  worthy. 

Bacon.  Were  you  not  yesterday.  Master  Burden, 
at  Henley  upon  the  Thames  t 

Burd.  I  was :  what  then  t 

Bactm.  What  book  studied  you  thereon  all 
night  T 

Bard.  I !  none  at  all ;  I  read  not  there  a  line. 

Bacon.  Then,  doctors.  Friar  Bacon's  art  knows 
naught. 

Clem.  What  say  you  to  this,  Master  Burden  ? 
doth  he  not  touch  you  ? 

Burd.  I  pass  not  oft  his  frivolous  speeches. 

Mila.  J^sy,  Master  Burden,  my  master,  ere  ho 
hath  done  with  you,  will  turn  you  from  a  doctor 
to  a  dunce,  and  shake  you  so  small,  that  he 
will  leave  no  more  learning  in  you  than  is  in 
Balaam's  ass. 

Bac(m.  Masters,  for  that  leam'd  Burden's  skill 
is  deep. 
And  sore  he  doubts  of  Bacon's  cabalism, 
I'll  show  you  why  he  haunts  to  Henley  oft : 
Not,  doctors,  for  to  taste  the  fragrant  air. 
But  there  to  spend  the  night  in  alchemy, 
To  multiply  with  secret  spells  of  art ; 
Thus  private  steals  ho  learning  firom  us  all. 

*  rova  a  bov,  Ac.}  "To  rovt  a  bow  beyond  hit  reach  is 
equivalent  to  the  proverbial  phrase  of  shooting  with  a 
kmn:  bow:  the  bow  is  too  long  for  the  stretch  of  his 
annB."-~BtWor  t^fDodsley't  Old  Play. 

t  pau  no<  o/]  i.  o.  care  not  for.  "  Since  he  hath  let 
them  pame,  I  greatly  pane  not** — Chettle's  Kind-karU 
J>ream^  n.  d.  [1692],  SIg.  D  8. 


To  provo  my  Myin^s  true,  Fll  show  you  itnigbi 
The  book  he  keeps  at  Henley  lor  himseUl 

Mila.  Nay,  now  my  master  goes  to  oonjota* 
tion,  take  heed. 

Bmor.  Masters^ 
Stand  still,  fear  not^  Fll  show  yon  but  his  book. 

Per  OMiMff  deoi  vrfemalet,  Bdeepkan  / 

SmUr  Hostees  miik  a  tko/uUter  qfmntiUm  sn  •  «pa^  mtd  a 

DeviL 

MiUt.  0,  master,  cease  your  oonjnration,  or 
you  spoil  all ;  for  here's  a  she-devil  oome  with  a 
shoulder  of  mutton  on  a  spit :  you  have  marred 
the  devil's  supper;  bat  no  doubt  he  thinks  our 
college  fare  is  slender,  and  so  hath  sent  you  his 
cook  with  a  shoulder  of  mntton,  to  make  it 
exceed. 

ffottest,  0,  where  am  I,  or  what's  become  of  me  1 

Bacon.  What  art  thou  1 

Hotiett.  Hostess  at  Henley,  mistress  of  the  BelL 

Bacon.  How  cam'st  thou  here  I 

Hotteu.  As  I  was  in  the  kitchen  'mongst  th^ 
maids, 
Spitting  the  meat  'gainst  supper  for  my  gnesiy* 
A  motion  moVd  me  to  look  forth  of  door : 
No  sooner  had  I  pried  into  the  yard. 
But  straight  a  whirlwind  hoisted  me  from  thsncaw 
And  mounted  me  aloft  unto  the  clouds. 
As  in  a  trance  I  thought  nor  fear^  naughty 
Nor  know  I  where  or  whither  I  was  ta'en. 
Nor  where  I  am  nor  what  these  perwns  be. 

Bacon.  No  1  know  you  not  Master  Burden  f       | 

Eoittas.  0,   yes,  good   sir,  he   is   my  ^tS^  ^ 
guest. — 
What,  Master  Burden  1  'twas  but  yestemi^ 
That  you  and  I  at  Henley  play'd  at  cards. 

Bvard.  I  know  not  what  we  did. — ^A  pox  of  all 
conjuring  friars  I 

CUm,  Now,  jolly  friar,  tell  us,  is  this  the  book 
That  Burden  is  so  careful  to  look  on ! 

Bacon.  It  is. — ^But,  Burden,  tell  me  now, 
Think'st  thou  that  Bacon's  necromatio 
Cannot  perform  his  head  and  wall  of 
When  he  can  fetch  thine  hostem  in  such  poat  1 

Mikt.  I'll  warrant  you,  master,  if  Master  BmdcB 
could  conjure  as  well  aa  you,  he  would  haTe  his 
book  every  night  from  Henley  to  sfeodj  on  9k 
Oxford. 


*  gyutit]  Frequently  used  for  ^iMtfc  by  our  sailywittOTB: 

so  Chamberlayno ; 

"  The  empty  tables  stood,  for  never  piMH 
Came  there,  except  the  bankrupts  whom  dtsUew 
Bpurr'd  on,"  fto.— PAarranida,  1669,  B.  rv.  O.  KL  p.  Ml 
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Matom,  Burden, 
What,  are  yoa  mated  *  by  this  froUo  Iriar  ? — 
Look  how  he  droope ;  his  guilty  conscienoe 
DriTei  him  to  *baBh,  and  makes  his  hostess  blush. 

Ba€tm.  Well,  mistress,  for  I  will  not  hsTs  you 
ViissTd, 
Ton  shall  to  Henley  to  dieer  up  your  guests 
'Fore  supper  gin. — Burden,  bid  her  adieu ; 
Say  fkrewell  to  your  hostess  'fore  she  goe& — 
Sirrah,  away,  and  set  her  safe  at  home. 

SotUm.  Master  Burden,  when  shall  we  see  you 
at  Henley? 

Bmd,  The  doTil  take  thee  and  Henley  too. 

[Eanrnt  Hoste«  aiMf  Derll. 

M(le$.  Master,  shsll  I  make  a  good  motion  t 

Bmeom,  What's  that? 

MUu.  Many,  sir,  now  that  my  hostess  is  gone 
to  pnmde  supper,  eo^jure  up  another  spirit,  and 
nod  Doctor  Burden  flying  after. 

Bmam.  ThoM,  rulers  of  our  aoademic  state, 

You  have  seen  the  friar  frame  his  art  by  proof; 

And  as  the  college  oallkl  Brasen-nose 

Is  under  him,  and  he  the  master  there, 

So  sorely  shall  this  head  of  brass  be  fram*d,  ^ 

And  yield  fo^  strange  and  uncouth,  aphorisms ; 

A^  heU  u&)  gecate^ihaU  fail  the  friar,' 

Bal  I  will  cirde  England  round  with  brass. 

MUei.  So  be  it  «f  nunc  et  $emper  ;  amen. 

[JSreMfil. 


and  JoAV;   Tbomab,  Richard,  and 
, ,  md  Lact  dUgutaid  in  country  appareL 

IkotiL  Bj  my  troth,  Margaret,  here's  a  weather 
is  ablo  to  make  a  man  call  his  father  "whoreson"  : 
if  tbis  weather  hold,  we  shall  hare  hay  good 
ebfl^  and  butter  and  cheese  at  Harleston  will 
bear  no  price. 
Jfar.  Thomas,  msids  when  they  oome  to  see 

thefsir 
OoOBi  not  to  mske  a  cope  for  dearth  of  hay : 
When  we  have  tum'd  our  butter  to  the  salt, 
And  aet  our  cheese  safely  upon  the  racks. 
Then  lei  our  fiithers  prise  it  as  thoy  please. 
Wo  eountry  sluts  of  merry  Fressingfield 
Gome  to  buy  needless  naughts  to  make  us  fine, 
And  look  that  young  men  should  be  frank  this 

day. 
And  court  us  with  such  £EiiriDgs  as  they  can. 
nMsbus  is  blithe,  and  frolic  looks  from  h^vei^  A. 
As  when  he  courted  lovely  jjggoele,  "  ^  '>|-**, 
Caeaiing  the  pedlers  shall  have  empty  po^s, 
If  thai  fiur  weather  may  make  chapmen  buy. 

*  maUd]  L  e.  confounded. 


Laqf.  But^  lovely  Peggy,  Semele  Lb  dead. 
And  therefore  Phoobus  from  his  palace  pries^ 
And,  seeing  such  a  sweet  and  seemly  saint^ 
Shows  all  his  glories  for  to  court  yourself. 

Mar.  This  is  a  fairing,  gentle  sir,  indeed. 
To  soothe  me  up  with  such  smooth  flattery ; 
But  learn  of  me,  your  soofiTs  too  broad  before- 
Well,  Joan,  our  beauties  must  abide  their  jests ; 
We  serve  the  turn  in  jolly  Fressingfleld. 

Joan,  Margaret, 
A  fiumer's  daughter  for  a  farmer's  son : 
I  warrant  you,  the  meanest  of  us  both 
Shall  have  a  mate  to  lead  us  from  the  church. 

[liAcr  wki$pert  Maroarr  in  tke  Mr. 
But,  Thomas,  whafs  the  news  ?  what,  in  a  dump  ? 
Qive  me  your  hand,  we  are  near  a  pedler^s  shop ; 
Out  with  your  purse,  we  must  have  fidrings  now. 

Thorn.  Faith,  Joan,  and  shall:  I'll  bestow  a 
fiuring  on  you,  and  then  we  will  to  the  tavern, 
and  snap  off  a  pint  of  wine  or  two. 

Mar.  Whence  are  you,  sir?  of  Suffolk?  for 
your  terms 
Are  finer  than  the  common  sort  of  men. 

Laqf.  Faith,  lovely  girl,  I  am  of  Beccles  by. 
Your  neighbour,  not  above  six  miles  from  hence, 
A  farmer's  son,  that  never  was  so  quaint 
But  that  he  could  do  courtesy  to  such  domes. 
But  trust  me,  Margaret,  I  am  sent  in  charge 
From  him  that  revell'd  in  your  father's  house. 
And  fiird  his  lodge  with  cheer  and  venison, 
'TirM  in  green :  he  sent  you  this  rich  purse, 
His  token  that  he  help'd  you  run  your  cheese^ 
And  in  the  milkhouse  chatted  with  yourselfl 

Mar.  To  me  ? 

Laejf,  You  forget  yourself:  • 
Women  are  often  weak  in  memory. 

Mar.  0,  pardon,  sir,  I  call  to  mind  the  man : 
'Twere  little  manners  to  refuse  his  gifl. 
And  yet  I  hope  be  sends  it  not  for  love ; 
For  we  have  little  leisure  to  debate  of  that. 

Joan.  What,  Margaret !  blush  not :  maids  must 
have  theb:  loves. 

Thorn.  Nay,  by  the  mass,  she  looks  pale  as  if 
she  were  angry. 

Jlich.  Sirrah,  are  you  of  Beccles  ?  I  pray,  how 
doth  Goodman  Cob  Y  my  £Either  bought  ahorse  of 
him. — ril  tell  you,  Margaret,  *a  were  good  to  be 
a  gentleman's  jade,  for  of  all  things  the  foul 
hilding  f  could  not  abide  a  dung*cart. 


*  ToH  forgtl  fwrulf]  The  4tofl.  give  those  words  to 
Hargarot. 

t  hilding]  i.  e.  low  oreiiture,-^^  oommon  term  of  con- 
tempt in  our  old  authors. 


/ 
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Mar.  '*»4'4€.'  H'jTT  'Lff-.-rent  iatLia  f-niierfroui 

ti.<:  rc^t 

Tiiat  tvnt.  .ui  yet  have  pItAV  1  mv  wandering  ^ijht ! 
Hm  xord4  «re  ^xtj,  q^iickea'd  with  a  a:u.!e, 
Ki.-  c)art««r  eentlc,  ■aae!Un^  of  the  coar: ; 
tV:iIe  ar.l  iebooair  in  all  hi»  deeds; 
Pr'/p-irt;o:i'd  an  wa*  P-iru,  whtro,  in  gwj,* 
He  courted  <>^aou  in  the  vale  by  Troy. 
Grr:at  lords  have  come  and  plca^ied  for  my  love  : 
Who  but  tl.«i  Ke-^por'a  lau  of  FreSMnzSel  1  • 
And  yet  inctl.inka  thix  fanner's  jolly  ton 
P.-iriiieth  the  i -rouleAt  that  haih  pleai'd  mine  eye. 
Riif.,  Peg,  dLtcliiSe  not  that  thou  art  in  love, 
And  show  za  yet  no  sign  of  love  to  hitn, 
Althou;^  tliou  well  wuuldst  wii^h  him  fvr  thy 

love : 
Keep  that  to  tlice  till  time  «ioth  serve  thy  turn, 
To  i»how  tho  griof  whert-in  ihy  heart  doth  bum. — 
X^ome.  Joan  and  Thomas,  nhall  we  to  tlie  fur ! — 
Ton,  \\etif\e%  man,  will  not  forsake  us  now ! 
Lacy.  Not  whiUt  I  may  have  such  quaint  girls 

>»  you. 
Mar.  Well,  if  you  chance  to  come  by  Fressiug- 

fi«M, 
Make  l>ut  a  step  into  the  Keeper's  lodi^, 
And  such  poor  fere  as  woodmen  can  afford, 
I  Gutter  and  cheese,  cream  and  fat  venison, 
Yon  i»l»all  have  store,  and  welcome  ther»>wifhnl. 
L'fy.  Oramcrcies.  Pegiry;  look  for  me  ere  In: lir. 

EnUr  Kiso  ITknrt  thk  Third,  thf  EuiTKr>R.  thf  Kivg 
or  Caitile,  Klikor,  n„i1  Vandphmast. 

K.  Urn.  Great  men  of  Europe,   monarclis  of 

tllO  Werit, 

Ring'd  with  the  walls  uf  old  Occanus, 
Wlio<^c  lofty  Kurt^e  isf  like  tho  hattlenienti) 
*X\\'\\  cotiipasH'd  higli-btiilt  Habel  in  with  towers, 
Wdcomn,  my  lords,  welcome,  brave  western  kinjirs, 

•  in  gr*ti\  Thnt  thl«  "wiw  tlio  phnuM)  for  a  iK-mcly 

sTifsphunrii  ir^rli"  i»  ciVwcrvud  by  tho    Rer.  J.  Mitforl 

{(htit.  M*ifi  fur  March  18:^.■i,  p.  21C),  whocitcB  froniGrccuc'H 

&ir^therd'»  O^f"  in  hin  Cic*ronis  Amor, — 

"  A  efoat  o/f/rfv  fcnc'd  the  rain  ; 

TluiH  'tired  was  tliiit  lovely  swain ; 
■  •  •  •  • 

Hnch  wns  Pari*,  nhnjthcnls  say, 
WliTn  with  (Enoiio  ho  did  iilay." 
and  from  PooIc'b  If/ir  of  7Vf>//,— 
'•  Hf»  cvMith  he  [Parif]  whig  .  .  , 

And  wear  his  Cf>at  o/greff  and  Iiuity  fjroon,'*  See. 
Mr.  Mitforl  uilKht  also  have  (| noted,  from  mir  author's 
Ortiimlo  yuriofo,  p.  Pfl,  first  col  , — 

"  As  /VfTM,  when  (Gnone  luv'd  him  woll, 

•  «  «  •  •  • 

All  dml  in  ffrty,  Hat  iMpinj;  tm  a  reed,"  Ac. 
t  Kurfft  in]  Tliu  4t08.  "siirguH." 


To  £n^!a!id*i  shore,  whose  promontory-dleevaii  * 
S'.ow  Albion  is  another  little  world; 
WeIo>me  says  English  Henry  to  you  all ; 
Chiefly  onto  the  lovely  Elinor, 
Who  dtf'd  fur  Edvanl's  sake  cut  through  the  aeaa. 
And  veot'ire  as  Ak^enor^s  damsel  through   the 

deep.t 
To  get  the  love  of  Henry's  wanton  son. 
K.  o/  Cast,  England's    rich    monardi,    InmTa 
Plautai^cnet, 

.  The  Pyren  Slounts  swelling  above  the  dondfl^ 
That  ward  the  wealthy  Castile  in  with  walls^ 

I  Could  not  detain  the  beauteoua  Elinor ; 

i  But  hearing  of  the  fame  of  Edward's  youth, 
She  dar'd  to  brook  Keptunus*  haughty  pride^ 
Aud  bide  the  brunt  of  fro  ward  iEolua : 
llien  may  fair  England  welcome  her  the  more. 
Eiin.  Aft«r  that  English  Heury  by  his  lordi 
Had  sent  Prince  Edward's  lovely  counterfeit^t 
A  preMUt  to  the  Castile  Elinor, 
Tlio  comely  portrait  of  so  bmre  a  man. 
Trie  virtuous  fame  diseourBJ>d  of  his  d6ed% 
Kiw.unl's  eourageouB  resolution, 
L>-^i:c  \  at  the  Holy  Land  'fore  Damaa'  wa]li^ 
LmhI  both  mine  eye  aud  thoughts  in  equal  link^ 
To  like  so  of  the  English  monarch's  son. 
That  I  attempted  perils  for  his  saka 
Einp.  >\liere  is  the  prince,  my  lord  f 
A'.  Hrn.  He  ported  down,  not  long  since,  from 
the  court, 
To  Suffolk  side,  to  merry  Framlingham, 
To  spoi-t  himself  amongtit  my  fallow  deer : 
From  thence,  by  packets  sent  to  Hampton-house^ 
Wo  hear  the  priuce  is  ridden,  with  his  lords, 
To  Oxford,  in  the  acaddmy  there 
To  hear  dispute  amongst  the  learned  men. 
Rut  we  will  send  forth  letters  for  my  s<m. 
To  will  him  come  from  Oiford  to  the  court. 
Einp.  Nay,  mthcr,  Honr}%  let  us,  as  we  be, 
Ride  for  to  visit  Oxford  with  our  train. 
Fiiiu  would  I  sec  your  universities, 
And  wliat  leam'd  men  your  acaddmy  yieldii 
From  Hapbburg  have  I  brought  aleaziiiid  derk 

*  protHontor^'deevft]  8eo  note  ♦,  p.  154,  first  eoL 

t  And  virUure  aa  Af/enor't  dawffl  tkrou^  the  dttp]  A 
comipted  line.  Qy.  **  And  venturt  at  Afftnof't  dam/H 
did"?  (GrecQo  would  hardly  have  written  hera  "tbroufifa 
tho  deep  "  when  tho  preceding  lino  ended  with  "  thnmgh 
tho  seas.") 

t  counterfeit]  i.  e.  portrait :  "  so  that  if  a  painter  weie 
to  draw  any  of  their  eovnter/eiU  on  table,  he  nesfii  no 
more  but  wet  his  pcncill,  and  dab  it  on  tlidr  cheeks*  and 
lie  shall  haue  Tcmiillion  an<l  white  cnougli  tt*  ftimish  out 
his  wnrke."— Nonh'B  Pierce  PetmUtJtae,  Ac.,  ed.  IMfi^ 
Sig.  C  4. 

i  i)<w]Qy.  *' Shown  "! 
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To  hold  disputa  with  English  orators  : 

This  doctor,  suniam'd  Jaqaes  VandermMt, 

A  German  bom,  pau'd  into  Padua, 

To  Florence  and  to  fiur  Bologna, 

To  Ftm,  Rheima,  and  stately  Odeani, 

Audy  talking  there  with  men  of  art,  pat  down 

The  eliiefest  of  them  all  iu  aphorisms, 

In  magic,  and  the  matiiematic  nilcs : 

Now  let  us,  Henry,  try  bim  in  your  schools. 

K,  Hen,  He  shall,  my  lord ;  this  motion  likes 

me  welL 

Well  progress  straight  to  Oxford  with  our  trains, 

And  see  what  men  our  acad^iuy  brings. — 

And,  wonder*  Vandermast,  welcome  to  me  : 

Iu  Oxford  shalt  thou  find  a  jolly  friar, 

Call'd  Friar  Booon,  England's  only  flower  : 

Set  him  but  nonplus  in  his  magic  spells, 

And  make  him  yield  in  mathematie  rules. 

And  for  thy  glory  I  will  bind  thy  brows. 

Not  with  a  poet*s  garland  made  of  bays, 

Hat  with  a  coronet  of  choicest  gold. 

WhOsti'  then  we  set^  to  Oxford  with  our  troups, 

Let's  in  and  banquet  iu  our  Euglish  court. 

[Bxtunt. 

BUtr  Raiph  BnnncLL  m  Prince  Edward's  appartt :  and 
Pauicc  fiDWABD,  Wamkox,  and  EaxaBT,  duguisttd. 

Malpk.  Where  be  these  yagabond  knaves,  that 
tliej  attend  no  better  on  their  master? 

P,  Jtfw.  If  it  please  your  honour,  we  are  all 
ready  at  an  inch. 

Jimlpk,  Sirrah  Ned,  I'll  have  no  more  post- 
bone'  to  ride  on  :  Til  have  another  fetch. 

Mm§.  I  pray  yoo,  how  is  that,  my  lord  1 

Sai^  Harry,  sir,  I'll  send  to  the  Isle  of  Ely 
for  four  or  five  dozen  of  geese,  and  I'll  have  them 
tied  six  and  six  together  with  whip-cord :  now 
npoQ  their  backs  will  I  have  a  fair  field-bed  with 
a  eanopy ;  and  so,  when  it  is  my  pleasure,  111 
flee  into  what  place  I  please.     This  will  be  easy. 

Wmr.  Tour  honour  hath  said  well :  but  shall 
we  to  Braaen-noee  College  before  we  pull  off  our 

boots! 

Warren,  well  motion'd ;  we  will  to  the 
friar 

wo  revel  it  within  the  town. — 
Balphf  tee  you  keep  your  countenance  like  a 
prince. 
Jtmff^    Wherefore  have  I  such  a  company  of 
eattingi  knaves  to  wait  upon  me,  but  to  keep  and 


•  wonder]  Qy.  "  wondroiia  "  ? 
t  IFAiMj  L  e.  UntiL 
t  Jul]  Tbo  4to.  of  15W  "fit." 
I  adti*ff]  I  e.  Bwag^riug. 


defeuil  my  countenauce  apun;}t  all  mine  enemies  T 
have  you  not  good  swords  and  bucklers  7 

Eruu.  Stay,  who  comes  here  f 

War.  Some  scholar ;  and  we'll  ask  him  where 
Friar  Bacon  is. 

EntfT  Friar  Bacdv  and  Miles. 

Bacon.  Why,  tbou  arrant  dunce,  shall  I  never 
make  thee  a  gi>od  scholar)  doth  not  all  the  town 
cry  out  and  Kay,  Friar  Bacon's  sulwizer  is  the 
greatest  blockhead  in  all  Oxford  ?  why,  tliou  caust 
not  ppeak  one  word  of  true  Latin. 

MUa.  No,  sir?  yet,*  what  is  this  clset  Eff*} 
turn  tuM  homo,  **l  am  your  man":  I  warrant  }*ou, 
fdr,  as  good  TuUy'd  phrase  as  any  is  iu  Oxford. 

Bacotk  Come  on,  sirrah ;  what  part  of  speech 
iaEffof 

MileM.  Ejo,  that  is  "  I " ;  marry, notren  iubiiantivo. 

Bacon.  How  prove  you  that? 

Miles.  Why,  sir,  let  him  prove  himself  an  'a 
will ;  I  can  be  heard,  felt,  and  imderstood. 

Bacon.  0  gross  dunce  !  [Beat*  him. 

P.  Edw.  Come,  let  us  break  off  this  dispute 
between  these  two. — Sirrah,  where  is  Brazen- 
nose  College  ? 

Miles.  Not  far  from  Coppersmith's  Hall. 

P.  Edw.  What,  dost  thou  mock  me  1 

Miles.  Not  I,  sir:  but  what  would  you  at 
Brazen-noee  1 

Eifns.  Marry,  we  would  speak  witli  Friar  Bacon. 

Miles.  Whoso  men  be  you  ? 

Erms.  Marry,  scholar,  here's  our  maator. 

Ralph.  Siri-ah,  I  am  the  master  of  these  goo<l 
fellows ;  mayst  thou  not  know  me  to  be  a  lord 
by  my  repsrrel  ? 

Miles.  Then  here's  good  game  for  the  hawk ; 
for  here's  the  master-fool  and  a  covey  of  cox- 
combs :  one  wise  man,  I  think,  would  spring  you 
all. 

P.  Edw.  Qog's  wounds  I  Warren,  kill  him. 

War.  Why,  Ned,  I  think  the  devil  be  in  my 
sheath  ;  I  cannot  get  out  my  dtigger. 

Brms.  Nor  I  mine :  swonee,  Ned,  I  think  I  nm 
bewitched. 

Miles.  A  company  of  scabs  !  the  proudest  of 
you  all  draw  your  weapon,  if  ho  can. — [Aside."] 
See  how  boldly  I  speak,  now  my  master  is  by. 

P.  Edw.  I  strive  in  vain ;  but  if  my  sword  be 

shut 

And  conjnr'd  fast  by  magic  in  my  sheath. 

Villain,  here  is  my  fist. 

[StriUi  Miles  a  box  on  (he  tar. 

*  yd]  Tho  earlier  4toB.  "yes " ;  which  Ute  latest  4co. 
omits. 
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MUa.  0, 1  beie«ch  joa  oonjore  his  hands  too^ 
that  he  maj  not  lift  his  arms  to  his  head*  for  he 
is  light-fingered ! 

Balfk.  Ned,  strike  him;  Fll  warrant  thee  by 
mine  honour. 

Baoim.  What  means  the  Kngliah  prince   to 
wrong  my  man  1 

P.  Bdw.  To  whom  ipeak'st  thou  f 

Baetm.  To  thee. 

P.  Edw.  Who  art  thou  f 

Bacoii.  Could  you  not  jodge  when  all  yonr 
swords  grew  Cut, 
Thst  Friar  Bacon  was  not  fiu-  from  henoe  ? 
Edward,  King  Henry's  son  and  Prince  of  Wales, 
Thy  fool  disguised  cannot  conceal  thyself : 
I  know  both  Ermsby  and  the  Sussex  Earl, 
Else  Friar  Bacon  had  but  little  skill. 
Thou  com'st  in  post  from  merry  Fresaingfieldy 
Fsst-fiucied  *  to  the  Keeper's  bonny  lass, 
To  crave  some  succour  of  the  jolly  friar : 
And  Lacy,  Earl  of  Lincoln,  bait  thou  left 
To  treatt  fair  Maigaret  to  allow  thy  lores ; 
But  friends  are  men,  and  love  can  baffle  lords ; 
The  earl  both  woos  and  courts  her  for  himself 

War,  Ned,  this  is  strange ;  the  friar  knoweth  all. 

J^nns.  Apollo  could  not  utter  more  than  this. 

P.  Edw.  I  stand  amas'd  to  hear  this  jolly  fiiar 
Tell  even  the  very  secrets  of  my  thought& — 
But,  learned  Bacon,  since  thou  know'st  the  cause 
Wliy  I  did  post  BO  fast  from  Fressiogfield, 
Help,  friar,  at  a  pinch,  that  I  may  have 
The  love  of  lovely  Margaret  to  myself. 
And,  as  I  am  true  Prince  of  Wales,  111  give 
Living  and  lands  to  strength  thy  colIege-stato.t 

War,  Good  friar,  help  the  prince  in  this. 

Ralph.  Why,  servant  Ned,  will  not  the  friar  do 
it  ?  Were  not  my  sword  glued  to  my  scabbard  by 
conjuration,  I  would  cut  off  his  head,  and  make 
him  do  it  by  force. 

MileM.  In  faith,  my  lord,  your  manhood  and 
your  sword  is  all  alike  :  they  are  so  fast  conjured 
that  we  shall  never  see  them. 

Emu.  What,  doctor,  in  a  dump  !  tush,  help 
the  prince, 
And  thuu  sUalt  see  how  liberal  he  will  prove. 

Baccn.  Crave  not  such  actions  greater  dumps 
than  these  1 
I  will,  my  lord,  strain  out  my  magic  spells ; 

•  Fnrt-fancied]  Tied  by  fancy  (love). 

t  treat]  i  e.  entreat. 

t  tkp  eoUtfffdnti]  Here  Walker  (Shaletptar^t  Vert\^ 
cation,  Ac.,  p.  257/.  coniidering  *'  coUcflrc  "  as  a  genitive, 
would  iiriat  "  thy  colUgt*  sUto  **  (the  ataU  or  alaU  of  (Ay 
€otUgey, 


For  this  day  eomes  ths  sari  to  F^vasingfield, 
And  'fore  that  nig^t  ahnts  in  the  day  with 

dark. 
They'll  be  betrothed  each  to  other  fif»t 
But  come  with  me ;  well  to  my  study  stniglbt^ 
And  in  a  glass  prospective  I  will  show 
What's  done  this  day  in  merry  F^easingfield. 
P.  ESm.  Gramerciei^  Bsoon ;  I  will  quite  thy 


Baemk,  Bot  send  yoor  tnia,  my  lord,  into  the 
town: 
SCy  sdiolar  shall  go  bring  them  to  their  inn  ; 
Meanwhile  well  see  the  knaveiy  of  the  sarL 
P,  Edw.  Warren,  leave  me :— end,  EmMbj,  tdn 
the  fool ; 
Let  him  be  master,  and  go  revel  it^ 
Till  I  and  Friar  Baoon  talk  awhile, 
n  or.  We  will,  my  lord. 
RalpJL  Faith,  Ned,  and  111  lord  it  out  till  thoa 
comest :  111  be  Prince  of  Wales  over  ell  the 
black-pots  in  Oxford. 

[SxtuMi  Waswdi,  BaHsar,  IUi.ni  Bnonai^ 
oadMiuBa 

Fbias  Baoov  and  Pax^ccs  Edwasd  po  mto  At  iCed^.* 
Boom.  Now,  frolic  Edward,  weloome  to  mj 
cell; 
Here  tempers  Friar  Bacon  many  toys. 
And  holds  this  place  his  consistory-comri^ 
Wherein  the  devils  plead  homsge  to  hie  woide. 
Within  this  glass  prot«pective  thou  shslt  see 
This  day  what's  done  in  mcny  Freaaingfield 
'Twixt  lovely  Peggy  and  the  linooln  BerL 
P.  Edw.   Friar,  thou  g1ad*st  me:   now  ■K^ll 
Edward  try 
How  Lacy  mcaneth  to  his  sovereign  lord. 
Bacun.  Stand  there  and  look  dirsetiy  in  the 
glass. 

Enter  MAHOAasr  and  Fbxak  BcvoAT.f 
What  sees  my  lord  ? 

P.  Edw.  1  see  the  Keeper^s  lovely  laas  appwr. 
As  brightsome^  as  the  paramour  of  Mars^ 
Only  attended  by  a  jolly  friar. 


*  Friar  Dacx>m  and  Prikck  Edward,  Ike.}  Hei%i 
the  exit  of  Warreu,  Elnnshy,  4:c,  and  after  Baeon 
ward  luid  walked  a  few  paoea  about  (or  perhaps 
the  back  of)  the  stag*,  the  audience  were  to  suppooe ' 
the  scene  was  changed  to  the  interior  of  Baonn'a  oelL 

t  Enter  Maroarbt  and  Friar  BuvoatJ  Perha|is  tki 
ciirtaiu  which  concealed  the  up|ier-fltage(Le.  thebaloiav 
at  the  back  of  the  stage)  was  withdrawn,  discovering 
Margaret  and  Bongay  standing  there,  and  when  tks 
representation  in  the  glass  was  sopposed  to  be  over,  tks 
curtain  was  drawn  bock  again. 

I  bri(^U»ome\  The  4toa.  **  brigkt-mmn/^^ 
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Atcon.  Sit  still,  and  keep  the  cryital  in  your  eye. 
B£<MT,  But  tell  me,  Friar  Bungay,  ia  it  true 
I'll  at  this  £iir  courteous*  country  swain, 
^ho  says  bis  father  is  a  fiurmer  nigh, 
^^ftQ  be  Lord  Lacy,  Earl  of  Lincolnshire  1 

^ttit.  Peggy,  'tis  true,  'tis  Lacy  for  my  life, 
^>*  eLie  mine  art  and  cunning  both  do  fail, 
^ft  by  Prince  Edward  to  procure  his  Iotcs  ; 
For  he  in  green,  that  holp  you  run  your  cheese, 
^  son  to  Henry  and  the  Prince  of  Wales. 
.      Moir,  Be  what  he  will,  his  lure  is  but  for  lust : 
\  ^t  did  Lord  Lacy  like  poor  Margaret, 
^  would  he  deign  to  wed  a  country  lass, 
Vviar,  I  would  his  humble  handmaid  be, 
•And  for  great  wealth  quite  him  with  courtesy. 
Bjin.  Why,  Margaret,  doet  thou  love  him  ? 
JVar.  His  personage,  like  the  pride  of  vaunting 
Troy, 
ICigfat  well  avouch  to  shadow  Helen's  rape :  f 
His  wit  is  quick  and  ready  in  conceit, 
As  Greece  afforded  in  hor  chiefest  prime  : 
Courteous,  ah  friar,  full  of  pleasing  smiles  I 
Trust  me,  I  love  too  much  to  tell  thee  more ; 
Suffice  to  me  ho 's  England's  paiiamour. 

Bwi.  Hath  not  each  eye  that  view'd  thy  pleasing 
fiice 
SumamM  thee  Fair  Mud  of  Fressingfield  ? 
Mar,  Yes,  Bungay;  and  would  God  the  lovely 
earl 
Had  that  in  emt  that  so  many  sought 

^Nii.  Fear  not,  the  friar  will  not  be  behind 
To  show  his  cunning  to  entangle  love. 

P.EdkD.  I  think  the  friar  courts  the  bonny 
wench: 
Bacon,  methinka  he  is  a  lusty  churL 
Bacon,  Now  look,  my  lord. 

BaUr  Lact  dUffuiaed  as  b^ore, 
P,  Bdw,  Gog's  wounds.   Bacon,  here   comes 
Laeyl 

Bactm,  Sit  still,  my  lord,  and  mark  the  comedy. 

Bam,  Here's  Lacy,  Maigaret ;  step  aside  awhile. 

[Rttire$  with  Makoakbt. 
Jjoeif,  Daphne,  the  damsel  that  caught  Phoobas 
iast, 
And  lock'd  him  in  the  brightness  of  her  looks, 
Wm  not  so  beauteous  in  ApoUo*s  eyes 
Am  is  fidr  Margaret  to  the  Lincoln  Earl. 
Reeant  thee,  Laoy,  thou  art  put  in  trust : 
Sdward,  thy  sovereign's  son,  hath  chosen  thee, 

•  TfM  thii  fair  comteo¥M,  *e.]  Qy.  *'  Thai  this  fair, 
witty,  eourteoua,"  Mc  ?  Bee  before,  Maiisa'vt'H  fint  speech 
is  p.  158k  fint  coL,  and  her  next  speech  but  one  in  this 
col. 

f  rapel  The4toe.  "dHpe.** 


A  secret  friend,  to  court  her  for  himself^ 
And  dar'st  thou  wrong  thy  prince  with  treachery? 
Lacy,  love  mokes  no  exception*  of  a  friend. 
Nor  deems  it  of  a  prince  but  as  a  man. 
Honour  bids  thee  control  him  in  his  lust ; 
His  wooing  is  not  for  to  wed  the  girl. 
But  to  entrap  hor  and  beguile  the  lass. 
Lacy,  thou  lov'st,  then  brook  not  such  abuser 
But  wed  her,  and  abide  thy  prince's  frown ; 
For  better  die  than  see  her  live  disgrao'd. 

Mar.  Come,  friar,  I  will  shake  him  fh>ra  his 
dumps. —  [Comet  fonoard. 

How  oheer  you,  sir  I  a  penny  for  your  thought : 
Tou're  early  up,  pray  God  it  be  the  near.f 
What,  come  from  Beccles  in  a  mom  so  soon  ? 

Lacy.  Thus  watchful  are  such  men  as  live  in 
love, 
Whose  eyes  brook  broken  slumbers  for  their  sleep. 
I  tell  thee,  Peggy,  since  last  Harleston  fair 
My  mind  hath  felt  a  heap  of  passions.      [friend : 

Mar,  A  trusty  man,  that  court  it  for  your 
Woo  you  still  for  the  courtier  all  in  green  ? 
I  marvel  that  he  sues  not  for  himself 

iMcy.  Peggy, 
I  pleaded  first  to  get  your  g^race  for  him  ; 
But  when  mine  eyes  survey'd  your  beauteous 

looks. 
Love,  like  a  wag,  straight  div'd  into  my  heart, 
And  thero  did  sbrine  the  idea  of  yourself. 
Pity  me,  though  I  be  a  farmer's  son. 
And  measuro  not  my  riches,  but  my  love. 

Mar.  Yon  aro  very  hasty;  for  to  garden  well. 
Seeds  must  have  time  to  ^rout  before  they  spring : 
Love  ought  to  creep  as  doth  the  dial's  shade. 
For  timely^!  ripe  is  rotten  too-too  soon. 

Bun.  [coming  forward,]  Beat  hie;  room  for  a 
merry  friar! 
What,  youth  of  Beccles,  with  the  Keeper's  lassl 
'Tis  well ;  but  tell  me,  hear  you  any  news  ? 

Lacy.%  No,  friar :  what  news  t 

•  exceptUm]  The  4ta  of  15M  "  aooeptlon.''  . 

f  Tou'n  early  wj^  pray  Qod  it  h%  tkt  fMar]>-iMar,  L  e.   { 

nearer.    An  elluekm  to  the  proverb,  "Barij  np  and  ( 

never  the  nearer." 

"  In  you,  yfidth,  the  proverb's  verified,— 
T*art  tardy  up,  and  yet  are  nert  the  neare.** 

XuDday  and  ChetUe's  DeeUk  of  the  Barle  of 
Huntington,  1601,  Slg.  F  4. 
'*  In  this  perplexity,**  eays  that  mendacious  woman,  lira. 
Elizabeth  Thomas,  speaking  of  herself,  "site  languished 
for  some  time,  when  hearing  Bishop  Burnet's  Expo- 
sition ot  the  XXZIX.  Articles  was  in  the  prees,  she  wsitcd 
the  pablicatlon  with  the  utmost  impatience.    But  alns  ( 
never  tkenear,**  ito.  Pyladee  and  Oorinna,  ke.,  1731,  toL  i. 
p.  15. 
t  timdy]  i.  e.  early. 
i  Laey]  The  4tos.  "  Mar." 
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DwvCk  :=.cc  iz  Beccl«!w  Az.i  1«:u''k  zot 


Ia^*.  :h<  EaH  cf  LbiCcZn.  3i  IkZi  fed 
Aud  lurb  ATCU?  fih<e  <cc2.vr  bsrv  Mukaoi 

m 

Aad  lii«cv£.«r*  ii<j«h  rr.'Cufti::!  iz,  «vtfrT  vat. 
That  who  caa  «■!«  she  Lincoln  Eat*.  kaII  h&rf. 

luoJ 
It  WW  iocM  o«2i«r :  thou  siiis^  k  ?h«  zsu. 

m 

Jfiir.  Yo**  T»ry  wull,  sit  lori.  foe  yoa  &di  he  ; 
The  KdcLvr*  d^u^ter  Boc^  jja  vr.^«cer. 
Lord  Ls^\.  vwld,  1*11  S»  yvur  piL*ler  occtfi 

P.  &•'.•.'.   How  <^*^»'''*^  zli'ir  btf.  Bjfcxs  : 

BiACvf*,  5i6  »cdt«  jiid  Bbfcrk  tiie  iequiel  q£  their 
loot's* 

ZiAL'jk.    Piv-i  4:u  I  double  pnaoaer  to  thrself : 
l\'<5yf.  I  >'.elvl     tUi?  AW  :lM«tf  aew»  ia  ;«s  * 

Mjw    lu  jvi*:  wi(I\  vou.  bus  ettrtie«  us:o  sie: 
tVr   wb\*    ibv*.«   wt\*ui^<»  do   wnu^   s;e  a:  :he 

hssirc. 
Ah.  bow  tlicee  ^lArU  Liid  r^bZeiueii  of  lirth 
KUttor  .iwsl  tV'.^u  :o  f.T^e  i\.vr  wosiifu's  ■/.'. 

l^i.y.  IVt'.c^e  v.ie,  Ijws*  I  asi  :he  Lincoln  EatI  . 
I  no(  vioiiv  bu:.  's:r\l  cUiis  Lu  ra^ 
I  h\\l  Jt.'«^ai«  d  CO  wiu  fair  Peg^y*  lore. 

Mju:  WUac  love  u  there  where  wediiog  en-U 
uoi  love  ? 

lik'.ft,  I  meiio,t  fdir  girl,  to  make  thee  Lacy'i 
wi:V 

yi»r.  I  liccle  think  that  earU  will  stoop  «u  low. 

^i'l'jr-  &iy  ihall  I  luake  thee  cuuuceu  ere  I 
toleep  (  I 

Mar.  liaudmaid  unto  the  earl,  lo  pleaM  him-  | 
lelf 
A  HitV  ill  uame.  but  •ervaut  in  obedience. 

/.ary.  The  Linc<.tlu  Couuteeis  fur  it  ihall  be  so  : 
I'll  plight  the  bouvl*.  and  «eal  it  with  a  ki;». 

/'.  KkU\  Gk)(|[*e  wouud«,  Bacon,  they  kidis !  PU 
■Ub  tlieiu. 

Hait'H.  O,  hold  your  baniU,  my  lord,  it  it  the 

/'  Klw.  Choler  to  ice  the  traitors  gi-ee  so  well 
Ma\1««  uiv  [to]  think  the  tfhuilows  ■ub«tauce4. 


t  Nwait  I  The  vtirh«rr  4t^«.  "  mviixit." 


£*Ktm,  Tw«re  a  long  poniardy*  my  lotd,  to 

reach  betwven 

Oxford  and  Fnanngfitld;  bat  ait  atOl  and  ■•• 

more. 

f  cut.  Well,  Lord  of  Lincoln,  if  your  lovea  bt 

„  knit,  « 

And  tiias  yoortongueaand  thoughti  do  both  agrci^ 

To  avoid  emiuing  jars,  PU  hamp«r  up  the  matciL 

rU  sake  my  portace  t  forth  and  wed  you  hera : 

Then  o^  to  bed  and  seal  up  your  daairaL 

Zdk-y.  Friar,  coatanl — ^Peggy,  how  Ilk*  you 

ihia.f 

Jfsv-.  What  Ixkei  my  loid  ia  pleaang  unto  dmu 

£j.i^  Then  hand-fiiat  hand,  and  I  will  to  my 

book. 

Bacj^.  What  Mca  my  lord  now  1 

P.  Edit.  Bacon,  I  aeo  the  loven  hand  in  hand. 

The  &iar  ready  with  hia  portace  there 

To  wed  them  both  :  then  am  I  quite  undonei 

Ewon.  help  now.  if  e'er  thy  magie  ■enr'd ; 

H;:!p.  Biicon ;  t  itop  the  marriage  now. 

If  ^ierils  or  neczvmancy  may  mflSce^ 

And  I  will  give  thee  forty  thouaand  crowns 

Bacm,  Fear  not,  my  lord,  FlI  atop  the  jol^  friir 

For  mumbling  up  hia  oriaona  thia  day. 

Zdcy.  Why  f;>eak'st  not,  Bungay  I  Friar,  to  thy 

book.  [Banffajf  ia  mmte^cryimg, "  Hod,  hud." 

Mar.  How  look'K  thou,  friar,  aa  a  man  di^ 

trau^ht ' 
Reft  c(  thy  wcees^  Bungay  f  show  by  aigna, 

1:  thou  be  dumb,  what  pasaionf  holdeth  theei 

Zds7.   He's  dumb  indeed.    Bacon  hath  with 

hia  vievila 

EnchA:::ed  him.  or  else  ni^me  strange  dtseaae 

Or  ip<.^plcfxy  hath  poese««'d  his  lungs : 

But.  Pe^:gT.  what  he  cannot  with  hia  book. 

We'll  *twixt  us  both  unite  it  up  in  heart. 

Ji.ir.  Else  let  me  die,  my  lord,  a  miscreanti 

P.  Edtc.  Why  stands  Friar  Bnngayl  so  amai'd  f 

Bac.'n.  I  have  struck^  him  dumb,  mj  Iwd ; 

and.  if  your  honour  please, 

ni  fetch  this  Bungay  straightway  from  IVBHia|^ 

£eld. 

And  he  shall  dine  with  us  in  Oxford  here. 

P.  Fdw.  Bacon,do  that,  and  thonoontenteelDie. 


*  'Tie-Tt  a  Um^  jwiiiani.  4c.]  Is 
or  aorrupr«Kl  rene  ? 
y  portace  ]  L  e.  brcTUry.  jvorttNr  prayer-book. 
:  Ikli;  Bacon,  4c.J  Some  word,  or  werdi^ 
here. 
$  poMoii]  The  4to.  of  15M  "f«isiona." 

Sitftg,xy'  The4tfM.  "Bacon." 
5  J kizvt  Mruck.  tc]  gr.. 
"  /  hiiet  ftnuk  kirn  diunA,  mjtlord:  mnd,  i/jvin 

rU/ttA  this  Bun^ijf  stxai^t/reiM  Prtsting/Uid, 

And  fu,"  ii^\* 
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LtMCjf.  Of  coarie0y,MAigiret>  let  us  lead  the  friar 
Unto  thy  &thei'8  lodge,  to  comfort  him 
With  broths,  to  bring  him  from  this  hapless  trance. 

if  or.  Or  else,  my  lord,  we  were  passing  unkind  * 
To  lea?e  the  friar  so  in  his  distress^ 

BuUr  a  Devil,  «ko  carrui  <t^  Bovoat  o»  JUm  baet. 

O,  help,  my  lord  !  a  devil,  a  devily  my  lord  ! 
Look  how  he  carries  Bungay  on  his  back  1 
Let's  henos^  for  Bacon's  spirits  be  abroad. 

[BxUwUkLAcr. 

P.  Bdm.  Bacon,  I  laugh  to  see  the  jolly  friar 
Mounted  upon  the  devil,  and  how  the  earl 
Flees  with  his  bonny  lass  for  fear.f 
As  soon  as  Bungay  is  at  Brssen-nosei, 
And  I  have  chatted  with  the  merry  friar, 
I  will  in  post  hie  me  to  Fressingfield, 
And  quite  these  wrongs  on  Lacy  ere 't  be  long. 

Bmeoik  So  be  it)  my  lord :  but  let  us  to  our 

dinner; 

For  ere  we  have  taken  our  repast  awhile. 

We  shall  have  Bungay  brought  to  Brazen^nose. 

ISxeunt, 

MhUt  Busobv,  Masoit,  and  CtXHXsn. 

Maton.  Now  that  we  are  gather'd  in  the  Regent- 
house^ 
It  fits  us  talk  about  the  king's  repair. 
For  he,  troopkl  with  all  the  western  kingi^ 
That  lie  slongst  the  Dantdo  seas  by  east^ 
Vonh  by  the  clime  of  firosty  Germany, 
The  AimaSn  monarchy  and  the  Saxon^  duke, 
Gsstile  and  lovely  Elinor  with  him, 
Have  in  their  jests  resolv'd  for  Oxford  town. 

Burd.  We  must  lay  plots  of  stately  tragedies^ 
Strange  comic  shows,  such  as  proud  Bosdus 
Yaonted  before  the  Boman  emperors. 
To  weloome  all  the  western  potentates.  $ 
Ckm,  But  more;  the  kmg  by  letters  hath 
foretold 
That  Frederick,  the  Almain  emperor, 
Hath  brought  with  him  a  Qerman  of  esteem. 
Whose  surname  is  Don  Jaques  Vandenuast^ 
Skilfid  in  msgio  and  those  secret  arts. 
Mtuom.  Than  must  we  all  make  suit  unto  the 
frkr. 
To  FViar  Bacon,  that  he  vooob  this  task, 
And  undertake  to  eountervail  in  skill 

*  w$  tMTC  ptomlmg  imJafcuf]  Qy.  "paniDg  unkind  we 


t  JTtow  wUk  Xt  towjf  Uu»foirftott1  Some  wordor  wogda 
wanting, 
t  Auboh]  The4toa.  "Soooon." 
§  A  wdeomM,  ^]  Tho  4tot.  give  this  line  to  Clemeiit 


The  German ;  else  there's  none  in  Oxford  can 
Match  and  dispute  with  learned  Vandermaat. 

Bwrd,  Bacon,  if  he  will  hold  the  (German  play, 
Will  teach  him  what  an  English  firiar  can  do  : 
The  devil,  I  think,  dare  not  dispute  with  him. 

Ofeia.  Indeed,  Mas  doctor,  he  [dlBjpleasur'd 
you. 
In  that  he  brought  your  hostess  with  her  spit. 
From  Henley,  posting  unto  Braaen-nose. 

Bwrd,  A  vengeance  on  the  friar  for  his  pains  1  . 
But  leaving  that,  lef  a  hie  to  Baoon  straight. 
To  see  if  he  will  take  this  task  in  hand. 

Olen^  Stay,  what  rumour  is  this  1  The  town 
is  up  in  a  mutiny :  what  hurly-burly  is  this  t 

B^Ur  a  CkmsUble,  triik  Ralph  Bocnxll,  WAsaair, 
BansBT,  all  three  ditguieed  at  b^ore,  and  Uiuu, 

Cont,  Nay,  masters,  if  you  were  ne'er  so  good, 
you  shall  before  the  doctors  to  answer  your  mis- 
demeanour. 

Burd.  What's  the  matter,  fellow  ? 

Cons,  Ifarry,  sir,  here's  a  company  of  ru£3ers, 
that,  drinking  in  the  tavern,  have  made  a  great 
brawl,  and  almost  killed  the  vintner. 

MiUt,  Salve,  Doctor  Burden  I 
lliis  lubberly  lurden, 
lU-shap'd  and  ill.&o'd, 
Disdain'd  and  disgrao'd, 
What  he  tells  unto  vo6u 
Mentitwr  de  nbbii, 

Bwrd.  Who  is  the  master  and  chief  of  thia 
crew? 

MilcM,  Beet  oMaum  iMiMdi 
Figwra  roiwndi, 
Neat,  sheat,  and  fine, 
As  briak  as  a  cup  of  wine. 

Bwrd,  What  are  you  I 

Ralph.  1  am,  father  doctor,  as  a  man  would  say, 
the  bell-wether  of  this  company :  these  are  my 
lords,  and  I  the  Prince  of  Walea. 

CUm,  Are  you  Edward,  thekinifa  sent 

Balph,  Sirrah  Miles,  bring  hither  the  tapster 
that  drew  the  wine,  and,  I  warrant,  when  they  see 
how  soundly  I  have  broke  his  bead,  they'll  say 
'twas  done  by  no  lesa  man  than  a  priuoe. 

Jfojon.  I  cannot  believe  that  this  is  the  Prince 
of  Walea. 

War,  And  why  so,  sir  t 

Matcn,  For  they  say  the  prinoe  is  a  brave  and 
a  wise  gentleman. 

War,  Why,  and  tUnk'st  thou,  doctor,  that  he 
is  not  so  t 
Dai'st  thou  detract  and  derogate  ftt>m  him, 
Being  so  lovely  and  so  brave  a  youth  1 

v  t 
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Brmi.  WhoM  Unt,  shining  with  muiy  a  sugu^d 
•mile, 
Bewrays  that  he  is  hred  of  prinoel  j  race. 

MUa.  And  yet,  master  doctor. 
To  speak  like  a  proctor, 
And  tell  unto  you 
Wliat  is  veriment  and  true; 
To  cease  of  this  quarrd. 
Look  but  on  his  apparel ; 
Then  mark  bat  my  talis. 
He  is  great  Prince  of  Walis^ 
The  chief  of  our  grtffig. 
And  jiKms  rtyis : 
Then  *ware  what  is  done, 
For  he  is  Henry's  white  son.* 

Rtilpk,  Doctors^  whose  doting  night-caps  are 
not  capable  of  my  ingenious  dignity,  know  that  I 
am  Edward  Plantagenet^  whom  if  yon  dispicase, 
[I]  will  make  a  sliip  that  shall  hold  all  your 
colleges,  and  so  carry  away  the  niniversity  with  a 
fair  wind  to  the  Bank^ido  in  Southwark. — ^flow 
sayest  tht>u,  Ned  Warren,  shall  I  not  do  it  ? 

IFor.  Ym,  my  good  lord;  and,  if  it  please  your 
lordship,  I  will  gather  up  all  your  old  pantofles,t 
aud  with  the  cork  mmke  you  a  pinnace  of  five- 
hundred  ton,  that  shall  serre  the  iom  marrellona 
well,  my  lord. 

Emu.  And  I,  my  lord,  will  have  pionerst  to 
undermine  the  town,  that  the  very  gardens  and 
orchards  be  carried  away  for  your  BommeT'Walkfl. 

Milei,  And  I,  with  tcientia 
And  great  d'di'jentia. 
Will  coigure  and  charm. 
To  keep  you  from  harm ; 
That  utrum  korum  mavu, 
Your  very  gpreat  nam». 
Like  Barclay's  8hip,§ 
From  Oiford  do  dcip 
With  colleges  and  schools, 
Full-Ioaden  with  fool& 
Quid  dicU  ad  hoc, 
Worshipful  DonUne  ^wcock  1 1| 

*  vhiu  Mm]  8«e  note  t,  P«  133,  see.  ooL 

f  pantofUt]  i.  e.  alippors. 

t  pifnun]  So  (not  "pionecn  ")  the  word  Is  usually,  if 
not  alwAyi,  spelt  by  our  early  writers. 

I  Barclay 8 $hip]  The  4tOB.  *'  BartleU  $hip'*  (a  mifltake 
perhaps  of  the  original  compositor,  the  MB.  having  had 
"Bardcit  Mtj>  ">.—Xile8  HUiidoe  to  The  $hyp  of  Poly*  <tf 
the  WorUiet  trcauHated  <nU  of  Laten  Frenche  and  Doeht  into 
Snglpuhe  Tongt^  6y  Alexander  Barclay  Prtttt.  London  by 
Bickardt  Pymon.    1509,  folio. 

1)  Boinitu  Dateeock]  An  expression  borrowed  from  the 
author  whose  style  is  hero  imitated ; 
*'  Oondrutu  hoe, 
Domin^  Dawcocko ! " 
Warethi  MimXv,— Skclton's  HWlt,  i.  103,  ed.  Dyce. 


CUm.  Why,   hare-brain  d   oourtieni^  are   yoa 
drunk  or  mad, 
To  taunt  us  up  with  such  scurrility  1 
Deem  you  ns  men  of  baie  and  light  eateem, 
To  bring  us  such  a  fop  for  Heniy'a  son  1 — 
Call  out  the  beadles  and  oonvey  them  hence 
Straight  to  Bocardo  :*  let  the  nMstersf  lie 
Close  dapt  in  bolts,  until  their  wits  be  tame. 

Emu.  Why,  shall  we  to  prison,  my  lordl 

Ralph.  What  aayeet,  Milsa,  shall  I  honour  the 
prison  with  my  presence  f 

MiUt.  No,  no:  oat  with  jour  bladei^ 
And  hamper  these  jades  ; 
Have  a  flurt  and  a  crash. 
Now  play  revel-dash. 
And  teach  these  sseerdot 
That  the  Booardos^ 
Like  peasants  ai^d  elves. 
Are  meet  for  themaelvea. 

Mamm.  To  the  prison  with  them,  ^onstabls. 

War.  Well,  doctors,  senng  I  have  sported  ae 
With  laughing  at  theae  mad  and  mercy  wsfl^ 
Know  that  Prince  Bdward  is  at  Brasen-noes^ 
And  this,  attirid  like  the  Prince  of  Walei^ 
Is  Ralph,  King  Heniy'a  only  lorhd  fool ; 
I,  Earl  of  Sussex,^  and  this  Ermsby,§ 
One  of  the  privy-chamber  to  the  king ; 
Who,  while  the  prince  with  Friar  Bacon  staja, 
Have  reveird  it  in  Oxford  as  you  see. 

if CMon.  My  lord,  pardon  us^  we  knew  net  what 
you  were: 
But  courtiers  may  make  greater  scapea  than  thesa 
Wilt  please  your  honour  dine  with  me  tonlay  1 

War.  I  will.  Master  doctor,  and  satisfy  the 
vintner  for  his  hurt;  oidy  I  must  desire  you  to 
imsginehim  all  this  forenoon  the  Prinoe  of  Wales. 

Mann.  I  will,  nr. 

Ralph.  And  upon  that  I  will  lead  the  way; 
only  I  will  have  Miles  go  before  me,  beeause  I 
have  heard  Henry  say  that  wisdom  most  go  before 
miyesty.  [RxeumL 

Bnter  Pamcx  Edwabd  viik  hit  ponUrrd  im  hit  ktmi^ 
Lact,  amd  MASOABar. 

P.  Edw.  Lacy,    thou  canst   not   shiond  thy 
traitorous  thoughts. 
Nor  cover,  as  did  Cassius,  all  thyfl  wiles ; 

*  Bceardo]  i.  e.  the  old  north  gate  of  Ozfetd.  wbieh 
was  used  as  a  prison ;  so  ealled,  wo  may  certainly  pra- 
mime,  from  some  alluaioii  to  the  ArlstotsUsa  sylkglsm 
in  Bocardo.    It  was  taken  down  in  1771. 

t  roirtert]  i.  e.  wild  fellows,  liotera. 

t  AtMcc]  The  4tos.  "  Essex." 

I  A-nu^J  A  trisyllable  hvn,  I  believe. 

II  fA^]The4tos.  "his." 


I 


For  Edward  hath  an  eye  that  looks  as  far 

Ab  Lynoena  fironi  the  ahorea  of  Gneda 

Did  not  I  ait  in  Oxford  by  the  friar, 

And  aee  thee  court  the  maid  of  Freeaingfield, 

Sealing  thy  flattering  fiudes  with  a  kias  f 

Did  not  proud  Bungay  draw  hia  portaoe  *  forUv 

And  joining  hand  in  hand  had  married  you^ 

If  FHar  Baoon  had  not  atmck  him  dumb^ 

And  moimted  him  upon  a  spirit's  baek, 

Tliat  we  might  chat  at  Oxford  with  the  friar  t 

Tnitor,  what  anawer^at  t  is  not  all  this  true  I 

Z<uy.  TVuthall,  my  lord;  and  thus  I  make  reply. 
At  Harleaton  hiw,  there  courting  for  your  grace^ 
Whenas  mine  eye  aurvey'd  her  curious  ahape, 
And  drew  the  beauteous  glory  of  her  looks 
To  dire  into  the  centre  ef  my  hearti 
Lore  taught  me  that  your  honour  did  but  jest, 
That  princes  were  in  fimcy  but  as  men ; 
How  that  the  lovely  maid  of  Fressingfield 
Waa  fitter  to  be  Lacy'a  wedded  wife 
Than  conculnne  unto  the  Prince  of  Wale& 

P.  Bdw.  Injurious  Lacy,  did  I  Iotc  thee  more 
Than  Alexander^his  Hepliteation  ? 
Did  I  unfold  the  passions  f  of  my  love, 
And  lock  them  in  the  doset  of  thy  thoughts  ! 
Wert  thou  to  Edward  second  to  himself. 
Sole  friend,  and  partner  of  his  secret  loves  t 
And  could  a  glance  of  fiuiing  beauty  break 
Th'  enchainM  fatten  of  auch  private  friends? 
Baae  coward,  fidse^  and  too  effeminate 
To  be  oonival  with  a  prince  in  thoughts  t 
Yteok  Oxford  have  I  posted  since  I  din'd. 
To  quite  a  traitor  'fore  that  Edward  sleep. 

Mor.  Twas  I,  my  lord,  not  Lacy  stept  awry : 
9W  oft  he  Bu'd  and  courted  for  yourself^ 
And  still  woo'd  for  the  courtier  all  in  green ; 
Boi  ly  whom  fimcy  made  but  over-fond, 
I^eaded  myself  with  looks  as  if  I  lov*d; 
I  fed  mine  eye  with  gasiug  on  his  fiuse^ 
And  afcill  bewitch'd  lov'd  Lacy  with  my  looks ; 
My  heart  with  sighs*  mine  eyea  pleaded  with  tears. 
My  ftee  held  pity  and  content  at  once, 
And  more  I  could  not  cipherK>ut  by  signs, 
But  that  I  lov'd  Lord  Lacy  with  my  heart. 
Tbeo,  worthy  Edward,  measure  with  thy  mind 
If  women's  fiivours  will  not  force  men  fidl. 
If  beanty,  and  if  darts  of  piercing  love. 
Are  not  of  force  to  bury  thoughts  of  friends. 

/^  Bdw.  I  tell  thee,  Peggy,  I  will  have  thy  loves : 
Edward  or  none  s^all  conquer  Maiigaret. 
In  Irigatea  bottom'd  with  rich  Setbin  planks, 
Topt  with  the  lofty  firs  of  Lebanon, 

*  porUux]  8m  note  t»  P- 1<)2.  sec.  coL 
t  pa$$imu]  The  4ta  of  16D4  "  panioxL" 


Stemm'd  and  incas'd  with  buminh'd  ivory, 
And  over-laid  with  plates  of  Persian  wealth, 
Like  Thetis  shalt  thou  wanton  on  the  waves. 
And  draw  the  dolphins  to  thy  lovely  eyes. 
To  danoe  lavoltas  in  the  purple  streama : 
Sirens,  with  harps  and  silver  psalteries, 
Shall  wait  with  music  at  thy  frigate's  stem. 
And  entertain  fair  Maigaret  with  their  *  lays. 
England  and  England's  wealth  shall  wait  on  thee; 
Britain  shall  bend  unto  her  prince's  love. 
And  do  due  homage  to  thine  excellence, 
If  thou  wilt  be  but  Edward's  Margaret 

if  or.  Pardon,  my  lord :  if  Jove's  great  royalty 
Sent  me  such  presents  as  to  Danae ; 
If  Phcobus,  'tir^t  in  Latona's  webs. 
Came  t  courting  from  the  beauty  of  hi«  lodge  ;$ 
The  dulcet  tunes  of  frolic  Mercury, 
Nor  all  the  wealth  heaven's  treasury  affords,. 
Should  make  me  leave  Lord  Lacy  or  his  love. 

P.  Edw.  I  have  leom'd  at  Oxford,  then,  this 
point  of  schools,— 
AhUUa  coMSOy  toUUvar  tfftciuM:^ 
t^icy,  the  cause  that  Margarat  cannot  love 
Nor  fix  her  liking  on  the  Eugliah  prince. 
Take  him  away,  and  then  th'  efflBcts  will  fail. 
Villain,  prepare  thyself ;  for  I  will  bathe 
My  poniard  in  the  bosom  of  an  earl. 

Lacy.  Rather  than  live,  and  miss  fiurMargaret'a 
love, 
Prince  Edward,  stop  not  at  the  fatal  doom. 
But  stab  it  home :  end  both  my  loves  and  life. 

Mar.   Brave  Prince  of  Wales,  honour'd  for 
royal  deeds, 
Twere  sin  to  stain  fair  Venus'  courts  with  blood ; 
Love's  conquest  ||  ends,  my  lord,  in  courtesy : 
Spare  Lacy,  gentle  Edward ;  let  me  die, 
For  BO  both  you  and  he  do  cease  your  loves. 

P,  Edw.  Lacy  shall  die  as  traitor  to  his  lord. 

Ldicy.  I  have  deserv'd  it,  Edward  ;  act  it  well. 

Mar,  What  hopes  the  prince  to  gain  by  Lacy's 
death  1 

P.  Edw.    To  end  the  loves  'twixt  him  and 
Mai^ret, 


•  e»<ir]  The  4to«.  "her.*' 

t  'Hrid\  The  4t08.  "  Ued"  and  "txj."— We  IiaTO  already 
had  In  thie  play, 

"  Say  that  the  courtier  *Hrtd  all  in  green,** 
and 

"  I  not  deny,  but  'tirtd  thus  in  mga.'* 
X  CavM\  The  4 ton.  "Come." 

I  PhabuM  .  .  .  .  hi$  lodge]  So  Shakeapearo  (according 
to  the  fint  folio) ; 

"  Gallop  apoco,  you  fiery-footod  8tec<ls 
Towarda  Phabn/  lodging"  Ac 

Romeo  aitd  Juliet,  act  ill.  ec  S. 

II  eonquett]  The  4to.  of  1694  *' conquests." 
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Mar.    Wbj,  thinks  King  Henry's  ion  that 
llArgftret's  love 
Hangs  in  th*  uncertain  balanoe  of  proud  time  ? 
That'leath  shall  make  a  diiicord  of  our  thought*  Y 
No,  stab  tbe  earl,  and,  'fore  the  morning  sun 
Shall  vaunt  him  thrice  over  the  lofty  east, 
Uargaret  will  meet  her  Lacy  in  the  heavens. 

Lacy,  If  aught  betides  to  lovely  Mai^garet 
Thiit  wrongs  or  wrings  her  honour  from  content, 
Europe's  ricli  wealth  nor  England's  monarchy 
Should  not  allure  Lacy  to  over-live. 
Then,  Edward,  short  my  lifoj  and  end  her*  loves. 

Mar.  Rid  f  me,  and  keep  a  friend  worth  many 
luves. 

Lacy,  Nay,  Edward,  keep  a  love  worth  many 
friends. 

JIfar.  An  if  thy  mind  be  such  as  fame  hath 
Tiiun,  princely  Edward,  lot  us  both  abide   [blae'd. 
The  fiitai  rettolution  of  thy  rage : 
liiuiiMh  thou  fancy,;  and  embraoe  revenge, 
A  nd  in  one  tomb  knit  botlt  our  carcases, 
WhoHo  hearts  were  link6d  in  one  perfect  love. 

/'.  Edvo.  [uMide.']  Edward,  art  thou  that  famous 
Prince  of  Wales, 
Who  at  DamaJioo  beat  the  Saracens, 
And  bruuglit'st  home  triumph  on   thy  lance's 

point ) 
And  shall  thy  plumes  be  puU'd  by  Venus  down  ? 
Is't  princely  to  dissever  lovers'  lesgues, 
To  jNirt  such  frivnds  as  glory  in  their  loves  ?  % 
Leave,  Ned,  and  make  a  virtue  of  this  fault, 
And  further  Peg  and  I<acy  in  their  loves : 
Ko  in  Mubthiing  fancy's  i>a8aiun, 
Coiupicring    thyself   thou    gett'st    the    richest 

Hpoil. 

Lhov,  rine  up.     Fair  Poggy,  hero's  my  hand ; 
Tiie   Prince  of   Wales   hath  conquer'd  all  his 

thoughts. 
And  all  his  loves  he  yields  unto  the  earl. 
I^cy,  onjoy  the  maid  of  Freasingficld ; 
Make  her  thy  Lincoln  Countess  at  the  church| 
And  Nod,  ss  he  is  true  Plantagenot, 
Will  give  her  to  tliee  frankly  for  thy  wife. 

Lacy.  Humbly  I  take  her  of  my  sovereign. 
An  if  that  Eilwnrd  gave  me  England's  right, 
And  rioh'd  mo  with  the  Albion  diadem. 

if  or.  And  doth  ||  the  English  prince  mean  true  ? 


•  kfr\  Qy.  "our"? 

t  AiV]  I.  e.  Get  rid  oC  dortroy. 

t  /•iNry]  i  e.  love. 

I  7"  iHirt  tuck  friindt  ag  fflory  in  tktir  hret]  Not  in  tbe 
lat  r  4t<w. 

II  And  doth,  &0.]  Qy.  "And  do/A  the  Bnttluh  princt 
iuileotl  Miam  trtuf* 


Will  he  voudiasfe  to  cease  his  former  lovas^ 
And  yield  the  title  of  a  coontry  maid 
Unto  Lord  Lacy  f 

P.  Edw.  I  will,  fUr  Peggy,  m  I  am  tma  lord. 

Mar,  Theni  lordly  sir,  whoM  conqusak  Is  aa 
In  conquering  love^  as  Csnai's  vlBtorisi^     IjB'bb^ 
Margarety  as  mild  and  humble  in  her  thoughts 
As  was  Aspasia  unto  pyms  sslf^ 
Yields  thanks,  and,  next  Lord  Lacy,  doth  enahrina 
Edward  the  second  secret  in  her  heart 

P,  Edw.  Qrameroy,  Peggy:— now  thatTowa  are 
past, 
And  that  your  loves  are  not  to  be  revolt^ 
Onoe,  Lacy,  friends  agam.    Come,  we  will  poak 
To  Oxford ;  for  this  day  the  king  ia  theroi 
And  brings  for  Edward  Castile  Elinor. 
Peggy,  I  must  go  see  and  view  my  wife : 
I  pray  Qod*  I  like  her  as  I  lovM  thea. 
Betdde,  Lord  Lincoln,  we  shall  hear  dispute 
'Twixt  Friar  Baoou  and  leam'd  Vandermaat 
Peggy,  well  leave  you  for  a  weak  or  two. 

if  or.  As  it  please  Lord  Lacy :  but  lore's  fooliah 
looks  t 
Think  footsteps  miles  and  minutea  to  ba  hours. 

Lacy.    I'll    hasten,   Peggy,   to   maka   ahort 

return. 

But  please  your  honour  go  unto  the  lodga^ 
We  shall  have  butteri  oheese,  and  venison ; 
And  yesterday  I  brought  for  Mai^garet 
A  lusty  bottle  of  neat  claret-wine : 
Thus  con  we  feast  and  entertain  your  graoe. 

P.  Edw.  'Tis  cheer.  Lord  Lacy,  for  an  emperor. 
If  he  respect  the  person  and  the  place. 
Come,  let  us  in ;  for  I  will  all  this  night 
Hide  post  until  I  come  to  Bacon'a  cell.    [EauwnL 

Bnter  Kiiro  ITKirmT.  ike  Expbbob,  ik*  Euro  or  Caamii^ 
Euiroa,  VAMDsiuiAffT,  and  Buvoav. 

Emp.    Trust  me,  Plantageneti  theae  Oxford 

schools 
Arc  richly  seated  near  the  riverside : 
The  mountains  full  of  £st  and  fsUow  deer. 
The  battling  X  pastures  lade  with  kina  and  flookiy 
The  town  gorgeous  with  high-built  ooHagaa^ 
And  scholars  seemly  in  their  grave  attire^ 

Learned  in  searching  principles  of  ari. 

What  is  thy  judgment^  Jaquea  Yandermaatf 
ToN^  That  lordly  are  the  buildinga  of  fha 

town, 

•  I  pray  Qod,  Ac]  "RMd  fbr  harmon/s  salce,  *l*niy 
Ooi/,  and  pronouoe  torid."  Walker's  CrU.  Bxam,  qf  ike 
text  t\f  Skatenpeare,  Ao  ,  i.  77. 

t  lookf]  Can  this  b«  the  right  word? 

t  battlinffl  i.  e.  oauaing  to  incrooae,  cir  to  grow  fat. 
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SpaeuNu  the  rooms,  and  full  of  pleasant  walks ; 
But  for  the  doctors,  how  that  they  be  leamdd. 
It  may  be  meanly,  for  aught  I  can  hear. 

Bmm,  I  tell  thee,  (Hrman,  Hapsbuxg  holds  none 
such. 
None  road  so  deep  as  Oxenford  contains : 
There  are  within  our  academic  state 
Men  that  may  lecture  it  in  Qermany 
To  all  the  docton  of  your  Belgic  schools. 

X.  Mm,  Stand  to  him,  Bungay,  charm  this 
Vandermasty 
And  I  will  use  thee  as  a  royal  king. 

Vam.  Wherein  dar'st  thou  dispute  with  me  ? 

Bmu  In  what  a  doctor  and  a  friar  can. 

VoM,  Before  rich  Europe's  worthies  put  thou 
The  doubtful  question  unto  Vandermast.    [forth 

Bum,  Let  it  be  this,— Whether  the  spirits  of 
pyromancy  or  geomancy  be  most  preduminant  in 
magic! 

Feia.  I  say,  of  pyromancy. 

Bun^  And  I,  of  geomancy. 

Van,  The  cabalists  that  write  of  magic  spells, 
As  Hermes,  Melchie,*  and  Pythagoras, 
AflBrm  that,  'mongst  the  quadruplidty 
Of  elemental  essence,  terra  is  but  thought 
To  be  ^punetum  squarM  to  the  rest ; 
And  that  the  compass  of  ascending  elements 
Bzoead  in  bigness  as  they  do  in  height ; 
Judging  the  concave  circle  of  the  sun 
To  hold  the  rest  in  his  circumference. 
If,  then,  as  Hermes  says,  the  fire  be  greatest^ 
Purest,  and  only  giTeth  shape  to  spirits, 
Then  must  these  damones  that  haunt  that  place 
Be  erery  way  superior  to  the  rest. 

Bu»,  I  reason  not  of  elemental  shapes. 
Nor  tell  I  of  the  concaTe  latitudes. 
Noting  their  essence  nor  their  quality. 
Bat  of  tlie  spirits  that  pyromancy  calls. 
And  of  the  rigour  of  the  geomantic  fiends. 
I  tell  thee,  German,  magic  haunts  the  ground,f 
And  those  strange  t  necromantic  spells. 
Thai  woi^  such  shows  and  wondering  in  the  world, 
Are  acted  by  those  geomantic  spirits 
That  Hermes  calleth  terrcB  JUii. 
The  fiery  spirits  are  but  transparent  shades. 
That  lightly  pass  as  heralds  to  bear  news ; 
Bat  earthly  fiends,  clos'd  in  the  lowest  deep, 
Diaserer  mountains,  if  they  be  but  charged. 
Being  more  gross  and  massy  in  their  power. 

Van.  Bather  these  earthly  geomantic  spirits 

•  JMdhif]  Meant,  I  mippose,  for  Xalchus  (MelechX  i.  e. 
Porphjnfus. 

t  grommd]  The  4tos.  *'  grounds.** 

t  Amd  Uum  glrange,  Ac]  Samethicg  dropt  out  here. 


Are  dull  and  like  the  place  whure  they  remain ; 
For  when  proud  Lucifer  fell  from  the  heaTcnSi 
The  spirits  and  angels  that  did  sin  with  him, 
Retain'd  their  local  essence  as  their  faults. 
All  subject  under  Luna's  continent : 
They  which  offended  less  hung*  in  the  fire, 
And  second  faults  did  rest  within  the  air; 
But  Lucifer  and  his  proud-hearted  fiends 
Were  thrown  into  the  centre  of  the  earth, 
Having  less  understanding  than  the  rest. 
As  having  greater  sin  and  lesser  grace. 
Therefore  such  gross  and  earthly  spirits  do  serve 
For  jugglers,  witches,  and  vile  f  sorcerers ; 
Whereas  the  pyromantic  genii 
Are  mighty,  swift,  and  of  fiir-reachlng  power. 
But  grant  that  geomancy  hath  most  force ; 
Bungay,  to  please  these  mighty  potentates. 
Prove  by  some  instance  what  thy  art  can  do. 

Bun,  I  wilL  [game; 

Bmp,  Now,  English  Hany,  here  begius  the 
We  shall  see  sport  between  these  leamid  men* 

Van.  What  wilt  thou  dot 

Bun.  Show  thee  the  tree,  leav'd  with  refinM 
Whereon  the  fearful  dragon  held  Ms  seat,   [gold. 
That  watch'd  the  garden  calVd  Hesperides,  t 
Subdu'd  and  won  by  conquering  Hercules. 

Bert  BUKOAT  eonjurei,  atnl  the  tiff  appears  viih  tki 
dragon  tkootingftrs. 

Van.  Well  doner 

K.  Hen,  What  say  you,  royal  lordings,  to  my 
friar! 
Hath  he  not  done  a  point  of  cunning  skill  t 

Van,  Each  scholar  in  the  necromantic  spells 
Can  do  as  much  as  Bungay  hath  performed. 
But  as  Alcmena's  bastard  raz'd  thisttee. 
So  will  I  raise  him  up  as  when  he  liVd, 
And  cause  him  pull  the  dragon  from  his  seat. 
And    tear    the    branohes    piecemeal    from    the 
Hercules  I  Prodi,  prodi,  Hercules  1  [root. — 

Hbrculks  appean  in  kU  HmCt  iUa. 

Her.  Quts  fne  ruU  1 

Van.  Jove's  bastard  son,  thou  Libyan  Hercules^ 
Pull  off  the  sprigs  from  off  th'  Hesperian  tree. 
As  once  thou  didst  to  win  the  golden  fruit 

Her.  Fiat.  [BeginM  to  break  the  branches. 

Van.  Now,  Bungay,  if  thou  canst  by  magic 
The  fiend,  appearing  like  great  Hercules,    [charm 

<  hung]  The4tos.  "hsng.** 

t  viU]  The  4to«.  "  vild,**— aa  the  word  was  often  writ- 
ten formerly :  but  in  our  author's  Orlando  FkrioMo  the 
old  copies  hare  "a  truthless  vile  oircumfurence,*  seep. 
08,  first  col. ;  and  in  his  Jame*  the  Fourth,  the  4to.  has 
'*more  vOe.**  Kod  "vile  lost^*'  ace  p.  188,  first  coL,  and 
p.  191.  fini  coL 

I  the  garden  eaiTd  Heaperidte]  See  note  *,  p.  00,  first  col. 
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Fmnk  pulling  down  the  bnncfac*  of  ihe  trse. 
Then  ait  ihaa  worthj  to  be  coonfied  kam^ 

Bun.  I  cannot. 

Van.    C«aM^     Hciciilef,    until   I   giTS    thee 


Mightj  oommander  of  this  English  ie!e, 
Henry,  come  from  the  f^^at  Plantagcneta, 
Bung*  J  ia  leam'd  enough  to  be  a  friar ; 
But  to  compare  with  Jaquea  Vandermatt, 
Oxford  and  Cambridge  mu«t  go  aedc  their  edb 
To  find  a  man  to  match  him  in  hia  art 
I  have  given  non-plua  to  the  Paduana, 
To  them  of  Sien,  Florence,  and  Bologna, 
Rheime,  Louvain,  and  fair  Rotterdam, 
Frankfort,  Utrecht  *,  and  Orieena : 
And  now  muat  Henry,  if  he  do  me  right. 
Crown  me  with  laurel,  aa  they  all  have  done. 

Bntfr  Baoov. 

liartm.  All  hail  to  thia  royal  company, 
That  wit  to  hear  and  aee  thia  strange  dispute ! — 
Bungny,  how  stand'at  thou  as  a  man  amax'd  ? 
Wliat.  hath  the  German  acted  more  than  thou  t 

Van.  What  art  thou  that  queetion'st  thust 

Haron.  Mon  call  me  Baoon. 

Van,  Lordly  thou  look*Bt^  as  if  that  thou  wert 
leam'd ; 
Tliy  nouiitAiiance  aa  if  science  held  her  seat 
lUitwonri  the  circled  arches  of  thy  brows. 

AT.  I/rn.  Now,   monarchsi  hath    the   OGrman 
ftMind  his  match. 

Kmp.  Itrstir  tliAc,  Jaquea,  take  not  now  the  foil, 
|«i<iii  tliou  dost  lone  whut  foretime  thou  didat  gain. 

Van.  llticon,  wilt  thou  diaputo? 

llarfin.   No, 
IfiilnMN  lie  were  more  leamM  than  Yaiidermast : 
for  ynt,  tell  mo,  what  hast  thou  doD«»  ? 

Van.  lUiaM  Hnrisuloa  to  niinate  that  tree 
Tiini  lluiigay  mounted  by  hia  magic  spoils. 

Haron.  Hut  llnrtmles  to  work. 

Van.  Now,  Heroulrai,  I  chani(e  thee  to  thy  task; 

full  filT  tho  golden  branches  from  the  root 

lirr.  I  dare  not     Hee'st  thou  not  great  Bacon 
here, 

WhoHtt  frown  doth  act  more  than  thy  magic  can  ? 

Van.  Ity  all  the  thrones,  and  dominations, 
ViituM,  |H>wera,  and  mighty  hierarchies, 
I  iilmrge  time  to  obey  to  Vandermast 

//«r.  Baoon,  thai  bridles  headstrong  Belcophon, 


"  /ViwAf  I  TliA  4tM.  "  liiitroch."— Thin  lino  ia  cortAlnlj 
iiiiiMUtdil  i  mill  mtt  |i«rliM|M  la  the  preceding  linn :  from 
liiu  KiiiiNiriir'N  BiMdiih,  p.  lAO,  tint  col.,  it  wmld  Mom 
tliMi  "  l*«rUi''  ought  to  Im  onaof  the  places  mentioned 
lioie 


And  ralaa  Awienoth  giudar  of  the  north. 
Binds  m«  from  yielding  onto  Yandermeat. 

K.  /Tea.  How   now,  Yandeimast !    faava  yon 
met  with  your  match  t 

Van.  NcTer  before  waa't  known  to  Yandenaaai 
Thai  men  held  devils  in  soch  obedient  awe. 
Bacon  doth  more  than  art,  or  else  I  laiL 

Jrii|>.  Why,  Yandcrmast^  art  thou  oTeroomet^ 
Bacon,  disrate  with  him,  and  try  hia  skilL 

JBaoM.  I  eame*  not,  mooarcfaa^  tor  to  bold 
dispoto 
With  sodi  a  norioe  sa  is  Yandennast; 
I  came  to  hare  your  royalties  to  dine 
With  FViar  Baoon  here  in  Bimien-noae : 
And,  for  thia  German  tronbles  but  the  plaoe^ 
And  holds  this  aadienee  with  a  long  aospenoe, 

rU  send  him  to  his  academy  hence. 

Thou  Herenles,  whom  Yandermast  did  raises 
Transport  the  German  unto  Hapaboig  straight^ 
That  he  may  learn  by  travail,  'gainst  the  spring,+ 
More  secret  dooms  and  aphorisms  of  art^ 
Vanish  the  tree,  and  thou  away  with  him  1 

[BxU  Haacrua  via  Yavdbmast  and  Ike  fnc 

Fmp.  Why,  Bacon,  whither  doat  thou  send  him  t 
Bacon,  To  Hapsbuig :  there  your  highne«  at 
return 
Shall  find  the  German  in  his  study  safa 
jr.  £t€n.  Bacon,  thou  hast  honoor'd  England 
with  thy  skill. 
And  made  fuir  Oxford  frmooa  by  thine  art : 
I  will  bo  Engliah  Henry  to  thyselfl  X 
But  tell  me,  shall  we  dine  with  thee  Uw^ay  1 
Bacon.  With  me,  my  lord ;  and  while  I  fit  my 
cheer. 
See  where  Prioce  Edward  comea  to  welcome  you. 
Gracious  as  the  moming«tar  of  heaven.       [Exit, 

Enter  Prixce  Edwabd,  Lact,  Warbxic,  Ebmbbt. 

Emp.  Is  thia  Prince  Edward,  Henry's  royal  aou  I 
How  martial  ia  the  figure  of  his  face  1 
Yet  lovely  and  beset  with  amorets.  § 
K.  Hen,  Ned,  whero  hast  thou  been  f 
P,  Edvf,  At  Framlingham,  my  lord,  to  try  year 
bucks 


*  eame]  The  4toa.  **  oome  **  (but  aee  what  foOowsX 

t  tpring]  Theitne.  ''apringe." 

I  /  tnU  be  Snylitk  Uenrjf  to  thftdf]  Soeaething  wanting 
here. 

I  ammreUl  So  afterwarda,  p.  178,  aee  ooL, 

"  thoae  pierdng  axMreU 
That  Daphne  ghiiicM  at  hia  deity  '*,— 
whenoe  it  ia  pUin  that  Greene  uaea  tho  word  aa  O'lnf  rn- 
lont  to— love-klndling  looks.   (Cotgrave  has  **  AuurnnU  *. 
Loue-tricka^  wanton  louo-toyea,  ticking,  ticklinga,  d.»- 
liancea,**  Ac) 
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If  Uiey  oould  scape  the  teoBera  *  or  the  toiL 

But  hearing  of  these  lordl  j  potentates 

Landed,  and  prQgre88*d  up  to  Oxford  town^ 

I  posted  to  give  entertain  to  them : 

Chief  to  the  A 1  main  monarch ;  next  to  him. 

And  joint  with  him,  Castile  and  Saxon j 

Are  welcome  as  thej  maj  be  to  the  English  court 

Thus  for  the  men  :  bat  see,  Venus  appears, 

Or  one 

That  overmatcheth  Venus  fai  her  shape  I 

Sweet  Elinor,  beauty's  high-swelling  pride, 

Rich  nature's  glory  and  her  wealth  at  once^ 

Fair  of  all  £urs,  welcome  to  Albion ; 

Welcome  to  me,  and  welcome  to  thine  own, 

If  that  thou  deign'st  the  welcome  from  myself. 

JBIm»  Martial  Plantagenet»Henry*s  high-minded 
son. 
The  mark  that  Elinor  did  count  her  aim, 
I  lik'd  thee  'fore  I  saw  thee  :  now  I  loye^ 
And  so  as  in  so  short  a  time  I  may ; 
Tet  so  as  time  shall  nsTer  break  that  so. 
And  therefore  so  accept  of  Elinor. 

K.  pf  CkuL  Fear  not,  my  lord,  this  couple  will 


I 


If  lore  may  creep  into  their  wanton  eyes : 

And  therefore,  Edward,  I  accept  thee  here, 
Without  suspanoe,  as  my  adopted  son. 

JT.  ITot.  Let  me  that  joy  in  these  consorting 
greets. 
And  gloiy  in  these  honours  done  to  Ned, 
Yield  thanks  for  all  these  fsTours  to  my  son. 
And  rest  a  true  Plantagenet  to  alL 

MUtr  MiiMB  with  a  doth  and  trtncken  and  tali, 

MiU§,  SalveU,  esiaet  regei. 
Thai  goTem  your  grega 
In  Saxony  and  Spain, 
In  England  and  in  Almain  I 
For  all  this  frolic  rabble 
Husi  I  coTer  the  table 
With  trenchers,  salt,  and  cloth ; 
And  then  look  for  your  broth. 

Bmp.  What  pleasant  fellow  is  this  7 

K.  BtJiL,  'Tis,  my  lord.  Doctor  Bacon's  poor 
•diolar. 

MiUB.  [oncfe.]  My  master  hath  made  me  sewer 
of  these  great  lords ;  and,  God  knows,  I  am  as 
serrieeable  at  a  table  as  a  sow  is  under  an  apple- 
tree  :  'tis  no  matter;  their  cheer  shall  not  be 
l^gf  t,  and  therefore  what  skills  where  the  salt 
Btandtt  before  or  behind  7  [Exit. 

•  tmatn]  Bee  note  |,  p  153,  first  col. 
t  wkmt  tkWt  wkert  ike  »aU  atand}-AiaM,  i.  e.  signifies.— 
The  seats  at  table  abore  the  aalt-oellar  (which  used  to 


K.  qf  ComL  Theee  scholars  know  more  skill  in 
axioms. 
How  to  use  quips  and  sleights  of  sophistry, 
Than  for  to  corer  courtly  for  a  king. 


Mt-€nt€r  Hxum  with  a  wum  ofptttagt amd^rotk;  amd,  •fUr 

im,  Baoo«. 

MUtM.  Spill,  air?  why,  do  you  think  I  never 
carried  twopenny  chop  before  in  my  life  t  — 
By  your  leave^  wik>Ut  dtau, 
For  here  cornea  Doctor  Bacon's  j>witff. 
Being  in  his  full  age 
To  carry  a  mess  of  pottsge. 

BaeoH,  Lordings,  admire  not  if  your  cheer  be 
For  we  must  keep  our  academic  fara ;  [this. 

No  riot  where  pbiloeophy  doth  reign  : 
And  therefore,  Henry,  place  these  potentates. 
And  bid  them  fall  unto  their  frugal  «ates. 

JBmp,  Presumptuous  friar  I  what,  sooff'st  thou 
at  a  king  ? 
What,  dost  thou  taunt  us  with  thy  peasants'  fare. 
And  give  us  cates  fit  for  country  swains  1  — 
Henry,  proceeds  this  jest  of  thy  consent. 
To  twit  us  with  a  *  pittance  of  such  price  f 
Tell  me,  and  Frederick  will  not  gricTe  thee  long. 

K.  Hm.  By  Henry's  honour,  and  the  royal  faith 
The  English  monarch  beareth  to  his  friend, 
I  knew  not  of  the  friar's  feeble  fare. 
Nor  am  I  pleas'd  he  entertains  you  thus. 

Bacon,  Content  thee,  Frederick,  for  I  show'd 
these  testes. 
To  let  thee  see  how  scholars  use  to  feed ; 

How  little  meat  refinea  our  English  wits. 

Milei,  take  away,  and  let  it  be  thy  dinner. 

Milet,  Marry,  sir,  I  will. 
This  day  shall  be  a  festiTsl-day  with  me ; 
For  I  shall  exceed  in  the  highest  degree.     [SxU. 

Bacon.  I  tell  thee,  monarch,  all   the  Qemjnn 
Could  not  afford  thy  entertainment  such,    [peers 
So  royal  and  so  full  of  majesty. 
As  Bacon  will  present  to  Frederick. 
The  basest  waiter  that  attends  thy  cups 
Shall  be  in  honours  greater  than  thyself; 
And  for  thy  cates,  rich  Alexandria  drugs, 
Fetch'd  by  carvels  from  iKgypt's  richest:^  streights, 
Found  in  the  wealthy  strand  of  Africa, 
Shall  royalize  the  table  of  my  king; 


be  placed  about  the  middle)  wore  assigned  to  the  more 
distinguished  guests;  the  seats  below  it>  to  those  of  in- 
ferior rank. 

•  wUh  a]  The  4to.  of  1694  "with  such  o." 

t  these]  Tho At**,  "thee." 

t  riehat]  An  error.  (In  the  preceding  line  we  hare 
had  "rich."  and  Just  aOcr  this  we  have  ** richer " and 
"richest"!) 
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Winet  richer  than  th'  iEgrptian  oourtenn 
Quaff'd  to  Augustas'  kingly  coantermatcb, 
SbsU  bo  caroiuCd  in  English  Henry's  feast ; 
Gsndy  shall  yield  the  richest  of  her  canes; 
Perna,  down  her  Volga  *  by  canoes. 
Send  down  the  secrets  of  her  spioery ; 
The  Afrio  dates,  mirabolans  f  of  Spain, 
Conserres  and  suckets  from  Tiberias, 
Gates  from  JudsBa,  choicer  than  the  lamp 
That  firid  Rome  with  sparks  of  gluttony,  $ 
Shall  beautify  the  board  for  Frederick : 
And  therefore  grudge  not  at  a  friar^s  feast. 

[Aarimt 

BiU€r  Lambckt  and  Bokldt  with  the  Kaepar. 

Lam.  Come,  frolio  Keeper  of  our  liege's  game^ 
Whose  table  spread  hath  erer  Tenison 
And  jacks  of  wine  to  welcome  passengerii 
Know  I'm  in  lore  with  jolly  Margaret, 
That  oTershines  our  damsels  as  the  moon 
Darkeneth  the  brightest  sparkles  of  the  night. 
In  Lazfield  here  my  land  and  living  lies : 
I'll  make  thy  daughter  jointer  of  it  all. 
So  thou  consent  to  give  her  to  my  wife ; 
And  I  can  spend  five-hundred  marks  a-year. 

8er,  I  am  the  lands-lord,  Keeper,  of  thy  holds, 
By  copy  all  thy  living  lies  in  me ; 
Laxfield  did  never  see  me  raise  my  due: 
I  will  enfeoff  fair  Mai^garet  in  all. 
So  she  will  take  her  to  a  luoty  squire. 

Kefp,  Now,  courteous  geutles,  if  the  Keeper's 
girl 
Hath  pleas'd  the  liking  fancy  of  you  both, 
And  with  her  beauty  hath  subdu'd  your  thoughts, 
Tis  doubtful  to  decide  the  question. 
It  joys  me  $  that  such  men  of  great  esteem 
Should  lay  their  liking  on  this  base  estate. 
And  that  her  state  should  grow  so  fortunate 
To  be  a  wife  to  meaner  men  than  you  : 


•  PerfkL,  dovn  her  Fofffa,  4c.]  *•  ThiB,"  ohwrves  my 
friend,  Mr.  W.  N.  Lettaom,  "  i«  much  u  if  Prance  were 
to  Bcnd  claret  and  burinin<l7  down  her  Tljamos.'* 

t  mirabolans]  i.  e.  dried  plums.  Tho4tr)s.  "mirabiUg'' 
in  italics.  "  I  htvo  oaten  Spanishe  mtra&olane*,  and  yet 
am  nothing  the  more  raotamitrphoeod."— Greene's  Notable 
Diecmery  ofCoomape^  1.^91.  Siff.  A  S. 

{  OiUifrom  Judaa,  choicer  than  the  lamp 
ThaiJlrM  Rome  %nth  eparke  of  glyMony]  A  corrupted, 
or  rather  (as  I  think)  a  mutilated  {lassoge.  The  Rut.  J. 
Mitfivd  {Gent.  Mag.  for  March  1833,  p.  217)  altera  "  lamp"* 
to  "  balm  '* ;  which,  he  feels  oonfldent,  restores  the  true 
reading :  "  Balm,"  he  say^  "  or  the  exudatinn  of  the 
IJiUsamum,  was  the  only  export  of  Judiea  to  Rome ;  and 
the  balm  was  peculiar  to  Judiea."  But  the  correction 
••  balm  "  docs  not  suit  what  immediately  follows. 

§  7r>>y«  sv,  &C.I  If  this  lie  what  the  author  wrote.  It  is 
at  least  very  obscurely  ozpreased. 


Bat  sith  such  squires  will  stoop  to  keeper's  fes^ 

I  will,  to  avoid  displeasors  of  you  both, 

Gall  Haigaret  forth,  and  she  shidl  make  her  choice. 

Zom.  Contem^  Keeper ;  send  her  unto  na. 

[&«  Keeper. 
Why,  Serisby,  is  thy  wife  wn  lately  dcMl, 
Are  sll  thy  loves  so  lightly  pstsM  over. 
As  thou  oanst  wed  before  the  year  be  outt 

Berl,  I  live  not,  Lambert^  to  content  the  dead, 
Nor  was  I  wedded  but  for  life  to  her  : 
The  grave*  ends  and  begins  a  married  sitleu 


Xafik  Peggy,  the  lovely  flower  of  all  towna^ 
Suffolk's  fsir  Helen,  snd  rich  England's  star. 
Whose  beauty,  tempered  with  her  huswift'iy, 
Makes  England  talk  of  merry  F^resringfield  I 

8er,  I  cannot  trick  it  up  with  poesies, 
Nor  paint  my  passions  with  compnrisoos^ 
Nor  tell  a  tale  of  PhoBbus  and  his  loves : 
But  this  believe  me, — Laxfield  here  is  mine^ 
Of  ancient  rent  seven-hundred  pounds  a-yeer. 
And  if  thou  oanst  but  love  a  onuntiy  squire^ 
I  will  enfeoff  thee^  Maigaret,  in  all : 
I  cannot  fiatter ;  tiy  me,  if  thou  please. 

Mar,  Brave  neighbouring  squires^  the  stay  of 
Suffolk's  clime^ 
A  keepei^s  daughter  is  too  base  in  gree  t 
To  match  with  men  accounted  of  such  worth : 
But  might  I  not  displease,  I  would  reply. 

Lam,  Say,  Peggy;  naught  shall  make  us  dis- 
content. 

Mar,  Then,  gentles,  note  that  love  hath  little 
stay. 
Nor  can  the  flames  that  Venus  sets  on  fire 
Be  kindled  but  by  fancy's  motion : 
Then  pardon,  gentles,  if  a  maid's  reply 
Be  doubtful,  whilst  I  have  debated  with  mysd^f 
Who,  or  of  whom,  love  shall  constrain  me  likeu 

Ser,  Let  it  be  me ;  and  trust  me,  lCar|nuet» 
The  meads  environ'd  with  the  silver  streams. 
Whose  battling  ||  pastures  fatten  ^  all  my  flooka^ 
Yielding  forth  fleeces  stapled  with  such  wool 
As  Lemnster  cannot  yield  more  flner  stufl; 
And  forty  kine  with  £ur  and  *bumish'd  **  heeds, 

*  praw]  The  4ta  of  15M  "graves. 

t  gree]  i.  e.  degree. 

X  wAi'/c]  L  e.  untiL 

I  /  halt  debaUd  with  mp$e(n  Qy.  "I've  with  myself 
debated  "t 

n  battling]  See  note  t,  p  IM,  aeo.  col. 

5  /aUen]  The  4to.  of  1694  "  fatneth.** 

**  hwmieh'd]  The  editor  of  the  last  ed.  of  Dodsley's  OU 
Playe  altera  this  word  into  **  fiirnish'd,"  whioh,  be  saj^ 
*'  in  reforonoe  to  their  hums,  seems  to  be  the  true  raad- 
ing :  besides  Oreeno  rather  'affected  the  letter,'  sad  the 
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"Wiih  stnmting  dagi  that  paggie  to  tbe  ground. 
Shall  aerre  thy  dairy,  if  thoa  wed  with  mm. 

Lam,  Let  pan  the  ooontiy  wealth,  aa  flocks 
and  kinei,  ** 

And  landa  that  wa;Te  with  Gera^  golden  ahearea. 
Filling  my  bama  with  plenty  of  the  fielda ; 
Bat»  Peggy,  if  thoa  wed  thyaelf  to  me, 
Thon  ahalt  lunre  gannenta  of  embroidei^d  lilk, 
Lawnii  and  rich  networks  for  thy  head-attire : 
Costly  ahaU  be  thy  &b  habiliments, 
If  thoa  wilt  be  bat  Lambert's  loring  wife. 

Jfor.  Content  yoo,  gsntlei^  yoa  have  proffered 
fiur. 
And  more  than  flta  a  ooontry  maid's  degree : 
Bat  giTe  me  leave  to  counsel  me  a  time. 
For  fimcy  blooms  not  at  the  first  assault ; 
Oire  me*  but  ten  days'  respite,  and  I  will  reply. 
Which  or  to  whom  myself  afleetionates. 

8er.  Lambert,  I  tell  thee,  thou'rt  importunate; 
Sach  beauty  fits  not  such  a  base  esquire : 
It  is  for  Serl)*by  to  have  Margaret  [me  7 

hmm.  Think'st  thou  with  wealth  to  overreach 
Serisby,  I  scorn  to  brook  thy  country  braves : 
I  dare  thee,  coward,  to  maintain  this  wron^ 
At  dint  of  rapier,  single  in  the  field. 

Ser,  m   answer,    Lambert,     what     I     have 
avouch'd. 

Margaret,  fiurewell ;  another  time  shall  serve. 

[Sett. 

Xosk  m  follow. — ^Peggy,  farewell  to  thyself; 
listen  how  well  Fll  answer  for  thy  love.      \ExiL 

Mar,  How  fortune  tempers  lucky  haps  with 
frowns, 
And  wxongst  me  with  the  sweets  of  my  delight  I 
Love  is  my  bliss,  and  love  is  now  my  bale. 
Shall  I  be  Helen  in  my  froward  fates, 
Aa  I  am  Helen  in  my  matchlesa  hue^ 
And  aet  rich  Suffolk  with  my  face  afiret 
If  lovely  Lacy  were  but  with  his  Peggy, 
The  eloudy  darknesa  of  his  bitter  frown 
Woold  check  the  pride  of  these  aspiring  squires. 
Befbre  the  term  of  ten  days  be  expired, 
Whenaa  they  look  for  answer  of  their  lovea^ 
Ify  lord  will  come  to  merry  FressiDgfield, 
And  end  their  fancies  and  their  follies  both : 
Till  when,  Peggy,  be  blithe  and  of  good  cheer. 

BnUr  a  Post  itUk  a  letter  and  a  Hg  <ifgold, 
PotL  Fair  lovely  damsel^  which  way  leads  this 
path? 

dwaweafbrdasDflUitflrstion.''  IcanperceiTononeoeesity 
for  rq)«eting  the  roading  of  the  4toa 

•  Opm  dm]  Qy.  oo^t  thate  woxxls  to  bo  omittodt 

t  VTMVtl  Qy.  "  wrings  **  t 


How  might  I  post  me  onto  Fressingfield  I 
Which  footpath  leadeth  to  the  Keeper^a  lodge  1 

Mar.  Your  w*y  is  ready,  and  this'path  is  right : 
Myself  do  dwell  hereby  in  Fressingfield ; 
And  if  the  Keeper  be  the  man  you  seek, 
I  am  his  daaghter :  may  I  know  the  cansel 

P<M,  Lovely,  and  once  belovM  of  my  lord,— 
No  marvel  if  his  eye  was  lodged  so  low. 
When  brighter  beauty  is  not  in  the  heavens,— 
The  Lincoln  Earl  hath  sent  you  letten  here, 
Andy  with  them,  just  an  hundred  pounds  in 
gold.  [Qiwet  letter  and  bag. 

Sweet,  bonny  wench,  read  them,  and  make  reply. 

if  or.  The  scrolls  that  Jove  sent  Danafi^] 
Wrapt  in  rich  closures  of  fine  bumish'd  gold. 
Were  not  more  welcome  than  these  linea  to  mew 
Tell  me,  whilst  that  I  do  unrip  the  seals, 
Lives  Lacy  well  7  how  fares  my  lovely  lord  1 

PotL  Well,  if  that  wealth  may  make  men  to 
live  welL 

ifor.  [reatU.]  7%e  Uoonu  of  ike  alwiond-^ree 
yrijw  in  a  night,  and  vanith  in  a  mam ;  the  Jliee 
hamerm,  fair  Peggy,  take  life  with  the  nm,  and 
die  with  the  dew;  fancy  that  tfippeth  tn  with  a 
gate,  goeth  <mt  with  a  wink  ;  and  too  timely^  lovet 
have  ever  the  ehartmt  length,  I  write  this  ae  thy 
grief  and  myfoUy,  who  at  Freuingfield  hred  that 
which  time  hath  taught  me  to  be  but  mean  daintiee : 
eyes  are  dietemblertf  and  fancy  i$  bnt  qneaey ; 
ihtrefcre  know,  Margaret,  I  have  choten  a  Spanish 
lady  to  be  my  wife,  chief  wasting^woman  to  the 
Princess  Elinor  ;  a  lady  fair,  andno  lets  fair  than 
thysdf,  honourable  and  wealthy.  In  that  I  for- 
sake thee,  I  leave  thee  to  thine  own  liking  ;  and  for 
thy  dowry  I  have  sent  thee  an  hundred  pounds  ;  and 
ever  atsure  thee  of  my  favour,  which  shall  avail 
thee  and  thine  much, 

FarewelL  Not  thine,  nor  his  own, 

Edwamd  Lacy, 

Fond  Ate,  doomer  of  bad-boding  fates, 

That  wrapp'st  proud  fortune  in  thy  snaky  looks, 

Didst  thou  enchant  my  birth-day  with  such  stars 

As  lighten'd  mischief  from  their  iofitncy  7 

If  heavens  had  vow*d,  if  stars  had  made  decree, 

To  show  on  me  their  froward  influence. 

If  Lacy  had  but  lov'd,  heavens,  hell,  aud  all, 

Could  not  have  wrong'd  the  patience  of  my  mind. 

Post.  It  grieves  me,  damsel ;  but  the  earl  is 
forc'd 
To  love  the  lady  by  the  king's  command. 

Mar.  The  wealth  combin'd  withm  the  English 
shelves, 

*  timdjf]  L  0.  early. 
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Europe's  commaiider,  nor  the  English  king, 
Should  not  have  mov'd  the  love  of  Peggy  from 
her  lord.* 

Pott.  What  answer  shall  I  return  to  my  lord? 

ifar.  First,  -for  thou  cam'st  from  Lacy  whom  I 

loVdr- 
Ah,  give  me  leave  to  sigh  at  veryf  thought  I — 
Take  thou,  my  friend,  the  hundred  pound  he  sent; 
For  Margaret's  resolution  craves  no  dower : 
The  world  shall  be  to  her  as  vanity ; 
Wealth,  trash ;  t  love,  hate ;  pleasure,  despair : 
For  I  will  straight  to  stately  Framlingham, 
And  in  the  abbey  there  be  shorn  a  nun^ 
And  yield  my  loves  and  liberty  to  Qod. 
Fellow,  I  give  thee  this,  not  for  the  news^ 
For  those  be  hateful  unto  Margaret, 
But  for  thou'rt  Laoy's  man,  once  Margaret's  love. 

Post,  What  I  have  heard,  what  passions  I  have 
seen, 
111  make  report  of  them  unto  the  earl. 

JIfar.  Say  that  she  joys  his  fimcies  be  at  rest, 

And  prays  that  his  misfortunes  may  be  hers. 

[Bxnmi. 

Friar  Baoow  it  ditcwered  in  kit  edl,  lying  on  a  bed,  toUh 
a  vhite  Hide  in  one  hand,  a  book  in  the  other,  and  a 
lamp  lighted  betide  him:  ond  the  Braxon  Hoad,  and 
Milks  with  veapont  by  him. 

B<tc<m.  Miles,  where  are  you  1 

MiUa.  Here,  sir. 

Bacon.  How  chance  you  tarry  so  long  f 

Miles.  Tbiuk  you  that  the  watching  of  the 
Brazen  Head  craves  no  furniture  t  I  warrant  you, 
sir,  I  have  so  armed  myself  that  if  all  your  devils 
come,  I  will  not  fear  them  an  inch. 

Bacon.  Miles, 
Thou  know*st  that  I  have  divM  into  hell. 
And  sought  the  darkest  palaces  of  fiends ; 
That  with  my  magic  spells  great  Belcephon 
Hath  left  his  lodge  and  kneelM  at  my  cell ; 
The  rafters  of  the  earth  rent  from  the  poles. 
And  three-form'd  Luna  hid  her  silver  looks, 
Trembling  upon  her  concave  continent. 
When  Bacon  read  upon  his  magic  book. 
With  seven  years'  tossing  necromantic  charms. 
Poring  upon  dark  Hecat's  principles, 
I  have  fram'd  out  a  monstrous  head  of  brass. 
That,  by  the  enchanting  forces  of  the  devil. 
Shall  tell  out  strange  and  uncouth  aphorisms, 
And  girt  fair  England  with  a  wall  of  brass. 
Bungay  and  I  have  watch'd  these  threescore  days, 

^  from  her  lord]  Qy.  **/rom  him"?    But  the  earlier 
part  of  the  ipeech  is  also  evidently  corrupted, 
t  very]  The  4tOfl.  "euery.** 
X  WtaUh,  trn^  tc]  Qy.  *'  Wealth  shall  be  troth,"  ^.t 


And  now  our  vital  spirits  crave  some  rest : 
If  Argus  liv'd,  and  had  his  hundred  ^es, 
They  could  not  over-wateh  Phobetot^s  night. 
Now,  Miles,  in  thee  rests  Friar  Baeou's  wmJ  : 
The  honour  and  renown  of  all  hk  life 
Hangs  in  the  watching  of  this  Brasen  Head ; 
Therefore  I  ohai^  thee  by  the  immortal  God, 
That  holds  the  aoula  of  men  within  his  fiat. 
This  night  thou  watch ;  for  ere  the  moming^tar 
Sends  out  his  glorious  glister  on  the  north. 
The  head  will  speak  :  then.  Miles,  upon  thy  life. 
Wake  me ;  for  then  by  magic  art  Til  work 
To  end  my  seven  years'  task  with  excellence. 
If  that  a  wink  but  shut  thy  watchful  eye, 
Then  farewell  Bacon's  glory  and  hi*  fame  ! 
Draw  close  the  curtains^  Miles :  now,  for  thy  life. 
Be  watchful,  and —  [PalU  atUep. 

MUet.  So ;  I  thought  you  would  talk  yourself 
asleep  anon ;  and  'tis  no  marvel,  for  Bungay  on 
the  days,  and  he  on  the  nights,  have  watched  just 
these  ten  aud  fifty  days :  now  this  is  the  night, 
and  'tis  my  task,  and  no  more.  Now,  Jesus  blese 
me,  what  a  goodly  head  it  is !  and  a  noee !  you 
talk  of  not  aniem  glorificarti*  but  here's  a  note 
that  I  warrant  may  l)e  called  not  aiifSHi  populart 
for  the  people  of  the  parish.  Well,  I  am  famished 
with  weapons :  now,  sir,  I  will  set  me  down  by  a 
post,  and  make  it  as  good  as  a  watchman  to  wake 
me,  if  I  chance  to  slumber.  I  thought,  Goodman 
Head,  I  would  call  you  out  of  joor  memetUo. 
Passion  o*  God,  I  have  almost  broke  my  p^te ! 
[A  f/reat  noise.]  Up,  Miles,  to  your  task ;  take  your 
brown-billf  in  your  hand;  here's  aome  of  your 
mastei^s  hobgoblins  abroad. 

The  Broun  Head.  Time  is. 

Miles.  Time  is!  Why,  Master  Bramnhead, 
have  you  such  a  capital  nose,  and  answer  you  with 
syllables,  "Time  is"?  is  this  all  my  master ■ 
cunning,  to  spend  seven  years'  study  about "  Time 
is "  ?  Well,  sir,  it  may  be  we  shall  have  some 
better  orations  of  it  anon  :  well,  Fll  watch  yoa  as 
narrowly  as  ever  you  were  watched,  and  I'll  plsj 
with  you  as  the  nightingale  with  the  slow-worm ; 
I'll  set  a  prick  against  my  breast.  Now  rest  thefi^ 
Miles.  Lord  have  mercy  upon  me,  I  have  almcefc 
killed  myself !  [A  g^^eaX  nam.]  Up^  MUee ;  list 
how  they  rumble. 

The  Brazen  Head.  Time  was. 

Miles.  Well,  Friar  Bacon,  you  have  spent  your 

*  yon  talk  <^  not  antem  gloriflcare,  Ac]  Bee  note  |,  pi 
119,  sec.  coL 

t  brovm-bill]  A  weapon  Ibrmeily  borne  by  oar  fbot* 
soldiers,  and  aflorworda  by  watchman :  it  was  a  tort  oC 
pike  or  halbert,  with  a  hooked  point. 
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BeTen-yean*  study  well,  that  can  make  your 
head  speak  but  two  words  at  ouoe,  "  Time  was." 
Tea»  marry,  time  was  when  my  master  was  a  wise 
man,  but  that  was  before  he  began  to  make  the 
Braaen  Head.  You  shall  lie  while*  your  arse  ache, 
an  your  head  speak  no  better.  Well,  I  will  watch, 
and  walk  up  and  down,  and  be  a  peripatetian 
and  a  philosopher  of  Aristotle's  stamp.  [A  great 
wotM.]  What|  a  fresh  noise  1  Take  thy  pistols 
in  hand.  Miles. 

The  Braam  Read,  Time  is  past 

IJ  Hgkiniftg  JUuka  /9r(h,  and  a  hand  appear* 
Aat  breaki  down  ikt  Head  with  a  hammer. 

MiUt,  ICaster,  master,  up  !  hell's  broken  loose ; 
jour  head  speaks;  and  there's  such  a  thunder 
and  Ugfatning,  that  I  warrant  all  Oxford  vi  up  in 
arms.  Out  of  your  bed,  and  take  a  brown-bill  in 
your  hand ;  the  latter  day  is  come. 

JSocoa.  Miles,  I  come.     [JSuei  and  coma  for- 
ward.]   0,  parsing  warily  watch'd  I 
Bacon  will  make  thee  next  himself  in  love. 
When  spake  the  head? 

MU49.  When  spake  the  head  !  did  not  you  say 
fhai  be  should  tell  strange  principles  of  philo- 
•ophy  f  Why,  sir,  it  speaks  but  two  words  at  a 
tinia. 

Baeom,  Why,  Tillain,  hath  it  spoken  oft  7 

MiUi.  Oft  t  ay,  marry,  hath  it»  thrice ;  but  in 
an  those  three  times  it  hath  uttered  but  seven 


Baeenu  As  how  f 

Milm.  Many,  sir,  the  first  time  he  said  <*  Time 
ia^*  aa  if  FUiius  Commentator  should  have  pro- 
mwmced  a  sentenoe ;  [the  seoond  time]  he  said, 
**  Time  was ; "  and  the  third  time,  with  thunder 
and  Ughtniwg^  as  hi  great  oholeri  he  said^  **  Time 
iapMt* 

JBmon.  ms  past  indeed.    Ah,  TUlain  1  tune  is 
psat: 
Xy  Ufi^  my  fame,  my  glory,  all  are  past — 


^^  torrete  of  thy  hope  are  ruin'd  down, 
Ay  mnmi  jmn*  study  lieth  in  the  dust : 
^^7  Bnsen  Head  Ilea  broken  through  a  slave, 
^^  ^stch'd,  aad  would  not  when  the  head  did 
'^^^  irid  the  head  first  ?  [wilL— 

*^  Even,  sir,  -Time  is." 

-^"cv^.  YiUain,  if  thou  hadst  call'd  to  Bacon 

^^^  hadst  watch'd,  and  wak'd  the  sleepy  friar, 
•  ^  '^^Men  Head  had  uttered  aphorisms, 
"^itl^and  had  been  circled  round  with  brass : 

•  wkiU]  I  e.  nnUL 


But  proud  Asmenoth,  ruler  of  the  north. 
And  Demogorgon,  master  of  the  fieitefl, 
Qrudge  that  a  mortal  man  should  work  so  much. 
Hell  trembled  at  my  deep-commanding  spelln. 
Fiends  frown'd  to  see  a  man  their  over-match ; 
Bacon  might  boast  more  than  a  man  might  boast 
But  now  the  braves  of  Bacon  have  an  end, 
£iux)pe's  conceit  of  Bacon  hath  an  end, 
His  seven  years'  praotioe  sorteth  to  ill  end : 
And,  villain,  sith  my  glory  hath  an  end, 
I  will  appoint  thee  to  some  fatal  end.* 
Villain,  avoid  1  get  thee  from  Bacon's  sight  I 
Yagranty  go  roam  and  range  about  the  world. 
And  perish  as  a  vagabond  on  earth  I 

Mile9.  Why,  then,  sir,  yon  forbid  me  your 
service  1 

Bae(m.  My  service,  villain  I  with  a  fatal  curse, 
That  direful  plagues  and  mischief  fall  on  thee. 

MiUi.  'Tis  no  matter,  I  am  against  you  with 
the  old  proverb, — The  more  the  fox  is  cursed,  the 
better  he  fares.  Ood  be  with  you,  sir :  I'll  take 
but  a  book  in  my  hand,  a  wide-sleeved  gown  on 
my  back,  and  a  crowned  cap  on  my  head,  and  see 
if  I  can  want  promotion. 

Bctcon.  Some  fiend  or  ghost  haunt  on    thy 

weary  steps, 

Until  they  do  transport  thee  quick  to  hell : 

For  Bacon  shall  have  never  merry  day. 

To  lose  the  fame  and  honour  of  his  head. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  tU  Empbbob,  Uu  Knro  or  Casftlk,  Ktko  Hrttbt, 
ELnroB,  FaiKOB  Edwasd,  Laot,  and  Ralph  Bimmsll. 

Emp.  Now,  lovely  prince,  the  primet  of  Albion's 
How  fjEtre  the  Lady  Elinor  and  you  ?        [wealth. 
What,  have  you  courted  and  found  Castile  fit 
To  answer  Elngland  in  equivalence  ? 
Wiirt  be  a  match  'twixt  bonny  Nell  and  thee  f 

P.  Edw,  Should  Paris  enter  in  the  courts  of 
Greece, 
And  not  lie  fetter'd  in  fidr  Helen's  looks  1 
Or  Phoebus  scape  those  piercing  amoretst 
That  Daphne  glanced  at  bis  deity  f 
Can  Edward,  then,  sit  by  a  fiame  and  freese, 
Whose  heat  puts  Helen  and  fair  Daphne  down  f 
Now,  monarchs,  ask  the  lady  if  we  gree. 

AT.  Hen.  What,  madam,  hath  my  son  found 
grace  or  no  ? 

ELin.  Seeing,  my  lord,  his  lovely  oounterfeit,$ 
And  hearing  how  his  mind  and  shape  agreed, 


*  (0  $amefaUd  auij  The  4boa  "fkUU  to  some  end.** 

t  prim€\  The  4to«.  "prince." 

X  amoreta]  See  note  |.  p.  168,  sec.  o^I. 

I  cownttT/at^  L  e.  portrait    See  uota  |,  p  168,  mc.  (x4. 
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I  came  not,  troop'd  with  all  this  warlike  train, 
Doubting  of  love,  but  so  affectionate, 

As  Edward  hath  in  England  what  he  won  in 
Spain.* 

K,  n^  Coat,  A  match,  my  lord ;  theie  wantons 
needs  must  love : 
Men  must  have  wives,  and  women  will  be  wed : 
Let's  haste  the  day  to  honour  up  the  rites. 

Ralph,  Sirrah  Harry,  shall  Ned  marry  Nell  1 

K,  Hen,  Ay,  Ralph  :  how  then  ? 

Ralph,  l&MXTY,  Harry,  follow  my  counsel :  send 
for  Friar  Bacon  to  marry  them,  for  he'll  so  conjure 
him  and  her  with  his  necromancy,  that  they  shall 
love  together  like  pig  and  lamb  whilst  they  live. 

K.  of  CatL  But  hearest  thou,  Ralph,  art  thou 
content  to  have  Elinor  to  thy  lady  ? 

Ralph,  Ay,  bo  she  will  promise  me  two  things. 

K.  ofCoit,  What*B  that,  Ralph? 

Ralph,  That  she  will  never  scold  with  Ned, 
nor  fight  with  me. — Sirrah  Harry,  I  have  put  her 
down  with  a  thing  unpossible. 

K,  ffm.  What's  that,  Ralph  ? 

Ralph,  Why,  Harry,  didst  thou  ever  see  that 
a  woman  could  both  hold  her  tongue  and  her 
liauds?  no:  but  when  egg-pies  grow  on  apple- 
trees,  then  will  thy  grey  mare  prove  a  bag-piper. 

Rmp,  What  lay  the  Lord  of  Castile  and  the 
Karl  of  Linooln,  that  they  are  in  such  earnest  and 
secret  talk  f 

K.  of  Cad,  I  stand,  my  lord,  amazM  at  his  talk, 
How  he  discoursoth  of  tho  constancy 
Of  one  Buniam'd,  for  beauty's  excellence, 
Tho  Fiiir  Maid  of  merry  Fressiugfield.  f 

A*.  Htn,  'TIS  true,  my  lord,  'tis  wondrous  for 
to  hear; 
Hor  brniuty  passing  Mars's  paramour, 
Her  virgin's  right  as  rich  as  Vesta's  was. 
Ijioy  an<l  Nod  have  told  mo  miracles. 

K.  qf  Catt,  What  says  Lord  LacyY  shall  she  be 
his  wifof 

Lac^.  Or  else  Lonl  Laoy  is  unfit  to  live. — 
Muy  it  piciwo  your  high  new  give  me  Icivo  to  post 
I'o  FrcMingfield,  I'll  fetch  the  bonny  girl. 
Anil  prove,  in  tiiic  ap|iearauce  at  the  court, 
What  I  have  vouched  often  with  my  tongue. 

A'.  IffH.  1.Acy,  go  to  the  'querry  of  my  stable, 
And  toko  8uch  coursers  as  shall  fit  thy  turn  : 

II  io  tlioo  to  Fressingfield,  aud  bring  home  the  lass; 
And.  for  hor  fame  flies  through  the  Engliah  coast, 

*  A*  Sdv^ni  ktUh  inEnfitami  trkat  AricvN  in  5^miH]  Cor- 

t  r*f  Fair  Mai^  •/  mfrry  FW»«H;'<<M]  Here  "fair**  isi 
A  t1:My liable :  sue  W*lk«r*t  A«be»ptart't  y*r9\feati»m,  4c.. 
|i   14d. 


If  it  may  please  the  Lady  Elinor, 

One  day  shall  match  your  ezoellenoe  and  her. 

£lw„  We  Castile  ladies  are  not  very  ooy ; 
Tour  highness  may  eommand  a  greater  boon : 
And  glad  were  I  to  grace  the  Lincoln  Earl 
With  being  partner  of  his  marriage-day. 

P,  Sdw,  Qrameroy,  Nell,  for  I  do  love  the  lord. 
As  he  that's  second  to  thyself*  in  lovei. 

Ralph,  You  love  herl — Madam  Nell,  never 
believe  him  you,  though  he  swears  he  loves  you. 

Elin,  Why,  Ralph  ? 

Ralph,  Why,  his  love  is  like  onto  a  tapster^s 
glass  that  is  broken  with  every  touch ;  for  he 
loved  the  fair  maid  of  Fressingfield  once  out  of 
all  ho.t — ^Nay,  Ned,  never  wink  upon  me;  I  care 
not,  L 

K,  Ben,  Ralph  tells  all ;  yon  ihall  have  agood 
secretary  of  him.  — 

But,  Laqy,  haste  thee  post  to  F^nesslngfield ; 
For  ere  thou  hast  fitted  all  things  for  her  state, 
The  solemn  marriage-day  will  be  at  band. 

Zacif,  ^  fSOi  my  loi^  [JSxii, 

Etnp,  How  shall  we  pass  tlds  day,  niy  lord? 

K,  Ben,  To  horse,  my  lord ;  the  day  is  pawing 
fidr. 
Well  fly  the  partridge,  or  go  rouae  the  deer. 
Follow,  my  lords ;  you  shall  not  want  for  sport 

U 


BhUt,  to  FaiAm  Baoov  i»  kit  eeO,  FaiAa  Bumoat. 

Run,  What  means  the  friar  that  froliok'd  it  of 
late. 
To  sit  as  melancholy  in  his  cell  t 
As  if  he  had  neither  lost  nor  won  to-da^  t 

Raeon.  Ah,  Bungay,  my  (  Brana  Heed  is  spcul'd. 
My  glory  gone,  my  seven  years'  study  loot ! 
The  fame  of  Bacon,  bruited  through  the  world. 
Shall  end  and  perish  with  this  deep  di^grso^ 

Run.  Bacon  hath  built  foundation  of  his  fiune 
So  surely  on  the  wings  of  troe  report. 
With  acting  strange  and  uncouth  mineWs, 
As  this  cannot  infringe  what  he  dsservee. 

Bacon.  Bungay,  sit  down,  for  by  pnMpective 
skill 
I  find  this  day  shall  foil  oat  ominone: 
Some  deadly  act  shall  'tide  me  ere  I  aleap; 
But  what  and  wherein  little  can  I  gnesL 

Run,  My  mind  is  heavy,  whataoe'er  ahall  hap. 


("Onr^flir  Aiw 


•  a.vw(r]  lbs  itos.  '■myidft.' 

\  out  of  aU  ho]  L  tt.  oat  of 
Immodic^**    Coles's  MeC) 

t  Torii  a»  mtUmdkelf  m  U*  erit]  This  line  If  printed 
twiou  over  in  the  lia  of  15M. 
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Boeom.  Wlio's  that  knocks  f 

.film.  Two  aeholan  that  deaire  to  speak  with 

you. 

Bacom.  Bid  them  eome  in. 

Ater  liio  SchobuTiL 
Now,  my  yonths,  what  would  you  have  ? 

Fint  SchoL  Sir,  we  are  Suffolk-men  and  neigh- 
bouring friends ; 
Onr  ftthers  in  their  coimtries  lusty  squires  ; 
Their  lands  adjoin :  in  Cratfield  mine  doth  dwell, 
And  his  in  Laxfield.    We  are  oollege-mates, 
Sworn  brothers^  as  onr  fathers  live  as  friends. 

BaeoiL  To  what  end  is  all  this  7 

SeeomdSekcL  Hearing  your  worship  kept  within 
your  cell 
A  glass  prospectiTe^  wherein  men  mi^t  see 
Whatso  their  thoughts  or  hearts'  desire  could 

wish. 
We  eome  to  know  how  that  our  others  fiure. 

Boeon.  My  glass  is  hee  for  erery  honest  man. 
Sit  down,  and  yon  shall  see  ere  long,  how  * 
Or  in  what  state  your^iendly  fathers  live,  t 
Meanwhile,  tell  me  your  names; 

FimSAoL  Mine  Lambert 

Second  SekoL  And  mine  Serlaby. 

BmooiL  Bungay,  I  amell  there  will  be  a  tragedy. 


TiiMSBirrt  and  Ssbzjhbt  with  npien  and  doffgtn. 


Serlsby,  thou  hast  kept  thine  hour  like 

»man:$ 
Thou'rt  worthy  of  the  title  of  a  squire, 
Tliat  dunt»  for  pioof  of  thy  affection 
And  for  thy  mistress'  &Tour,  prise  |]  thy  blood. 
Thoa  know'st  what  #ords  did  pass  at  Fresaing- 

field, 
BndJi  shameless  brayes  as  manhood  cannot  brook: 
Aj,  for  I  scorn  to  bear  such  pieroing  taunts, 
Prepare  thee,  Serlaby ;  one  of  us  will  die. 

8tr*  Thou  see'st  I  single  [meet]  thee  [in]  the 

field. 
And  what  I  spake,  111  maintain  with  my  sword : 
Stand  on  thy  guard,  I  cannot  scold  it  out. 
An  if  thou  kill  me,  think  I  have  a  son. 
That  lives  in  Oxford  in  the  Broadgatee-hall, 
Who  will  rerenge  his  fitther^s  blood  with  blood. 
And,  Serlsby,  I  have  there  a  lusty  boy. 


•  trt  Umg,  Amr]  Qj.  "  tn  Icmgy  sixv,  Aow"  t 
f  faiken  liM]  The  4io.  of  1594  **  fkther  Uues." 
%  MuUr  Lambbh',  te-l  See  note  f,  p.  1<M),  aee.  ooL 
I  Stritbif,  tkou  hoH  kept  fMne  hour  Woe  a  man\  I  may 
Jim*  Bodee  that  the  anthor  intended  this  line  to  bo  read 


"  8erM)y,  ttoa'jl  kept  thine  AoMvr  like  a 
i  e.  ventore^  liak,  in  oombat. 


That  dares  at  weapon  buckle  with  thy  son. 
And  lives  in  Broadgates  too,  as  well  as  thine : 
But  draw  thy  rapier,  for  well  have  a  bout 
Bacon.  Now,  lusty  younkers,  look  within  the 
glass, 
And  tell  me  if  you  can  discern  your  sires. 
Fint  SchoL  Serlsby,  'tis  hard;  thy  father  ofhn 
wrong. 
To  combat  with  my  fisither  in  the  field. 
Sooond  SchoL  Lambert,  thou  lieet,  my  father's 
is  th'  abuse, 
And  thou  shalt  find  it,  if  my  father  harm. 
^iMi.  How  goes  it,  sirs  ? 
Fint  SchoL  Our  fathers  are  in  oombat  hard  by 

Fressingfield. 
Bacon,  Sit  still,  my  friends,  snd  see  the  event. 
Lam,  Why  stand'st  thou,  Serlsby  1    doubt*st 
thou  of  thy  life  ? 
A  veney,*  man  !  fair  Margaret  craves  so  much. 
Ser.  Then  this  for  her. 
Fint  SchoL  Ah,  well  thrust  I 
Second  SchoL  But  mark  the  ward. 

[Lambibt  and  SxaiaBT  Jtoft  eoA  othtr. 

Lam,  O,  I  am  slaini  [Did, 

Ser.  And  I, — Lord  have  mercy  on  me  I   [Diet, 
Fint  SchoL  My  fiither  slaini — Serlsby,  ward 

that 
Second  SchoL  And  so  is  mine! — Lambert,  111 

quite  thee  welL 

[The  two  Sebolan  etab  eexh  other,  and  dU. 

Bun.  O  strange  stratagem  ! 

Bacon.  See,  friar,  where  the  fathers  f  both  lie 
dead! — 
Bacon,  thy  magic  doth  effect  this  massacre : 
This  glass  prospective  worketh  many  woes ; 
And  therefore  seeing  these  brave  lunty  Brutes, 
These  friendly  youths,  did  perUh  by  thine  art^ 
End  all  thy  magic  and  thine  art  at  once. 
The  poniard  that  did  end  their  t  f&tal  lives. 
Shall  break  the  cause  efficiat  of  their  woes. 
So  fade  the  glass,  and  end  with  it  the  shows 
That  necromancy  did  infuse  the  crystal  with. 

[Brtake  the  gUu$, 

Bun.  What  means  leam'd  Bacon  thus  to  break 
his  glass? 

Bacon.  1  tell  thee,  Bungay,  it  repents  me  sore 
That  ever  Bacon  meddled  in  this  art 
The  hours  I  have  spent  in  pyromantic  spells. 
The  fearful  tossing  in  the  latest  night 
Of  papers  full  of  necromantic  charms, 
Conjuring  and  adjuring  devils  and  fiends, 

*  A  MNcy]  i.  e.  A  bout 
t  fathers]  Qy.  "scholars  ' 
X  tAnr]  The 4tos.  "the." 
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With  stole  and  alb  and  strong  *  pcntageron ; 
The  wresting  of  the  holy  name  of  Qod, 
Am  Sother,  Eloim,  and  Adonai, 
Alpha,  Manuth,  and  Tetragrammaton, 
With  praying  to  the  five-fulil  powers  of  heaven, 
Are  instances  that  Bacon  must  be  damn'd 
For  using  devils  to  cooutorvail  his  God. — 
Yet,  Bacon,  cheer  thee,  drown  not  in  despair : 
Sins  have  their  salves,  repenlAuco  can  do  much : 
Think  Mercy  sits  whore  Justice  holds  her  seat, 
And  from  those  wounds  those  bloody  Jews  did 
Which  by  thy  magic  oft  did  bleed  afresh,   [pierce, 
From  thence  for  thee  the  dew  of  mercy  drops, 
To  wash  the  wrath  of  high  Jehovah's  ire. 
And  make  thee  as  a  new-bom  babe  from  sin. — 
Bungay,  1*11  spend  the  remnant  of  my  life 
In  pure  devotion,  praying  to  my  Qod 
That  he  would  save  what  Bacon  vainly  lost. 

[SxeunL 

Alter  Maboaer  ta  aim'f  appard,  tkt  Keeper,  and  their 

Friend. 
Keq>er,  Margaret,  be  not  so  headstrong  in  these 
O,  bury  not  such  beauty  iu  a  cell,  [vows : 

That  England  hath  held  famous  for  the  huo ! 
Thy  father's  hair,  like  to  the  silver  blooms 
That  beautify  the  shrubs  of  Africa, 
Shall  fall  before  the  dated  time  of  death. 
Thus  to  forgo  his  lovely  Mai^rat 

Mar.  Ah,  father,  when  the  harmony  of  heaven 
Soundeth  the  measures  of  a  lively  faith. 
The  vain  illusions  of  this  flattering  world 
Soom  odious  to  the  thoughts  of  Margaret 
I  lovM  ouce, — Lord  Lacy  was  my  love ; 
And  now  I  hate  myself  for  that  I  lov'd, 
And  doted  more  on  him  than  on  my  Qod, — 
For  this  I  scourge  myself  with  sharp  repents. 
But  now  the  touch  of  such  ospirmg  sins 
Tells  me  all  love  is  lust  but  love  of  heavens ; 
That  beauty  us'd  for  love  is  vanity : 
The  world  contains  naught  but  alluring  boits^ 
Pride,t  flattery,  and  inconstant  thoughts. 
To  shun  the  pricks  of  death,  I  leave  the  world, 
And  vow  to  meditate  on  heavenly  bliss, 
To  live  in  Framlingham  a  holy  nun. 
Holy  and  pure  in  conscience  and  in  deed ; 
And  for  to  wish  all  maids  to  learn  of  me 
To  seek  heaven's  joy  before  earth's  vanity. 

Friend,  And  will  you,  then,  Margaret,  be  shorn 
a  nun,  and  so  leave  us  all  1 

Mar.  Now  farewell  world,  the  engine  of  all 
woe ! 

•  ttronp]  Tlie  4tos.  "strange."    H\\t  conipan*.  In  p.  IM, 
•oc.  col.,  '•  Bow  to  the  f.«rve  "f  hi*  i«uu»4^*ron." 
t  Pru£r,  4c.]  AaUifht]ymutilatr«lIiD«. 


Farewell  to  ftiends  and  father !  Welcome  Christ !    ' 
Adieu  to  dainty  robes  t  this  base  attire 
Better  befits  an  humble  mind  to  Qod 
Than  all  the  show  of  rich  habiliments. 
Farewell,  0  love !  *  and,  with  fond  love,  farewell 
Sweet  Lacy,  whom  I  lovM  onee  so  dear  1 
Ever  be  well,  but  never  in  my  thoughts. 
Lest  I  oflend  to  think  on  Lacy'a  love : 
But  even  to  that,  as  to  the  rsst,  fiu«weU  ! 


Shier  Lact,  Wasehv,  ami  BaKSBY,  teetat  md  epwrrid. 

Lacy.  Come  on,  my  wags^   we're   near   the 
Keeper's  lodge. 
Here  have  I  oft  walk'd  in  the  watery  meads, 
And  chatted  with  my  lovely  Margaret 

War.  Sirrah  Ned,  is  not  this  the  Keeper  1 

Lacy,  'Tis  the  same. 

Erm,  The  old  lecher  hath  gotten  holy  mntton  t 
to  him ;  a  nan,  my  lord. 

Lacy.  Keeper,  how  fiur'st  thoaf   holla,  man, 
what  cheer? 
How  doth  P^ggy»  thy  daughter  and  my  love  ? 

Keeper.  Ah,  good  my  lord  I  O,  woe  is  me  for 
Peggy! 
See  where  she  stands  dad  in  her  nun's  attire^ 
Ready  for  to  be  shorn  in  Framlingham  : 
She  leaves  the  world  because  she  left  your  loYe. 
0,  good  my  lord,  persuade  her  if  you  can  1 

Lacy.  Why,  how  now,  Margaret  1  what,  a  mal- 
content ? 
A  nuu  1  what  holy  father  taught  you  this. 
To  task  yourself  to  such  a  tedious  life 
As  die  a  maid  t  'twere  injuxy  to  m»f 
To  smother  up  such  beauty  in  a  oelL 

Mar.  Lord  iMSf,  thinking  of    myX  tonnar 
'miBs,$ 
How  fondfl  the  prime  of  wanton  yean  were  spenilf 
In  love  (0,  fie  upon  that  fond  conceit. 
Whose  hap  and  essence  hangeth  in  the  eye  I), 
I  leave  both  love  and  love's  oontent  at  oncs^ 
Betaking  me  to  him  that  is  true  love. 
And  leaving  all  the  world  for  lore  of  him. 

Lacy.  Whence,  Peggy,  comes  this  metaiiMH> 
phosis? 
What,  ahom  a  nun,  and  I  have  fh>m  the  coarfe 
Posted  with  coursers  to  convey  thee  henoe 

*  Fareteelt,  0  low  f]  The  4toe.  "  Loae,  0  tome." 

t  muftoNl  A  cant  term  for  a  prostitate. 

i  my]  The  earlier  4tne.  "  thy." 

I  'mi*i]  For  oMiM.  i.  e.  fault. 

;|  fond]  L  c./ainl?.v.— fcniUehly,  vainlj. 

%  the  prime  q,ftra»ton  fftan  vtre  tpent]  In  almost  an  our 
early  writers  (Shake«peare  include*!)  are  rimilar  In- 
st.mcee  of  a  nominative  •infnihtf  beingr  luUowed  by  a 
verb  plural  when  a  genitive  plural  iutenreiiea. 
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T6  Windaat,  where  onr  marriage  ahall  be  kept ! 
Thy  wedding-robes  are  in  the  tailor^s  handa. 
Cknne,  Ptggj,  leaTe  these  per^ptorj  vowa. 

Mar,  Did  not  mj  lord  reaign  hia  interest^ 
And  make  diToroe  'twizt  Maigaret  and  him  f 

Laep,  Twaa  bat  to  tiy  aweet  Peggy'a  oonstaney. 
fiat  will  fair  Haigaret  leave  her  love  and  lord  I 

Mar,  U  not  heaven's  joy  before  earth'a  fading 
bli«, 
And  li&  above  sweeter  than  life  in  lovet 

Laejf,  Why,  then,  Haigaret  will  be  shorn  anon  1 

Mar.  Hai^^uret 
Hath  mads  a  vow  whieh  may  not  be  revok'd. 

War.  We  cannot  stay,  my  lord  ;*  an  if  she  be 
soatriet^ 
Oar  leisore  grants  oa  not  to  woo  afreah. 

Mnaa.  Choose  yoo,  fair  damsel,  yet  the  choice 
isyoon, — 
fitlisr  a  solemn  nunnery  or  the  court, 
Qod  or  Lord  Lacy :  whieh  contents  you  beat^ 
To  be  anon  or  else  Lord  Lacy's  wife? 

Laqf.  A  good  motion.— Peggy,  your  answer 
nmst  bs  short. 

Mar.  The  flesh  is  frail :  my  lord  doth  know  it 
well, 
That  when  he  comes  with  his  enchanting  face, 
WbateTerf  betide^  I  cannot  say  him  nay. 
Off  goes  the  habit  of  a  maiden's  hearty 
And,  seeing  fortune  will,  fsir  Framlingfaam, 
And  all  the  show  of  holy  nuns,  farewell  I 
Lacy  for  me,  if  he  will  bs  my  lord. 

Laqf.  Peggy,  thy  lord,  thy  love^  thy  husband.^ 
IVost  me,  by  troth  of  knighthood,  that  the  king 
Slaya  for  to  marry  matddeaa  Elinor, 
Until  I  bring  thee  richly  to  the  ooort^ 
Hist  one  day  may  both  marry  her  and  thee. — 
How  aay'at  thoo.  Keeper  1  art  thou  glad  of  thia  1 

Kmp,  Aa  if  (  the  Engliah  king  had  given 
TIm  psik  and  deer  of  Fressingfield  to  me. 

MroL  I  pray  thee,  my  Lord  of  Sussex,  why  art 
Ihoa  in  a  brown  atodyl 

War.  Toaeethenatoreofwomen;  that  be  they 
so  nssr  God,  yet  they  love  to  die  in  a  man's 


*  Hgr  tmrd]  Most  probably  an  addition  by  aome  tran- 
■erfbar ;  which  not  only  i^Jurea  the  metre,  but  ii  out  of 
plaoa  in  the  month  of  Warren,  who  ia  himaelf  a  "lord", 
and  wfao^  whon  be  but  addreeeed  Lacy,  oalled  him 
••MfaTsh  Had.** 

t  Whm»^tr\  The  4tos.  "Whataoe'er."  (Cbmpare  the 
play,  p.  110^  flnt  ool.,  where  (aae  note)  the  old 
have  "  Howaoa'er,"  thoogh  the  metre  poaitiTely 
nqairaa  "HoweTer*.) 

%  layteateMT]  Qy.  "  ikjf  ImAand,  I 


Laep.  What  have  you  fit  for  breakfutt    We 
have  hied 
And  posted  all  this  night  to  Fressingfield. 

Jfor.  Butter  and  cheese,  and  umblea*  of  a  deer, 
Such  as  poor  keepera  have  within  their  lodge. 

Laep.  And  not  a  bottle  of  wine? 

ifar.  Well  find  one  for  my  lord. 

Lacjf,  Come,  Sussex,  let  us  in :  we  shall  have 
more^ 
For  die  speaks  leasts  to  hold  her  promise  sure. 

EHttraDvriL 

IkvU,  How  restless  are  the  ghosts  of  hellish 

spritee,t 
When  every  charmer  with  hia  magic  spells 
Oalla  us  from  nine-fold-trenobM  Phlegethon, 
To  scud  and  over-scour  the  earth  in  post 
Upon  the  speedy  wings  of  swiftest  winds  1 
Now  Bacon  hath  rais'd  me  from  the  darkest 

deep, 
To  search  about  the  world  for  Milea  hia  man. 
For  Miles,  and  to  torment  hia  lasy  bones 
For  coreleas  watching  of  hia  Braaen  Head. 
See  where  he  cornea :  0,  he  is  mine. 

3»Uir  MiLn  in  a  gown  and  a  earner-cap. 

MUa.  A  scholar,  quoth  you  I  marry,  sir,  I 
would  I  had  been  made  a  bottle-maker  when  I 
was  made  a  scholar ;  for  I  can  get  neither  to  be  a 
deacon,  reader,  nor  achoolmaster,  no,  not  the 
clerk  of  a  parish.  Some  call  me  dunce ;  another 
saith,  my  head  is  as  full  of  Latin  ns  an  egg's  full 
of  oatmeal :  thus  I  am  tormented,  that  the  devil 
and  Friar  Bacon  haunt  me. — Good  Lord,  here's 
one  of  my  master's  devils  1  I'll  go  speak  to  him. 
— What,  Master  Plutus,  how  cheer  youl 

Dev.  Dost  thou  know  me? 

Mild.  Know  you,  sir  I  why,  are  not  you  one 
of  my  master's  devils,  that  were  wont  to  come  to 
my  maater,  Doctor  Baoon,  at  Braaen-nose  1 

JOev,  Yes,  marry,  am  I. 

MUei,  Qood  Lord,  Maater  Plutus,  I  have  seen 
you  a  thousand  timea  at  my  master's,  and  yet  I 
had  never  the  manners  to  make  you  drink.  But, 
sir,  I  am  glad  to  see  bow  conformable  you  are  to 
the  statute. — I  warrant  you,  he's  as  yeomanly  a 
man  as  you  shall  see :  mark  you,  masters,  here's 
a  plain  honest  man,  without  welt  or  guard.:^ — 
But  I  pray  you,  sir,  do  you  come  lately  from 
hell? 

*  umbUt]  L  e.  the  inward  parte. 

t  BpriUi]  The  4to.  of  1594  "ipirita.'* 

X  ^MardJ  Or^rd,— i.  e.  fiMing,  trimming. 


I 


r 


178 


FRIAR  BACOX  AND  FRIAB  BUNGAT. 


Dt.  At,  marry :  how  then  f 

Jf  iV«j.  Faith,  'tia  a  place  I  hare  dedred  long  to 
we :  hare  jou  not  good  tippling-honMi  there  f 
may  nut  a  man  have  a  lu^ty  nra  there,  a  pot  of 
gciOfl  ale,  a  pair*  of  cards,  a  swingiog  piece  of 
chalk,  and  a  brown  tout  that  will  dap  a  white 
waistcoat  on  a  cup  of  good  drink  I 

Jkr.  All  thiB  JOU  may  have  there. 

3iiles.  You  are  for  me,  firi«nd,  and  I  am  for 
you.  But  I  pray  you,  may  I  not  hare  an  office 
there? 

/Vr.  Tea,  a  thousand :  what  wouldst  thou  be? 

JUtle*.  By  my  troth,  sir,  in  a  place  where  I  may 
profit  myself.  I  know  hell  ia  a  h- 1  place,  and 
men  are  manrelloua  dry,  and  muuh  drink  la 
spent  there ;  I  would  be  a  tapster. 

Der.  ThoushalL 

Mila.  There's  nothing  lets  me  from  going  with 
you,  but  that  'tia  a  long  journey,  and  I  have 
never  a  hone. 

Der,  Thou  shalt  ride  on  my  back. 

MiieM  Now  surely  here's  a  courteous  devil, 
that,  for  to  pleasure  his  friend,  will  not  stick  to 
make  a  jade  of  himself. — But  I  pray  you.goodman 
friend,  let  me  move  a  question  to  yoo. 

Jkc.  What's  that? 

MVes.  I  pray  you,  whether  is  your  pace  a  trot 
or  an  amble ) 

Dtv.  An  amble. 

Mtla.  'Tis  well ;  but  take  heed  it  be  not  a 
trot :  but  'tis  no  mattiT.  Til  prevt-ut  it. 

[Putf  r)ii  rpurt 

Jkr.  WTiat  dost  ? 

Mila.  Marry,  frieud,  I  put  on  my  ppurs ;  for  if 
I  find  your  pace  either  a  trut  or  else  uuea^ty, 
I'll  put  you  to  a  fulfte  gallop;  I'll  make  you 
feel  the  benefit  of  my  Fpurs. 

Div.  Get  up  upon  my  back. 

[Miles  wouittt  on  the  Devil'*  bock. 
Miles.  0  Lord,  here's  even  a  goodly  marvel, 
when  a  man  rides  to  hell  on  the  devil's  back  ! 

[Exeunt,  the  Jk-vU  roaring. 

Enter  the  Emperor  arifA  a  poinlleu  tvord  .*  nejrt  the  King 
OP  Caktile  earryivg  a  firorj  vith  a  point ;  Lacv 
carryiH<7  the  globe  .*  Princk  Edward  ;  Warrbx  carrjt- 
img  a  rod  of  QiJ-.l  vitk  a  dcve  on  it :  EftMKBT  trif A  a 
cmten  and  tk-rnti-^ :  rRixcois  Elisor  in'M  Martiarit 
Cnunte*!!  '^  IiukiiIh  on  ker  l^ft  hand/  KlSQ  IiE.NRT  : 
Ka(>>n  :  ujid  1aVk\h  otttuding. 

P.  Etiw.  Grt«t  potentates,  earth's  miracles  for 
etate. 
Think  that  Priuce  Edward  humbles  at  tout  feet, 

*  ;inir|  i.e.  pack :  "lUt  mmmcth  sn  old  pair*  of  cardea, 
whoivnt  the  DAm.iTYl  teni-hcth  the  Vcnor  a  new  game," 
A-tv  Urocuo'ii  Sot'tble  Ihtcoutrj^  qf  Cootnaget  1501,  Sig. 
A  ». 


And,  for  these  &voun^  on  his  martial  tword 
He  vowa  perpetual  homage  to  youraelTea, 
Yielding  these  honours  unto  Elinor. 

JT.  Bau  Oramereiea,  kMrdings;  old  Plantagenot, 
That  rales  and  sways  the  Albion  diadem. 
With  tears  discorers  these  coooeivM  joys, 
And  vows  requital,  if  his  men-at-arms. 
The  wealth  of  England,  or  doe  hououn  dons 
To  Elinor,  may  quite  his  Ikvouritea.* 
But  all  this  while  what  say  you  to  tha  dames 
That  shine  like  to  the  oryatal  lampa  of  heavesl 

Emp.  If  but  a  third  were  added  to  these  tws^ 
They  did  sunwas  those  gorgeous  ioMgea 
That  gloiied  Ida  with  rich  beauty's  wealth. 

Jf  ar.  Tis  I,  my  lords,  who  humbly  on  my  knss 
Must  yield  her  orisons  to  mighty  Jots 
For  lifting  up  his  handmaid  to  this  state; 
Brought  from  her  homely  cottage  to  the  oouit. 
And  grae'd  with  kings,  prinoe%  and  emperon^ 
To  whom  (neat  to  the  noble  Lincoln  Earl) 
I  TOW  obedience,  and  such  humble  love 
As  may  a  handmaid  to  sndi  mighty  men. 

P.  Elin.   Thoa  martial  man  that  wsais  ths 
Almain  crown. 
And  you  the  western  potentates  of  might, 
The  Albion  prinocsSt  English  Edward*a  wiA^ 
Proud  that  the  lovely  atar  of  FVessingfieldt 
F.iir  Margaret,  Countess  to  the  IJnooln  Bsri, 
Attends  on  Elinor, — gramerci«%  lord,  for  her^— 
*Tia  I  gi\*e  thanka  for  Margaret  to  you  all. 
And  rest  for  her  due  bounden  to  yourselves, 

A'.  Hen.  Seeing  the  marriage  ia  sol^mnizM, 
Lct'tf  march  iu  triumph  to  the  royal  feasty — 
rSut  why  stand*  Friar  Bacon  hen  so  mute? 

■ 

Iiac(m.  Repentant  for  the  follies  of  my  yontk.   ; 
That  magic's  secret  mysteries  misled. 
And  joyful  that  this  royal  marriage 
Portends  such  bliss  unto  this  matchless  tsslm. 

K.  Hen.  Why,  Bacon, 
Wliat  strange  event  shall  happen  to  this  Isndl 
Or  what  shall  grow  from  Exiward  and  his  qussn 

Bacon.  I  find  t  by  deep  prescience  of  mias 
Which  once  I  temper'd  in  my  aaoret  oeU. 
That  here  where  Brute  did  build  his 
From  forth  the  royal  garden  of  a  king 
Shall  flourish  out  so  rich  and  £ur  a  bud, 
Wliose  brightness  shall  dcfiue  proud 
And  overshadow  Albion  with  her  leaves.  [flows^V 
Till  then  Mars  ahall  be  master  of  the  field. 
But  then  the  stormy  threaU  of  wars  ahall 


i _ 


*  fBi90urittf]  Qy.  "fiiTOttreni"  t 

f  IJtn^  4kc.  ]  One  of  those  oompUments  to  Qnssn 
heth  which  fVequeotly  oeenr  at  the  eoaclosioB  of  dnmsf 
acted  during  her  lifetime. 
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TIm  hone  •hall  stuap  as  oareleM  of  the  pike, 
Dnims  shall  be  ium'd  to  timbrels  of  delight ; 
With  wealthy  favovn  plenty  shall  enridi 
The  atnnd  that  gladded  wandering  Brute  to  see, 
And  peaoe  from  heaven  shall  harbour  in  theae  * 

leaves 
That  goigeoea  beautify  this  matchlesa  flower : 
Apollo's  heliotropion  then  shall  stoop. 
And  VenoflT  hyacinth  shall  vail  f  her  top ; 
Jnno  shall  shut  her  giUiflowers  up, 
And  Pallas'  bay  shall  iMwh  her  brightest  green ; 
Ceres*  carnation,  in  constfrt  with  thoes^ 
Shall  stoop  and  wonder  at  Diana's  roae. 

K.  Hem,  This  prophecy  is  mystieaL-^— 
But,  ^orious  X  commandera  of  Europa'a  love^ 
That  make  fair  England  like  that  wealthy  isle 
Circled  with  Oihon  and  swift  Euphrates,! 
In  royaliang  Henry's  Albion 
With  presence  of  your  princely  mightiness, — 
Lei's  march  :Hthe  tables  all  are  spread. 
And  yiands,  such  as  England's  wealth  affords. 
Are  ready  set  to  furnish  out  the  boards. 
Tou  shall  have  welcome,  mighty  potentates : 
It  rests  to  fomish  up  this  royal  feast, 
Only  your  hearts  be  frolic;  for  the  time 
Cxmvea  that  we  taste  of  naught  but  jouissance. 
Thus  glories  England  over  all  the  weat 

[Bxtntmtwmnm, 

Omne  imUt  %  pundum  qwi  miiaidt  utile  dulcu 


T%€  Famous  HidorU  rf  Fryer  Baeou,  on  which 
Greene  founded  his  drama,  has  been  already 
aotioed  in  the  Prefatory  Essay  to  this  volume, 
and  a  specimen  of  it  is  now  subjuined : 

''flow  F^er  Bacon  made  a  Brasen  Head  to 
QMske,  by  the  which  hee  would  have  walled 
England  about  with  brasse. 
F!btsb  Bacov,  reading  one  day  of  the  .many 
ocmquaata  of  England,  bethought  himselfe  how 
hm  might  keepe  it  hereafter  from  the  like  con- 

*  Otm]  Qj.  **  those "t  but  our  eariy  writen  did  not 
always  make  the  distiDotUm  between  **tktH**  and 
"  tlwao  **  which  is  made  at  the  preeent  day. 

t  vail)  1  e.  lower. 

t  Mmt,  ploriouM,  Ac  ]  Some  oorruption  here.  Qy.  *'  But, 
gtmrimu  oumrudes  qf,"  kc  t 

f  smift  Euphrata}  The  4to«.  *•  firrt  Buphraia**. —ThAt 
I  hav»  rightly  oorreeted  the  text  ii  proved  by  the  follow- 
fiy  lina  otcfvar  •uthoi'a  OHando  Pu»ioto,— 

**  From  whence  floweth  Gihon  and  twifl  EupkraUi." 

p.  8P,  MO  coL,  where  see  note. 

I  LM'»  mardi]  Qjr.  "  £«r  ue  march  hence  "t 

^  Omne  tulit,  fto.]  Greene's  fhvourite  motto:  aee  the 
Ittlca  of  Us  proee-works  in  the  Llet  appended  to  the 


quests,  and  so  make  himselfe  &moua  hereafter 
to  all  posterities.     This,  after  great  study,  hee 
found  could  be  no  way  so  well  done  sa  one ; 
which  was  to  make  a  head  of  brasse,  and  if  he 
could  make  thia  head  to  apeake,  and  faeare  it 
when  it  speakes,  then  might  hee  be  able  to  wall 
all  England  about  with  brasssi     To  this  parpoee 
hee  got  one  Fryer  Bungey  to  assist  him,  who  wsa 
a  grsat  schoUer  and  a  magician,  but  not  to  bee 
compared  to  Fryer  Bacon  :  these  two  with  grant 
study  and  paines  so  framed  a  head  of  bcaaae, 
that  in  the  inward  parts  thereof  there  was  all 
things  like  as  in  a  nsturall  mans  head.      This 
being  done,  they  were  as  farre  from  perfection 
of  the  worke  as  they  were  befors,  for  they  knew 
not  how  to  give  those  parts  that  they  had  made 
motion,  without  which  it  was  impossible  that  it 
should  apeake :  many  bo<Aea  they  read,  but  yet 
could  not  finde  ort  any  hope  of  what  they  sought^ 
that  at  the  last  tney  concluded  to  raise  a  q>irit, 
and  to  know  of  him  that  which  they  could  not 
attaine  to  by  their  owne  studies.    To  do  this 
they  prepared  all  thlnga  ready,  and  went  one 
evening  to  a  wood  thereby,  and    after  many 
ceremonies  used,  they  epuke  the  words  of  oon- 
iuration;  which  the  Devill  straight  obeyed,  and 
appeared   unto  them,  asking  what  they  would? 
*  Know/  said  Fryer  Bacon,  'that  wee  have  made 
an  artificial  1  head  of  brasse,  which  we  would  have 
to  speake,  to  the  furtherance  of  which  wee  have 
raised  thee ;  and  being  raised,  wee  will  here  keepe 
thee,  unlesse  thou  tell  to  us  the  way  and  manner 
how  to  make  this  head  to  speake.'    The  Devill 
told  him  that  he  had  not  that  power  of  him- 
selfe.   'Beginner  of  lyes,'  said  Fryer  Bacon,  *  I 
know  that  thou  dost  diuemble,  and  tberefoie  tell 
it  us  quickly,  or  else  wee  will  here  bind  thee  to 
remaine  during  our  pleasures.'     At  these  threat- 
nings  the  Devill  consented  to  doe  it,  and  told 
them,  that  with  a  oontinuel  fume  of  the  six 
hotest  simples  it  should  have  motion,  and  in  one 
month  space  speak ;  the  time  of  the  moneth  or 
day  hee  knew  not :  also  hee  told  them,  that  if 
they  heard  it  not  before  it  had  done  speaking,  all 
their  labour  should  be  lost.     They  being  satis* 
fled,  licensed  the  spirit  for  to  depart. 

Then  went  these  two  learned  fryers  home 
againe,  and  prepared  the  simples  ready,  and  made 
the  fume,  and  with  continuall  watching  attended 
when  this  brasen  head  would  speake.  Thus 
watched  they  for  three  weekea  without  any  rest, 
so  that  they  were  so  weary  and  sleepy  that  they 
could  not  any  longer  refraine  from  rest:    then 

called  Fryer  Baoon  his  man  Miles,  and  told  him, 

N  2 


ISO 


FRYER   BACON. 


giTen  him  moiv  and  bettor  words 
yek     If  thoa  cMut  speake  no  m 


thai  it  iras  not  unknown  to  him  what  painea 
Fryer  Bungey  and  himaelfe  had  taken  for  three 
weekea  space^  onely  to  make,  and  to  bears  the 
Braaen-head  apeake,  which  if  they  did  not,  then 
liad  they  lost  all  their  Ubour,  and  all  England 
bad  a  great  losse  thereby;  therefore  bee  intreated 
Miles  that  he  would  watch  whilst  that  they  slept, 
and  call  them  if  the  head  speake.  '  Fears  not, 
good  master,'  said  Miles, '  I  will  not  sleeps^  bat 
barken  and  attend  apon  the  head,  and  if  it  doe 
chance  to  speake,  I  will  call  you;  therefore  I  pray 
take  you  both  your  rests  and  let  mee  alone  for 
watching  this  head.'  After  Fryer  Baoon  had 
giren  him  a  grsat  charge  the  second  time.  Fryer 
Bungy  and  he  went  to  sleepe,  and  Miles,  alone  to 
watch  the  brasen  bead.  Miles,  to  keepe  bim 
from  sleeping^  got  a  tabor  and  pipe^  and  being 
merry  disposed,  sung  this  acmg  to  a  northrsn 
tune  of 

<CAV*8T  THOV  VOT  FROM  VEWCASTLir 

To  cnople  is  a  custom^ 

all  tfaingB  (hereto  agree: 
Whj  shoald  not  I.  th«n.  !•?«? 

•moe  love  to  all  Is  free. 

Bat  He  liave  ooe  that's  pretty. 

her  cfaedcee  of  eeeriet  die^ 
For  to  breed  tnj  deUgfat» 

When  that  I  Ugfe  *  her  by. 

Though  Tertue  be  a  dowry, 

jet  He  choee  money  itora : 
If  mj  lore  prore  uatruOp 

with  thet  I  can  get  more. 

The  fftlre  is  oft  oneooetaot, 

the  blacke  is  often  proud : 
lie  ehuM  a  lorelr  bn>wne  ;— — 

come,  fidkr,  acrape  thy  crowd,! 

Ooaae,  fidler,  ecrape  thy  crowd. 

for  Peggie  the  browne  is  she 
Must  be  my  bride:  God  guide 

that  Peggy  and  I  agree! 

With  his  owns  musi^e  and  sucb  songs  sa 
theee  spent  he  his  time,  and  kept  £rom  aleeping 
at  last  After  aome  noyae  the  bead  spake  theee 
two  words,  TUCK  i&  Miles,  hearing  it  to  speake 
no  more,  thought  his  master  would  be  angry  if 
bee  waked  bim  for  that,  and  therefore  be  let 
them  both  aleepe,  and  began  to  mocks  the  bead 
in  this  manner ;  *  Thou  brassn-fiMed  bead*  bath 
my  master  tooke  all  this  painea  about  tbes^  and 
now  dost  thou  requite  him  with  two  wotda, 
TUIK  B?  Hsd  hee  watched  with  a  lawyer  so  long 
as  he  bath  watched  with  thee,  he  would  have 

•  K:9t]  L  a  be. 
t  chmW:  Le.  fiddle. 


yek     If  thou  canst  speske 
sleepe  till  doomes  day  for  mn  -. 
Time  is,  and  that  you  shall 
Bimzan-&oe:^ 


then  thoa  best 
riasr,  tbsy  shal 
Ton  ml  Iknow 
GoodmsB 


TO  TBS  TUHB  OW  'DAIVTII,  OOMB  THOU  TO 

Time  Is  iv  aoms  to  plant; 
Time  is  for  soma  to  aowe; 
Time  ia  for  soBoe  to  graft 


Time  ia  for 
Time  ia  for 
Ttanalsfor 
TfaaeUfor 

Time  is  for 
Time  Is  for 
Time  ia  for 
That  have 


to 
to 
to 
to 


toai^i; 

to  pray, 
tocrsapa, 
aU  the  day. 


Time  Is  to  eart  ahawd. 
Time  ia  to  whip  a  wheesb 
Time  ia  to  hang  a  thaafo^ 
And  time  ia  for  much  aMva. 

'Do  yon  tell  na,  coppsmoas;  wbsn  Ton  nt 
1  hope  we  seboUsrs  know  our  timss^  wbsn  to 
drinks  drunks^  when  to  kisM  our  bostei^  wbsn  to 
goe  on  her  soors^  and  when  to  pay  it^ — that  tone 
eomes  seldome.*  After  balfe  an  boors  hsd 
psswd,  the  bead  did  speske  againe,  two  wordi; 
wfaiflib  were  thess;  Tnn  wa&  Milss 
these  words  as  little  aa  he  did  the  former, 
would  not  wake  them,  but  still  seoffiid  at 
biasen  bead,  that  it  had  learned  no  better 
and  hare  sudi  a  tutor  aa  bis  msster:  and 
aoorae  of  it  sung  this  song; 


wo  TBI  Tm  or  '▲  BICE 

Time  waa  when  thou. 

wert  fiU'd  with  bet-er  aaattar; 
Bot  Fryer  Baeon  did  thee  spojis 

when  he  thy  aUaa  did 


dwemd 


lawycn  did  not  (hitvs 
BS  eexatSo^ 


TlB»e  wa 
c4'ooepopve 


thattinMit 


Time  waa  a  bowle  of 

diiiriTsthe 
Time  wa 


hadbciag; 
ofieekeptnol 


nopalDli 


Uny  can  eomi^TJon. 


'Tnn  was!  I  kMw  that,  tasasn  ttum,  wilbe^ 
your  telling,  I  know  Time  wan,  and  I  know  what 
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tiling!  there  wts  when  Time  was;  and  if  yon 
no  wiser,  no  master  shall  be  waked  for 
Thus  Miles  talked  and  song  till  another 
ImUe-houre  was  gone :  then  the  brasen  head 
again  these  words,  Tim  IB  past;  and 
fell  downe,  and  presently  followed  a 
-Camble  noyse,  with  strange  flaahes  of  fire,  so  that 
!Sfiles  was  halfe  dead  with  feare.  At  this  noyse 
-^he  two  Flyers  awaked,  and  wondred  to  see  the 
'^hole  roome  so  full  of  smoake ;  but  that  being 
'Vanished,  they  might  peroeive  the  brasen  head 
bt>ken  and  lying  on  the  ground.  At  this  sight 
'^bey  griered,  and  called  Miles  to  know  how  this 
«3amei  MOei*  halfe  dead  with  feare,  aaid  that  it 
^ell  downe  of  itselfe,  and  that  with  the  noyse 
WKod  fire  that  followed  he  wss  almost  frighted  out 
<if  his  wits.  Fryer  Bacon  asked  him  if  hee  did 
xaot  speskef  'Tes,*  quoth  Miles,  *  it  spake,  but  to 
xio  purpoee :  He  have  a  parrot  speske  better  in 
%hal  time  that  yon  have  been  teaching  this 
'^irsMO  head.'  '  Out  on  thee,  TUlaine  I'  said  Fiyer 
Saooa;  'thoa  hast  undone  us  both :  hadst  thoa 


but  called  us  when  it  did  apeake,  all  England  had 
been  walled  round  about  with  brasse,  to  its  gloiy 
and  our  eternal  fiunes.  What  were  the  wordei  t 
spakel ' « Very  few/  ssid  Miles,  •  and  those  wer« 
none  of  the  wisest  that  1  have  heard  neither: 
first  he  asidy  tdh  la.'  'Hadst  then  call'd  us 
then,'  said  Fryer  Bacon,  'we  had  been  made  for 
ever.'  « Then,'  said  MUes,  <half-an-hour  after  it 
spake  againe  and  ssid,  tdu  was.'  'And  wouldst 
thou  not  call  us  thenf  ssid  Bungey.  'Alas,' 
said  Milei»  <I  thought  he  would  have  told  me 
some  long  tale,  and  then  I  purpoeed  to  have 
called  yon :  then  half-an-houre  after  he  cried, 
TiMB  IB  PAST,  and  made  such  a  noyse  that  hee 
hath  waked  yon  himaelfe,  mee  thinkes'  At 
this  Fryer  Bacon  was  in  such  a  rage  thiit  hee 
would  have  beaten  his  man,  but  he  was  restrained 
by  Bungey :  but  neverthelesse,  for  his  punishment, 
he  with  hii  art  struck  him  dumbe  for  one  whole 
months  space.  Thus  the  greate  worke  of  these 
learned  fryers  was  overthrown,  to  theur  great 
griefe%  by  this  simple  fallow.  ** 
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J%t  Se^Uitk  mdorit  of  lama  tk*  AmrfA,  «2atn<  mt  Ftoddm.  JRilflwiatri  tvM  «  jiliaMiif  OnntOk,  prtamUd  hff 
ftboram  King  itf  FayeruM:  Aa  U  hath  mm  nmdrit  timm  pmbtikdp pImidM,  mnUmhpMtbart  Qrwu,  MaUtm-  •fArU, 
Amm  tvlii  jnmedcm.    XoMdra  PrmUd  ^  Tk»ma$  OrmU  1698  4f 


DRAMATIS  PEBSON^. 


KlKO  OP  BVOLAVD. 

Lord  Psbot. 

KiHG  ov  Scots. 
Load  Douglas. 

Ii0U>  IfORTOK. 

LoBD  Ross. 

B18B0P  OF  St.  Ajkdmzwb, 

liOBD  Eustace. 

Silt  Bartram. 

Sir  Cuthbxrt  Audbrsoh. 

Atbukin. 

Jaqub. 

A  Lawyer. 

A  Merchant. 

A  Divine. 

BUPPSR,  1   sonstoBoHAH. 

Namo,  a  dwarl^    i 

Amdrrw. 

Porreyor,  Herald,  Scout,  Huntsmen,  Soldl«%  ReveUsm 

DoROTHSA,  Queen  <^  Scotsb 
OousTBsa  OP  Arrah. 
Ida,  her  daughter. 

LaDT  AlfDERSOH. 

Ladles,  &a 

OsKROV,  King  of  Fairies. 

BOHAK. 

Autics,  Fairiss,  Ac 
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pta^mg  wkkhi,  tnier  Astkr  Obkron,  Kinff  qf 
Fairiei:  wad  Antioi,  who  danet  abwU  a  tomb  plaetd 
coii9tnientlp  en  the  ttatft;  cmt  of  thi  tehieh  nddenlp 
MarU up,  a$  Uu^  (iance; BoHAN,  a  8eol^  attired  Ukea  rid- 
maa*  man,  from  whom  tJuAniicMfy.    Obkbov  maiue. 

Bck.  Ay  lay,  whiU^s  thou  f 

Ober.  Thy  friend,  Bohan. 

Boh.  What  wot  I  or  reck  I  thati  Whay,  gold 
man,  I  reck  no  friend  nor  ay  reck  no  foe ;  als  ene 
to  me.  Qit  thee  ganging,  and  trouble  not  may 
whayet,t  or  ays  gar :(  thee  recon  me  nene  of  thay 
friend,  by  the  Mary  maais,  sail  I. 

Ober,  Why,  angry  Scot,§  I  visit  thee  for  love  ; 
then  what  moves  thee  to  wrath  f 

Boh,  The  deil  a  whit  reck  I  thy  love;  for  I 
know  too  well  that  true  love  took  her  flight 
twenty  winter  sence  to  heaven,  whither  till  ay 
oan,  weel  I  wot,  ay  sal  ne'er  find  lova :  an  thou 
lovast  me,  leave  me  to  myself.  But  what  were 
those  puppets  that  hopped  and  skipped  about  me 


vhaylefll 

Ober,  My  subjects. 

Boh.  Thay  sutrjects  I  whty,  art  thou  a  king  f 

Ober,  I  am. 

Bok  The  deil  thou  art !  whay,  thou  lookeet 
not  so  big  as  the  King  of  Clubs,  nor  so  sharp  as 
tlM  King  of  Spades,  nor  so  fidn  as  the  King  o' 
Daymonds:  be  the  mass,  ay  take  thee  to  be  the 
king  of  fiilse  hearts ;  therefore  I  ridH  thee  away, 
or  ayse  so  curry  your  kingdom  that  you's  be  glad 
to  run  to  save  your  life. 

•  riddatt]  k  mis-spelliiig;  if  not  a  oormpUon. 

f  »ay  whajfd]  I  •.,  I  tuppoM,  my  quist 

t  iv»  par]  L  e.  Ill  make.  (Bohan,  the  reader  will  ob- 
■erve,  eometimesMTS  "Ay"  and  sometimes  "I" :  nor 
fa  eeveral  other  words  dues  he  always  adhere  to  the 
Bcottiah  dialect) 

I  Why,  vnqrjf  Scot,  te.]  Walker  (Shakuptart^t  Verti/Ua- 
Hont,  Ao.,  p.  167)  wooki  make  this  apeech  Terse,— 
"  Why,  angrj  Boot,  I  visit  thee  for  lore; 
Than  what  moTee  thee  to  wrath  t" 

B  yemr  whaple\  i.  e.  erewhile. 

%  rid\  i  a.  r«^— «dTiie. 


Ober,  Why,  stoical  Scot,*  do  what  thou  tlareet 
to  me  :  here  is  my  breast,  strike. 

Boh,  Thou  wilt  not  threap  me,f  this  whinyard 
has  gard  many  better  men  to  lope  than  tljou? 
[Triet  to  draw  hie  twordJ]  But  how  now  f  Qos 
sayds,  what,  will't  not  out  ?  Whay,  thou  witch, 
thou  deil !    Qad's  ftite,  may  whinjraid  1 

Ober,  Why,  pull,  man :  but  what  an  'twere  out, 
how  then  f 

Boh,  This,  then, — thou  weart  beet  be  gone  first; 
for  ayl  so  lop  thy  limbs  that  thou's  go  with  half 
a  knave's  carcass  to  the  deil. 

Ober,  Draw  it  out:  now  strike,  fool,  canst  thon 
not? 

Boh.  Bread  ay  gad,  what  deil  is  in  me  1  Whay, 
tell  me,  thou  skipjack,  what  art  thou  f 

Ober,  Nay,  first  tell  me  what  thou  wast  frx>m 
thy  birth,  what  thou  hast  passed  hitherto,  why 
thou  dwellest  in  a  tomb  and  leavest  the  world  1 
and  then  I  will  release  thee  of  these  bonds; 
before,  not. 

Boh,  And  not  before  !  then  needs  must,  needs 
salL  I  was  bom  a  gentleman  of  the  best  blood 
in  all  Scotland,  except  the  king.  When  time 
brought  me  to  age,  and  death  took  my  parents,  I 
became  a  courtier;  where,  though  ay  list  not 
praise  myself,  ay  engraved  the  memory  of  Bohan^ 
on  the  skin-coat  of  some  of  them,  and  revelled 
with  the  proudest. 

Ober,  But  why,  living  in  such  reputation,  didst 
thou  leave  to  be  a  courtier  f 

Boh,  Because  my  pride  was  vanity,  my  expense 
loss,  my  reward  ikir  words  and  large  promises, 

*  Why,  Btoieal  Scot,  to.]  Here  sgain  Walker (nM  ng»ra) 
wooki  arrange  as  verae— 

**  Why,  stoical  Boot,  do  what  thou  dar'at  to  me : 
Here  is  my  breast,  strike." 
t  thrtap  me,  4c.]  i.  e.  obstinately  contradict  me,  that 
this  sword  has  made  many  better  men  to  leap^  &c. 
t  Bokom]  Here  the  4C0.  **Soivhon,** 
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i\  m;  hopes  |i|iilt,  fnc  Iliat  nftt^r  maoy  yean' 

[■vioa  uu«  cjutmiL  tue;  aud  wbut  tho  deil  abould 

I  tiien  do  tliero  I    No,  ao  ;  flatMHog  kuavea,  that, 

c*u    cug   uid    prute   fut«it,   speed   beat  in   the 

OUr.  To  what  life  didit  tLou  theo  beUke 
thee  I 

3uh.  t  theu  diitQged  the  uuurt  for  the  country, 
aud  the  waiB  for  a  wife  :  but  I  fotuid  the  crall  of 
vuna  more  vile  tbui  the  lioavery  of  courlicre, 
le  cb&rge  of  childrau  more  hear;  than  lervaata, 
&iid  'wirea'  tonguea  wor^e  than  the  wars  ituelf; 
and  therefore  I  ^tb  o'er  that,  and  went  to  the 
[U(;  to  dwell;  and  there  I  Jiopt  a  great  bouse 
with  small  cheer,  but  all  waa  ne'er  Ibe  near.* 

Ober.  And  wbj  I 

Boh.  Because,  io  seeking  friende,  I  found  table- 
guests  to  eat  me  and  mj  meat,  m;  wife's  gosoipa 
to  bewray  the  secrets  of  my  heart,  kindred  ta 
betray  the  eSact  of  my  life:  which  when  luoted, 
court  ill,  the  couatry  worse,  and  the  oity 
worst  of  all,  in  good  time  my  wife  dird,— ayt 
would  she  bad  died  twenty  winter  sooner,  by  the 
IS  I — leaving  t  my  two  aona  to  the  world,  and 
HhutUng  m^alf  into  this  tomb,  where  if  I  die  I 
am  lure  I  Am  safe  from  wild  beasts,  but  whilst  I 
live  cannot  be  free  from  ill  company.  Besides, 
□ow  I  am  sure,  gif  all  my  friends  bil  me,  I  sail 
have  a  grave  of  mine  own  providing.  This  is  all. 
Now,  what  ait  thou  t 

Oher.  Oberon.  KJDg  of  Fuiries,  that  lovea  thee 
becituse  thou  batebt  the  world  ;  and  to  gratiilate 
thee,  I  hronght  these  antics  to  show  thee  some 


hthou 


Bo*.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  Thinkest 
can  pleaKO  me  !  whny,  I  have  1 
one  Scuttish  jig  Hhall   break 

Obrr.  That  would  I  fain  see. 

Svh.  Why,  thou  shalt.— Ho.S  boys  ! 

■  mV  (*»  nwr]  Bh  DDtl  t,  p.  lei,  tec  col. 

I  fca™p."fttl  Somo  words  «re™uu((i»n 
I  B«]Tiumo.  "Howo-.-whith,  atinnura. 
■ajfoa  la  esrtf  b'M>1cK  prove,  was  IVequeotlf  tlj 
of  "  [lo":  Kin  the  lalla  Stiatttprart,  IMS; 


oved  well, 
those  puppeta 
cms,  that  with 
Deck  of  thy 


Haud  your  cUcks,*  la<ls,  Cnttle  not  for  thj  life, 
but  gather  up  your  lege,  aod  dsnoa  me  forthwith 
a  jig  worth  the  sight. 

Sliji.  Why,  I  must  tiJk,  ant  I  diefor't:  wher«- 
fore  was  my  tongue  made  t 

S'Jt.  Prattle,  an  thou  dareatt  ene  word  mon, 
and  ala  dab  this  whinyard  in  thy  wemb- 

Obcr.  Be  quiet,  Bohan.  Fll  atrike  him  dumb, 
■ltd  bia  brother  too  :  their  talk  shiill  not  hinder 
our  jig. — Fall  to  it ;  danoe,  I  say,  man. 

Boh.  Dance  Humer,;  danoe,  ay  ridS  thee. 

Now  get  you  to  the  wide  world  with  mora  than 
my  father  gavo  me,  that's  learning  enough  bolli 
kinds,  knavery  and  honoaty;  and  that  I  gave  you, 
spend  at  pleasure. 

Ofter.  Nay,  foe  their  sport  I  will  give  them  this 
gift ;  to  the  dwarf  1  give  a  quick  wit,  jaettyH  of 
body,  and  awammt**  hia  preferment  to  a  prinoe'* 
service,  where  by  hia  wisdom  he  ahall  gain  mora 
love  than  common  ;  and  to  loggerhead  your  son 
I  give  a  wandering  Ufa,  and  promia*  he  sbsll 
never  lack,  and  avow+t,  if  in  all  ilintiiiaw  he 
call  upon  me,  to  help  bim.    Now  lat  then  go, 

[BmuU  SuFFiB  awl  Niao  anU  eovcmte. 

Bok.  Now,  king,  if  thou  be  a  king,  I  will  show 
thee  whay  I  bate  the  world  by  demonatretion. 
Id  the  year  fifteen  bundrBd  and  twsn^,  was  in 
Scotland  aking,  over-raledwith  parasitn,  misled 
by  lust,  and  many  airaunutances  too  long  to 
tmttle  on  now,  much  like  onr  oourt  of  Bootlaod 
this  day.  That  story  have  I  set  down.  Qaog 
«ith  me  to  the  gallery,  and  111  show  thee  the 
same  in  action  by  guid  fellows  of  onr  oonntiy- 
men^  and  then  when  thou  see'al  that,judgeif  any 
wise  man  would  not  leave  the  world  if  he  ootild. 

Ober.  ThatwilllBee:lead,andnirollowthee. 


'  Ihxd  ya%r  llacll]  \. 


tti  fui/iniiriiiiiimi  f^ajihifnf  jmiwiiji  tfuiii  iij  ■— »fam  n 
print.  Anor(>U.theilldrBtltHi  "Hslucm"ma7bstlBht, 
-    lyritf]  1.  e. /rab,  Isdvise. 
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La,u»  Deo  Jetor  m»  aiemwm. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. 

MUtr  tkt  KxKQ  or  Bholaro^  the  Kara  or  Soon,  Qubih 
DoaoTHXA,  tki  OovMTMm  OF  AMMAM,  Ii>A,  and  Lords ; 
omd  ArmomiM  oUhi/. 

K,  of  Sooii,  Brother  of  England,  aince  our 
neighboiuriiig  laQd[B] 
And  near  alUanoe  do  inTite  oar  lovely 
The  moce  I  think  upon  oar  laat  aooord. 
The  more  I  griere  your  sadden  parting  henoe. 
First»  lawB  of  firiendahip  did  confirm  our  peaoe^ 
Now  both  the  aeal  of  faith  and  marriage-bed. 
The  name  of  father*  and  the  style  of  friend ; 
These  force  in  me  affection  fall  confirm'd ; 
So  thai  I  gricYO    and  this  my  hearty  grief 
The  heaTcns  record,  the  world  may  witness  well — 
To  loee  yonr  preseooeb  who  are  now  to  me 
A  &ther»  brother,  and  a  rowhd  friend. 

K.  tfJSng,  Link  all  these  loTcly*  styles,  good 
king,  in  one : 
And  since  thy  grief  exceeds  in  my  depart, 
I  leaTC  my  Dorothea  to  eujoy 
Thy  whole  compact  [of]  lores  and  plighted  tows. 
Brother  of  Scotland,  this  is  my  joy,t  my  life, 
Her  fiither's  honour,  and  her  country's  hope, 
Her  mothei^s  comfort,  and  her  husband's  bUss : 
I  tell  thee,  king,  in  loring  of  my  Dull, 
Thou  bind'st  her  father's  heart,  and  all   his 

friends, 
la  bands  of  love  that  death  can  not  diasolTe. 

K.  o/Seoti.  Nor  can  her  fitther  love  her  like  to 

Kj  life's  light,  and  the  comfort  of  my  soul. — 
Fair  Dorothea,  that  wast  England's  pride. 
Welcome  to  Scotland ;  and,  in  sign  of  lore, 
lAh  I  invest  thee  with  the  Scottish  crown. — 
Ifoblee  and  ladies,  stoop  unto  your  queen. 
And  trumpets  sound,  that  heralds  may  proclaim 
Fkir  Dorothea  peerless  Queen  of  Scots. 

*  tm'ify']  Mr.  Collier  Mmiswhcre  pronoonoM  ibis  to  be 
m  aaiftiMrint  for  *'  loriog  **.    But  compare  Shakespeare ; 
' '  And  seal  tht  ttUe  with  a  lovdp  kin. " 

Titmimg  oftlu  Skrtw,  act  fii.  •&  S. 
'*  Two  kvdif  berries  moolded  oa  one  utein,**  Ao. 

Jhdntmmtr-Ifigkt't  Drtam,  act  IL  aa  t. 
and  Peele; 

**  And  I  will  give  thee  many  a  loMfy  klai;'*  Ac 

The  Arraiffntntnt  •/  Pari*,  act  iL 
t  <JUj  ii  my  J09,  Jw.]  Walker  {Skakupeanf*  Vtr$\/lca- 
fi«m*e..  p.8S)woaldi«sd''liUir(ooatrBotkm  fiyr^'thia 
la -J  my  joy.- Ac 


L" 


AU,  Long  live  and  prosper  our  fair  Queen  of 
Scots  1  [Thejf  install  and  crown  her, 

Q.  Dor.  Thanks  to  the  king  of  kings  for  my 
dignity ; 
Thanks  to  my  father  that  provides  so  carefully ; 
Thanks  to  my  lord  and  husband  for  this  honour ; 
And  thanks  to  all  that  love  their  king  and  me. 

AIL  Long  live  fair  Dorothea,  our  true  queen ! 

K.  of  Bng,  Long  ahine  the  sun  of  Scotland  in 
her  pride, 
Her  fiither's  comfort,  and  fair  Scotland's  bride  I 
But,  Dorothea,  since  I  must  depart, 
And  leave  thee  from  thy  tender  motber^s  charge, 
Let  me  advise  my  lovely  daughter  first 
What  best  befits  her  in  a  foreign  land. 
Live,  Doll,  for  many  eyes  shall  look  on  thee. 
With*  care  of  honour  and  the  present  state  ; 
For  she  that  stepe  to  height  of  mi^esty 
Is  even  the  mark  whereat  the  enemy  aims : 
Thy  virtues  shall  be  construM  to  vice, 
Thine  affitble  discourse  to  abject  mind ; 
If  coy,  detracting  tongues  will  call  thee  proud. 
Be  therefore  wary  in  this  slippery  state : 
Honour  thy  husband,  love  him  as  thy  life. 
Make  choice  of  friends,  as  eagles  of  their  young, 
Who  soothe  no  vice,  who  flatter  not  for  gain. 
But  love  such  friends  ss  do  the  truth  maintain. 
Think  on  these  lessons  when  thou  art  alone, 
And  thou  shalt  live  in  health  when  I  am  gone. 

^  Dor,  I  will  engrave  theee  precepts  in  my 
heart : 
And  as  the  wind  with  calmness  wooes  you  hence. 
Even  so  I  wish  the  heavens  in  all  mishaps 
May  bless  my  father  with  continual  grace. 

K.  of  Bng.  Then,  son,  farewell : 
The  favouring  winds  invite  us  to  depart 
Long  circumstance  in  taking  princely  leaves 
Is  more  officious  than  convenient 
Brother  of  Scotland,  love  me  in  my  child ; 
Tou  greet  me  well,  if  so  you  will  her  good. 

K.ofSeoti.  Then,  lovely  Doll,  and  all  that 
fiivour  me, 
Attend  to  see  our  English  friends  at  sea  : 
Let  all  their  charge  depend  upon  my  purse  : 
They  are  our  neighbours,  by  whose  kind  accord 
We  dare  attempt  the  proudeet  potentate. 


•  iria]The4to."Baee.' 
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Only,  &ir  couDtess,  and  your  daughter,  stay  ; 
With  you  I  have  some  other  thing  to  say. 

[Bxennt,  in  all  royalty,  the  KiNO  or  Ekolakd, 
QuEKN  DoROTHKA,  and  Lords. 

[Atide.']  So  let  them  triumph  that  have  cause  to 

joy: 
But,  wretched  king,  thy  nuptial  knot  ia  death. 
Thy  bride  the  breeder  of  thy  country's  ill ; 
For  thy  false  heart  dissenting  from  thy  hand, 
Misled  by  love,  hath*  made  another  choice, 
Another  choice,  even  when  thou  vow'd'st  thy  soul 
To  Dorothea,  England's  choicest  pride  : 
0,  then  thy  wandering  eyes  bewitch*d  thy  heart! 
Even  in  the  chapel  did  thy  fancy  change, 
When,  perjur'd  man,  though  fair  Doll  had  thy 

hand. 
The  Scottish  Ida's  beauty  stale  thy  heart : 
Tot  fear  aud  love  have  tied  thy  ready  tongue 
From  blabbing  forth  the  passions  of  thy  mind, 
'Least  fearful  silence  have  in  subtle  looks 
Bewray 'd  the  treason  of  my  new-vow'd  love. 
Be  fair  and  lovely,  Doll ;  but  here's  the  prize, 
That  lodgeth  here,  and  enter'd  through  mine  eyes: 
Yet,  howsoe'er  I  love,  I  must  be  wise. — 
Now,  lovely  countess,  what  reward  or  grace 
May  I  employ^  on  you  for  this  your  seal, 
And  humble  honours,  done  us  in  our  court, 
In  entertainment  of  the  English  king  1 

C(mt%t.  of  A,  It  was  of  duty,  prince,  that  I  have 
done ; 
And  what  in  favour  may  content  me  most, 
Is,  that  it  please  your  grace  to  give  me  leave 
For  to  return  unto  my  country-home. 

K.  of  Scots.  But,  lovely  Ida,  is  your  mind  the 
same? 

Ida.  I  count  of  court,  my  lord,  as  wise  men  do, 
'Tis  fit  for  those  that  kuow  what  'longs  thereto : 
Each  person  to  his  place  ;  the  wise  to  art. 
The  cobbler  to  his  clout,  the  swain  to  cart. 

K.  of  Scots.  But,  Ida,  you  are  fair,  and  beauty 
shines, 
And  scemcth  best,  where  pomp  her  pride  refines. 

Ida.  If  beauty,  as  I  know  there's  none  in  me. 
Were  sworn  my  love,  and  I  his  life  should  be. 
The  farther  from  the  court  I  were  remov'd, 
The  more,  I  think,  of  heaven  I  were  belov'd. 

•  hath]  Tlie4to.  "hast" 

t  •/>«]  The  4 to.  ••  Lest." 

}  employ]  In  my  former  edition  I  altered  this  word  to 
"impose";  but  I  have  since  met  with  several  passages 
in  our  early  writers  which  forbid  the  altenxtiou :  e.  g.  ; 
"  Princes  may  pick  their  siiffcriug  nobles  out. 
And  one  by  one  employ  'em  to  the  block."  Ac. 

Fletcher  ami  't  Bloody  Brother,  Act  iv.  so.  1.  (where, 

according  to  Mr.  Collier  in  one  of  his  notes  on  Shake- 
speare, "  employ  "  is  a  misprint) 


K,  of  Scots,  And  why  f 

Ida.  Because  the  court  is  counted  Venus'  nets 
Where  gifts  and  vows  for  stales*  are  ofteQ  set : 
None,  be  she  chaste  as  Vesta,  but  shall  meet 
A  curious  tongue  to  charm  her  ears  with  sweet. 

K.  of  Scott,  Why,  Ids,  then  I  see  you  set 
naught 
The  force  of  love. 

Ida.  In  sooth,  this  is  my  thought, 
Most  gracious  king, — ^that  they  that  little  prova^ 
Are  mickle  blest  from  bitter  sweets  of  love. 
And  weel  I  wot,  I  heard  a  shepherd  sing^ 
That,  like  a  bee,  Love  hath  a  little  sting : 
He  lurks  in  flowers^  he  percheth  on  the  treei^ 
He  on  kings'  pillows  bends  his  pretty  knees ; 
The  boy  is  blind,  but  when  he  will  not  spy, 
He  hath  a  leaden  foot  and  wings  to  iy : 
Beshrew  me  yet,  for  all  these  strange  effMst% 
If  I  would  like  the  lad  that  so  infects. 

K.  of  Scots,  laside.]  Rare  wit,  fiur  (loe,  wfaai 
heart  could  more  desire  t 
But  Doll  is  fair  and  doth  concern  thee  near : 
Let  Doll  be  fair,  she  is  ^oa ;  but  I  must  woo 
And  win  fair  Ida,  there's  some  ohoioe  in  two.— 
But,  Ida,  thou  art  coy. 

Ida.  And  why,  dread  king  f 

K.  of  Scots.  In  that  you  will  dispraise  so 
a  thing 
As  love.    Had  I  my  wish — 

Ida.  What  then  t 

K.  of  Scots.  Then  would  I  place 
His  arrow  here,  his  beauty  in  that  face. 

Id€L  And  were  A|>ollo  mov'd  and  nil'd  by  mi 
His  wisdom  should  be  yours,  and  mine  his  tree. 

K.  of  Scots.  But  here  retui-ns  our  train. 

Be-enUr  Qozkm  Dorothba  and  Lords. 

Welcome,  fair  Doll : 
How  fares  our  father  ?  is  he  shipp'd  and  gone? 
Q.  Dor.  My  royal  father  is  both  shipp'd  srn 
gone: 
God  and  fair  winds  direct  him  to  his  home  f 
K.  of  Scots.  Amen,  say  I. — [Asi/tU]  Woold 
wert  with  him  too  ! 
Then  might  I  have  a  fitter  time  to  woa-* 
But,   countesB,  yon  would  be  gone,  thstefor^ 

farewell, — 
Tet,  Ida,  if  thou  wilt,  stay  thou  behind 
To  accompany  my  queen  : 
But  if  thou  like  the  pleasures  of  the  court, — 
Or  if  she  lik'd  me,  though  she  left  the  eonrt,— 
What  should  I  say  1  I  know  not  what  to  say.— 

*  ttaia]  L  e.  deonys. 
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Too   maj   dtpui: — mod  joa,  my  oourteoua 

qaeen, 
Lea^e  me  a  spaoe ;  I  have  a  weighty  cause 
To  think  npon  : — Ida,  it  nipa  me  near ; 
It  came  firom  thenoe,  I  feel  it  huming  here. 

iXtnaUatttKetptthi  Knro  or  Soon  and  Atevkih. 

Now  am  I  free  firom  tight  of  common  eye, 
Where  to  myeelf  I  may  diacloee  the  grief 
That  hath  too  great  a  part  in  mine  affecta. 
Aieu,  [otuic]  And  now  ii  my  time  by  wiles 
and'worda  to  riae^ 
Qgeatar  than  thoee  that  think  themeelree  more 


K.  qfScoii.  And  fint»  fond  king,  thy  honour 

doth  engrare 
Upon  thy  brows  the  drift  of  thy  diegrace. 
Thy  new-TOw'd  lore,  in  tight  of  Qod  and  men, 
Linka  *  thee  to  Dorothea  during  life ; 
For  who  more  fidr  and  virtuoua  than  thy  wife  1 
Deceitful  murderer  of  a  quiet  mind. 
Food   loTe^  Tile   luat,  that   thoa  mialeadi  us 

men. 
To  TOW  our  ihithfl,  and  fall  to  sin  again  f 
But  kings  ttoop  not  to  cTery  common  thought : 
Ida  it  £ur  and  wiae^  fit  for  a  king ; 
And  for  fSihr  Ida  will  I  haaard  life^ 
Yenturt  my  kingdom,  country,  and  my  crown : 
Snch  fire  hath  lore  to  bum  a  kingdom  down. 
Say  Doll  dislikes  that  I  eatraoge  my  Iotc  ; 
Am  I  obedient  to  a  woman's  look? 
Nay,  say  her  father  Drown  when  he  shall  hear 
Tliat  I  do  hold  fidr  Ida's  Iotc  bo  dear; 
Let  lather  frown  and  finet,  and  fret  and  die, 
Nor  earth  nor  heaTen  shall  part  my  love  and  L 
Tea»  they  shall  part  us,  but  we  first  must  meet, 
And  woo  and  win,  and  yet  the  world  not  see't 
Yea,  there's  the  wound,  and  wounded  with  that 

thought, 
So  let  me  die,  for  all  my  drift  is  naught 

Aimu  [coming  forwurtL}    Host  gracious    and 

imperial  majesty, — 
lAtkU,}  A  little  t  flattery  more  were  but  too 

much. 
JT.  ofSeUi.  Yillain,  what  art  thou 
That  thus  dar'st  interrupt  a  prince's  secrets  ? 

Ateu,  Dread  king,  thy  Tassal  is  a  man  of  urt^ 
Who  knows,  by  constellation  of  the  stara^ 
Bf  oppositions  ami  by  dry  aspects. 
The  things  are  past  and  those  that  are  to  come. 
K.  of  8o9tt,  But  Where's  thy  warrant  to  approach 

my  presence  f 


t  J  littU,  Ae.}  This  line  the  4to.  girM  to  the  king. 


AieiL  Hy  leal,  and  ruth  to  aee  your  grace's 

wrong. 

Make  me  lament  I  did  detract  *  so  long. 

K.  qf  Scots.  U  thou  kuow'st  thoughts,  tell  me, 

what  mean  I  now  Y 

AtetL  I'll  calculate  the  cause 

Of  those  your  highness'  smiles^  and  tell  your 

thoughts. . 

K.  of  Scott,  But  lest  thou  spend  thy  time  in 

idleness,) 

And  miu  the  mattecthat  my  mind  aims  at. 

Tell  me. 

What  suur  was  opposite  when  that  was  thought  ? 

[StriiM  kim  cm,  thi  eat, 

Ateu.  'Tis  inconTenient,f  mighty  potentate, 
Whose  looks  resemble  Jove  in  majesty, 
To  scorn  the  sooth  of  science  with  contempt. 
I  see  in  those  imperial  looks  of  yours 
The  whole  diBCourse  of  love :  Saturn  combust^ 
With  direful  looks,  at  your  nativity. 
Beheld  fair  Venus  in  her  silver  orb  : 
I  know,  by  certain  axioms  I  have  read. 
Your  grace's  griefii,  and  further  can  express 
Her  name  that  holds  you  thus  in  fancy's  bands* 

K,  of  Scott.  Thou  talkest  wonders. 

Ateu,  Naught  but  truth,  0  king. 
'Tis  Ida  is  the  mistress  of  your  heart. 
Whose  youth  must  take  impression  of  affects; 
For  tender  twigs  will  bow,  and  milder  minds 
Will  yield  to  fancy,  be  they  foUow'd  well. 

K.  of  Scott,  What  god  art  thou,  compos'd  in 
human  shape. 
Or  bold  Trophonius,  to  decide  our  doubts  f 
How  know'st  thou  this  t 

Ateu.  Evtn  as  I  know  the  means 
To  work  your  grace's  fireedom  and  your  love. 
Had  I  the  mind,  an  many  courtiers  have, 
To  cref  p  into  your  boeom  for  your  coin, 
And  beg  rewards  for  every  cap  and  knee, 
I  then  would  say,  "  If  that  your  grace  would  give 
This  lease,  this  manor,  or  tliis  patent  seal'd. 
For  this  or  that  I  would  effisct  your  love : " 
But  Ateukin  is  no  parasite,  0  prince. 
I  know  your  grace  knows  scholars  are  but  poor; 
And  therefore,  as  I  blush  to  beg  a  fee. 
Tour  mightiness  is  «o  magnificent, 
Tou  cannot  choose  but  oast  some  gift  apart. 
To  ease  my  bashful  ueed  that  cannot  beg. 
As  for  your  love,  0,  might  I  be  employ'd, 
How  faithfully  would  Ateukin  compass  it  I 
But  princes  rather  trust  a  smoothing  tongue, 
Than  men  of  art  that  can  accept  the  time. 

*  dttraet]  i.  e.  avoid,  forbear. 

t  inconvaiicnf]  i.  a.  unbaooming,  improper. 
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K.  ofSeoU,  Ateokin,  if  so  thj  mune,  for  ao 
thou  ny'st. 
Thine  art  appears  in  eninuice  of  my  love ; 
And  since  I  deem  thy  wisdom  matoh'd  with  tmtii, 
I  will  exalt  thee^  and  thyself  alone 
Shalt  be  the  agent  to  diaaolTe  my  griet 
Sooth  is,  I  lore,  and  Ida  is  my  lore; 
fiut  my  new  marriage  nips  me  near,  Ateokin, 
For  Dorothea  may  not  brook  th'  abase. 

AtenL  These  lets  are  but  as  motes  against  the 
son. 
Yet  not  so  great;  like  dost  before  the  wind. 
Yet  not  so  light.    Tat»  P^ciQr  you*  grace : 
Yon  hare  the  sword  and  soeptre  in  your  hand ; 
Yon  are  the  king^  the  state  depends  on  you ; 
Your  will  is  law.    Say  that  the  case  were  mine : 
Were  she  my  sister  whom  your  highness  loves^ 
She  should  consent,  for  that  our  li^es,  our  goods. 
Depend  on  you ;  and  if  your  queen  repine, 
Although  my  nature  cannot  brook  of  blood. 
And  scholars  grioTe  to  hear  of  murderous  deeds, 
But  if  the  lamb  should  let  the  lion's  way, 
fiy  my  advice  the  lamb  should  lose  her  life. 
Thus  am  I  bold  to  speak  unto  your  grace. 
Who  am  too  base  to  kiss  your  royal  feet, 
For  I  am  poor,  nor  hare  I  land  nor  rent, 
Nor  countenance  here  in  court,  but  for  my  love^ 
Your  grace  shall  find  none  such  within  the  realm. 

K,  of  Scots.  Wilt  thou  effsct  my  love?   shall 
she  be  mine  f 

Ateti,  I'll  gather  moly,  crocus,*  and  the  herbs 
That  heal  the  wounds  of  body  and  the  mind ; 
I'll  set  out  charms  and  spells,  naught  f  shall  be 

left 
To  tame  the  wanton  if  she  shall  rebel : 
GKve  me  but  tokens  of  your  highness'  trust. 

K,  of  ScoU.  Thou  shalt  have  gold,  honour,  and 
wealth  enough ; 
Win  my  love,t  and  I  will  make  thee  great. 

AUu,  These  words  do  make  me  rich,  most 
noble  priuoe ; 
I  am  more  proud  of  them  than  any  wealth. 
Did  not  your  grace  suppose  I  flatter  you, 
Believe  me,  I  would  boldly  publish  this ; — 
Was  never  eye  that  saw  a  sweeter  face. 
Nor  never  ear  that  heard  a  deeper  wit : 
0  Qod,  how  I  am  ravish'd  in  your  worth  ! 

K.  of  Scott.  Ateukin,   follow  me;    love  must 
have 


*  moly,  eroewi]  Corrected  by  the  Rey.  J.  Ifitford,  GmL 
Mag  for  March  1833,  p.  217.— The  4to.  *'  Jfofy-rocua.** 

t  navjght]  The4to.  "luw^A/eUe." 

}  Win  my  (om;  Ac]  Qy.  **  Win  thou  my  tow,**  Ac.,  or 
'*)rin  but  my  toM,"  Ac.  T 


Attm,  ni  kiss  your  hS^meairiSnty  match  when 
yoo  please. 


SCENE  XL 


JMcr  Sumi^  Nauo^  omI  Anwcw.  wift  fMr  MI< 


Ami.  Stand  ba<^8nr;  mine  shall  stsBdh]gh«Bt 

8Up.  Gome  under  mine  arm,  sir,  or  g«t  a  foot- 
stool; or  else,  by  the  light  of  the  mooo,  I  most 
oome  to  it 

Namo.  Agree,  my  masters;  every  man  to  his 
height :  though  I  stand  lowest,  I  hope  to  get  tha 
beet  master. 

Amd,  £reIwillBtooptoathiatk,IwilldMiig6 
turns ;  as  good  luck  comes  on  the  right  hand  m 
the  left:  here's  for  me,  and  me^  and  mSnei  [Tkeg 
tet  up  their  bilU.]  But  tell  me,  fiollowi^  till  better 
occssion  oome,  do  you  seek  mssten  I 

A  nd.  But  what  can  you  do  wovtiiy  pnfennentff 

Nemo.  Marry,  I  can  smell  a  knave  ttom  a  rat. 

Slip.  And  I  can  lick  a  dish  before  a  oat 

And.  And  I  can  find  two  fools  nnsoQghl^— • 
how  like  you  that  1 
But,  in  earnest,  now  tell  me  of  what  trades  art 
you  two  t 

Slip,  How  mean  you  that,  sir,  of  what  tnde  f 
Harry,  I'll  tell  you,  I  have  many  trades:  the 
honest  trade  when  I  needs  must;  the  filching 
trade  when  time  serves ;  the  oosening  trade  as  I 
find  occasion.  And  I  have  more  qualitiss:  I 
cannot  abide  a  full  cup  unkissed^  a  fist  o^kni 
uncarved,  a  fiill  purse  unpicked,  nor  a  fool  to 
prove  a  justice  as  you  do. 

And   Why,  sot,  why  callest  thou  me  fool  f 

Nano,  For  examining  wiser  than  thysclH 

And.  So  do  many  more  than  I  in  Scotland. 

Nano.  Yea,  those  are  such  as  have  mote  au^o- 
rity  than  wit,  and  more  wealth  than  honest/. 

Slip.  This  is  my  little  brother  with  the  great 
wit;  'ware  him  ! — But  what  canat  thou  do^  tell 
me,  that  art  so  inquisitive  of  us? 

And.  Any  thing  that  ooncems  a  gentlsmsn  to 
do,  that  can  I  do. 

Slip.  So  you  are  of  the  gentle  trade  ? 

And  True. 

Slip.  Then,  gentle  sir,  leave  us  to  ooraelves^ 
for  here  comes  one  as  if  he  would  lack  a  aarvant 
ere  he  went  [AiroBiw  tttmd§  omfe. 
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Bidmr  Atbukht.  | 

Ateik.  Why,  BO,  Ateakin,  thiB  becomes  thee  best, 
Wealth,  honour,  ease,  and  angels  in  thy  ohodt :      , 
Now  may  I  say,  as  many  often  slug, 
^  No  fishing  to  *  the  sea,  nor  service  to  a  king." 
Unto  this  high  promotion  f  doth  belong 
Means  to  be  tdk'd  of  in  the  thickest  throng. 
And  firsts  to  fit  the  humours  of  my  lord. 
Sweet  lays  and  lines  of  love  I  must  record ; 
And  such  sweet  lines  and  love-lays  I'll  indite, 
As  men  may  wish  for,  and  my  liege  %  delight : 
And  next  a  train  of  gallants  at  my  heels, 
That  men  may  say,  the  world  doth  run  on  wheels ; 
For  men  of  art,  that  rise  by  indirection 
To  honour  and  the  favour  of  their  king. 
Must  use  all  means  to  save  what  they  have  got^ 
And  win  their  favours  whom  tbey§  never  knew. 
If  any  firown  to  see  my  fortunes  such, 
A  man  must  bear  a  little,  not  too  much. 
Bui,  in  good  time,  these  bills  portend,  I  think, 
That  some  good  fellows  do  for  service  seek.  iRead*. 

Jfcmy  gadiemanf  tpiritual  or  iempcral,  will  en- 
tertain out  of  hiM  iervice  a  young  itripling  of  the  age 
of  thirty  yean,  that  can  deep  with  the  toundat, 
eat  with  the  hungrieet,  work  with  the  tiakeatj^  lie 
with  the  loudett,  face  with  the  proudest,  d'C.,  that 
can  wait  in  a  gentleman* t  chamber  when  hit  matter 
is  a  wule  qf,  keep  his  stable  when  His  empty,  and 
hie  jmrss  when  'tis  fnUf  and  hath  many  qualities 
worse  than  all  these,'-4et  him  write  his  name  and  go 
his  way,  and  attendance  shall  be  given. 
Bj  my  fiuth,  a  good  servant :  which  is  he  f 

JSli^,  Truly,  sir,  that  am  L 

A  ten.  And  why  dost  thou  write  such  a  bill  ? 
•re  ail  these  qualities  in  thee  f 

Slip.  0  Lord,  ay,  sir,  and  a  great  many  more, 
•ome  better,  some  worse,  some  richer,  some 
poorar.  Why,  sir,  do  you  look  sol  do  they  not 
please  youl 

AiesL  Truly,  no,  for  they  are  naught,  and  so  art 
thou :  if  thou  hast  no  better  qualities,  stand  by. 

SUp.  0,  air,  I  tell  the  worst  first ;  but,  an  you 
Imck  a  man,  I  am  for  you :  I'll  tell  you  the  best 
qaalitiea  I  haTSi 

Ateu.  Be  brief;  then. 

Slip.  If  you  need  me  in  your  chamber,  I  can 
keep  the  door  at  a  whistle ;  in  your  kitchen,  turn 
the  spit,  and  lick  the  pan,  and  make  the  fire  bum; 
but  if  in  the  stable, — 

Ateu.  Tea,  there  would  I  use  thee. 

*  eo]  1.  •.  oompftred  with, 
t  promaHan]  The  4to.  '*  promotions. " 
t  Htgtl  The  4to.  **  leech."        f  CA^]  The  4to.  "  he." 
I  tietoc]    A  firlend  coqjectures   '*  ■tokertst.'' —  Qy. 
•*stouteBt'*t  I 


S>ip.  Why,  there  you  kill  me,  there  am  I,*  and 
turn  me  to  a  horse  and  a  wench,  and  I  have  no 
peer. 

Ateu,  Art  thou  so  good  in  keeping  a  horse  t 
I  pray  thee  tell  me  how  many  good  qualities  hath 
a  horae^ 

SUp,  Why,  so,  sir :  a  horse  hath  two  propertiee 
of  a  man,  that  is,  a  proud  heart  and  a  hardy 
stomach;  four  properties  of  a  lion,  a  broad 
breast*  a  stiff  docket, — hold  your  nose,  master, — 
a  wild  countenance,  and  four  good  legs;  nine 
properties  of  a  fox,  nine  of  a  hare,  nine  of  au  ass, 
and  ten  of  a  woman. 

Ateu.  A  woman !  why,  what  properties  of  a 
woman  hath  a  horse ) 

Slip.  0,  master,  know  you  not  that  1  draw  your 
tablesyt  and  write  what  wise  I  speak.  First,  a 
merry  countenance;  second,  a  soft  pace;  third,  a 
broad  forehead;  fourth,  broad  buttocks;  fifth, 
hard  of  ward  ;  sixth,  easy  to  leap  upon ;  seventh, 
good  at  long  journey;  eighth,  moving  under  a 
man ;  ninth,  alway  busy  with  the  mouth ;  tenth, 
ever  chewing  on  the  bridle. 

Ateu.  Thou  art  a  man  for  me :  what's  thy  namet 

Slip.  An  ancient  Dame,  sir,  belonging  to  the 
chamber  and  the  night-gown :  g^ees  you  that 

Ateu.  What's  that?  Slipper? 

Slip.  By  my  faith,  well  guessed;  and  so  'tis 
indeed.     Youll  be  my  master  f 

Ateu.  1  mean  so. 

Slq>.  Read  this  first. 

Ateu.   [reads.]    Pleaseth   it   any  gentleman  to 
entertain  a  servant  of  more  toil  than  stature,  let 
them  subserU>e,  and  attendance  shall  be  given. 
What  of  this? 

Slip.  He  is  my  brother,  sir ;  and  we  two  were 
bom  together,  must  serve  together,  and  will  die 
together,  though  we  be  both  hanged. 

Ateu.  What's  thy  name? 

Nano,  Nano. 

Ateu.  The  etymology  of  which  word  is  a 
dwarf.  Art  not  thou  the  old  stoic's  son  that 
dwells  in  his  tomb  f 

^>. 

Nano. 

Ateu.  Thou  art  welcome  to  me.  Wilt  thou 
give  thyself  wholly  to  be  at  my  disposition  ? 

Nano.  In  all  humility  I  submit  myself. 

*  «m  /,  Iec]  a  corrupted  posMge.— The  Rev.  J.  Mit- 
ford  (0«nt.  Mag.  for  March,  1888,  p.  SI  7)  suggest  h  **am 
I  a  per  se*  turn  mstoa.  hone  and  a  wnch,  and  I  hfin  no 
peer.**  .  * 

t  draw  your  tabUt]  I  e.  tske  eat  your  memonndvoi- 

book. 

o 
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Ateu.  Then  will  I  deck  thee  princely,  instruct 
thee  courtly,  and  present  thee  to  the  queen  u 
my  gift:  art  thou  content! 

Nana,  Yes,  and  thank  your  honour  too. 

Slip.  Then  welcome,  brother,  and  fellow  now. 

And,  [coming  forward.]  May  it  pleaae  your 
honour  to  abase  your  eye  bo  low  as  to  look 
•ither  on  my  bill  or  myself  1 

AUu,  What  are  you? 

And.  By  birth  a  gentleman;  in  profession  a 
scholar;  and  one  that  knew  your  honour  in 
Edinburgh,  before  your  worthiness  called  you  to 
this  reputation  :  by  me,  Andrew  Snoord. 

Ateu,  Andrew,  I  remember  thee :  follow  me, 
and  we  will  confer  further,  for  my  weighty  affiiirs 
for  the  king  command  me  to  be  brief  at  this 
time. — Come  on,  Nano. — Slipper,  follow.  [Exeunt, 


SCENE  ni. 

Bnter  Sir  Baiktraii,  trith  Bustacs,  and  othen,  bocUd, 
Sir  Bar,  But  tell  me,  lovely  Eustace,  as  thou 
lov'at  me. 
Among  the  many  pleasures  we  have  pass'd, 
Which  is  the  rifest  in  thy  memory, 
To  draw  thee  over  to  thine  ancient  friend  ? 

JSutt.  What  makes  Sir  Bartram  thus  inquisitiyel 
Tell  me,  good  knight,  nm  I  welcome  or  no  f 
^>  Bar.    By  sweet  Saint  Andrew  and  may 
sale  *  I  swear. 
As  welcome  is  my  honest  Dick  to  me 
As  morning's  bud,  or  as  the  watery  moon 
In  merkest  f  night,  when  we  the  borders  track. 
I  tell  thee,  Diok,  thy  sight  hath  clear'd  my 

thoughts 
Of  many  baneful  troubles  that  there  woon'd^  : 
Welcome  to  §  Sir  Bartram  as  his  life  ! 
Tell  me,  bonny  Dick,  hast  got  a  wife  f 
£uMt,  A  wife  !  God  shield,  Sir  Bartram,  that 
were  ill. 
To  leave  my  wife  and  wander  thus  astray  : 
But  time  and  good  advice,  ere  many  years, 
May  chance  to  make  my  &ncy  bend  that  way. 
What    news    in    Scotland?   therefore    came  I 

hither. 
To  see  your  country  and  to  chat  together. 

•  may  $ale]  L  e.  my  soul, — the  author  thinking  it  neces- 
sary to  interlard  the  dialogue  with  Boottiah  forms  of  words, 
t  merkut]  I  e.  murkiest,  darkest, 
t  woon*d]  L  e.  dwelt 
I  Wdemau  to,  fto.]  Qy. 

*'  As  tMteosM  to  Sir  Bartnm  tuhUUfi! 

But  tta  me,*'  tc.  t 


Sir  Bear.  Why,  man,  our  countiy's  blithe^  our 

king  is  well. 
Our  queen  so-so,  the  nobles  well  and  worse. 
And  weel  are  they  that  are*  about  the  Idn^ 
But  better  are  the  country  gentlemen : 
And  I  may  tell  thee,  Eustace,  in  oar  Uvea 
We  old  men  never  saw  so  wondrous  change. 
Bat  leave  this  trattle,  and  tell  me  what  news 
In  lovely  England  with  our  honest  friends  f 
BiuL  The  king,  the  courts  and  all  oar  nublv 

friends 
Are  well ;  and  Qod  in  meroy  keep  them  so  ! 
The  northern  lords  and  ladies  hereabouts^ 
That  know  I  comet  to  see  your  queen  and  oourt. 
Commend  them  to  my  honest  friend  Sir  Bertram, 
And  many  others  that  I  have  not  seen. 
Amongst  the  rest,  the  Conntess  Elinor, 
From  Carlisle,  where  we  merry  oft  have  been, 
Greets  well  my  lord,  and  hath  directed  me 
By  mesaage  this  fidr  lady*s  fiaoe  to  see. 

[Aowf  «  portrait. 

Sir  Bar,  I  tell  thee,  Eustace^  *\emX  mine  old 
eyes  daze. 
This  is  our  Scottish  moon  and  evening's  pride ; 
This  is  the  blemish  of  your  English  bride. 
Who  sail  by  her  ar^  sure  of  wind  at  will ; 
Her  face  is  dangerous,  her  siglit  is  ill ; 
And  yet,  in  sooth,  sweet  Dick,  it  may  be  said. 
The  king  hath  folly,  there's  virtue  in  the  maid. 

Bust.  But  knows  my  friend  this  portrait?  be 
advis'd. 

Sir  Bar.  Is  it  not  Ida,  the  Countess  of  Arran's 
daughter's? 

Bust,  So  was  I  told  by  Elinor  of  Carlisle : 
But  toll  me,  lovely  Bartram,  ia  the  maid 
Evil-inclin'd,  misled,  or  concubine 
Unto  the  king  or  any  other  lord  ? 

Sir  Bar.  Should  I  be  brief  and  trao^  then  thus, 
my  Diok. 
All  England's  grounds  yield  not  a  blither  lase, 
Nor  Europe  can  surpass  §  her  for  her  gifts 
Of  virtue,  honour,  beauty,  and  the  rest : 
But  our  fond  king,  not  knowing  sin  in  lust^ 
Makes  love  by  endless  means  and  preoioas  giffcs ; 
And  men  that  see  it  dare  not  say't,  my  fnend. 
But  we  may  wish  that  it  were  otherwise. 
But  I  rid  M  thee  to  view  the  picture  still. 
For  by  the  person's  sight  If  there  hangs  tome  ilL 

•  are]  The  4to.  "  were." 

t  come]  The4to.  "came," 

t  *lm]  The4to.  *Mest" 

f  turpau]  The4to.  "art." 

H  rid}  i.  e.  rede, — adviia  (as  beforaX 

%  figkti  The  4to.  "siehU.'* 
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jRtif.  O,  good  Sir  Barinun,*  yoa  suspoct  I  love 
(Then  were  I  mad)  her  f  whom  I  never  nw. 
Bat  howaoe'er,  I  fear  not  enticinga  ; 
Deaire  will  giro  no  place  unto  a  kmg : 
rU  aee  her  whom  the  world  admirea  so  much, 
That  I  may  lay  with  them,  "  There  Uvea  none 
such."  [with  her ; 

Sir  Bar,  Be  gad,  and  aall^  both  aee  and  talk 
And  when  thoa'at  done,  whate'er  her  beauty  be, 
m  warrant  thee  her  virtuea  may  compare 
Witk  the  proudeat  ahe  that  waitaapon  your  queen. 

Sider  Benrant. 
8erv,  My  ]ady§  entreata  your  worship  in  to 

Bupper. 
Sir  Bar.  Ouid,  bonny  Diok,  my  wife  will  tell 
thee  more: 
Was  never  no  man  in  her  book  before ; 
Be  gad,  aheTa  blithe,  Mr,  lewely,|(  bonny,  ftc^ 


BoHAir  tmd  Obkboii  after  iht  /Irtt  act ;  to  them  a 
rmmd  of  Fairiai,  w  mmepreUp  damee. 

Boh,  Be  gad,  g^ramerciee,  little  kin^  for  this ; 
Thia  aport  ia  better  in  my  exile  life 
Than  ever  the  deceitful  world  could  yield. 

Oltf'.  I  tell  thee,  Bohan,  Oberon  is  king 
Of  quiet,  pleasure,  profit,  and  content, 
Of  wealth,  of  honour,  and  of  all  the  world ; 
Tied  to  no  place,  yet  all  are  tied  to  me.** 
Live  thou  this  life^tf  exil'd  from  woiid  and  men, 
And  I  will  ahow  thee  wonders  ere  we  part. 

Boh.  Then  mark  my  story,^:^  and  the  strange 
doubta§§ 
That  follow  flatterers,  lust,  and  lawless  will. 
And  then  say  I  have  reason  to  forsake 

*  Of  good  Sir  Barimm,  Ac.]  The  4to.  gives  these  six 

to  fUr  Bartfam. 
t  Acr]  The4to.  '*hee.'* 
t  Be  pmd,  and  Mail]  i.  e.  By  Ood,  and  sbalt 
i  Mf  ladif,  40.J  The  4to.  gives  thla  line  to  Eustace,  and 

not  mark  the  entrsnce  of  the  Servant. 
I  lewtfy]  L  e.,  I  suppose,  lovely.— The  Rev.  J.  Ifltford 
(Oent  Mag.  for  March,  1838,  p.  21 8X  speaking  of  the  pre- 
•nat  passage,  says ;  "  Thia  word  [Uwtljf]  we  find  in  the  old 
of  Baodtk,  ed.  Madden,  v.  2921 ; 

'  Bo  the  rose  in  roaer, 
Hwan  it  is  foyr  aprad  ut  newe 
Age3m  the  aunne,  brith,  and  Uwe '." 

Mr.  Mitford  aware  that  in  the  linea  Jtist  quoted 
"  InN  **  meana  warm  f 

<f  Ac]  Was  the  player  here  to  apeak  extempore  what- 
ever ha  chose?    See  note  f,  p.  105,  aee.  coU 

••  «<]The4to.  "one." 

ft  Oit  Uf^  The  4to.  **  in  ihU  lift.** 

XX  ftorjr]  The4to.  "atay." 

fl  doobU\  Qy.  ''defaates"  (in  the  sense  of-etrifea)? 
Oempaie  the  last  line  bat  two  of  p.  206,  sec.  ooL 


The  world  and  all  that  are  within  the  same. 
Qo  ahroud  us  in  our  harbour,  where  well  see 
The  pride  *  of  folly,  as  it  ought  to  be.       [Bxeunt. 

After  the  Jirtt  Act, 

Oher,  Here  see  I  good  fond  actions  in  thy  jig. 

And  means  to  paiut  the  world's  inconstant  waya : 

But  turn  thine  ene,  aee  whatf  I  can  command. 

SiUtrtwo  battUi,  itronifiyjighting,  tlUontledbp  SBitiaAifis,t 
the  other  by  STABBOBATBi  f :  Ae  JUee,  and  her  crown  i$ 
taken,  and  the  Knrt. 

Bok.  What  gars  this  din  of  mirk  and  baleful 
harm, 
Where  every  wean  is  all  betaint  with  blood  t 

Ober,  This  shows  thee^  Bohan,  what  is  worldly 
pomp: 
Semiramis,  the  proud  Assyrian  queen. 
When  Ninus  died,  did  levyfl  in  her  ware 
Three  millions  of  footmen  to  the  flght, 
Five  hundred  thousand  horse,  of  armM  oars 
A  hundred  thousand  more,  yet  in  her  pride 
Waa  hurt  and  conquei^d  by  Stabrobateflb 
Then  what  ia  pomp  1 

Bdk,  I  see  thou  art  thine  ene, 
Thou  bonny  king,  if  princea  iiall  from  high : 
Hy  fall  is  past,  until  I  fall  to  die. 
Now  mark  my  talk,  and  prosecute  my  jig. 

2. 

Oher,  How  should  these  crafts  withdraw  thee 
from  the  world  1 
But  look,  my  Bohan,  pomp  allureth.^ 

Enter  Cvrus,  hinge  humbling  themedvee:  himet^f  erovned 
by  Olive  Pat  '*  .*  at  Uxet  dyings  laid  in  a  marble  tomb 
with  thit  inecription  : 

"Whoso  thou  be  that  passest  [by], 
For  I  know  one  shall  pass,  know  I 
Am  Cyrus  of  Persia, ft  and  I  pray 
Leave  me  not  thus  like  a  clod  of  day 
Wherewith  my  body  is  coverM." 
jAU  exeunt, 

•  pride]  Qy.  "prize"  (Le.  reward)?— The  whole  of  what 
follows,  till  the  beginning  of  the  next  act,  ia  a  maae  of 
confusion  and  corruption. 

t  what]  The4to.  "which  for." 

i  Semiramie]  Here  the  4to.  "Simi  Ranus",  and  after- 
wards "Simeranua." 

f  Stabrobates]  Here  the  4to.  "Staiut>batea",  and  after- 
wards "S.  Taurobatea." 

n  levy]  The4to.  "tene." 

^  allureth]  A  qiiadrisyllable :  aeo  Walker's  Shakeepear^s 
Versi/teafion^  Ac.,  p.  146. 

**  Olive  Pat]  I  cannot  even  conjecture  what  the  author 
wrote  here. 

ft  Am  Cyrue  of  Persia,  Ac]  The  4to. ; 
"  I  am  Cirue  of  Pertia, 
And  J  prithee  leaue  me  not  tkut,*'  to. 
But  all  thia  is  atark  nonaenae.  See  the  inacriptios  on  the 
tomb  of  Cyrus  iu  Plutarch,  Alex.  60. 
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Jhler  tie  Kiug  i»  frtai  pe^^p,  trko  rrmJ9  it,  amd  iumtUk, 


nrwp 

BoA.  What  meaoeth  Uus } 
Otter.  Cyrus  of  PereU, 
Miglitj  in  life,  within  a  marble  grare 
Waa  laid  to  rot ;  whom  Alexander  onoe 
Beheld  entomVd,  and  wteping  did  confeu, 
Xothing  in  life  oould  scape  from  wretchedness  : 
Why,  then,  boast  men  ? 
I         Boh.  What  reck  I,  then,  of  life. 

Who  makef  the  grare  my  home,^  the  eutb  my 
wife? 
Ober.  fiut  matk  me  more.§ 

8. 
Boh.  I  oan  no  more ;  my  patience  will  not  warp 
To  see  these  flatterers  [|  how  theysoom  and  carp. 

Ob^.  Turn  but  thy  head. 
Enter  f/]oxr  Kin:;:*   earrying  crowHS,  lAdiet  prttenting 
I  odours  to  Potentate  ^  entkromed,  irAo  $uddtnljf  it  ^ain 

bjf  hit  Servants  and  tkntM  ont ;  and  »o  they  eat. 
I  [Bxatnt. 


Boh,*  Sikeu  tbewerld;  but  whilk  is  he  I  saw? 

ObiT.  Sesostrii^  who  wa4  conqueror  of  the  woi  Id, 
Slain  at  the  last  and  stamp'd  on  by  his  alaTes. 

BoL  How  blest  are  penr  men,  then,  that  know 
their  grares  If 
Now  mark  the  sequel  of  my  jig ; 
An  he  weel  meet  ends.  The  mirk  and  sable  night 
Doth  leave  the  peering  mom  to  pry  abroad ; 
Thou  nill  mestay :  hail,  then,  thoa  pride  of  kings  t 
I  ken  the  world,  and  wot  well  worldly  tbingsi 
Mark  thou  my  jig,  in  mirkest  terms  that  tells 
The  loath  of  sins  and  where  corruption  dwells. 
Hail  me  ne  mere  with  shows  of  guidly  sights  ; 
My  grave  ii  mine,  thas  rids  me  from  despites ; 
Accept  my  jig,  guid  king,  and  let  me  rest ; 
The  grave  with  guid  men  ii  a  gay-built  nest. 

06a-.  The  rising  sun  doth  call  me  hence  away; 
Thanks  for  thy  jig,  I  may  no  longer  stay  : 
But  if  my  train  did  wake  thee  from  thy  rest. 
So  shall  they  sing  thy  lullaby  to  nssk     [Ejuu/U. 


ACT  IT. 


SCENE  I. 

The   CovsTWM  OP  Arrak  and   Ida  dbcartred  in  their 
portkf  sitting  at  Kork :  a  Servant  attinding. 

A  Scm(/.** 

Count,  of  A.  Fair  Ida,   might  you  choose  the 

greatest  good, 

Middt  all  the  world  in  blessings  that  abound. 

Wherein,  my  daughter,  should  your  liking  be  f 

Ida.  Not  in  delightu,  or  pomp,  or  majesty. 

Count,  of  A,  And  why  f 

Ida.  Since  these  are  means  to  draw  the  mind 

From  perfect  good,  and   make  true  judgment 

blind. 

•  "  Ver  meum*']  The  4to.  "Termeum":  qy.  if  a  mia- 
|irint  for  "vermium",  the  first  word  of  some  Latin  aen* 
tence  on  the  vanity  of  earthly  grandeur? — "We  think 
with  him  (the  editor  of  the  present  Tolumo]  that  it  in  an 
Intrudiictlou  to  a  moral  rofloction  ;  but  that  it  is  '  Ver 
inoum ',  my  spring  hath  i)nssed  away,  ix.  The  king 
prcbahly  (pioted  the  two  first  words  of  some  moral  sen- 
tonctt,  ntid  Ven/tium  was  not  likely  to  be  the  common 
by-wcrd."  Xtv.  J.  Mitford^—Oent.  Mag.  for  March  1833, 
p.  217. 

t  mok']  The4to.  "makes." 

J  htwe]  The  4to.  "  tomb."    Corrected  by  Mr.  Ck>llier, 
Introd.  to  The  Tempe'^,  p.  11,  Shakespeare^  ed.  185S. 
I  But  mark  me  more]  The  4to.  ^ves  this  to  Bohan. 
I  Jlatterers]  The  4to.  "  flatteries." 
«  Pntnttnte]  The  4to.  *'  Potentates." 

•  •  A  S'tng]  In  the  printed  copies  of  our  early  plays  the 
!     '•  s-ni'j  "  ire  f»-cqncntly  omitted. 


Count  of  A.  Might  you  liaTa  wealth  and  For- 
tune's richest  store? 
Idn.  Yet  would  I,  might  I  choose^  be  honest- 
poor; 
For  she  that  aits  at  Fortune's  feet  a-low 
Is  sure  she  shall  not  taste  a  further  woe, 
But  those  that  prank  on  top  of  Fortune's  ball 
Still  fear  a  change,  and,  fearing,  catch  a  fiUL 
Count,  of  A,  Tut,  foolish  maid,  each  one  oon- 

tcmneth  need. 
Ida.  Qood  reason  why,  they  know  not  good 

indeed. 
Count,  of  A.  Many,  marry,  then,  on  whom  dis- 
tress doth  lour. 
Ida.  Tes,  they  that  yirtue  deem  an  honest 
dower. 
Madam,  by  right  this  world  I  may  compare 
Unto  my  work,  wherein  with  heedful  care 
The  heavenly  workman  plants  with  curious  hand. 
As  I  with  needle  draw  each  thing  on  land. 
Even  as  he  list  :  some  men  like  to  the  rose 
Are  fashiou'd  fresh;  some  in  their  stalks  do  doss^ 
And,  bom,  do  sudden  die ;  some  are  but  weedi^ 
And  yet  from  them  a  secret  good  proceeds  : 


*  Bok.]  Not  in  the  4to. 
t  grant]  The  4to.  "grwuc. 
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I  with  my  nosdle^  if  I  please,  may  blot 
The  fiurest  rose  within  my  cambrio  plot ; 
Ood  with  a  beck  can  change  each  worldly  thing, 
The  poor  to  rich,*  the  beggar  to  the  king. 
What,  then,  hath  man  wherein  he  well  may  boast, 
Since  by  a  beck  he  lives,  a  lourt*  is  lost  t 

OmuU.  of  A,  Peace,  Ida,  here  are  strangers  near 
at  hand. 

Bitter  Bustacb  teUh  UUen, 

EuaL  Madam,  Gk>d  speed  I 

ComnL  of  A.  I  thank  you,  gentle  squire. 

EutL  The  country  Countess  of  Northumberland 
Doth  greet  you  well,  and  hath  requested  me 
To  bring  these  letters  to  your  ladyship. 

[Ddiifen  the  ktUr$. 

OounL  qf  A.  I  thank  her  honouri  and  yourself, 
my  friend.  [Penua  them, 

I  see  she  means  you  good,  brave  gentleman. — 
Daughter,  the  Lady  Elinor  salutes 
Youraelf  as  well  as  me :  then  fur  her  sake 
Twere  good  you  entertain'd  that  courtier  well. 

Ida,  As  much  salute  as  may  become  my  sex, 
And  he  in  yirtue  can  vouchsafe  to  think, 
I  yield  him  for  the  oourteous  countess*  sake. — 
Good  sir,  sit  down :  my  mother  here  and  I 
Count  time  misspent  an  endless  vanity. 

EvuL  [oitcte.]  B«yond  report,  the  wit,  the  fair,^ 
the  shape ! — 
What  work  you  here,  fair  mistress  ?  may  I  see  it? 

Ida.  Good  sir,  look  on:  how  like  you  this 
compact? 

Smi,  Hethinks  in  this  I  see  true  love  in  act : 
Th«  woodbines  with  their  leaves  do  sweetly  spread, 
The  roses  blushing  prank  them  in  their  red ; 
No  flower  but  boasts  the  beauties  of  the  spring ; 
This  i»rd  hath  life  indeed,  if  it  could  sing. 
Wbat  means,  fiiir  mistress,  bad  you  in  this  work  ? 

Ida,  My  needle,  sir. 

MiuL  In  needles,  then,  there  lurk§ 
Some  hidden  grace,  I  deem,  beyond  my  reach. 

Ida,  Not  grace  in  them,  good  sir,  but  those 
that  teach. 

SutL  Say  that  your  needle  now  were  Cupid's 
sUng, — 
[Amde.']  But,  ah,  her  eye  must  be  no  less. 
In  which  is  heaven  and  heaveullness. 


••louer."— The  Rev.  J. 
18S3,  p.  217)  strangely 


•  ridkl  The  «to."  earth-- 

f  Iokt]  Le.  frown.— The  4io. 
JUtfoid  (0«nt.  Mag.  for  March 
eoooffh  would  read  '*  flower." 

X  /air]  i.  e.  beauty. 

f  ktrk]  Tbalto.  **larke8,''— which  destroys  the  rhyme. 
Tbe  cooMroctioQ  U— "  I  deem  there  htrk  "=Iwr4r«.) 


In  which  the  food  of  Gk>d  is  shut, 
Whose  powers  the  purest  minds  do  glutl 
Ida.  What  if  it  were? 
SutL  Then  see  a  wondrous  thing ; 
I  fear  me  you  would  paint  in  Tereus**  heart 
Affection  in  his  power  and  chiefeet  parUf 
Ida,  Good  Lord,  sir,  no !  for  hearts  but  iirickM 
soft 
Are  wounded  sore,  for  so  I  hear  it  oft. 
JSutL  What  recks  the  wound,^  where  but  your 
happy  eye 
May  make  him  live  whom  Jove  hath  judg'd  to  die? 
Ida,  Should  life  and  death  within  this  needle 
lurk, 
111  prick  no  hearts.  111  prick  upon  my  work. 
Count,  of  A.  Peace,  Ida,  I  perceive  the  fox  at 

hand. 
Eutt.  The  fox!  why,  fetch  your  hounds,  and 

chase  him  hence. 
CounL  of  A.  0,  sir,  these  great  men  bark  at 
small  offence. 
Come,§  will  it  please  you  to  enter,  gentle  sir? 

[Thejf  offtr  to  go  owL 

MUer  Atcdkiu  a<nd  Suppxa. 

Atau  Stay,  courteous  ladies;  favour  me  so 
much 
As  to  discourse  a  word  or  two  apart. 

Count,  of  A.  Qood  sir,  my  daughter  learns  this 
rule  of  me. 
To  shun  resort  and  strangers'  company ; 
For  some  are  shifting  mates  that  carry  letters, 
Some,  such  as  you,  too  good  because  our  betters. 

8fip,  Now,  I  pray  you,  sir,  what  akin  are  you 
to  a  pickerel  ?|| 

Ateu.  Why,  knave? 

Slip,  By  my  troth,  sir,  because  I  never  knew  a 
proper  situation  fellow  of  your  pitch  fitter  to 
swallow  a  gudgeon. 

Ateu.  Wbat  meanest  thou  by  this) 

Siip.  Shifting  fellow,  sir, — these  be  thy  words;^! 
shifting  fellow:  this  gentlewoman,  I  fear  me^ 
knew  your  bringing  up. 

Ateu.  How  sol 

SUp.  Why,  sir,  your  father  was  a  miller,  that 
could  shift  for  a  peck  of  grist  in  a  bushel;  and 
you['rej  a  fair-spoken  gcntlem«n,that  can  get  more 

•  r«nM']  The  4  to.  "  Teneus." 
t  porfj  The  4 to.  "  partn." 

I  leound]  The  4to.  "aecoud.'* 

{  Come,  &c.]  The  4to.  givea  to  Atetikhi  this  line;  In 
which  "to**  seems  to  be  an  interpolation. 

II  pickerel]  A  amall  or  youiig  pike. 

f  thy  wordi]  i.  e.  the  words  which  describe  yon. 


198 


JAMES  THE  FOURTH. 


ACT  n. 


land  by  a  lie  thaa  an  honest  man  by  his  ready 
money. 

Ateu,  Caitiff,  what  sayest  thou? 

Slip.  I  say,  sir,  that  if  she  call  you  shifting 
knave,  you  shall  not  put  her  to  the  proot 

Ateu.  And  why  ] 

8Up.  Because,  sir,  living  by  your  wit  as  you 
do,  shifting  is  your  letters-patents :  *  it  were  a 
hard  matter  for  me  to  get  my  dinner  that  day 
wherein  my  master  had  not  sold  a  dozen  of 
devices,  a  case  of  cogs,  and  a  suit  of  shifts,  in 
the  morning.  I  speak  this  in  your  commenda- 
tion, sir,  and,  I  pray  you,  so  take  it. 

Ateu.  If  I  live,  knave,  I  will  be  revenged. 
What  gentleman  would  entertain  a  rascal  thus  to 
derogate  from  bis  honour  f 

Ida.  My  lord,  why  are  you  thus  impatient  1 

Ateu.  Not  angry,  Ida ;  but  I  teach  this  knove 
How  to  behave  himself  among  his  betters. — 
Behold,  fair  countess,  to  assure  your  stay, 
I  here  present  the  signet  of  the  king. 
Who  now  by  me,  fair  Ida,  doth  salute  you : 
And  since  in  secret  I  have  certain  things 
In  his  behalf,  good  madam,  to  impart, 
I  crave  your  daughter  to  discourse  apart. 

Count,  of  A,  She  shall  in  humble  duty  be 
addrest  f 
To  do  his  highness'  will  in  what  she  may. 

Idct.    Now,  gentle  sir,  what  would  his  grace 
with  mel 

Ateu.  Fair,  comely  nymph,  the  beauty  of  your 
face, 
Sufficient  to  bewitch  the  heavenly  powers, 
Hath  wrought  so  much  in  him  that  now  of  late 
He  finds  himself  made  captive  unto  love ; 
And  though  his  power  and  majesty  require 
A  straight  command  before  an  humble  suit. 
Yet  he  his  mightiness  doth  so  abase 
As  to  entreat  your  &vour,  honest  maid. 

Ida,  Is  he  not  married,  sir,  unto  our  queen  1 

Ateu,  He  is. 

Ida.  And  are  not  they  by  Ood  accursM, 
That  sever  them  whom  he  hath  knit  in  one  f 

Ateu.  They  be:  what  then?  we  seek  not  to 
displace 
The  princess  from  her  seat,  but,  since  by  love 
The  king  is  made  your  own,  he  t  is  resolv'd 


*  Utten-patentt]  Such  was  the  phraseology  of  the  time 
(not,  as  we  now  say/' letters  jMKcrU'O.  So  in  Shakespeare's 
Htnry  vitt,  act  ilL  so.  S.,  *'  Tied  it  hy  UtUn-paUnU  '* ;  and 
In  his  Richard  ^  act  S.  sa  1.,  '*  Call  in  the  UtttrfpattntM," 

t  addrt$t]  i.  •.  prepared,  ready, 
t  A«]Tbe4to.  "shee." 


In  private  to  accept  your  dallkmoe, 
In  spite  of  war,  watch,*  or  worldly  eye. 

Ida.  O,  how  he  talks,  as  if  he  should  not  diet 
As  if  that  Gk>d  in  justice  once  could  wink 
Upon  that  fault  I  am  asham'd  to  think  f 

A  teu.  Tut»  miBtress,  man  at  first  was  bom  to  err ; 
Women  are  all  not  fbrmM  to  be  saints : 
'Tis  impious  for  to  kill  our  native  kln^ 
Whom  by  a  little  favour  we  may  save. 

IcUl  Better,  than  live  unchaste^  to  lief  in 
grave. 

Ateu,  He  shall  erect  your  state,  and  wed  you 
well. 

Ida.  But  can  his  warrant  keep  my  soul  firom 
belli 

Ateu.  He  vriU  enforce,  if  you  resist  his  suit 

Ida.  What  tho^l  the  world  may  shame  to  him 
To  be  a  king  of  men  and  worldly  pelf,  [account^ 
Yet  hath  §  no  power  to  rule  and  guide  himselfl 

Ateu.  1  know  you,  gentle  lady,  and  the  care 
Both  of  your  honour  and  his  graoe*a  health. 
Makes  me  confusM  in  this  dangerous  state. 

Ida.  So  counsel  him,  but  soothe  thou  not  hia  ain : 
'Tis  vain  allurement  that  doth  make  him  love : 
I  shame  to  hear,  be  you  asham'd  to  move. 

OownL  of  A.  I  see  my  daughter  grows  im- 
patient: 
I  fear  me,  he  pretenda  U  some  bad  intent. 

Ateu.  Will  yon  despise  the  king  and  uoon. 
him  sol 

/(ia.  In  all  allegiance  I  will  serve  his  grace. 
But  not  in  lust :  O,  how  I  blush  to  name  it ! 

Ateu.  [atide.]  An  endless  woi^  is  this:  how 
should  I  frame  it?  [Thejfdiieimnepnpatefy. 

Slip.  0,  mistress,  may  I  turn  a  word  upon  you  t 

Count.  ofA.%  Friend,  what  wilt  thou  I 

Slip.  0,  what  a  happy  gentlewoman  be  yon 

truly  !  the  world  reports  this  of  you,  mistieas^ 

that  a  man  can  no  sooner  oome  to  your  hooae 

but  the  butler  oomes  with  a  black-jaek  and  aaya, 

"  Welcome,  friend,  here's  a  enp  of  the  best  for 

you":  verily,  mistress,  yon  are  aaid  to  have  the 

best  ale  in  all  Scotland. 

CownJL  of  A.  Bimhfjgo  fetoh  him  drink. 

[Servant  MiWV  drink. 

How  lik*st  thou  this  t 

SUp.  Like  it,  mistress  1  why,  this  is  qoinoj 

quarie  pepper  de  watchet,  single  goby,  of  all  thai 

•  vateh)  Qy.  " or  mUeh*'t 
t  lie]  The4to'«Uue.'' 
I  CAo]  i.  e.  then. 

f  r<eAaa,4kc.]  The  4to.givMi  this  UnetoMedUn,  and 
reads  **  7H  hath  to  power  no  mlc,**  ito. 
g  prtUndei]  Bee  note  t,  p.  190,  flnt  ooL 
%  OnuU.  of  A.]  The  4to.  "Ateu." 
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^rer  I  tasted.    I'll  proTe  in  thk  ale  and  toast  the 
compass  of  the  whole  world.    First,  this  is  the 
earth, — it  lies  *  in  the  middle,  a  fsdr  brown  toast, 
a  goodly  coontry  for  hungp^  teeth  to  dwell  npon ; 
next,  this  is  the  sea,  a  fair  pool  for  a  dry  tongue 
to  fish  in :  now  oome  I,  and  seeing  the  world  is 
naughty  I  divide  it  thus;  and  because  the  sea 
cannot  stand  without    the  earth,  as  Aristotle 
saith,  I  put  them  both  into  their  first  chaos, 
which  is  my  belly:   and  so,  mistress,  you  may 
see  your  ale  is  become  a  miracle. 
Eusi.  A  merry  mate,  madam,  I  promise  you. 
Oount,  of  A.  Why  sigh  you,  sirrah  ? 
SUp,  Truly,  madam,  to  think  upon  the  world, 
which,  since  I  denounced    it,    keeps    such    a 
rumbling  in  my  stomach  that,  unless  your  cook 
give  it  a  counterbuff  with  some  of  your  roasted 
eapons  or  beef,  I  fear  me  I  shall  become  a  loose 
body,  so  dainty,  I  think,  I  shall  neither  hold  fast 
before  nor  behind. 
Count,  of  A.  Go  take  him  in,  and  feast  this 
merry  swain.— 
Srrah,  my  cook  is  your  physician; 
He  hath  a  purge  for  to  digest  f  the  world. 

[Sxeuftt  BurvEM  and  Servant 

AtetL  Will  you  not^  Ida,  grant  his  highness 

this? 
Ida.  As  I  have  said,  in  duty  I  am  hia  : 
For  other  lawless  lusts  that  ill  beseem  him, 
I  osnnot  like,  and  good  I  will  not  deem  him.^ 
OMmL  of  A.  Ida,  come  in : — and,  sir,  if  so  you 
please. 
Gome,  take  a  homely  widow's  entertain. 
Ida.  If  he  have  no  great  haste,  he  may  oome 
nigh; 
If  haste,  though  he  be  gone,  I  will  not  cry. 

[Jbeunt  tike  Coumm  or  Abbav,  Ida,  and  Bustack 

A  tea.  I  see  this  labour  lost,  my  hope  in  Tain ; 
^ei  will  I  try  another  drift  again.  [BxU. 


SCENE  II. 

V  cm  bif  ome,  UU  Bisnop  or  St.  AvnaKwa;  Douolai^ 
M osTOW,  and  othen,  oim  «oy  /  Qusxk  Dobothsa  \ntk 
Na«o,|  amatlur  way. 

Bp*  of  8t.  And.  [cuide^]  0  wreck  of  common- 
weal, 0  wretched  state  1 

•  iMtJThe4to.  "U*!.'' 

t  digeM]  The  4to.  '*  dieieet  ^— « tpelling  which  (as  wdl 
^«  "  disgest**)  occurs  frequently  in  our  old  writerai 

t  *«mJ  Qy-  "'emf 

I  Nana]  The  4to.  "Dwarfet":  but  there  is  only  one 
«iieh  diminntlTe  penoo  in  the  play, — ^Nano,  whom  Ateu- 
kin  has  prenented  to  the  Queeu :  see  firai  apeedi,  p.  104, 
fbatooL 


Doug,  [duide.]   0  hapless  flock  whereas*  the 

guide  is  blind  1 
MorL[aside.]  0  heedless  youth  where  counsel 
is  despisM  I  [They  aU  art  in  a  muse, 

Q.  Dor,  Come,  pretty  knave,  and  prank  it  by 
my  side ; 
Let's  see  your  beet  attendance  out  of  hand. 
Nano.  Madam,  although  my  limbs  are  Tery 
small. 
My  heart  is  good ;  Til  serve  you  therewithal. 
Q.  Dor.  How,  if  I  were  assail'd,  what  couldst 

thou  do  1 
Nano.  Madam,  call  help,  and  boldly  fight  it 
Although  a  bee  be  but  a  little  thing,  [too  : 

Tou  know,  £eur  queen,  it  hath  a  bitter  sting. 
Q.  Dor  .How  couldst  thou  do  me  good,  were  I 

in  grief  1 
Nano.    Coimsel,  dear   princess,    is  a  choice 
relief: 
Though  Nestor  wanted  force,  great  was  his  wit. 
And  though  I  am  but  weak,  my  words  are  fit 
Bp.  of  SL  And.  [oncie.]  Like  to  a  ship  upon  the 
ocean-seas. 
Tost  in  the  doubtful  stream,  without  a  helm. 
Such  is  a  monarch  without  good  advice. 
I  am  o'erheard:  cast  rein  upon  thy  tongue ; 
Andrews,  beware ;  reproof  will  breed  a  scar. 
Mor.  Qood  day,  my  lord. 
Bp.  of  St.  And.  Lord  Morton,  well  y-met — 
Whereon  deems  t  Lord  Douglas  all  this  while  1 
Doug.  Of  that  which  yours  and  my  poor  heart 
doth  break. 
Although  fear  shuts  our  mouths,  we  dare  not 
speak. 
Q.  Dor.  [agide.]  What  mean  these  princes  sadly 
to  consult? 
Somewhat,  I  fear,  betideththem  amiss^ 
They  are  so  pale  in  looks,  so  vex^d  in  mind. — 
In  happy  hour,  ye  t  noble  Scottish  peers. 
Have  I  encountered  you :  what  makes  you  mourn  f 
Bp,  of  SL  And.  If  we  with  patience  may.  aW 
tention  §  gain. 
Tour  grace  shall  know  the  cause  of  all  omr 
grief. 
Q.  Dor.  Speak  on,  good  &ther ;  oome  and  alt 
by  me: 
I  know  thy  care  is  for  the  common  good. 
Bp.  of  Sl  And.  As  fortune,  mighty  princess^ 
reareth  some 
To  high  estate  and  place  in  commonweal^ 

*  vhereoji]  i.  e.  where, 
t  deem$]  Qy.  *'dreama"t 
t  pt]  The4to.  "the." 
I  %  atiention\Thb ato,  "atteatJua" 
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H«i  hv  «li\iu<k  IxHiiuNut  to  tbciu  in  I«nt 
A  r(|*0i' jui)|;inont  Mui  more  veAivhiiig  eye, 
>N  lu«ivUv  lUoy  mi^Y  «)i«^«#rn  thooinuiiion  harm; 
K\»r  ^h«»i'«  our  fovtuuiHi'  in  the  world  »ro  most, 
>Vhtfk^  »U  our  )«r\M\t«  ri»e  *iul  »liU  enoreasOi 
't'hoiv  i«  our  miu%(,  thci>^m  we  uuHliUte, 
Auvl  wItAi  we  \lo  (HirtAke  of  )^vHl  »«lvioe, 
Tkui  «>«  •ui^»lo\  tor  to  \viu*eru  the  Mme. 
To  tht«  ihtoutt  (ho'«e  u«4»*e«  Mu)  myself, 
'VU.ki  uix».  *»i  »hov\Ut  !»«\  eve«  v»f  ivmmouwwJ, 
ho^Mitt;  lie*  Insiuuvwft*  i\-okt«vt»  %vur*e  v^f  youth. 
Hi  a  Uwlv-.vi  aun(  uu^rulU'U  v\*iu  iu  love, 
\i\»  too  udvutuo  %kit>l  to  l^AttvMvnk 
111*  at^osC  eaio  o(  \vuuA^  AU\i  hw  tVtemU. 

i\kUU,>k  I'ul   i;U0\0  .    Aiut  «lUvV  we  CAUUOt  vlnftW 
\{\»  «^>o  vu  iu%l,^iiuui(  Co  vl.-«vvi:u  ht«  t^ult^. 
h«ii^O  N^o  U4\s>  itS'ko  I*  ik'.ul  vVlkUA^l  U  UOt  hMI\i. 

\\  ill  lv-^k\ib»  1*1  «>  vx'iiu,  Aiui  'oA\e  ^im  to  b.'.;»  will, 
Hu  v»\v'it!uo\».  v^Iiis'h,  *vuo  I  !«<*i\'4i  M  j;h,      i^love. 

IV  !*\k\o  \v.:i  K  '»rt  >*l!^N'«  u»x*«G   ho  ue^i*  your 
t'f'o  *''...  *>  '■».»  tMU.l'.ii***  xiv  ucvvr  *v'4i?,     .'***«■'' 

t'l-   ,   wli.n   ^^*'  UU'  ilxi   ■*»  Nc'iVU    i-Ki   ■.:"i^;«:. 
r-    ^   l*.   Oi    ;5»    '.Sc   .U  '^nViO    .t  M-M-*     .'*  k'K'*'J  . 

'•J  st«'.iiot    vk:i^v«  ^liv'  Ski    y   >«c.  o<'  >.l'^t>» 

\-.o  >ou  uo:  ujoi':",v»>s  \'i\»ji.  ,•:  ,v;:  :'i'':'^e«*^, 

V  -vi  Ji*j  y.v:r  "*cav.?    %oc.'  victr  iavi*j:'^>'  v  m^. 
I V :"  »■.:■:.  w  ' ■,* p  ?!«»  c  xc-o"  •:  y ■.• . : -^''  ••  •:■*  .' • '  '"x  . 
v\  *CA^  yvJir  >:-.».»*»  rv- ,i"»J.  c-i  a-   ■•^^■"    •    m 

Or  ••ir^T  -V  in  "  **  *:ct«9,  .t  f  "v  r'v:    «.•■.'. 

Mi'Luu.  !•»  *ecs  li  '^\z'-i:  tlra:  -<**"»  .-    -*  .v*i.6. 
r  :  ?L.u:e  -f  t^:::;.  .'i  'l  *  r.i.iitfr  ■«  ,Ia*-* 


.■r 


■■  K    ■  »  «« 


>.'«Tj;'::C  '-i-i  .*»£*: i'-'s»  i  .'li   :i   '  r%  v.  »^- ■>.>.> 
K  s    .:Vj  *^«,'i:'.  i  .:rs?»  yv^  r^v,  '.■  c."   :>;  'j:«j.e. 
1*1' If/.    A*  t' yv.i   M^r 'Js'S   :.s*\? 

•     '!•         ■■*"H/«'<"      X"       .'■      "v.    S     .V.     ..\-    .    o.    '."'.■■•V.  >v. 

;     ■••.■%_•'    .4.    '"xf . 


His  Uwlen  lore  to  Ida  grown  of  Ute, 
His  careless  estimate  of  your  estate. 

Q.  Dor.  Ah  Douglas,  ihoa  miscooatm'st  *  his 
intent  I 
He  doth  but  tempt  his  wife,  he  tries  my  lore : 
This  iiyury  pertains  to  me,  not  you-i* 
The  king  is  young ;  and  if  he  step  awry. 
He  may  amend,  and  I  will  lore  him  aiilL 
Should  we  disdain  our  Tines  because  they  spnint 
Before  their  time  1  or  young  men,  if  they  strain 
Beyond  their  reach  1  No ;  vines  that  bloom  and. 

spread 
Do  promise  fruits,  and  young  men  that  are  wild 
In  age  grow  wise.    Hy  friends  and  Scottish  peen^ 
If  that  an  English  princess  may  prevail, 
St«^,  stay  with  him :  lo,  how  my  zealous  prayer 
Is  plead  with  tears !  fie,  peers,  will  you  hence  ? 

Bp.  of  St.  And.  Madam,  'tia    virtue   in    yoi 
grace  to  plead ; 
But  we,  that  see  his  vain  untoward  coune, 
CVuiuot  but  fly  the  fire  before  it  bum, 
And  shun  the  court  before  we  see  his  fall. 

^.  l\*r.  Will  you  not  stayl  then,  lordings, 
Tou  welL 
Though  you  forsake  your  king,  the  heavens,  Y 

hop«» 
Wi'.t  fjiTour  him  through  mine  inceasant  prayer. 

Xcw.  Content  you,  madam;   thus  old  OTic3> 

Mn$«. 
"V^jt  fV.vI»h  to  bewail  recnreless  X  things. 
^^  £Vr.  IVaesi»dwarf;§  these  words  my  patienoi^ 

moT«. 
.V^ivo.  A*  though  you  charm  my  speech,  chantfB- 

ac(  my  Iotsl 

3K.tr  Jta  Ktnij  op  S<on:  (Jk«yobUs],  tpfim^kimmB 

X    •/  Scjis.  IVu^iae*  how  now !  why 
?jc.i  iixr  cheer? 


*'i  >tr^    -»■«   -c   :*  *"'t:n(f  :*n*-'^*r  and  Mucoa4f«r.* 

•..-,   .I.'.   ■<  ■-•  .-7!  j'viu^cuD':,  wrtur^  m  ocher  places 

■'.<',  »<a:    .vi. 

■  •  V  ■r'r"w>  *cail !» -.ttrnM"  md  i  to 

t    :-     ««  -   •'..    -y.-j  '..^tfix  Sgpia  %?  aeeenre  all 

«   .IV,  ■      v:j    jv*tjitc  '^•'O^ruy  SO  xhm 
omiin   v  la* 'J  irvrpr  .uc. 
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Jhmg.  My  priTata  troubles  are  so  great^  my 
liege, 
I  must  crare  your  license  for  a  whilst 
Por  to  intend  mine  own  aflhirs  at  home. 

K.  ofSeot$.  You  may  depart     [ExitDovQUkA. 

But  why  is  Morton  sadl 
Mor,  The  like  oooasion  doth  import  me  too, 
So  I  desire  your  grace  to  gire  me  leave. 

JT.  of  SeotM,  Well,  sir,  you  may  betake  you  to 
your  ease.  [Exit  Mobton. 

t^fideJ]  When  such  grim  sirs  are  gone,  I  aee  no  let 
^o  work  my  wilL 

Bp.  ofSL  And.*  What,  like  the  eagle,  then, 
^^'ith  often  flight  wilt  thou  thy  feathers  losel 
O  king^  canst  thou  endure  to  see  thy  court 
Of  finest  wits  and  judgments  dispossess'd, 
^^hilst  doaking  crafl  with   soothing  climbs  so 
«^8  each  bewails  ambition  is  so  bad  ?  [high 

^*hy  &ther  left  thee  with  estate  and  crown, 
■J^  learudd  council  to  direct  thy  course  f : 
"X^beae  carelessly,  0  king,  thou  castest  off 
l^o  entertain  a  train  of  sycophants. 
I^bou  well  mayst  see,  although  thou  wilt  not  see, 
^*bat  every  eye  and  ear  both  sees  and  hesrs 
7h«  certain  signs  of  thine  incontinence. 
'X'kou  art  allied  unto  the  English  king 
^y  marriage ;  a  happy  friend  indeed, 
Xf  usdd  well,  if  not,  a  mighty  foe. 
^hinketh  your  grace,  he  can  endure  and  brook 
^o  have  a  partner  in  his  daughter's  love  ? 
^binketh  your  grace,  the  grudge  of  privy  wrongs 
^Will  not  procure  him  change  his  smiles  to  threats? 
O,  be  not  blind  to  good  I  call  home  your  lords, 
X>isplaoe  these  flattering  Qnathoes,  drivs  them 

hence; 
X^ove  and  with  kindness  take  your  wedlock  wife ; 
Or  else,  which  Ood  forbid,  I  fear  a  change : 
l^n  cannot  thrive  in  courts  without  a  plague. 
if.  ofScoii.  Qo  pack  thou  too,  unless    thou 
mend  thy  talk : 
On  pain  of  death,  proud  bishop,  get  you  gone^ 
Xlnless  you  headless  mean  to  hop  away. 

Bp.  of  Si  And.t  Thou  Ood  of  heaven  prevent 
my  country's  fall  I  [ExU  with  other  Nobles. 
JT.  ofSeoti.  These  stays  and  lets  to  pleasure 
plague  my  thoughts, 
forcing  my  grievous  wounds  snew  to  bleed : 
^nt  care  that  hath  transported  me  so  far, 
¥air  Ida,  is  dispersed  in  thought  of  thee, 

•  Bp.  0/81.  And.]  The  4to.  "  8.  Atten." ;  but  it  is  plain. 
<h>m  the  King's  reply,  that  the  Bishop  of  St.  Andrews  is 
%tm  •peaker. 

t  eemrm]  The4to.  '^ooort" 

t  Bp  €ff6t.  Amd.]  The  4to.  '*8.  Atten.** 


Whose  answer  yields  me  life  or  breeds  my  death. 
Tond  comes  the  messenger  of  weal  or  woe. 

AOo*  Atcuxin.* 
Ateukin,  what  news  ? 

Attik.  Ths  adamant,  0  king,  will  not  be  fil'd 
But  by  itself,  and  beauty  that  exceeds 

* 

By  soms  exceeding  favour  must  be  wrought 
Ida  is  coy  as  yst,  and  doth  repine, 
Objecting  marriage,  honour,  fear,  and  death : 
8he*s  holy-wise  and  too  precise  for  me. 
K.  of  Scots,  Are  these  thy  fndts  of  wit,t  thy 
sight  in  art, 
Thine  eloquence,  thy  policy,  thy  drift, — 
To  mock  thy  prince?  Then, caitiff,  pack  thee  hence. 
And  let  me  die  devourM  in  my  love. 

Ateu,  Oood  LoVd,  how  rage  gainsayeth  resson's 
power ! 
My  dear,  my  gracious,  and  beloved  prince, 
The  essence  of  my  soul  Xt  my  god  on  earth. 
Sit  down  and  rest  yourself :  appease  your  wrath. 
Lest  with  a  frown  ye  wound  me  to  the  death. 
0,  that  I  were  included  in  my  grave. 
That  either  now,  to  save  my  prince's  life. 
Must  counsel  cruelty,  or  lose  my  king  1 
K.  of  Scots.  Why,   sirrah,   is  there    means  to 

move  her  mind  ? 
Ateu.  0,  should  I  not  offend  my  royal  liege, — 
K.  of  Scots.  Tell  all,  spare  naught,  so  I  may 

gaiu  my  love. 
Ateu.  Alas,  my  soul,  why  art  thou  torn  in  twain. 
For  fear  thou  talk  a  thing  that  should  displease  f 
K.  of  Scots.  Tut,  speak  whatso  thou  wilt,  I 

pardon  thee. 
Ateu.  How  kind  a  word,  how  courteous  is  his 
grace  I 
Who  would  not  die  to  succour  such  a  kingi 
My  liege,  this  lovely  maid  of  modest  mind 
Could  well  incline  to  love,  but  that  she  fears 
Fair  Dorothea's  power :  your  grace  doth  know. 
Tour  wedlock  is  a  mighty  let  to  love. 
Were  Ida  sure  to  be  your  wedded  wife,    [mand  : 
That  then  the  twig  would  bow  you  might  con:- 
Ladies  love  presents,  pomp,  and  high  estate. 
JT.  of  Scots.  Ah  Ateukin,  how  should  we  dis- 

place  §  this  let  ? 
Ateu.  Tut,  mighty  prinoe, — 0,  that  I  might  be 
whist!  n 

•  Ateukin]  The  4to.  **  QDato."  See  note  |,  p.  200,  first 
eoL 

t  wU]  The4to.  "wits,- 

I  iotd]  Tho  4to.  "  sate.**— Connected  by  Kr.  OolUer,  In- 
trod.  to  TU  Tempest,  p.  11,  Shnkeepeeuref  ed.  1853. 

I  displace]  The4to.  "dispUy.** 

H  t^id]  I  e.  silent 
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H«ar  SM:,  O  kimr  ■    tat  I>c»r'>:iieb'f  death 

jH  «/  ScuU.  W:sML,  ra'crder  of  st  qa<<eBi  ! 
Yet,  ty  «.j'J7  JCLJ  ^'-•'^  what  k  my  qarea  ? 
O,  but  icT  WW  ftbd  proraiflt  to  ilt  ^^neen  ! 
A  J,  but  z£iT  bQpe  to  ckin  a  fiLrer  queen : 
Witb  bow  ooLtrarioof  tboo^t*  am  I 
Wbj  Uij^tfT  I  tvixt  Lope  aai  doubtful 
U  D<jro*>MM,  die,  vill  Ida  lore  ? 

il&m.  Hiie  tIjI,  mj  lord. 

iT.  o/  .^cota.  Tben  lei  bier  die :   deriae,  adviae 
tbe  meaot; 
All  likea  me  well  that  lends  me  hope  in  lore. 

AUm.  WhAt,  irill  your  gnot  oonaent !  tben  let 
me  work. 
Tliere't  here  in  court  a  Frenchman,  Jaques  call*d, 
A  fit  performer  of  our  enterprise. 
Whom  I  by  gift*  and  promue  will  cormpt 
To  «lay  the  queen,  bo  that  your  grace  will  aeal 
A  warrant  for  the  man,  to  save  hia  life. 

K.  of  Hcni*.  Naught  hhall  he  want ;  write  thou, 
and  I  will  sign  : 
And,  gentle  Onatho/  if  my  Ida  yield. 
Thou  thalt  have  what  thou  wilt;  I'll  give  thee 

straight 
A  barony,  an  earldom  for  reward. 


Aiok.  Frolic^  joaqgkmi;  the  laMihall  be  your 


vfj  By  wit. 
[ 


1  m  make  her  Uitbe  and 


Bal.  So,OberoD,nowitbegiiie*toiroriLmkiDd. 
Tbe  ancient  lords  by  leaving  him  eloneff 
Diallking  of  his  bamoors  and  deepite,t 
Let  him  run  headloni^  till  his  flatterers^ 
SolidtiDg  i  his  thooghts  of  lawless  |  lost 
With  rile  penoasions  and  alltuing  words. 
Make  him  make  way  by  murder  to  hb  wHL 
Judge,  £ury  king,  hast  heard  a  greater  ill  t 

Cher.  Kor  seen  ^  mors  virtue  in  a  countiy  niai< 
I  tell  thee,  Boban,  it  doth  make  me  sorry,** 
To  think  tbe  deeds  the  king  means  to  perform. 

Bok.  To  change  that  humour,  stand  and 
tbe  rest: 
I  trow  my  son  Slipper  will  show  's  a  jest. 


Elder  Suppkb  witt  a  eoMpaNum,  boy  or  weneh,  daNcm^ 
a  kormpipe,  amd  donee  oui  c^^oia. 

Now  after  this  beguiling  of  our  thougfatSp 
And  changing  them  trom  sad  to  better  glee, 
Let's  to  our  cell,  and  sit  and  see  the  rest^ 
For,  I  believe,  this  jig  will  prove  no  jest 

C 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  L 
SnUr  SurPtR  one  vay,  and  BiR  Bartram  another  tray. 

Sir  Bar.  Ho,  fellow  I  stay,  and  let  me  speak 
with  theo. 

sup.  Fellow  I  friend,  thou  dost  abuse  +  me; 
I  Rill  n  gentleman. 

Sir  linr.  A  gnntleinftn  !  how  so  1 

Slip.  Why,  1  rnb  horsts,  sir. 

Sir  Bar.  And  what  of  that  ? 

Slip.  0  Riniple-wittod  !  mark  my  reanon.  They 
that  do  good  service  in  the  commonweal  are 
geutlomon  ;  but  such  as  rub  horses  do  good 
nervioo  in  the  commonweal,  ergo,  turbox,  master 
courtier,  a  honio-kco})er  is  a  gentleman. 

Sir  Bar.  Here  is  overmuch  wit,  in  good  earnest 
But,  sirrah,  where  is  thy  master? 

Siip.  Neither  alwve  ground  nor  untler  ground, 

*  Gnatko]  See  note  ).  p.  SOO.  first  col. 
t  abM«]  The  4to.  '*  dii»buM." 


drawing  out  red  into  white,  swallowing  that  do^ 
without  chawing  that  was  never  made  withoi 
treading. 

Sir  Bar.  Why,  where  is  he,  theni 
Slip.  Why,  in  his  cellar,  drinking  a  cup  of  nt 
and  brisk  claret  in  a  bowl  of  silver.    O,  air, 
wine  runs  trillill  down  his  throat,  which  cost 


•  begin*]  Qy.  "gin»"l 

t  alone]  The4to.  "aliu©.** 

J  defpUe]  The4to.  "resplght* 

(  Soliciting]  The  excellent  correction  of  Wslk< 
Exam,  of  the  text  <^f  Shakespeart,  Ae.,  ii.  M9:  **rs-«  , 
B.iya,  "  Soliciting  (in  the  old  Latin  sense,  as  ftequsnt 
the  writers  of  that  agw)."— The  4to.  "Sweeting;"  wl 
Mr.  Collier  (Preface  to  CoUridg^t  Seven  Uttwret  ea 
tpeare  and  MUton,  Ac,  p.  czvL)  "has  no  doubt**  is 
minprlnt  for  **  Suiting." 

R  lavU»$]  Mr.  Collier's  oorrsetion*  «W  mpnu—^Th» 
"lucklesse." 

S  tfn]  The  4to.  "■end.'* 

••  ♦orryj  The  4ta  "  metrie.** 
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poor  Tintner  many  a  itamp  before  it  was  made. 
But  I  must  benoe,  sir,  I  baTe  bante. 

Sir  Bar.  Wby,  wbitber  now,  I  pritbee? 

Sip,  Faitb,  air,  to  Sir  Silvester,  a  knigbt,  bard 
hj,  upon  my  maater^s  errand,  wbom  I  must  cer- 
tify ibisy  tbat  tbe  lease  of  East  Spring  sball  be 
coDfirmed :  and  tberefore  must  I  bidbim  provide 
trash,  for  my  master  is  no  friend  witbout  money. 

Sir  Bar.  latide.]  Tbis  is  tbe  tbing  for  wbicb  I 
su'd  Bo  long, 
Tbis  is  tbe  lease  wbicb  I,  by  Gnatbo's*  means, 
Sougbt  to  possess  by  patent  f ram  tbe  king ; 
But  be,  injurious  man,  wbo  lives  by  crafts. 
And  sells  king^s  favours  for  wbo  will  give  most^ 
Hatb  taken  bribes  of  me,  yet  covertly 
Will  sell  away  tbe  tbing  pertains  to  me : 
But  I  bave  found  a  present  belp,  I  bope. 
For  to  prevent  bis  purpose  and  deceit. — 
Stay,  gentle  friend. 

Slip,  A  good  word ;  tbou  bast  won  me :  tbis 
word  is  like  a  warm  caudle  f  to  a  cold  stomacb. 

Sir  Bar.  Sirrab^  wilt    tbou,   for   money  and 
reward, 
€k>nvey  me  cert^n  letters,  out  of  band. 
From  out  tEy  master's  pocket  ? 

Slip.  Will  I,  sirl  wby,  were  it  to  rob  my  fittber, 
hang  my  motber,  or  any  sucb  like  trifles,  I  am  at 
your  command ment»  sir.  Wbat  will  you  give  me, 
airl 

Sir  Bar.  A  bundred  pounds. 

sup.  I  am  your  man  :  give  me  earnest.  I  am 
dead  at  a  pocket,  sir;  wby,  I  am  a  lifter,  master, 
by  my  occupation. 

Sir  Bar.  Alifter!  wbat  is  tbat? 

Slip.  Wby,  sir,  I  can  lift  a  pot  as  well  as  any 
man,  and  pick  a  purse  aa  soon  as  any  tbief  in 
my  country. 

Sir  Bar.  Wby,  fellow,  bold;  bere  is  earnest, 
ten  pound  to  assure  tbee.  [Oives  money.]  Go, 
despatob,  and  briog  it  me  to  yonder  tavern  tbou 
•eest ;  and  assure  tbyself,  tbou  sbalt  botb  bave 
thy  skin  full  of  wine  and  tbe  rest  of  tby  money. 

SUp.  I  will,  sir. — Now  rooqi  for  a  gentleman, 
my  masters  t  wbo  gives  me  money  for  a  fair  new 
mngel,  a  trim  new  angel  1  [Exeu/iU  $e9traUy, 


SCENE  II. 
BiUn  Axnasw  a»d  Tvamjor. 
Pur.  Sirrab,  I  must  needs  bave  your  maitei^s 
horses :  tbe  king  cannot  be  unserved. 

•  enaOUtTa]  See  note  |,  p.  SOO,  fint  odL 
t  ea¥dU]  The4to.  "osodle." 


And.  Sirrab,  you  must  needs  go  witbout  tbem, 
because  my  master  must  be  served. 

Pur.  Wby,  I  am  tbe  king's  purveyor,  and  I 
tell  tbee  I  will  bave  tbem. 

^tid  I  am  Ateukin's  servant,  Signior  Andrew, 
and  I  say,  tbou  sbalt  not  bave  tbem, 

Pur.  Here's  my  ticket,  deny  it  if  tbou 
darest. 

And.  Tbere  is  tbe  stable,  fetch  tbem  out  if 
tbou  darest. 

Pur.  Sirrab,  sirrab,  tame  your  tongue,  lest  I 
make  you. 

And.  Sirrab,  sirrab,  bold  your  band,  lest  I  bum  * 
you. 

Pur.  I  tell  tbee,  tby  master^s  geldings  are 
good,  and  tberefore  fit  for  tbe  king. 

And.  I  tell  tbee,  my  master's  borses  bave 
galled  backs,  and  tberefore  cannot  fit  tbe  king. 
Purveyor,  purveyor,  purvey  tbee  of  more  wit : 
darest  tbou  presume  to  wrong  my  Lord  Ateukin, 
being  tbe  cbiefest  man  in  court  ? 

Pur.  Tbe  more  unbappy  commonweal  wbere 
flatterers  are  cbief  in  court. 

And.  Wbat  sayest  tbou  1 

Pur.  I  say  tbou  art  too  presumptuous,  and  tbe 
officers  sball  scbool  tbee. 

And.  A  fig  for  tbem  and  tbee,  purveyor  1  tbey 
seek  a  knot  in  a  ring  tbat  would  wrong  my 
master  or  bis  servants  in  tbis  court. 

BtUer  JAQum 

Pur.  Tbe  world  is  at  a  wise  pass  wben  nobility 
is  afraid  of  a  flatterer. 

Jaq.  Sirrab,  wbat  be  you  tbat  parley  contre 
Monsieur  my  Lord  Ateukin  ?  en  bonne  foif  prate 
you  against  Sir  AUetae,  me  maka  your  tite  to  leap 
from  your  sboulders,  par  mafoi  c^yferai-je. 

And.  0,  signior  captain,  you  sbow  yourself  a 
forward  and  friendly  gentleman  in  my  master's 
bebalf :  I  will  cause  bim  to  tbank  you. 

Jaq.  Poltron,  speak  me  one  parola  against  my 
bon  gentUhomme,  I  sball  estramp  your  guts,  and 
tbump  your  baoka,  tbat  you  no  point  manage  tbis 
ten  ours. 

Pur.  Sirrab,  oome  open  me  tbe  stable,  and  let 
me  bave  tbe  borses : — and,  fellow,  for  all  your 
Fkencb  brags,  I  will  do  my  duty. 

And.  I'll  make  garters  of  tby  guts,  tbou  villain, 
if  tbou  enter  tbis  office. 

Jaq.  Mori  Dieu,  take  me  tbat  cappa  pour  voire 
labeur:  be  gone,  villain,  in  tbe  mort,  [Exit, 

Pur.  Wbat,  will  you  resist  me,  then  ?  well,  tbe 
council,  fellow,  sball  know  of  your  insolency. 

*  bum"]  i.  e.  strike,  beAt. 
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And.  Tell  them  what  thou  wilt,  and  eat  that  I 
can  best  spare  from  my  back-parts,  and  get  jon 
gone  with  a  yeugeance.  [Exit  Purveyor. 

Bnter  Atkukix.* 

Ate».  Andrew. 

And.  Sir) 

Atoi,  Where  be  my  writings  I  put  in  my 
pocket  last  night  ? 

And.  Which,  sir?  your  annotations  upon  Ha- 
chiavel  I 

AUu.  No,  sir;  the  letters-patents f  for  East 
Spring. 

And.  Why,  sir,  you  talk  wonders  to  me,  if  you 
ask  that  question. 

Ateu.  Yea,  sir,  and  will  work  wonders  too 
with  X  you,  unless  you  find  them  out :  villain, 
search  me  them  out,  and  bring  them  me,  or  thou 
art  but  dead. 

And.  A  terrible  word  in  the  latter  end  of  a 
sessions.  Master,  were  you  in  your  right  wits 
yesternight? 

Ateu.  Dost  thou  doubt  it? 

And.  Ay,  and  why  not,  sir?  for  the  greatest 
elerks  are  not  the  wisest,  and  a  fool  may  dance 
in  a  hood,  as  well  as  a  wise  man  in  a  bare  frock : 
besides,  such  as  give  themselves  to  pbilautia,§  as 
you  do,  master,  are  so  choleric  of  complexion 
that  that  which  they  bum- in  fire  over  night 
they  seek  for  with  fury  the  next  momiog.  Ah, 
I  tuko  care  of  your  worship  !  this  commonweal 
should  have  a  great  loss  of  so  good  a  member  as 
you  are. 

Ateu.  Thou  flatterest  me. 

And.  Is  it  flattery  in  me,  sir,  to  speak  you 
fair?  what  is  it,  then,  in  you  to  dally  with  the 
king? 

Ateu.  Are  you  prating,  knave?  I  will  teach 
you  better  nurture.  Is  this  the  care  you  have 
of  my  wardrobe,  of  my  accounts,  and  matters  of 
trust? 

And,  Why,  alas,  sir,  in  times  past  your  gar- 
ments have  been  so  well  inhabited  as  your 
tenants  would  give  no  place  to  a  moth  to  mangle 
them ;  but  since  you  are  grown  greater,  and  your 
garments  more  fine  and  gay,  if  your  garments 
are  not  fit  for  hospitality,  blame  your  pride  and 

•  Ateukhil  The  4ta  "Gnato."  Bee  note  |,  p.  200,  first 
ool. 

t  Utttrt^paUiUt]  See  note  *,  p.  198,  first  ooL 

t  with]  Tbe4to.  "which.** 

(  phUautia]  L  e.  ^Xmvrlm.,  aelf-loTe.— The  4to.  *'Pla- 
Uutia."— Corrertecl  by  Mr.  Collier,  Prerace  to  OoUridg^t 
Seven  Lteturtt  on  Skaknptart  and  MitHnif  p.  cxviL 


oommend  my  cleanliness :  as  for  your  writings  I 

am  not  for  them,  nor  they  for  me. 
Ateu.  Villain,  go  fly,  find  them  <mt :  if  thou 

lose^t  them,  thou  losest  my  creditb 
And.  Alas,  sir,  can  I  lose  that  you  never  had t 
Ateu,  Say  you  so  ?  then  hold,  feel  you  that  you 

never  felt.  IBeaU  kiw^ 

Rt-mler  JAUvna, 

Jaq.  0  montieur,  ayes  poHenee;  pardon  your 
pouvre  valet :  me  be  at  your  commandment 

Ateu.  Signior  Jaques,  well  met;  you  shall 
command  me< — Sirrah,  go  oanse  my  writings  be 
proclaimed  in  the  market-place;  promise  a  great 
reward  to  them  that  find  them  :  look  where  I 
supped  and  every whercu 

And,  I  wilU  sir. — Now  are  two  knaves  well 
met,  and  three  well  parted:  if  you  conceive 
mine  enigma,  gentlemen,*  what  shall  I  be^  then  ? 
faith,  a  plain  harp-ehilling.t  [EriL 

Ateu,  Sieur  Jaques,  this  our  happy  meeting 
hinders  t 
Your  friends  and  me  of  care  and  grievoiu  toil; 
For  I  that  look  into  deserts  of  men, 
And  see  among  the  soldiers  in  this  cyrart 
A  noble  forward  mind,  and  judge  thereof. 
Cannot  but  seek  the  means  to  raise  them  up 
Who  merit  credit  in  the  commonweaL 
To  this  intent,  friend  Jaquee,  I  have  foand 
A  means  to  make  you  great,  and  well-esteem'd 
Both  with  the  king  and  with  the  best  in  court; 
For  I  espy  in  you  a  valiant  mind, 
Which  makes  me  love,  admire,  and  honour  you. 
To  this  intent,  if  so  your  trust,  and  faith. 
Tour  secrecy  bo  equal  with  your  force, 
I  will  impart  a  service  to  thyself. 
Which  if  thou  dost  effect,  the  king,  myself 
And  what  or  he,  and  I  with  him,  can  work. 
Shall  be  employ *d  in  what  thou  wilt  desire. 

Jaq.  Me  sweara  by  my  ten  bones,  my  signior, 
to  be  loyal  to  your  lordship*8  intents,  affairs: 


*  geHtUmen]  So,  again,  in  the  next  act,  the 
speaker,  wAm  atom  <m  tke  Btage,  aaya,  '*  is  not  this  a  wilj 
accord,  gnUlrmenf"  nor  would  it  be  dlfllcult  to  cite  pas- 
sages from  various  early  dramas,  in  which,  with  '^^P^r 
impropriety,  the  audience  is  addressed. 

t  harp-MhUling]  So  called  from  having  a  harp  on  it,  < 
coined  for  the  iise  of  IreUnd,  and  was  not  worth 
than  nine-pence  English  money : 

"  Lyke  to  an  other  Orpheua  can  she  play 
Vpon  her  treble  harpe,  whoee  sUuer  aoimd 
Inchaunts  the  eare,  and  steales  the  hart  away ; 

Nor  hardly  can  deceit  therein  be  fovmd. 
Although  such  musique  some  a  shilling  oo«lk 
Tet  is  it  worth  but  nine-peiu*  at  the  moat.'* 
Bamfleld's  Eneomiim  of  tke  lady  Fmmia,  1AM;  8%.  CI 
X  liimder$]  The 4 to.  "hides." 
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y««,  my  moiueiffneur,  que  non  feraije  pour  your 
pleasure?  *  By  my  sworda,  me  be  no  babillard,f 

Ateu.  Then  hoping  on  thy  truth,  I  prithee  see 
How  kind  Ateukin  is  to  forward  thee.:t 
Hold,  \giving  money]  take  this  eameet-penny  of 

my  love, 
And  mark  my  words ;  the  king,  by  me,  requires 
No  slender  senrice,  Jaques,  at  thy  hands. 
Thou  must  by  privy  practice  make  away 
The  queen,  £Eur  Dorothea^  as  she  sleeps. 
Or  how  thou  wilt,  so  she  be  done  to  death : 
Thou  shalt  not  want  promotion  here  in  court. 

Jaq.  Stabba  the  woman  !  p<ur  Mafoi,  morueig- 
meur,  me  thrusta  my  weapon  into  her  belly,  so 
me  may  be  guard  par  le  rot.  Me  de  your 
■errice :  but  me  no  be  hanged  pour  my  labour  1 

Atat.  Thou  shalt  have  warranty  Jaques,  from 
the  king : 
Kone   shall   outfiEuse,   gainsay,   and  wrong  my 

friend. 
Do  not  I  loTe  thee,  Jaques  ?  fear  not,  then  : 
I  tell  thee,  whoso  toucheth  thee  in  aught 
Shall  injure  me :  I  love,  I  tender  thee : 
Thou  art  a  subject  fit  to  serve  his  grace. 
Jaques,  I  had  a  written  warrant  once, 
But  that  by  great  misfortune  late  is  lost. 
Come,  wend  we  to  Saint  Andrews,  where  his 

grace 
Is  now  in  progresif,  where  he  shall  assure 
Thy  safety,  and  confirm  thee  to  the  act. 

/aq.  We  will  attend  your  nobleness.    [Exeunt. 


SCENE  m. 

Aio*  Qunoi  DoaoTU £▲,  Sir  Babtbam,  Nano,  Rob, 
Ladies,  Attendants. 

Q.  Dor.  Thy  credit^  Bartram,  in  the  Scottish 
court, 
^y  reverend  years,  the  strictneas  of  thy  vows, 
AJl  these  are  means  sufficient  to  persuade ; 
^Qt  love^  the  faithful  link  of  loyal  hearts, 
^hai  hath  possession  of  my  constant  mind^ 
Exiles  all  dread,  subdueth  vain  suspect 
Rethinks  no  craft  should  harbour  in  that  breast 
^There  majesty  and  virtue  are  install'd : 
^eihink[s]  my  beauty  should  not  cause  my  death. 
Sir  Bar,  How  gladly,  sovereign  princess,  would 
I  err, 

•  yw,  mp  monmigneur,  qui  non  ferai-je  pour  your  pin- 
/]  The  4to.  "  yt  my  motwi^niMitr,  qui  now  ftra  io  powr. 
oimj^mMuref 

t  balriUard]  The  4to.  *«  bable  Lords."     • 
I  CA4r|The4to.  "nMa" 


And  bind  *  my  shame  to  save  your  royal  life  I 
'Tis  princely  in  yourself  to  think  the  best, 
To  hope  his  grace  is  guiltless  of  this  crime : 
But  if  in  due  prevention  you  default. 
How  blind  are  you  that  were  forewaru'd  before  I 

Q.   Dor.    Suspicion  without  cause   descrveth 
blame. 

Sir  Bar.  Who  see,  and  shun  not,  harms,  deserve 
the  same. 
Behold  the  tenor  of  this  traitorous  plot. 

[Give$  icarrant. 

Q.  Dor.  What  should  I  read?  perhaps  he  wrote 
it  not,  [sign. 

Sir  Bar,  Here  is  bis  warrant,  under  seal  and 
To  Jaques,  bom  in  France,  to  murder  you. 

Q.  Dor,  Ah  careless  king,  would  Qod  this  were 
not  thine  I 
What  though  I  read  1  ah,  should  I  think  it  truel 

Bost,  The  hand  and  seal  confirm  the  deed  is  his. 

Q.  Dor.  What  know  I  though,  if  now  he  think- 
eth  this  ?. 

Nano.  Madam,  Lucretius  saith  that  to  repent 
Is  childish,  wisdom  to  prevent. 

(IDor.  Whattholt 

Nano.  Then  cease  your  tears  that  have  dis- 
may'd  you, 
And  cross  the  foe  before  be  have  betray'd  you. 

Sir  Bar,  What  need  theee^  long  suggestions  in 
this  cause. 
When  every  circumstance  oonfirmeth  truth  1 
First,  let  the  hidden  mercy  from  above 
Confirm  your  grace,  since  by  a  wondrous  means 
The  practice  of  your  dangers  came  to  light : 
Next,  let  the  tokens  of  approvM  truth 
Govern  and  stay  your  thoughts  too  much  seduc'd. 
And  mark  the  sooth  and  listen  the  intent. 
Your  highness  knows,  and  these  my  noble  lords 
Can  witness  this,  that  whilst  your  husband's  sire 
In  happy  peace  possess'd  the  Scottish  crown, 
I  was  his  sworn  attendant  here  in  court ; 
In  dangerous  fight  I  never  fail'd  my  lord. 
And  since  his  death,  and  this  your  husband's  reign. 
No  labour,  duty,  have  I  left  undone, 
To  testify  my  seal  unto  the  crown. 
But  now  my  limbs  are  weak,  mine  eyes  are  dim. 
Mine  age  unwieldy  and  unmeet  for  toil, 
I  came  to  court,  in  hope,  for  service  past, 
To  gain  some  lease  to  keep  me,  being  old. 
There  found  I  all  was  upsy-turvy  tum'd. 
My  friends  displao'd,  the  nobles  loth  to  crave : 
Then  sought  I  to  the  minion  of  the  king. 


•  MfuQQjr.  ••fliid"t 

t  Oo]  L  e.  then  (u  before,  y.  108, 

I  uHd  thm\  The  4ta  '*  needee  tUs." 
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Aieukin,  who,  •llarkl  bj  a  bribo, 

Astor'd  me  of  the  lease  for  which  I  sought. 

But  see  the  ciafl  I  when  he  had  got  the  grant, 

He  wrought  to  sell  it  to  Sir  Silvester, 

In  hope  of  greater  earnings  from  his  hands. 

In  brief,  I  leam'd  his  craft,  and  wrought  the 

By  one  his  needy  servant  *  for  reward,     [means. 

To  steal  from  out  his  pocket  all  the  brieft ; 

Which  he  perform*d,  and  with  reward  resign'd. 

Them  when  I  read, — now  mark  the  power  of 

God,— 
I  found  this  warrant  seal'd  among  the  rest^ 
To  kill  your  grace,  whom  Ood  long  keep  alive  ! 
Thus,  in  effect,  by  wonder  are  you  sav'd : 
Trifle  not,  then,  but  seek  a  speedy  flight ; 
Qod  will  conduct  your  steps  and  shield  the  right. 

Q.  Jkr,  What  should  I  do  1  ah  poor  unhappy 
queen. 
Bom  to  endure  what  fortune  can  contain  I 
Alas,  the  deed  is  too  apparent  now  1 
But,  0  mine  eyes,  were  you  as  bent  to  hide 
As  my  poor  heart  is  forward  to  forgive. 
Ah  cruel  king,  my  love  would  thee  acquit  I 
0,  what  avails  to  be  allied  and  match'd 
With  high  estates,  that  marry  but  in  show  ! 
Were  I  baaorf  bom,  my  mean  estate 
Could  warrant  me  from  this  impendent  harm  : 
But  to  be  great  and  happy,  these  are  twain. 
Ah  Ross,  what  shall  I  do  1  how  shall  I  work  ? 

/2o».  With  speedy  letters  to  your  father  send. 
Who  will  revenge  you  and  defend  your  right 

(2.  Dot,  As  if  they  kill  not  me,  who  with  him 
fight! 
As  if  his  breast  be  touch'd,  I  am  not  wounded  ! 
As  if  he  wail'd,  my  joys  were  not  confounded  ! 
We  are  one  heart,  though  rent  by  hate  in  twain ; 
One  soul,  one  essence  doth  our  weal  contain  : 
What,  then,  can  conquer  him,  that  kills  not  me  ? 

/2o».  If  this  advice  displease,  then,  madam,  flee. 

Q.  J>w,  Where  may  I  wend  or  travel  without 
fear? 

Jfawi,  Where  not,  in  changing  this  attire  you 
wear? 

Q.  Dor,  What,  shall  I  clad^  me  like  a  country 
maid? 

Nann.  The  policy  is  base,  I  am  afraid. 

Q.  Dor,  Why,  Nano  ? 

Nano.  Ask  you  why  ?    What,  may  a  qtieen 
March  forth  in  homely  weed,  and  be  not  seen  1 

*  $ervant\  The  4to.  "leruonts." 

t  Were  I  boMr]  Qy.  "  If  /  were  b(uer  **,  or  (according  to 
the  phroMology  of  our  author^s  time)  "  Were  I  more 
•-? 
}  ^ad]  i.  e  clothe :  see  note  f,  p.  108,  see.  coL 


{  The  roae,  althoui^  hi  thorny  ihrabe  she  eprssd. 
Is  still  the  rose,  her  beauties  wax  not  dead ; 
And  noble  minds,  although  the  coat  be  bare^ 
Are  by  their  semblance  known,  how  great  they  arew 
Sir  Bar.  The  dwarf  saith  true. 
Q.  Dor,  What  garments  lik*st  thou,  thaal* 
Nano.  Such  as  may  make  yon  seem  a  proper 

man. 
Q.  Dor.  He  makes  me  blush  and  amile^  though 

I  am  sad. 
Namo,  The  meanest  ooat  for  mMj  is  not  bad. 
Q.  Dor.  What,  shaU  I  jetf  in  bceediea  like  a 
squire? 
Alss,  poor  dwwtt,  thy  mistress  is  unmeet  1 1 

Namo.  Tut^  go  me  thus,  your  oloak  before  your 
fiuse. 

Tour  sword  upreai'd  with  quaint  and  oomelj 
If  any  oome  and  question  what  you  be^  [graoe : 
Say  you,  *'  A  num,"  and  call  for  witness  me. 

Q.  Dor.  What  should  I  wear  a  sword,  to  what 
intent? 

iVono.  Madam,  for  show ;  it  is  an  ornament : 
If  any  wrong  you,  draw :  a  shining  blade 
Withdraws  a  coward  thief  that  would  invade. 

Q.  Dor.  But  if  I  strike,  and  he  ahoold  strike 
again. 
What  should  I  dot  I  fear  I  ahould  be  slain. 

iVofio.  Ko^  take  it  single  on  your  dagger  ao : 
I'll  teach  you,  madam,  how  to  ward  a  blow., 

Q.  Dor.  How  little  shapes  muoh  substanoe  may 
include  ! — 

Sir  Bertram,  Roes,  ye  ladies,  and  my  friends. 
Since  presence  yields  me  death,  and  abeenoe  lif% 
Hence  will  I  fly  disguisM  like  a  squire. 
As  one  that  seeks  to  live  in  Irish  wars  : 
Tou,  gentle  Ross,  shall  furnish  my  depart. 

Bou.  Tea,  prince,  and  die  with  yoa  with  all 
my  heart : 
Vouchsafe  me,  then,  in  all  eztmnest  states 
To  wait  on  you  and  serve  you  with  my  beet. 

Q.  Dor.  To  me  pertains  the  woe :  Uto  thou§  in 
rest. 
Friends,  fare  you  well :  keep  secret  my  depart : 
Nano  alone  shall  my  attendant  be. 

Nano.  Then,  madam,  are  yoa  mazm'd,  I  war- 
rant ye: 
Give  me  a  sword,  and  if  there  grow  d^)ate^ 
ril  come  behind,  and  break  your  enemy's  pate. 

RosB.  How  sore  we  grieve  to  part  so  soon  away  I 

*  than]  A  form  of  CAoi  .*  used  here  for  the  sake  of  the 
rhjme. 

t  j<i]  i.  e.  atnit. 

t  thy  mi»$irfu  t«  unmtvf]  Oorrupted.  ThisUneoogliitlo 
rhyme  with  the  procediag  tme. 

I  ihwi]  The4to.  "then." 
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Q,  Ihr.  Grieve  not  for  thoee  that  perish  if  they 

■tiij. 
Namo,  The  tiine  in  words  mispent  is  little  worth; 

Madam,  walk  on,  and  let  them  bring  us  forth. 

{Bxeuni, 

Chorua.    Btdtr  Bohah. 
BolL  Bo,  these  sad  motions  make  the  fairy  sleep; 


And  sleep  he  shall  in  quiet  and  content : 
For  it  would  make  a  marble  melt  and  weep. 
To  see  these  treasons  'gainst  the  innocent. 
But  since  she  scapes  by  flight  to  save  her  life, 
The  king  may  chance  repent  she  was  his  wife. 
The  rest  is  ruthful ;  yet,  to  beguile  the  time^ 
'Tia  interlac'd  with  merriment  and  rhyme.  [Exit. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  L 

j^/lcr  a  noiM  9f  Aomt  and  «Aoicliii^  tf^Ur  oertoin  Huots- 
men  (^  yow  pUiue,  tbigimg)  on*  irajr/  another  wap 
Atkuxw  tmd  jAQuaa* 

Ateu,  Say,  gentlemen,  where  may  we  find  the 

kingi 

Fim  ffmUi,  Even  here  at  hand,  on  hunting ;  f 

And  at  this  hour  he  taken  hath  a  stand, 

To  kill  a  deer. 

Ateu,  A  pleasant  work  in  hand. 

Follow  your  sport,  and  we  will  seek  his  grace. 

ffuntt.  When  such  him  seek,  it  is  a  wofiil 


[Buu$U  Huntsmen  cm  way,  Atkuiun  ami 
Jaquxs  onoCAcr. 


SCENE  n. 

Jhl/r  (he  Commm  or  AaaAir,  Ida,  and  Eustacb. 

Count  of  A.  Lord  Eustace,  as  your  youth  and 
virtuous  life 
Deserve  a  fiu^  more  fair  and  richer  wife, 
80,  sinee  I  am  a  mother,  and  do  wit 
What  wedlock  is  and  that  which  *longs  to  it, 
Before  I  mean  my  daughter  to  bestow, 
'Twere  meet  that  she  and  I  your  state  did  know. 

JSuM.  Madam,  if  I  consider  Ida's  worth, 
I  know  my  portion  merits  §  none  so  fair. 
And  yet  I  hold  in  farm  and  yearly  rent 
A  thousand  pound,  which  may  her  state  content. 

Count  €fA,  But  what  estate,  my  lord,  shall 
she  possess  t 

Sud,  All  that  is  mine,  grave  countess,  and  no 
But,  Ida,  will  you  love  ?  [less. — 

Ida.  I  cannot  hate. 

£iat  But  will  you  wed  ? 

*  Jttque*]  The  4to.  adds  "  Onato ; "  but  Cfnatho  is  only 
mxMihtr  Dsme  f<nr  Atoukin.    See  note  |,  p.  200,  flnit  coL 
i  Bvm  hen  at  hamd,  on  kwniimg]  A  mutilated  line. 
X/ar]  Th«  4to.  "  fUro." 
f  perfioM  meritt]  The  4to.  "porUont  merrit" 


Ida.  *Tia  Greek  to  me,  my  lord : 
ril  wish  you  well,  and  thereon  take  my  word. 

Bust.  Shall  I  some  sign  of  favour,  then,  receive  1 

Ida.  Ay,  if  her  ladyship  will  give  me  leave. 

Count  of  A.  Do  what  thou  wilt. 

Ida.  Then,  noble  English  peer. 
Accept  this  ring,  wherein  my  heart*  is  set, 
A  constant  heart  with  burning  flames  be-fret, 
But  under-written  this,  0  morte  dura  : 
Hereon  whenso  you  look  with  eyes  pura. 
The  maid  you  fancy  most  will  favour  you. 

Emti.  ru  try  this  hearty  in  hope  to  find  it  true. 

Sntar  certain  Huntsmen  and  Ladies. 
Firti  Hunts.  Widow  Countess,  well  y-met ; 

Ever  may  thy  joys  be  many ; — 
Gentle  Ida,  sair  beset,f 

Fair  and  wise,  not  fairer  any ; 
Frolic  huntsmen  of  the  game 

Will  you  well  and  give  you  greeting. 
IdcL  Thanks,  good  woodman,  for  the  same. 

And  our  sport,  and  merry  meeting. 
First  Hunts.  Unto  thee  we  do  present 

Silver  hart  with  arrow  wounded. 
Bust.  [atid€,1  This  doth  shadow  my  lament. 

Both  [with]  fear  and  love  confounded. 
First  Lady.  To  the  mother  of  the  maid, 

Fair  as  the  lilies,  red  as  roses. 
Even  so  many  goods  are  said. 

As  herself  in  heart  supposes. 
Count,  of  A.  What  are  you,  friends,  that  thus  do 

wish  us  well  1 
First  Hunts.  Your  neighbours  nigh,  that  have 
on  hunting  been. 
Who,  understanding  of  your  walking  forth, 
Prepar'd  this  train  to  entertain  you  with : 
This  Lady  Douglas,  this  Sir  Egmond  is. 

«  mp  heart]  "(iu.  'aAearf  V  Walker's  Orit  Exam.  <^f 
tkt  text  of  Shakeepearu  ^^  ii«  829. 

t  MuV  hteet]  80  Walker,  who  adds,  "Seotiei,  ut  passim.'* 
Orit.  Exam,  of  the  text  of  Shaketpeart,  Ao.  a  89S.— Tbe4ta 
**&ire6eM(*'. 


2t08 


JAMES  THE  FOURXa 


ICT  IT. 


Count,  of  A,  Welcome,  ye  ladies,  and  thousand 
thanks  for  this : 
Comei  enter  yoa  a  homely  widow's  house, 
And  if  mine  entertuument  please  you,  let  us  * 
feast. 
Firtt  ffunU.  A  lovely  lady  never  wants  a  guest 
ISxeunt  CouMTsaB  ow  Arraiv,  Huntsmon,  and 
Udies. 

EutL  Stay,  gentle  Ida,  tell  me  what  you  deem, 
What  doth  this  hart,t  this  tender  hart  beseem  t 

/io.  Why  not^  my  lord,  since  nature  teacheth 
art 
To  senseless  beasts  to  cure  their  grievous  smart; 
Dictamnum^  serves  to  close  the  wound  again. 

£uH,  What  help  for  those  that  lovet 

/do.  Why,  love  again. 

SatL  Were  I  the  hart, 

IcUu  Then  I  the  herb  would  be : 
You  shall  not  die  for  help ;  come,  follow  me. 

[JSWMMf. 


SCENE  III. 
BiUer  Andrew  and  Jaquks. 

Jaq.  hfon  dieu^  what  malheur  be  this  !  Me 
come  a  the  chamber,  Siguier  Andrew,  iwm  dieu  ; 
taka  my  poniard  en  ma  main  to  give  the  ettocads 
to  the  damoisella :  par  ma  foi,  there  was  no  per- 
son ;  elle  t'eti  en  aUde. 

And*  The  worse  luck,  Jaques :  but  because  I 
am  thy  friend,  I  will  advise  thee  somewhat  to- 
wards the  attainment  of  the  gallows. 

Jaq.  Gallows  1  what  be  that  ? 

And.  Marry,  sir,  a  place  of  great  promotion, 
where  thou  shalt  by  one  turn  above  ground  rid 
the  world  of  a  knave,  and  make  a  goodly  ensample 
for  all  bloody  villains  of  thy  profession. 

Jaq.  Que  ditet  vous,  Afansieur  Andrew  f 

And.  I  say.  Jaques,  thou  must  keep  this  path, 
and  hie  thee ;  for  the  queen,  as  I  am  certified,  is 

•  Itt  tui]  Qy.  if  an  inteipolation  ? 
t  hart]  The  4to.   "hast."— Is   there   not   tomethlng 
wrong  in  the  next  speech  ? 

}  IHctamnum]  Or  dtrf amnio,  is  the  herb  ftittany. 
"  Hie  VentiB,  indigno  nati  concussa  dolore, 
IHctamnum  genetriz  Crettea  carpit  ab  Ida, 
Puberibus  caulem  foliis  ec  floro  comantem 
Purpureo :  ntm  iUaferis  incoffnita  capri* 
Oramina,  mm  Urgo  volucra  ha*at  Mcigittte.*' 

Virgil— i»n,  xii.  411. 
Our  author  in  one  of  his  tracts  rays ;  "  Tht  deare  being 
ttrooken,  though  neuer  so  deep,  feeddh  <m  the  hearb  Die- 
tamntun^  and  forthwith  ii  heaUd.'*  Carde  of  Faneie,  Sig. 
E  4,  ed.  1608.  But  in  another  tmct,  being  at  a  loes  for  a 
simile,  he  teUs  ns;  "  Weomen,  poore  soules,  are  like  to 
the  harU  in  Calabiia,  that  knowing  Dictamnum  to  btt 
deadly,  yet  browM  on  it  with  grtedine*$e"  Neuer  too  late. 
Part  Pirft,  Sig.  D  2,  n.  d. 


departed  with  her  dwarf,  apparelled  like  a  squire. 
Overtake  her,  Frenchman,  stab  her :  I'll  promise 
thee,  this  doublet  shall  be  happy. 

Jaq.  Pourquoi 

And,  It  shall  serve  a  jolly  gentleman.  Sir  Do- 
minus  Monseigneur  Hangman. 

Jaq.  Ceit  tout  wn;  me  will  ramajHmr  la  moRtiotc. 

And,  Go,  and  the  rot  consume  thee ! — O,  whafc 
a  trim  world  is  this !  My  master  lives  by  eosen- 
ing  the  king,  I  by  flattering  him;  Slipper,  my 
fellow,  by  stealing,  and  I  by  lying :  is  not  this  % 
wily  accord,  gentlemen  *  ?  This  last  night,  our 
jolly  horsekeeper,  being  well  steeped  in  liquor, 
confessed  to  mo  the  stealing  of  my  maater^s 
writings  and  his  great  reward :  now  dare  I  not 
bewray  him,  lest  he  discover  my  knavery ;  but 
thus  have  I  wrought.  I  understand  he  will  pass 
this  way,  to  provide  him  neoessaries;  but  if  I 
and  my  fellows  fail  not,  we  will  teach  him  such 
a  lesson  as  shall  cost  him  a  chief  place  on  Penny- 
less  Bench  for  his  labour.    But  yond  he  comee^ 

BnUr  Suppsa,  with  a  Tailor,  a  Shoemaker,  «imI  a  Cutler. 

Slip,  Tailor. 

TaL  Sir? 

SUp.  Let  my  doublet  be  white  northern,  Ave 
groats  the  yard  :  I  tell  thee,  I  will  be  brave.i* 

Tai.  It  shall,  sir. 

SUp,  Now,  sir,  eut  it  me  like  the  battlements 
of  a  custard,  full  of  round  holes :  edge  nie  the 
sleeves  with  Coventry  blue,  and  let  the  liningn 
be  of  tenpenny  lockram. 

Tai.  Very  good,  sir. 

Slip.  Make  it  the  amorous  cut,  a  flap  before^ 

Tai.  And  why  so  ?  that  fashion  is  stale. 

Slip,  0,  friend,  thou  art  a  simple  fellow.  I  teU 
thee  a  flap  is  a  gpreat  friend  to  a  storrie;^  it  stands 
him  instead  of  clean  napery ;  and  if  a  man's  shirt 
be  torn,  it  is  a  present  penthouse  to  defend  liim 
from  a  clean  huswife's  sco£ 

Tai.  You  say  sooth,  sir. 

Slip.  [Qiving  money,']  Hold^  take  thy  money; 
there  is  seven  shillings  for  the  doublet,  and  «>ight 
for  the  breeches:  seven  and  eight;  byVlady.f 
thirty-six  is  a  fair  deal  of  money. 

Tai,  Farewell,  sir. 

Slip,  Nay,  but  stay,  tailor. 

Tai.  Why,  sir? 

Slip.   Forget  not  this  speoal  mikebl  let  my 

*  g€ntlemen\  See  note  *,  p.  904,  seo.  ooL 
f  brave"]  i,  e.  fine. 

t  9torrit\  A  word,  if  it  be  not  a  miq^t,  with  which  I 
am  unacquainted. 
i  by'rlady]  L  e.  by  our  Lady. 
B  make]  The  4ta  "mate.** 
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iMck-parU  be  well  lined,  for  there  eome  many 
winter-etomia  fnm.  a  windy  belly,  I  ieU  thee. 
[JMtlUlor.]    Shoemaker. 

Skae,  Qentleman,  wbalL  ihoe  will  it  ploeie  yon 
tohATef 

SUp,  A  fine  neat  calTea^-leather,  my  friend. 

Shoe,  0,  iir,  that  ia  too  thin,  it  will  not  laat 
jou. 

Stip,  I  tell  the€^  it  ia  ay  near  kinsman,  for  I 
am  Sipper,  wbidi  hath  his  bert  grace  in  tammer 
to  be  Baited  fai  Jaek^Ma*  akina  Qoodwife  Calf* 
wae  my  grandmothmyand  goodman  Ketherieather 
mine  nnole ;  bat  my  mother,  good  wooiao,  alas, 
like  wae  a  Spaniard,  and  being  well  tanned  and 
dreaaad  bj  e  goodfellow,  an  Kngtiwhman,  ia 
grown  to  eome  wealth :  aa  when  I  haye  but  my 
apper-parto  dad  in  her  hnaban^'a  ooatly  Spanish 
leather,  I  may  behold  to  kiaa  the  fiureet  htdy's 
foot  in  this  ooontiy. 

A0&  Ton  are  of  high  birth,  air :  bat  have  yoa 
all  yoar  mother's  marks  on  yoa  I 

lO^  Why,knaTet 

Aa<L  Beoanse  if  thoa  eome  of  the  blood  of  the 
BUppen^  yoa  ahoald  hare  e  ahoemaker^a  awl 
throat  throng  yoor  ear. 

SKp,  [OMtg  moneif,]  Take  yoor  earnest,  friend, 
and  be  packing^  and  meddle  not  with  my  pro- 
gsnitora.    [SjsU  Shoemaker.]    Catler. 

CftU.  Here,  air. 

8Up,  I  moat  have  a  reaper  and  digger.f 

CfiU,  A  rapier  and  dagger,  yoa  mean,  sir. 

SSip,  Thoa  s^r«i  troe  r  bat  it  must  hare  a 
Tsry  fiuredge. 

4hU,  Whysobsirl 

SKp.  BeoMiae  it  may  oat  by  himself,  for  truly, 
Bf  friend,!  ama  man  of  peaoe,  and  wear  weapons 
ffok  for  foshiop. 

Cbt  Well,  rir,  give  me  eameet,  I  will  fit  you. 

Stip.  [OMmff  wumeg.]  Hold,  take  it :  I  betrost 
iend ;  let  me  be  well  armed. 

Cat  Ton  ahaU.  [SxU. 

Ayi  Now  what  lemalnat  there's  twenty  crowns 

r  ft  hoQse^  three  orowns  for  honsehold-stuir,  eix- 
to  bay  e  oonstabWa  ataff ;  nay,  I  will  be 
Hhm  ehief  of  my  parish.  There  wants  nothing 
bat  e  wenoh,  a  cat^  a  dof^  e  wife^  and  e  aervant, 


Jm€k-4U^  mu,    eoadmifk  Ca^f,  *a]  Mr.  CoUiei^s  oon- 
(wliich  I  lAapIt  with  some  healiationX  note  on 
ed.  18M,  voL  ▼.  p.  MO.— Ilie  4to.  "UkxiM 
OuMdw^^  Cbrka",  *a 

rmper  anddigger]  Tht  4to.  "  a  Rapier  and  Dagger*' ; 

I  leteined  in  my  former  editiosi  with  the  remark, 

the  Catler^e  reply  it  eeema  thai  Slipper  mlecalled 

I  now  give  Mr.  Oollier'a  emendation, 

ad.  1868,  VOL  T.  p.  699. 


t  « 
Id 
fr 
the 


to  make  an  whole  fomily.  Shall  I  marry  witli 
Alioe^  Qood-man  Grimabawe*s  daughter?  she  is 
fidr,  hot  indeed  her  tongue  is  like  olooks  on 
Shrovetoeeday,  always  oat  of  temper.  Shall  I 
wed  Sialey  of  the  Whig^tonl  O,  no ;  ahe  is  like 
a  firogin  a  parsley-bed ;  as  skittish  as  an  eel :  if  I 
seek  to  hamper  her,  she  will  bom  me.  But  a 
wench  must  be  had.  Master  Slipper ;  yea,  and 
shall  be,  dear  friend. 

And.  [atidt,]  I  now  will  drive  him  from  his 
oontemplatioaa. — O,  my  matea,  come  forward: 
the  lamb  is  unpent,  the  fox  shall  preraiL 

Alter  tkrm  Antioi,  who  danct  round,  emd  tote  Surraa 

wUhthm' 
8Up.  I  will,  my  friend[sX  and  I  thank  you 
heartily :  pray,  keep  your  courtesy:  I  am  yours 
in  the  way  of  an  hompipe.-*{^j»(ie.]  They  are 
strangers^  I  see,  they  understand  not  my  language : 
wee,  wee. — *    Nay,  but,  my  friends,  one  horn- 
pipe forther,a  refluence  back,  and  two  doubles  for- 
ward :  what,  not  one  cross-point  against  Sundays  ? 
What,  ho,  sirrah, you  gome^f  you  with  the  noee  like 
an  eagle,  an  you  be  a  right  Greek,  one  turn  more. 
(  WkUM  ikg^  art  dancing,  Avdbxw  UUm  away  Blif- 
psa's  moiuy,  and  then  k*  and  fAc  Antica  depart 

Tlueres,  thicTesl  I  am  robbed  1  thieves!  Is 
this  the  knavery  of  fiddlers!  Well,  I  will  then 
bind  the  whole  credit  of  their  occupation  on  a 
bag-piper,  and  he  for  my  money.  But  I  will 
after,  and  teech  them  to  caper  in  a  halter,  that 
have  ooiened  me  of  my  money.  [Sxit, 


SCENB  IV. 

BnUr  QuEKH  Dobothsa  In  mon't  appard,  and  Vavco. 

^  Ihr»  Ah  Kano,  I  am  weary  of  these  weeds. 
Weary  to  wield  this  weapon  that  I  bear, 
Weaiy  of  love  from  whom  my  woe  proceeds, 
Weaiy  of  toil,  since  I  have  lost  my  dear  t 
O  weaiy  life,  where  wanteth^  no  distress, 
But  every  thougiht  is  paid  with  heavinesa ! 

Nano.  Too  much  of  weary,  madam :  if  you  pleaae. 
Sit  down,  let  weary  die,  and  take  your  ease. 

Q.  Dor.  How  look  I,  Nano?  like  a  man  or  no  ? 

Namo.  If  not  a  man,  yet  like  a  manly  8hrow,§ 

^  Dor.  If  any  come  and  meet  us  on  the  way. 
What  ahould  we  do,  if  they  enforce  us  stay  ? 

*  wm;  «mc]  I  know  not  what  this  meana.  (In  the  fifth 
■oene  ot  the  preaent  act  the  4to.  haa  "  Wee "  ae  t\w 
ipelUng  of  the  Pr.  <*  Jul. ") 

t  gome]  L  e.  fellow.— Tlie  4to.  ''ipooe." 

t  iMMteth]  The  4to.  *<  wanted." 

I  aftrow]  L  e.  ahrew. 
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Nano.  Set  cap  a-hufi^  and  challenge  him  the 
field: 
Suppose  the  worst,  the  weak  may  fight  to  jield« 

Q.  J>or.  The  battle,  Nano,  in  this  troubled  mind 
Is  far  more  fierce  than  ever  we  may  find. 
The  body's  *  wounds  by  medicines  may  be  eas'd. 
But  griefii  of  mind  by  salves  are  not  appeas'd. 

Nano.  Say,  madam,  will  you  hear  your  Nano 
sing? 

Q.  Dor.  Of  woe,  good  boy,  but  of  no  other  thing. 

Nano.  What,  if  I  sing  of  fiuiey,t  will  it  please  ? 

Q,  Dor.  To  such  as  nope  success  such  notes 
breed  ease. 

Nano.  What,  if  I  sing,  like  Damon,  to  my  sheep  ? 

Q.  Dor.  Like  PhilUs,  I  will  sit  me  down  to  weep. 

Nano.  Nay,  since  my  songs  afford  such  pleasure 
1*11  sit  me  down,  and  sing  you  none  at  all.    [small, 

Q.  Dor.  0,  be  not  angry,  Kano  1 

Nano.  Nay,  you  loathe 
To  think  on  that  which  doth  content  us  both. 

Q.  Dor.  And  X  how  ? 

Nano.  You  scorn  disport  when  you  are  weary, 
And  loathe  my  mirth,  who  live  to  make  you  merry. 

Q.  Dor.  Danger  and  fear  withdraw    me  from 
delight. 

Nano.  'Tis  virtue  to  contemn  false  fortune's 
spite. 

Q.  Dor.  What  should  I  do  to  please    thee, 
friendly  squire  1 

Nano.  A  smile  a-day  is  all  I  will  require ; 
And  if  you  pay  me  well  the  smiles  you  owe  me, 
I'll  kill  this  cursed  care,  or  else  beshrow  me. 

Q.  Dor.  Wears  descried;  0,  Nano,  we  are  dead! 

Enttr  Jaqttes^  Am  noord  drattn. 

Nano.  Tut,  yet  you  walk,  you  are  not  dead 
indeed. 
Draw  me  your  sword,  if  he  your  way  withstand. 
And  I  will  seek  for  rescue  out  of  hand.§ 

Q,  Dor.  Run,  Nano,  run,  prevent  thy  princess* 

death. 
Nano.  Fear  not,  Fll  run  all  danger  out  of  breath. 

Jaq.  Ah,  you  calleta||,  you  strumpet  f  ta  Mai- 
tresta  Doretie,  ilea  vout  turprite  t  Come,  say  your 
paternoster,  ear  vout  itet  mortem  par  ma  foL 

Q.  Dor,  Calletill  me  strumpet!  caitiff  as  thou  art! 
Bat  even  a  princess  bom,  who  scorn  thy  threats : 

•  hiidf%\  The  4ta  has  "bodies",  and,  in  the  next  line, 
••  mlndee." 

t  /anry]  i.  e.  lovs. 

J  ^nd]  Qy.  «*A«"T 

\  And  Iwillt  Ac.]  The  4to.  givee  this  line  to  Dorothea. 

II  calUta  .  .  .  callft]  L  e.  dnb^  trulL  —  Biit  qy. 
"  Callest  vu  HrumpeL,**  Ac  T 


Shall  never  Frenchman  say,  an  English  maid 
Of  threats  of  foreign  force  will  be  afraid. 

Jaq.  Ton  no  dirt  votrt»  priiru  t  wufrtden,  «M* 
ehanU  femme,  goarda  your  breasts  there :  me 
make  you  die  on  my  Morglay.* 

Q.  Dor,  Qod  shield  me^  haplsM  piincess  and  a 
wife, 
And  save  my  Bonl,  although  I  lose  my  life  f 

[ThqfJIglU,  mmd  sic  i§  mrt  wmmdtd. 
Ah,  I  am  slain  I  some  piteous  power  repsij 
This  murderer's  cursM  deed,  that  doth  me  slayf 

Jaq.  JSUe  ett  UnU  morU :  me  will  ran  pomr  a 
wager,  for  fear  me  be  Mn^rif  and  pmim  for  my 
labour.  Bien,j€  m'en  aUtrai  on  rot  fat  cftrvf  sms 
affairtt.  Jt  serai  «•  dkcvo/tcr  fat  thia  day'a  trsr 
TaiL  \EmL 


JU^nter  Nako,  with  Sut  Cdtsbbbt  Aimaasov,  kit  t 
drawt,  and  Servants. 

air  Outh.  Where  is  this  poor  dlsUuMftd  geotlA- 

man? 
iVono.  Here   laid   on  ground,  and  woimded 
to  the  death. 
Ah  gentle  heart,  how  are  these  beauteous  looks 
Dimm'd  by  the  tyrant  cmelties  of  death  I 
O  weary  soul,  break  thou  from  forth  my  broast, 
And  join  thee  with  the  soul  I  honooi^d  mosil 
Sir  Ouik.  Leave  mooming,  fHend,  the  man  is 
yet  alive. 
Some  help  me  to  convey  him  to  my  hooae : 
There  will  I  see  him  carefully  recur^d,^ 
And  send  [out]  privy  seafch  to  catch  the  mur- 
derer. 
Nano.  The  Qod  of  heaven  reward  thee^  oomt^ 
teous  knightl 


SCENE  v. 

I  SnUr  UW  Knvo  or  Scora,  Jaqusi^  ATBOsni,  nr.r^.-  , 
Jaquzs  running  tritk  hit  tword  one  wag.  At  Kiag  wUk 
I         hit  train  another  way. 


K.  of  Scot$.  Stay,  Jaques,  fsar  not^  sheath  thy 
murdering  blade : 
Lo,  here  thy  king  and  friends  are  come  abroad 


*  Marglap]  The  name  of  ths  swocd  of  Hr  Bevli  of 
Southampton ; 

**  And  how  fair  Joeian  gmve  him  Annidtl  his 
And  Mcrfflap  his  good  oword." 

Drayton's  Potg-dbim,  Btm§ 
t  luidirt]  The4to.  "anydts.** 
X  rwKT'd]  I.  e.  recovered. 
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To  aaTe  the*  from  tbo  terrots  of  pamdi. 
What,  if  the  deftdt 

j€tq,  OiM,  Mmuimr,  die  mi  U€ui$  par  la  UU 
over  Im  ^^omlm:*  I  wmut,  the  do  trouble 
you. 

Aim,  0,  then,  vij  Utge^  how  htuppj  art  thoo 
grown. 
How  fitTOoi^d  of  tko  biirTtiu,  and  blast  by  lore  f 
MethfailDi  I  MO  fiur  Ida  in  thina  araM, 
GraTing  romiarion  fiir  her  lata  ooutempt  ;f 
MetbmkM  I  tea  har  UuBhing  steal  a  kiss, 
Uniting  both  your  aonh  by  sooh  a  sweet, 
And  you,  my  king^  soek  neotw  fktmi  her  lips. 
Why,  then,  dalaya  yonr  giaoa  to  gain  the  rest 
Ton  long  desii'dl  why  lose  we  forward  timet 
Writer  make  me  spc^esman  now,  yow  marriage : 
If  she  deny  yon  &Tour,$  let  me  die. 

Ami.  Mic^ty  and  magnifloent  potentate^  give 
eredenoe  to  mine  honoorable  good  lord,  for  I 
heard  tha  midwife  swear  at  his  nativity  that  the 
fiufies  gave  him  tha  property  of  the  Tbrackm 
stone;  tmt  who  toncheth  it  is  exempted  from 
grisC  MBd  ha  thai  hearsth  my  mastet^a  oomisel  is 
alresdy  possessed  of  happiness;  oay,  whioh  is 
mora  mirscnloiM^as  tha  nobleman  in  his  infancy 
lay  in  his  arsdls^  a  swarm  of  baea  laid  honey  on 
his  Hpa  ia  token  of  his  aloquanoe^  for  flMtfe  dttMor 
aratia, 

itek  Tour  grasa  mnit  bear  with  imperfbetions : 
is  aieaeding  lore  that  makes  him  speak. 

K.  ^  Se^/U,  Atankin,  I  sm  ravish'd  in  oooeeit, 
.And  yet  dsprsas'd  again  with  earnest  thoaj^fci. 
Msftinka,  tiiia  mmrder  sonndeth  in  mine  ear 
^Ihrsatflning  noise  of  dire  and  sharp  revenge : 
I  am  inesn^d  with  ffriel^  yet  fbin  woold  joy, 
IHiBt  may  I  do  to  ood  me  of  these  doubts? 

^faik  Why,  prinoe,  it  is  no  murder  in  a  king^ 
TTo  tod  •oothsr's  life  to  sare  his  own : 
Jbr  yoo  are  imt  as  oommon  people  be^ 
Who  die  and  perish  with  a  fbw  men'sf  tears ; 
3at  if  yonikil,  the  state  doth  whole  de&ult, 
'Tha  reafan  ia  rant  in  twain  in  sneh  a  loss. 
AadArblotla  holdeth  this  for  true^ 
Of  avila  needs  M  wa  most  ehoose  the  least : 
llisn  batter  were  it  that  a  woman  died 
Then  aU  tha  help  of  Sootlaad  should  be  blentif 


*  par  Is  CIti;  *&]  I  know  not  if  this  be  what  tha  author 
hitopded.  Tho  4to.  has  '*p<r  lako  ttnU^  oom  Im  eopanlM.** 

t  cmUmpQ  The  4ta  "sttnupt.* 

t  ion  J^mnmrl  The  4ta  **joat  foMowr,'*  (Oompare  the 
ilB*h  Uae  of  p.  IM^  aeo.  eoL) 

f  ■Mi't)  The4te.  ''BMna" 

I  iMMb]  Qjr.  **aeedeUi''r 

Y  Wml]  See  note  t,  p.  1S4,  fint  ooL 


"Hs  policy,  my  liege,  in  every  state. 
To  cut  off  members  that  diaturb  the  head : 
And*  by  oorruption  generation  grows, 
And  oontrariea  maintain  the  worid  and  state. 
K,  </Seoi8.  Enough,  I  am  coniirm'd«  Ateukin, 
oome, 
Rid  me  of  love,  snd  rid  me  of  my  grief; 
Drive  thou  the  tyrant  firom  this  tainted  breast, 
Then  nuiy  I  triumph  in  the  heij^t  of  joy. 

00  to  mine  Ida,  tell  her  that  I  vow 

To  laise  her  head,  and  make  her  honours  great: 

Qo  to  mine  Ida,  tell  her  that  her  hairs 

Shall  be  embellishM  with  orient  pearls, 

And  erowns  of  Bapphire,t  oompasaing  her  brows. 

Shall  wtat  with  those  awaet  beaotiea  of  her  eyes  : 

Qo  to  mine  Ida,  tell  her  that  my  soul 

Shall  keep  her  aemblance  cloa^  in  my  breaat ; 

And  I,  in  touching  of  her  milkwhite  mould, 

Will  think  me  deified  in  such  a  giuoe. 

1  like  no  stay ;  go  write,  and  I  will  sign : 
Beward  me  Jaquea;  give  him  store  of  crown[8]. 
And,  Sirrah  Andrew,  aoout  thou  here  in  court, 
And  bring  me  tidinga,  if  thou  oanst  perceive 
The  leaat  intent  of  muttering  in  my  train ; 
For  either  thoee  that  wrong  thy  lord  or  thee 
Shall  suffer  death. 

At€u,  How  muoh,  0  mighty  Ung^ 
IiTthy  Ateukin  bound  to  honour  thee  t — 
Bow  thee^  Andrew,  bend  thine  sturdy  knees ; 

Seest  thou  not  here  thine  only  Qod  on  earth? 

iMxUtk4K\ng. 
Jaq,  Ma49  <m  eti  tnom  atymt,  teigmmtr  t 
Ateii,  Come,  follow  mei — [Ande.]  Hia  grave,  I 
see^  is  made. 
That  thus  on  sudden  he  hath  left  us  here. — 
Come,  Jaques :  we  will  have  our  packet  soon 

deqwtch'd. 
And  you  shall  be  my  nuite  upon  the  wsy. 

Jaq.  Cfommi  vam  jpHmra^  mimtimr. 

[Wiieiil  ATsmoN  «m2  Jaqtib. 

AnA.  Was  never  such  a  world,  I  think,  before. 
When  sinneiB  seem  to  danoe  within  a  net : 
The  flatterer  and  tha  murderer,  they  grow  big ; 
By  hook  or  crook  promotion  now  is  sought 
In  such  a  world,  where  men  are  so  misled. 
What  should  I  do,  but^  as  ^  proverb  saith. 
Run  with  the  hare,  and  hunt  with  the  hound  ? 
To  have  two  meana  beseems  a  witty  man. 
Now  here  in  court  I  may  aspire  and  oUmb 
By  subtlety,  for  %  my  man^a  death : 

•  ilfi<i}(2y.  "AB"t 

t  mppkin]  The4to.  "■apphnree.' 

I  warj  The4ta  "weare." 

f /»r]Qy.  "befoie"? 

r  8 
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And  if  that  fiul,  well  fare  another  drift ; 
I  will,  in  secret^  certain  letters  send 
Unto  the  English  king,  and  let  him  know 
The  order  of  his  danghter^s  OTerthrow, 
That  if  my  master  oraek  his  credit  hem. 
As  I  am  sure  long  flattery  cannot  hold, 
I  may  have  means  within  the  English  court 
To  Boape  the  sootuge  that  waits  on  bad  adyioe. 

[Actt. 

CKonu.    BnUr  Bohak  and  Oaxaox. 
Ober,  Believe  me^  bonny  Soot,  these  strange 
events 
Are  psssing  pleasing^  may  they  end  as  well. 

Boh,  Else  say  that  Bohan  hath  a  barren  skoU, 
If  better  motions  yet  than  any  past 


Do  not  more  glee  to  make  the  faiiy  greet 
But  my  small  son  made  pretty  handsome  shift 
To  save  the  queen  hii  mistress,  by  his  speed. 

Ober,  Yea,  and  yon  laddy,  for  the  wport  *  1m 
made, 
Shall  see,  when  least  he  hopesi  IH  stand  his 

friend. 
Or  else  he  oiqpers  in  a  halter^s  end. 

Boh,  What,  hang  my  son  1 1  trownoi^  Oberon : 
ni  rather  die  than  see  him  wobcgoDAi 

Ail0r  a  rMMd»  or  fosM  dOMM  «<  ]riw««r«. 
Ober,  Bohan,  be  pleas'd,  for,  do  thej  what  they 
wUl, 
Here  la  my  hand,  1*11  iave  thy  aon  ftom  ilL 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I. 


BnUr  Qunir  Dobothea  in  man'i  appard  and  in  a  nifikt' 
gown,  liADT  AirDEBaoM,  (umC  Naito  ;  and  Sib  Cuth- 
BBBT  AMDEBflOir  behind. 

Lady  An.  Vij  gentle  friend,  beware,  in  taking 
wr. 
Your  walks  grow  not  offensive  to  your  wounds. 
Q.  Dor,  Madam,  I  thank  you  of  your  courteous 
care: 
My  wounds  are  well-nigh  closed,  though  acre  they 


Lady  An,  Methinks  these  dosM  wounds  should 

breed  more  grie^ 
Since  open  wounds  have  cure  and  find  relieil 
Q.  Dor,   Ma/l*m^  if  undiscover'd  wounds  you 

mean. 
They  are  not  cur^d,  because  they  are  not  seen. 
Lady  An,  I  mean  the  wounds  which  do  the 

heart  subdue. 
Nano,  0,  that  is  love:  madam,  speak  I  not 

true  1  [Ladt  Ahdebson  overheare. 

Lady  An,  Say  it  were  true,  what  salve  for  such 

a  sore) 
Namo.  Be  wise,  and  shut  such  neighbours  out 

of  door. 
Lady  An,  How  if  I  cannot  drive  him  from  my 

breast 1 
Nana,  Then  chain  him  well,  and  let  him  do  his 

best 
Sir  Ouik.  [otidtf.]  In  ripping  up  their  wounds, 

I  see  their  wit; 
Bat  if  these  wounds  be  oui^d,  I  sorrow  it 


Q,  Dor,  Why  am  you  so  intentiva  to  behold 
My  pale  and  wofbl  looks,  by  ears  controll'd  f 

Zacfy  ii«.  Becauae  in  them  a  ready  way  Is  found 
To  cure  my  care  snd  heal  my  hiddsD  wound. 

Namo,  Qood  master,  shut  your  eyes^  keep  that 
conceit; 
Surgeons  give  coin  to  get  a  good  reoelpi. 

Q.  Dor,  Peace,  wanton  son :  this  lady  did  amend 
My  wounds;  mine  eyes  her  hidden  grief  shall  end : 
Look  not  too  much,  it  is  a  weighty  oasa. 

Namo,  Whereas  a  man  puts  on  a  maiden's  &oe^ 
For  many  times,  if  ladies  'ware  them  not^ 
A  nine  monthsT  wound  with  little  wotk  is  got 

Sir  CuOl  [atide."]  Fll  break  off  their  dispute, 
lest  love  proceed 
From  covert  smiles  to  peifbot  love  indeed. 


%s 


Nano.  The  cat's  abroad,  stir  not^  the  mioe  be 

stilL 
Lady  An,  Tut,  we  can  fly  sudi  cats^  when  so 

we  wilL 
Sir  (huh.  How  faree  my  goest!  take  cheer, 
naught  shall  definite 
That  either  doth  concern  your  health  or  joy : 
Use  me,  my  house,  and  what  la  mine  aaf  yours. 
(l,Dor,  Thanks,  gentle  knight;  and  if  all  hopes 
be  true, 
I  hope  ere  long  to  do  as  mudi  for  you. 

•  Tea,  and  yon  laddp^ftr  the  epml,  *a]  The  4«oi  kis  J^^ 
"  Yea,  you  Lftdi«  M  bis  apori,**  Aa^Obwtm  altete  t0 
Slipper.    See  p.  SIS,  Ant  ool. 

t  <u]  The4ta  "i*." 
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Sir  Ottk,  Tour  Tirtae  doth  aoquil  me  of  that 
doubt: 
Bat,  ooortooos  air,  rinoe  troublM  odl  me  heooe^ 
I  must  to  Edmboiig^y  mito  the  king^ 
There   to  teke   cheige  and  wait   him  in  hia 


Meanwhile^  good  madam,  take  this  iquire  in 

diarg% 
And  use  him  ao  aa  if  it  were  myaell 

Lmdy  An,  Sir  Guthbert^  doubt  not  of  my  dili- 
genoe: 
Meanwhile,  till  jonr  retnnif  God  aend  yon  health. 
Q.  Dor,  God  bleaa  hia  graoe^  and,  if  hia  cause 
bejuat^ 
Prosper  his  wars;  if  not,  he'll  mend,  I  trust. 
Good  air,  what  moves  the  king  to  fall  to  arms  ? 
air  CtUk,  The  King  of  England  Ibrageth  his 
land, 
And  hath  besieged  Dunbar  *  with  mighty  force. 
^  Dor,  What  other  newat  are  common  in  the 

oourtf 
Sk-iSoKlifimngUUentoLAjyTAnjiEaBOV.]  Read 
you  theee  letten,  madam ;  tell  the  squire 
The  wh<de  al&irs  of  atate,  for  I  must  hence. 
^  Dor,  God  prosper  you,  and  bring  you  back 
from  thence  I 

[Bxit  Snt  CUTBBBBT  AVDBBSOV. 

Madam,  what  newat 

Ladf  An.  They  say  the  queen  is  slain. 

Q.  Dor.  Tut^  such  reports  more  £dse  than  truth 

contain. 
Laip  An,  But  these  reports  have  made  his 

nobles  leave  him. 
<l.  Dor.  Ah,  carelesa  men,  and  would  they  so 

deceive  him  t 
Ladjf  An,  The  land  is  spoii'd,  the  commons 
fear  the  cross; 
All  eiy  sgainst  the  king,  their  cause  of  loss : 
The  English  king  subdues  and  conquers  all. 
Q,  Dor,  Ahm,  this  war  grows  great  on  causes 

smalll 
Xod^  An.  Our  court  is  desolatci  our  prince 
alone^ 
Still  dreadmg  death. 

4^  Dor.  Woes  me,  for  him  I  moan  I 
Help,  now  help,^  a  sudden  qualm 
Assails  my  heart  I 

Nana.  Good  madam,  stand  his  §  friend  : 
Give  us  some  liquor  to  refresh  his  §  heart. 

*  jDiMter]  Th«4to.  ''Dsmbso.** 

t  Wkal9thm'new$,  fto.]  The  4to.  givM  this  lin«  to  Sir 

Clltllb6Ttb 

X  Udp,  wow  ktip,  Ac.]  Something  is  wimtiiig  here, 
f  kit}  The  4to.  "her  **,— the  txunsoriber  perhape  haTing 
ergot  that  Dorothea  ie  dieguleed  u  a  man. 


Lad^  An.  Daw  thou  him  up^*  and  I  will  fetch 
thee  forth 
Potiona  of  comfort,  to  repress  his  pain.        [Mxit 
Namo,  Fie,  princess,  fidnt  on  every  fond  f  re- 
port! 
How  well-nigh  had  you  open'd  your  estate  I 
Cover  these  sorrows  with  the  veil  of  joy. 
And  hope  the  best;  for  why$  this  war  will 


A  great  repentanee  in  your  husband's  mhid. 
Q^  Dor,  Ah,  Nano,  trees  live  not  without  their 

And  dytie  cannot  blush  but  on  the  sun ; 
The  thirsty  earth  is  broke  with  many  a  gap. 
And  lands  are  lean  where  rivers  do  not  run : 
Where  soul  is  reft  from  that  it  loveth  beet. 
How  can  it  thrive  or  boast  of  quiet  rest  ? 
Thou  knoVst  the  prince's  loss   must  be  my 

death. 
His   grief^   my   grief;    his   misdiief  must    be 

mine. 
O,  if  thou  love  me,  Nano,  hie  to  court  I 
Tell  Roos,  tell  Bartram,  that  I  am  alive ; 
Conceal  thou  yet  the  place  of  my  abode : 
Will  them,§  even  aa  they  love  their  queen. 
As  they  are  chary  of  my  soul  and  joy, 
To  guard  the  king,  to  serve  him  aa  my  lord. 
Uaate  thee,  good  Nano,  for  my  huaband's  care 
Conaumeth  me,  and  wounds  me  to  the  heart. 
Nano,  Madam,  I  go,  yet  loth  to  leave  you 

here. 
Q,  Dor.  Go  thou  with  speed:  even  ss  thou 

hold'st  me  dear, 
Betum  in  haste.  [BxU  Nanvw 


Rt-mter  Lady  Axdebbon  wUk  brdk. 

Lady  An.  Now,  sir,  what  cheer  t  ceme  taste 

this  broth  I  bring. 
Q.  Dor.  My  grief  is  past,  1  feel  no  further 

sting. 
Lady  An,  Where  is  your  dwarf  1  why  hath  he 

left  you,  sirl 
Q.  Dor.  For  some  affidrs :  he  is  not  travell'd 

far. 
Lady  An,  H  90  you  please,  come  in  and  take 

your  rest 
Q.  Dor.  Fear  keeps  awake  a  discontented  breHst. 

[Exeunt. 

*  ]>aw  iktu  kirn  u/>}— i)ai0,  Le.  revive,  resuacitAte.— The 
4to.  ** IkM  Hum  her  vp;"  aud  ia  the  next  Hue  "her 
paint.'* 

t  fond]  i.  e.  foolish,  idle. 

X  for  wAy]  i.  0.  becauM. 

I  Wm  thm,]  Qy.  "Butiri/i  iAm  ",  or  "  Andiritt  thmT 
—  Will  them,  I  e.  Desire  them. 


Tluifel 

Aari  hope  OB 

I 

happy  dkoold  I U  f 
«  Ul  mmu  w9trt  ekaf  tnih, 
Ateokio 
hotxm  to  Franea^  and  bo  bs  banged  in  m 
country.  [EriL 

AUu.  Thoa  dost  me  good  to  l«BTe  me  that  alone. 
That  galling  grief  and  I  may  yoke  in  one. 
O,  what  are  subtle  means  to  climb  on  high. 
When  every  &11  swarms  with  exceeding  sljame  ? 
I  promis'd  Ida's  Ioto  onto  the  prince^ 
But  she  is  loet»  and  I  am  lyae  forsworn. 
I  practis'd  Dorothea's  hapless  death. 
And  by  this  practioe  have  commene'd  a  war. 
O  curaM  race  of  men,  that  traffic  guile^ 
And  in  the  end  thamselTes  and  kings  beguile  1 
Asham'd  to  look  npoB  ray  prince  again^ 
Asham'd  of  my  suggestions  and  advice, 
Asham'd  of  life,  asham'd  that  I  have  err'd, 
I'll  hide  rayaelf,  expecting^  for  my  shame. 
Thus  Ood  doth  worik  with  those  tlut  purofaase  fiune 
By  flattery,  and  make  their  prinee  their  game.|| 

*  After  a  totemn  aenriet,  Ac]  Tho  4to.  *'  AfUr  m.  ttUmfu 
Meruiot,  Oder  from  ikt  wiidowM  hou$e  a  Mruiea,  miulcal 
songs  of  marriages,  or  a  masks,  or  what  prettia  triumph 
jrou  list,  <o  tkem,  Jtadtin  and  Goato." 


Or  is  it  lawfU  thai  tta  bmnbls  & 

the  B%bty  do  griBisy  tba  nghtt 
O  Engjisb  Ub^  tboB  bevsit  IB  ^  ersiil 
The  king  of  beaala,  thai  harBM  BOiyisldtng  OO0S 
The  roeeal  eross  is  spread  within  thy  field, 
A  sign  of  peace,  not  of  revenging  war. 
Be  gracioaa,  then,  onto  thia  little  town ; 
And,  thoo^  we  have  withstood  thee  for  a  whils 
To  show  allegiance  to  our  liefest  liege^ 
Tet  sinee  we  know  no  hope  of  any  help^ 
Take  us  to  mercy,  for  we  yield  oonelvea. 
JT.  tfBng.  What,  shaU  I  enter,  then,  and  ' 
your  lordt 


t  a]Qj.  dslsf 


X  amain]  The  4to.  "a  man.' 


f  expecHmgl  Q7.  if  the  right  word  (ia  tha  sause  of~ 
sralting  for)? 
I  gam€]  Tba4ta  "gakML" 


*  K.  itfEmg."]  To  the  speedies  of  the  Kiag  of 
throughout  this  scene  is  prefixed  **  Alius  ".—''IC 
singular  drcumstiiDee^''  sajs  Mr.  OoOisr,  "that  the 
of  England,  who  forms  one  of  the  diaiaeters  in  this 
is  called  AHmm^  as  if  Qrsene  at  the  time  he  wroc* 
some  scrapie  in  naming  Henry  viiL,  on  aceoont  « 
danger  of  giving  offonoe  to  the  Queen  and  court" 
qfBngL  Dram.  Pod.  iiL  161.   Bat  it  Is  only  In  ths  p 
scene  that  the  King  of  ■nghoMl  <*  Is  called  Arima* 
in  a  stage-direction  to  an  earlier  scene  (p  SOO,  st 
tlia  4t<i.  gives  the  nama  *'ilriM'*  when  the  f 
Knglaud  cannot  be  meant 

t  ye]  The4to.  ••the." 

t  pUvgk]  The4to.  ** place." 

I  en/oy]  The  4to.  "enuy." 

I  truCj  Tbti  4to.  "  hrest." 
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DoMff.  We  will  aabmit  tu  io  the  EuglUh  king. 
[Tkqf  dtKemd  dMm»  ojnm  tkd  gaU$t  and  hmmbU 
them»det$. 

K,  €(f  Emg.  Now  life  and  death  dopendeth  on 

my  sword : 

This  hand  now  reared,  my  Douglas,  if  I  list^ 

Could  part  thy  head  aud  shoulders  both  in  twain; 

But  atnoe  I  see  thee  wise  and  old  in  years, 

True  to  thy  king^  and  faithful  in  his  wars, 

Live  thoa  and  thine.    Dtmbar  Lb  too-too  small 

To  give  an  entrance  to  the  English  king : 

I,  eagle-like^  dindain  these  little  fowls, 

And  look  on  none  but  thoee  that  dare  resist 

Enter  yoor  town,  as  those  that  live  by  me : 

For  others  that  resist^  kill,  fonge,  spoiL 

Mine  Euglish  soldiers,  as  you  loye  your  king. 

Revenge  his  daughtei's  death,  and  do  me  right 

ISxewU. 


SCENE  IV. 

BiUer  a  Lawyer,  a  H ercbant  «"<i  «  Divine. 
Lam,  My  friends,  what  think  jou  of  this  present 
state? 
Were  erer  seen  such  changes  in  a  time? 
The  manners  and  the  fiishions  of  this  sge 
Ars,  like  the  ermine['s]  skin,  so  fiill  of  spots, 
As  80one[r]  may  Uie  Moor  be  washM  white 
Than  these  corruptions  banish*d  from  this  realm. 
Utrek.  What  sees  Mas  Lawyer  in  this  state 

amiset 
Um,  A  wresting  power  that  makes  a  nose  of 


^gruanded  law,  a  damn'd  and  subtle  drift 

'A  til  estates  to  dimb  by  othernT  loss, 

^  esger  thirst  *  of  wealth,  foi^tting  truth : 

'^^lit  1  ascend  unto  the  highest  states, 

^^  by  descent  discover  every  crime, 

^y    friends,  I  should  lament  and  you  would 

grieve 
^  ^ee  the  hapless  rains  of  this  realm. 
•^^^9.  0  lawyer,  thou  hast  curious  eyes  to  pry 
^'io  the  secret  maims  of  their  estate ; 
7*^^  if  thy  veil  of.  error  were  unmask'd, 
^^^If  should  see  your  sect  do  maim  her  most 
^^  you  not  those  that  should  maintain  the  peace, 
•  ^  only  are  the  patrons  of  our  strife  ? 
^^oar  profiBsdon  have  his  ground  and  spring 
^'^  from  the  laws  of  Ood,  then  country's  right, 
**^  any  ways  inverting  nature's  power, 
^**y  thrive  you  by  contentions  ?  why  devise  you 
^^^^UMs  and  subtle  reasons  to  except  1 

•  ikird\  The  4to.  **  thrift.'* 


Our  state  was  first  beforu  you  grew  so  great, 
A  lantern  to  the  worid  for  unity  : 
Now  they  that  are  befriendtrd  and  are  rich 
Oppress*  the  poor :  come  Uomer  without  coin, 
He  is  not  heard.    What  shall  we  term  this  drift  t 
To  say  the  poor  man's  cause  is  good  aud  junt, 
And  yet  the  rich  man  gains  the  best  in  law. 
It  is  your  guise  (the  more  the  world  laments) 
To  coin  provisos  to  beguile  your  laws, 
To  make  a  gay  pretext  of  due  proceeding. 
When  yon  delay  your  common-pleas  for  y^trs. 
Mark    what   these    dealings    lately    here    have 

wrought : 
The  crafty  men  have  porchas'd  great  men's  lands) 
They  powl,f  they  pinch,  their  tenants  are  undone; 
If  these  compLiiu,  by  you  they  are  undone ; 
You  fleece  them  of  their  coin,  their  children  beg. 
And  muuy  wont  because  you  msy  be  rich  : 
This  ecar  is  mighty,  Master  Lawyer.^ 
Now  war§  hath  gotten  head  within  this  land, 
Mark  but  the  guise.   The  poor  man  that  is  wrong'd 
Is  ready  to  rebel ;  he  spoils,  he  pills ; 
We  need  no  foes  to  foriige  that  we  have  : 
The  law,  say  they,  in  peace  consumed  us, 
And  now  in  wtir  we  will  consume  the  law. 
Look  to  this  miitchief^  lawyers :  conscience  knows 
Tou  live  amiss;  amend  it  lest  you  end. 
Law.  Gk>od  Lord,  that  theseli  divines  should  see 

so  far 
In  others'  faults,  without  amending  theirs  I 
Sir,  sir,  the  general  defaults  in  state 
(If  you  would  read  before  you  did  correct) 
Are,  by  a  hidden  working  from  above. 
By  their  successive  chsnges  still  remov'd.^ 
Were  not  the  law  by  contraries  maintained. 
How  could  the  truth  from  falsehood  be  discem'd  f 
Did  we  not  taste  the  bitterness  of  war, 
How  could  we  know  the  sweet  effects  of  peace? 
Did  we  not  feel  the  nipping  winter-frosts, 
How  should  we  know  the  sweetness  of  the  spring! 
Should  all  things  still  remain  in  one  estate, 
Should  not  in  greatest  arts  some  scars  be  found. 
Were  all  upright  nor**  chang'd,  what  world  were 

this? 
A  chaos,  made  of  quiet,  yet  no  world. 
Because  the  parts  thereof  did  still  accord : 

•  OpiprtMi]  The  4to.  **  Or  preaae." 

t  pvwl]  i.  e.  polL 

X  ThU  tear  is  mighty,  Ma$Ur  Lawyer]  Here  "  Latoytr  "  is 
a  trisyllable :  see  Walker's  Shakapeart'i  Fer$^£ation,  Ac, 
p.  177. 

I  war]  The4to.  "msn." 

II  thete]  Tbe4to.  "their.** 

%  remov'd]  The  4to.  "  remainde.** 
»•  norJTheito.  "imd.- 
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Tlib  matter  cimTeB  a  yariuioe,  not  a  ipeech. 
But,  Sir  Divine,  to  you :  look  on  your  maims, 
Divisions,  sects,  your  simonies,  and  bribes, 
Your  cloaking  with  the  great  for  fear  to  fall. 
Ton  shall  peroeive  yon  are  the  cause  of  alL 
Did  each  man  know  there  were  a  storm  at  hand. 
Who  would  not  clothe  him  well,  to  shun  the  wet  I 
Did  prince  and  peer,  the  lawyer  and  the  least, 
Know  what  were  sin  without  a  partial  gloss. 
We'd  need  no  long  discoursing*  then  of  crimes, 
For  each  would  mend,  advia'd  by  holy  men. 
Thus  [1]  but  slightly  shadow  out  your  sins ; 
But  if  they  were  depainted  out  for  life^ 
Alas,  we  both  had  wounds  enough  to  heal  I 

Merth.  None  of  you  both,  I  see,  but  are  in  fault ; 
Thus  simple  men,  as  I,  do  swallow  flies. 
This  grave  divine  can  tell  us  what  to  do ; 
But  we  may  say,  "  Physician,  mend  thyselt** 
This  lawyer  hath  a  pregnant  wit  to  talk ; 
But  all  are  words,  I  see  no  deeds  of  worth. 
Zoto.  Qood  merchant^  lay  your  fingers  on  your 

mouth; 
Be  not  a  blab,  for  foar  you  bite  yourselil 
What  should  I  term  your  state,  but  even  the  way 
To  every  ruin  in  this  commonweal  t 
Tou  bring  us  in  the  means  of  all  esoess. 
You  rate  it  and  retail  f  it  as  yon  please ; 
You  swear,  forswear,  and  all  to  compass  wealth ; 
Your  money  is  your  god,  your  hoard  your  heaven ; 
You  are  the  ground-work  of  contention. 
First  heedless  youth  by  you  is  over-reaoh'd ; 
We  are  con-upted  by  your  many  crowns : 
The  gentlemen,  whose  titles  you  have  bought, 
Lose  all  their  fathers'  toil  within  a  day. 
Whilst  Hob  your  son,  and  Sib  your  nutbrown 

child. 
Are  gentlefolks,  and  gentles  are  beguil'd. 
This  makes  so  many  noble  minds^  to  stray. 
And  take  sinister  courses  in  the  state. 

BiUer  a  Soout 

SoouL  My  ftiendfl^  be  gone,  an  if  you  love  your 
lives; 
The  King  of  England  mareheth  here  at  hand : 
Enter  the  camp,  for  fear  you  be  surpris'd. 

Div,  Thanks,  gentle  soout. — Qod  mend  that  is 

And  place  true  seal  whereas  %  oormption  is  I 

[Seewit 


*  nvd  hmcI  no  Zmv  diMOMTtjiv]  Tbe  4ta 
long  diMoaary.** 
t  retail]  Th0  4to.  *'  reUMo." 
X  miiult]  Ths4ta  **matdet.'' 
f  wk9na$1 1. 1.  where. 
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Bnttr  Quxer  DoiontaA  te  maa't  a^pawri;  ttts/f 
Ain»EMOH,  mud  Vmjko, 

Q.  Dor,  What  news  in  courts  Naao?  lei  ns 

know  it. 

Namo,  If  so  yon  please^  my  lord,  I  straight  will 

show  it : 

The  English  King  hath  all  the  borden  qwil'd, 

Hath  taken  Morton  prisoner,  and  hath  slain 

Seven  thousand  Scottish  kds*  not  far  from  Tweed. 

Q.  Ihr,  A  woful  murder  and  a  bloody  deed  I 

Name  The  king^f  oar  Hsge^  hath  soQi^t  hf 

many  meana 

For  to  appease  his  enemy  by  pimycrs : 

Naught  will  prsvail  unless  he  can  leatow 

Fair  Dorothea,  long  aupposM  dead : 

To  this  intent  he  hath  prodaimM  late^ 

That  whosoe'er  return  the  queen  to  ooort 

Shall  have  a  thousand  marks  for  Ua  reward. 

Lady  An,  "R^  lovee  her,  then,  I  see^  althoogh 

enforc'd, 

That  would  bestow  aueh  gifts  for  to  rsgain  her. 

Why  sit  you  sad,  good  sir  t  be  not  dismay'd. 

iVano.  I'll  lay  my  life^  this  man  would  be  a  maid. 

Q.  Dor,  [ofide.]  Fsin  wonld  I  show  myiel^  and 

change  my  tire. 

Lady  An,  Whereon  divine  yoo,  art 

Nano,  Upon  desire. 

Madam,  mark  but  my  skill.  Til  lay  my  life^ 

My  master  here  will  prove  a  married  wife. 

Q.  Dor.  [atide  to  N.]  Wilt  thou  bewray  me,Kanof 

Nano,  [oMidt  to  Q.  D.]  Madam,  no : 

You  are  a  man,  and  like  a  man  you  go  : 

But  I  that  am  in  speoulation  seen  X 

Know  you  would  change  your  state  and  be  a 

queen. 

Q.  Dor,  [oiide  to  N.]  Thou  art  not»  dwar^  to 

learn  thy  mistress'  mind : 

Fain  would  I  with  %  thyself  disdoes  my  kind. 

But  yet  I  blush. 

Namo,  [oMidt  to  Q.  D.]  What  blush  yon,  madam, 

than,!! 

To  be  yourself,  who  are  a  feignM  mant 

Let  me  alone. 

Lady  An,  Deceitful  beauty,  hast  thou  scom*d 

me  sol 

Namo,  Nay,  muse  not^  madam,  for  heU  teDsyon 

true. 

•  lad»\  The  4to.  '^Lorda."    Oorreotad  by  Mr.  Oollisr, 
Introd.  to  Th*  3Vm|Mi(,  p.  11,  SkakHpmrt^  ed.  X85& 
t  Tkthimgl  The4to.  **Thiiikiiw.'' 
X  Mm]  L  e.  SkUled. 

I  wtfA]  Qy.  "wish**? 

II  ikam\  L  e.  then.    See  note  *,  p.  t06^  ses.  ooL 

*|  iHa(iam,/<M'A<]The4ia.**maldeo,/eralie.**— IhsrdOl^ 
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LtdffAn,  Beuiljlinid  lore,  and  love  hath  bied 

myBhamei 
Nmm,  And  wonMo't  hsm  wovk  more  wrongi 

than  thflte: 
Taka  caaSatt,  madam,  to  eare  your*  diaeaaOt 
And  jat  ha  loraa  a  man  aa  well  aa  70% 
On^  thia  diflarenoe^  hat  oannot  fiuicy  twou 
Xoc^  Am  Bloahy  piafe^  and  die  in  thine  ina** 

ttatahiat 
Q,  Jkr,  Nay,  Mf9,  and  joy  that  thou  haat  won 

afrknd. 
That  lovaa  thee  aa  Ua  Ufa  by  good  deaert 
LadgAik  I  joy»  my  lord,  more  than  my  tongue 

ean  tell: 
Thoo^^  not  aa  I  deab^d,  I  lore  yon  well. 
Bnt  modeaty,  that  nerer  bluah'd  before, 
Diacorer  my  fidae  heart :  I  lay  no  more. 
Ijet  me  alonew 

Q,  Jhr.  Qood  Nano,  atay  awhila 
Were  I  not  aad,  how  kindly  ooold  1  imHe^ 
To  aee  how  &in  I  am  to  leaye  thia  weed  I 
And  yet  I  fidnt  to  ahow  myself  indeed : 
Bat  danger  hatea  delay,  I  will  be  bold- 
Fair  lady,  1  am  not,  [as  you]  rappoae, 
A  man,  bat  eren  that  queen,  more  hapleaa  I, 
Wh<»n  Scottiah  King  appointed  hath  to  die ; 
I  am  the  h^>leM  prlnceaa  for  whoae  right 
Theee  kinga  in  bloody  ware  revenge  deapite ; 
I  am  that  Dorothea  whom  th^  aeek, 
Toua  bounden  for  your  kindneea  and  relief; 
And  ance  you  are  the  meana  that  aave  my  life^ 
Touraelf  and  I  will  to  the  camp  repair, 
Whereaa§  your  husband  shall  ei^oy  reward. 
And  bring  me  to  his  highness  onoe  again. 
LadpAn,  Pkrdon,  most  gradoua  prineese^  if 

you  please^ 
If y  rude  diMxmrse  and  homely  entertain ; 
And  if  my  worda  may  savour  any  worth, 
Youehaafe  my  counsel  in  this  weighty  cause : 
fiinoe  that  our  liege  hath  so  unkindly  dealt^ 
Give  him  no  trust,  return  unto  your  sire ; 
There  may  you  safely  live  in  spite  of  him. 

Q,J>or.  Ah  lady,  ao  would  worldly  counaelworis; 
But  eonstancy,  obedience,  and  my  love, 
In  thai  my  huaband  ia  my  lord  and  chief. 
These  call  me  to  oompaasion  of  his  state :  || 
Diaauade  ma  not,  for  virtue  will  not  change. 

uadintADd  this ;  and  perhaps  the  text  here  Ui  somewhAt 
voUkted :  bat  it  it  evident  that  Lady  Anderson  has  not 
jvt  lesraed  the  eex  of  her  guest. 

•  jwnr)  The  4to.  *'oar." 

f  A<]  The  4to.  '^she." 

t  Tluntgk]  The  4to.  "Alhough." 

f  Wienas]  I  e.  Where. 

1  Kate]  The  4to.  '*  estate.** 


Ladjf  An,  What  wondrooa  oooatanqy  la  this  I 
heart 
If  RngUah  damea  their  hnabanda  love  ao  dear, 
I  ftar  me^  in  the  world  th^  have  no  peer. 
Name  Come^  prineesa,  wend,  and  let  na  diange 
your  weed: 
I  loQg  to  aee  you  now  a  queen  indeed.     [BxmmL 


SCENE  YL 

MtUr  CJU  Knro  or  8001%  ClU  BngUsh  Herald,  mid  Lords. 
K.tf  Scots,  He  would  have  parl^,  lords:— 
herald,  aay  he  shall, 

And  get  thee  gone :  go^  leave  me  to  myselH 

[JMI  HentUL-Iordf  ntut, 

'Twixt  love  and  fear  eontinual  are  the  wars ; 
The  one  aasurea  me  of  my  Ida'a  love. 
The  other  movea  me  for  my  murdered  queen : 
Thus  find  I  grief  of  that  whereon  I  joy. 
And  doubt  in  greateat  hope,  and  death  in  weaL 
Alas,  what  hell  may  be  compared  with  mine, 
Since  in  extremea  my  comforta  do  consiat ! 
War  then  will  oeaae  when  dead  ones  are  reviv'd; 
Some  then  will  yield  when  I  am  dead  for  hope.< — 
Who  doth  disturb  me  T  Andrew  t 

Alter  Axittxw  and  Suma. 

And.  Ay,  my. liege. 

JT.  ofSeotM,  What  newaf 

And,  I  think  my  mouth  vraa  made  at  first 
To  tell  these  tragic  talea,  my  liefeat  lord. 

JSr.  qfSeotM.  What»  ia  Ateukm  deadt  tell  me 
the  worst. 

And  No,  but  your  Idsr-ehall  I  tell  him  all  f— 
Is  married  late — ah,  ahall  I  say  to  whom  I — 
My  master  sad — for  why*  he  shames  the  court — 
la  fled  away ;  ah  most  unhappy  flight  1 
Only  myself— ah,  who  can  love  you  more  I — 
To  show  my  duty,  duty  past  belief 
Am  come  unto  your  grace,  0  gracious  liege^ 
To  let  you  know-  -0,  would  it  were  not  thus  1 — 
That  love  is  vain  and  maids  soon  loet  and  won. 

K,  0/  SeoU.  How  have  the  partial  heavens,  then, 
dealt  with  me. 
Boding  my  weal  for  to  abase  my  power  ! 
Alas,  what  thronging  thoughts  do  me  oppress  1 
lojurious  love  is  partial  in  my  right. 
And  flattering  tonguee,  by  whom  I  was  misled. 
Have  laid  a  snare  to  spoil  my  state  and  me. 
Methinks  I  hear  my  Dorothea's  ghost 
Howling  revenge  for  my  aooursM  hate : 

*  for  wky]  i.  e.  heoftuse. 
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ghosts*  of  those  1117  subjects  that  are  slain 
tue  me,  crying  out,  *'  Woe,  woe  to  lust  1  *' 
foe  pursues  me  at  mj  palace-door, 
breaks  my  rest,  aud  spoils  me  in  my  campi 
,  flatteriug  brood  of  sycophants,  my  foes  1 
rst  shall  my  dire  reyenge  begin  on  you. 
trill  reward  thee,  Andrew. 
SZtp.  Nay,  sir»  if  you  be  in  your  deeds  of  charity, 
amember  me.   I  rubbed  Master  Ateukin's  horse- 
leels  when  he  rid  to  the  meadows. 
JT.  0/  Scots,  And  thou  shalt*  haye  thy  recom- 
pense for  that — 
Lords,  bear  them  to  the  prison,  chain  them  fast. 
Until  we  take  some  order  for  their  deaths. 

And*  If  so  your  grace  in  such  sort  give  rewards, 
Let  me  have  naught ;  I  am  content  to  want. 

Slip.  Then,  I  pray,  sir,  giye  me  all;  I  am  as 
ready  for  a  reward  as  an  oyster  for  a  fresh  tide ; 
spare  not  me^  sir. 
JT.  of  Scots.  Then  hang  them  both  as  traitors 

to  the  king. 

Slip,  The  case  is  altered,  sir:  111  none  of  your 

gifts.    What,  I  take  a  reward  at  your  hands, 

masterl  faith,  sir,  no;  I  am  a  man  of  a  better 

conscience. 

JT.  of  Scots.  Why  dally  you  ?  go  draw  them 

hence  away. 
SUjt.  Why,  alas,  sir,  I  will  go  away.—  I  thank 
you,  gentle  firiends;    I   pray  you   spare   your 
pains:   I  will  not  trouble  his  honour's  master* 
ship ;  I'll  run  away. 
K.  of  Scots.  Why  stay  you  t  move  me  not^    Let 
search  be  made 
For  vile  Ateukin :  whoso  finds  him  out 
Shall  have  five  hundred  marks  for  his  reward. 
Away  with  them  !t  * 

Bnttr  OBEBOKt  and  Antics,  and  carry  away  Buppcr  ;  he 
makes  mop*,i  and  ipovU,  and  jconu.  AvDasw  u  re- 
tnovtd. 

Lords,  troop  about  my  tent : 

Let  all  our  soldiers  stand  in  battle  'ray, 

•  ghctU]  The  4to.  ''gifts." 

t  Awatf  trith  tktm  I  ^.J  The  4to.  baa ; 

"  Avajf  with  the  Lord*  tnmpee  about  my  tent " ; 
and  it  makes  ObeiN>n  and  the  Antics  enter  too  soon  (the 
stageKiirections  in  our  cAd  dramas— which  were  gonorally 
priuted  from  prompters*  copies—  being  often  prematurely 
marked  in  order  to  give  the  players  notice  to  be  in  readi- 
netis). 

Oberon  (see  p.  818,  see.  eoL)  had  told  BoLan  that  he 
would  sare  his  sou  on  this  critical  occasion  ; 

"  OOer.  Tea,  and  yon  laddy,  for  the  sport  ho  made, 

Shall  see,  when  least  ho  hopes,  I'll  stand  his  frieud. 

Or  else  he  capers  in  a  halter's  end. 
Bah.  What,  hang  my  son,"*  ^ba 

I  06mm]  The4to.  "Adam.' 

I  mopf  1  L  e.  grimaces.— The  4to.  **  pots."— I  once  oon- 
Jecttirod  "  pouta" 


For,  lo,  the  English  to  their  parley  oomei 

JUarch  c«er  bravdp,Jlnt  thg  Bngiiik  kMt,  tks tmvrd  iuiii^^ 
6e/brea«1Ung6yPKBCT;  ih$  SMttitk  m  th€  olhn  wtdk^ 

with  ail  their  pomp,  bravefy. 

What  seeks  the  King  of  England  in  this  land  1 

It.  of  Bng.  False,  traitorous  Soot,  I  come  for  to 
revenge 
My  daughter's  death ;  I  come  to  spoil  thy  wealth. 
Since  thou  hast  spoil'd  me  of  my  marriage-Joj; 
I  come  to  heap  thy  land  with  carcasesy 
That  this  thy  thirsty  soil,  chok'd  up  with  blood. 
May  thunder  forth  rcTenge  upon  thy  head ; 
I  come  to  quit  thy  lawless  lore  *  with  death : 
In  brief,  no  means  of  peace  shall  e^er  be  foimd. 
Except  I  have  my  daughter  or  thy  bead. 

K.  of  Scots.  My  head,  proud  Idng !  shsmb  thy 
pranking  plumes  tf 
So  striving  fondly  mayst  thou  catch  thy  grava 
But  if  true  judgment  do  direct  thy  ooorse^ 
Tliese  lawful  reasons  should  divide  the  war  it 
Faith,  not  by  my  consent  thy  dan^ter  died. 

JT.  of  Bng.  Thou  liest»  fidae  Scot  1  thy  agents 
have  confess'd  it 
These  are  but  fond  delays :  thoa  cuist  not  think 
A  means  to  $  reconcile  me  for  thy  friend. 
I  have  thy  parasite's  confjnssion  penn'd ; 
What,  then,  canst  thou  allege  in  thy  ezense  ? 

JST.  of  Scots.  I  will  repay  the  ransom  for  her 
blood.  [sell  my  diild  t 

K.  of  Eng.  What,  think'st  thou,  ositii!^  I  wiU 
No,  if  thou  be  a  prince  and  maiHit«rm% 
In  single  combat  come  and  try  thy  xight^ 
Else  will  I  prove  thee  recreant  to  thy  fiboeu 

JT.  of  Scots.  I  brook  ||  no  combat,  false  iigurious 
king. 
But  since  thou  needless  art  inclin'd  to  war. 
Do  what  thou  dar'st ;  we  are  in  open  field ; 
Arming  my  battle,1I  I  will  fight  with  thee. 

K.  of  Eng.  Agreed. — Now,  trumpets,  souod 
dreadful  charge. 
Fight  for  your  princess,  [my]  brave  Eoglishm* 

K.  of  Scots.  Now**  for  your  lands,  your  < 
dren,  and  your  wives. 
My  Scottish  peers,  and  lastly  for  your  king  I 

*  quit  thp  lawlof  lore)— quit,  i.e.  requite.— The  iU>. 
thp  louelesse  ton*.**- Corrected  by  Mr.  Collier,  Pre 
CoUridge'$  Secen  Leetwra  on  Skaktapeart  and  MUU 
p.  cxyl 

t  plume»]  The  4tOk  "plainea." 

I  T%e»^  Inv/ul  reanonM  tkould  divide  the  war"}  Qj 
Uik/uI  reason  nhould  divert  the  war  "  t 

S  to]  Tho4to.  "for  <<).•• 

n  brooL\  The  4to.  "  tooke." 

^  my  battb]  The  4ta  "thy  battles.* 

**  JVow,  kc]  The  4to.  gives  these  two  lines  tc 
of  England. 
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/  botA  Ok  hmtOm  i^rr  to  mmiC,  md,  Jutl  tu 
tkqr  mn  Jcmiitg,  mi€r  Sim  Cothbkbt  AmwaaoiK  and 
Laot  Ainnaaoi^  wiU  Qussv  DoKOTHKAricAty  alttrvd, 
mmdlXAMn. 

Str  CSak.  8^,  ptbkom,  wige  not  wmr :  a  prfvy 
gmdge 
*Twixt  aiioh  m  you,  moti  Ugh  in  mijesty, 
AfBkito  both  nooent  and  th«  innooent. 
How  many  ■woidi,  dear  priDee%  see  I  drawn  I 
TIm  friend  againai  hia  friend,  a  deadly  flend  ;* 
A  deapwmte  diHdon  in  thoae  landa 
Whidi,  if  tliey  Join  in  one^  oommand  tiie  world. 
O,  Ktaj  I  with  reaaon  mitigate  your  rage ; 
And  let  an  old  man,  humbled  on  hia  kneea, 
Entreat  a  boon,  good  {nrinoea,  of  you  both. 

JT.  qf  Bmff,  I  oondeecend,  fw  why  f  thy  rare- 
rendyaara 
Import  aoma  newa  of  troth  and  oonaequenoe. 

K.  o/ScoCa  I  am  oontent»$  for,  Anderaon,  I  know 
Thoa  art  my  aubject  and  doet  mean  me  good. 

Sir  CmUL  Bat  by  your  gradooa  frtToora  grant 
me  thiib 
To  awear  npon  yonr  8word[»]  to  do  me  right 

K.  of£»g.  8ee^  by  my  awwd  and  by  a  prince's 
In  erery  lawftil  sort  I  am  thine  own.  [faith, 

JT.  ^  8eot9.    And,  by  my  aoeptre  and  the 
Scottish  crown, 
I  am  reaolT'd  to  grant  thee  thy  request. 

Skr  CfuHL  I  see  you  trust  me,  princes,  who 
Tlie  weight  of  such  a  war  upon  my  will    [repose 
Now  mark  my  suit    A  tender  lion*s  whelp, 
Thia  other  day.  came  straggling  in  the  woods, 
Attended  by  a  young  and  tender  hind. 
In  courage  haaght,$  yet  'ixrhA  like  a  lamb. 
The  i»rinoe  of  beasts  had  left  this  young  in  keep, 
To  foster  up  aa  love-mate  and  compeer. 
Unto  the  li<m*a  mate,  a  II  neighbour-friend: 
.  Tlua  stately  guide,  seducM  by  the  fox. 
Sent  forth  an  eager  wolf,  bred  up  in  France, 
That  grip'd  the  tender  whelp  and  wouuded  it 
By  dianoe^  aa  I  waa  hunting  in  the  woods, 
I  heard  the  moan  the  hind  made  for  the  whelp  : 
I  took  them  both  and  brought  them  to  my  house. 
With  chary  care  1  have  recur^d  %  the  one ; 
And  ainoe  I  know  the  lions  are  at  strife 
About  the  loss  and  damage  of  the  young, 
I  bring  her  home ;  make  claim  to  her  who  list 

f  Duvown  QuKKH  Dobothsa. 

•  louq  Th«4to.  "friend." 
t  for  wkp]  I.  e.  bccsma. 

t  lam  eomttnt,  Ae.]  The  4to.  gires  this  line  to  the  King 
of  Boghuid. 

f  kaMgU}  The  4to.  "  hantie.''— See  note  t.  p.  117,  sec 


1  ajQj.  ''and"? 

5  rtem'dl  i.  e.  reoorered. 


Q.  J>or.  I  am  the  whelp,  brad  by  this  lion  up. 
This  royal  English  King,  my  hi^py  aire : 
Poor  Nano  is  the  hhid  that  tended  me. 
My  fiither,  Scottish  King,  gave  me  to  thee, 
A  hapless  wife :  thou,  quite  misled  by  youth, 
Hsst  sought  sinistsr  loves  and  foreign  joys. 
The  fox  Ateukin,  cursM  parasite, 
Incena'd  your  grace  to  send  the  wolf  abroad. 
The  Pyench-bom  Jaques,  for  to  end  my  days : 
He,  traitoroua  man,  pursu'd  me  in  the  woods, 
And  left  me  wounded ;  where  this  noble  knight 
Both  reeou'd  me  and  mine,  and  saVd  my  life. 
Now  keep  thy  promiae :  Dorothea  Uvea ; 
Qive  Anderson  his  due  and  juat  reward : 
And  since,  you  kings,  your  wara  b«gan  by  me. 
Since  I  am  aafe,  return,  surcease  your  fight 
JST.  tf  SeoU.   Durst  I  presume  to  look  upon 

those  eyes 
Which  I  have  tirM  with  a  woiid  of  woea. 
Or  did  I  think  submission  were  enough. 
Or  sighs  might  make  an  entrance  to  my  aoul. 
Ton  heavens,  you  know  how  willing  I  would 

weep; 
You  heavens  can  tell  how  glad  1  would  submit; 
Tou  heavens  can  say  how  firmly  I  would  sigh. 
Q.  Dor.  Shame  me  not,  prince^  companion  in 

thy  bed : 
Youth  hath  misled^— tut,  but  a  little  fralt : 
Tie  kingly  to  amend  what  ia  amiss. 
Might  I  with  twice  as  many  paina  aa  these 
Unite  our  hearts,  then  should  my  wedded  lord 
See  how  inceeaant  laboura  I  would  takei — 
My  gracious  father,  govern  your  afiects: 
Give  me  that  hand,  that  oft  hath  blest  this  head. 
And  clasp  thine  armsy  that  heve  embrac'd  this 

[neck]. 
About  the  shoulders  of  my  wedded  spouse. 
Ah,  mighty  prince,  this  king  and  1  am  one  I 
Spoil  thou  his  subjects,  thou  despoilest  me ; 
Touch  thou  his  breast,  thou  dost  attaint  this 

heart: 
0,  be  my  father,  then,  in  loving  him  I 
JST.  of  Eng,  Thou  provident  kind  mother  of 

increase. 
Thou  must  prevail,  ah.  Nature,  thou  must  rule  ! 
Hold,  daughter,  join  my  hand  and  his  in  one ; 
I  will  embrace  him  for  to  favour  thee  : 
I  call  him  friend,  and  take  him  for  my  son. 
Q.  Dor.  Ah,  royal  husband,  see  what  Qod  hath 

wrought  I 
Thy  foe  is  now  thy  friend. — Good  men-at-arms. 
Do  you  the  like. — These  nations  if  they  join. 
What  monarch,  with  his  liege-men,  in  this  world, 
Dare  but  encounter  you  in  open  field) 


jr.  of  Sooii,  All  wiadom^join'd  with  godly 

piety  t — 
Thou  Engliah  kiog,  pardon  my  fonner  youth ; 
And  pardon,  oourteous  queen,  my  great  misdeed ; 
And,  for  aasuranoe  of  mine  after>life, 
I  take  religious  vows  before  my  Qod, 
To  honour  thee  for  father/  her  for  wife. 
Sir  Chuh.  But  yet  f  my  boons,  good  prinoes,  are 

not  pass'd. 
First,  English  king^  I  humbly  do  request, 
That  by  your  means  our  prinoeee  may  unite 
Her  love  unto  mine  aldertruest^  loye, 
Now  you  will  loye^  maintain,  and  help  them  both. 
K,  </  JEfng,  Qood  Anderson,  I  grant  thee  thy 

requests 
Sir.  Ouih.  But  youy  my  prinoe,  must  yield  me 

miokle  more. 
You  know  your  nobles  are  your  ohiefeet  stays. 
And  long  tims  hsTO  been  baniah'd  fix>m  your 

court: 
Embrace  and  reconcile  them  to  yourself; 
They  are  your  hands,  whereby  you  ought  to  work. 
As  for  Ateukin  and  his  lewd  compeers, 
That  Booth'd  you  in  your  sins  and  youthly  pomp, 
Exile,  torment)  and  punish  such  as  they ; 
For  greater  Tipers  neyer  may  be  found 
Within  a  state  than  such  aspiring  heads. 
That  reck  not  how  they  climbs  so  that  they 

dimb. 
JT.  of  Scots.  Quid  knight,  I  grant  thy  suit — 

First  I  submit. 
And  humbly  (  craye  a  pardon  of  your  grace. — 
Next,  courteous  queen,  I  pray  thee  by  thy  loyes 
Forgiye  mine  errors  past  and  pardon  me. — 
My  lords  and  princes,  if  I  haye  misdone 

•  foMUr]  The  4to.  **  fkaoor." 

t  But  y^  fto.]  The  4ta  giree  to  Lady  Anderson  this 
and  the  next  speech  of  Sir  Cuthbert  Anderson. 

I  alitrtruai]  L  e.  truest  of  all,— a2d«r  being  used  as  the 
genitive  of  aZL  So  Chaucer  has  "  alderfirU  ";  and  Shake- 
speare, and  our  author  in  a  poem  in  his  Momming  Oar- 
imeni  (see  poKX  h^Te  *'  oldeHHTttt," 

I  kmmblp]  The  4to.  «<  homhle." 


(As  I  haye  wronged  indeed  both  yoa  and  joun). 

Hereafter,  trust  me,  you  are  dear  to  me. 

As  for  Ateukin,  whoso  finds  the  man. 

Let  him  haye  martial  law,  and  straight  be  bang'd. 

As  all  his  yain  abettors  now  are  dead.* 

And  Anderson  our  tressurer  shall  pay 

Three  thousand  marks  for  friendly  reoompenaa. 

Nano,f  But,  prinoes,  whilst  you  friend  it  thus 
in  one, 
Methinks  of  friendship  Nano  shall  haye  none. 

Q.  Ihr.  What  would  my  dwar^  that  I  wHl 
not  bestow  t 

Nano*  My  boon,  fair  queen,  is  this, — ^that  you 
would  go : 
Although  my  body  is  but  small  and  neat. 
My  stomach,  after  toil,  requireth  meat : 
An  easy  suit,  dread  princess;  will  you  wend  t 

JT.  of  Scoii.  Art  thou  a  pigmy-bom,  my  pretty 
friend? 

Nemo,  Not  so,  great  king^  but  nature^  when  she 
fram  d  me. 
Was  scant  of  earth,  and  Nano  therefore  nam*d 

me; 
And,  when  she  saw  my  body  was  so  small. 
She  gaye  me  wit  to  make  it  big  withaL 

JST.  (/  Seoti.  Till  time  when.^ 

Q.  Dor.  Eat,  then. 

JST.  of  ScoU.  My  friend,  it  stands  with  wit, 
To  take  repast  when  stomach  seryeth  it. 

Q.  Dor.  Thy  policy,  my  Nano,  shall  preyaiL— 
Come,  royal  father,  enter  we  my  tent: — 
And,  soldiers,  feast  it,  frolic  it,  like  friends : — 
My  princes,  bid  this  kind  and  courteous  train 
Partake  some  fayours  of  our  late  accord. 
Thus  wars  haye  end,  and,  after  dreadful  hate^ 
Men  learn  at  last  to  know  their  good  estate. 

{Bamntommm. 

*  Ji  all  kit  vaim  abMort  now  an  dMd\  The  4t<». ; 

"  ^  (oK  JU«  voitM  arbettets  iMw  art  diuidedV 

t  NoMoj  The  4to.  «  L.  Andr." 

I  nu  (MM  wAca]  To  this  and  the  next  speech  of  the 
King  of  Scots  the  4to.  prefixes  merely  "X.**  Fart  of  tbs 
text  appears  to  be  wanting  hers. 


ALPHONSUS,  KING  OF  ARRAGON. 


t%e OimtkaU HiM§rk qf  Alphinmu,  King t/ Arogon.    At ii katk  btue mtrndrit tima  JkUd.    MtmitiifR.0.    I»«4k» 
Briiitad{fic)h^Tk»ma*CrmU.    UM.    4ta 


DRAMATIS  PERSONJS. 


Oarikuh,  the  rightfUI  heir  to  the  orowa  of  Arragon. 
ALPHOiiau8»  his  eon. 
Flamtihus,  King  of  Arragon. 
BKLiirrB,  King  of  Naples. 

DUKS  or  MlLAK. 

Albuiiuii 
Fabius. 

LiCUUB. 
UlLBS. 

Amurack,  the  Oreai  Tiiric 
AfiOASTUs,  King  of  the  Moors. 
CukVLAUom,  King  of  Barbftry. 
Cbocon,  King  of  Arabia. 
FAurruSk  King  of  Babylon. 
Bajazet,  a  lord. 
Two  Priests  of  Mahomet. 
ProTost,  Soldiers,  Janissaries,  Aou 

Fausta,  wife  to  Amuraok.  • 

Iphiokma,  ber  daughter. 
U  BDBA,*  an  enchaJitresa. 

M  ABOMKr  (speaking  fit>in  the  Braien  HeadX 

VKzrus. 

The  Nurs  Musn. 


I  Greene  is  not  the  only  modem  poet  who  has  introduced  an  enchantreas  of  this  name^  distinct  from  the 
ks :  see  Tasso's  RintUdo,  Canto,  x 


r^ 


•% 


THE  COMICAL  HISTORY  OF  ALPHONSUS, 

KING   OF  ARRAGON. 


AOP  I. 


Po0fei  an  Mymt^  whMi  goddeMM  them- 


An  toK^d  to  1mt«  thdr  high  and  sUtoly  Mtt% 
Flao'd  oo  tii«  top  of  high  Olympuf*  Mounts 
To  Mek  tbam  out,  to  pen  their  diamploiii' pndae. 
The  time  hath  been  when  Horaei's  ■agMr*d  Muae 
Did  make  eaeh  eeho  to  repeat  hia  Tene^ 
Thai  efeiy  ooward  that  dunt  crack  a  apearf 
And  tilt  and  touniay  for  hia  lady'a  aake^ 
Waa  painted  oat  in  ooloora  of  aooh  price 
Aa  n^sht  become  the  proudeat  potentate. 
Bnt  now-a^daya  ao  iikaome  idleaa'  f  aleightay 
And  conM  charms  haye  witch'd  each  atudent'a 

Tlwft  death  it  ia  to  any  of  them  all, 

If  that  their  handa  to  penning  yon  do  oalL 

0  YiigQ*  Viigilt  wert  thou  now  allTe^ 
Whoee  painful  pen,  in  atout  Auguatoa'  daya^ 
Did  daint  to  let  the  baae  and  aiUy  flyi 

To  acape  away  without  thy  praise  of  her, 

1  do  not  doubt  bnt  long  or  ere  this  time 
Alphonau^  frme  unto  the  heayena  ahould  climb ; 
AlphonauiT  fame^  that  man  of  Jove  hia  seed. 
Sprang  firom  the  loina  of  the  immortal  gods, 
Whoae  sira^  although  he  habit  on  the  earth, 
Kay  claim  a  portion  in  the  fiery  pole, 

Aa  well  aa  any  one  whate'er  he  be. 

*  $owitded  tkriee]  In  our  «urly  UiMtrM  the  perfoniuuioo 
wa«  preceded  bj  three  mnmdimgM  or  flourishes  of  trum- 
pets. At  the  lAirrf  «»im«UN^  the  curUin  which  oonoealed 
thm  stage  firom  the  atidience  was  drawn  (opening  in  the 
middle  and  running  upon  iron  rodsX  *nd  the  play  b^gan. 

t  Mtefl  The  4to.  **Idels.'' 

t  daim\  I.  e.  dtodain. 

I  ty]  The  4to.  "flea."— The  CnUx  it  the  poem  «Uudad 
to. 


But  setting  by  Alphooau^  power  difine^ 
What  man  alive^  or  now  amongat  the  ghoata, 
Could  counteryatl  hia  courage  and  hia  atrength  T 
But  thou  art  dead,  yea,  Virgil,  thou  art  gone^ 
And  all  hia  acta  drown'd  in  obliyion.* 
Nc^  Yenua,  no,  though  poeta  proTC  unkind. 
And  loth  to  stand  in  penning  of  hia  deeds, 
Yet  rather  than  they  ahall  be  dean  foigot, 
I,  which  waa  wont  to  follow  Cupid'a  games, 
Will  put  in  uret  Minerra'a  aaored  art ; 
And  this  my  hand,  which  ubM  for  to  pen 
The  praise  of  love  and  Cupid'a  peerleaa  power,' 
Will  now  begin  to  treat  of  bloody  Mars, 
Of  doughty  deeds  and  yaliant  Tiotories* 

JMer  MsLroinini.  Ouo^  KaAiOb  wtt>  fAcir  Bickerit  pitqrfiia 
ott  Mp«ii  nrntby  imti'wmmtt,  Caxxiops  onZjr  eaceepUd, 
who  eomtmg  Uut,  kemgdh  dmm  tk$  hmd,  and  play 9  im< 

a^>  ^B^w^  a^a^w*«i^se^^^9* 

But  see  whereaa^  the  atately  Muses  come^ 
Whose  harmony  doth  very  fiur  aurpaas 
The  heavenly  music  of  Apollo's  pipe! 
But  what  means  this  t  Melpomene  herself 
With  all  her  sisters  sound  their  instruments^ 
Only  excepted  fair  Calliope^ 
Who,  coming  last  and  hanging  down  her  head. 
Doth  plainly  show  by  outward  actiona 
What  secret  sorrow  doth  torment  her  heart. 

[8Uind»a»idL 
Mel,  Calliope,  thou  which  so  oft  didst  crake( 
How  that  such  clients  clustered  to  thy  oourl^ 
By  thick  and  threefold,  aa  not  any  one 

*  And  all  kit  acU,  Ac]  This  line  ia  printed  twice  oTer 
hx  the  4to. 

t  urt]  L  e.  uae. 

t  itkmtLi]  L  e.  where. 

f  craki]  L  e.  eraeft^—boast  "Children  and  foolas  Tse 
to  erakt,**  O.  Harrey's  Pint^i  SufenroffaUan,  1503,  p. 
104. 
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iicr  L. 


Of  all  thy  ttsten  migbt  compare  with  thee^ 
Where  be  thy  tchohuB  now  become,  I  trow  t 
Where  are  they  Taoish'd  in  such  sudden  sort. 
That,  while  as  we  do  play  upon  our  strings. 
Ton  stand  still  Using  and  have  naught  to  do ) 

Otto.  Hdpomene,  make  you  a  why  of  that  1 
I  know  full  oft  you  have  [in]  authors  read. 
The  higher  iree^  the  sooner  is  his  fall, 
And  they  which  first  do  flourish  and  bear  sway. 
Upon  the  sudden  Tanish  dean  away. 

CW.  ModL  on  i^paoe;  my  back  is  broad  enough 
To  bear  your  flouts  as  many  as  they  be. 
That  year  is  rare  thai  ne'er  feeb  winto^a  storms ; 
That  tree  is  fertile  which  ne'er  wanteth  firuit ; 
And  that  same  Muse  hath  heapM  well  in  store, 
Which  neyer  wanteth  clients  at  her  door. 
But  yet,  my  sisters,  when  the  suigent  sess 
Have  ebb*d  thstr  AD,  thdr  waves  do  rise  again. 
And  fill  their  banks  up  to  the  very  brims ; 
And  when  ny  pipe  bn^  eas'd  herself  a  whOe, 
Sudi  store  of  suitofs  shall  my  seat  firequent, 
That  you  shall  see  my  seholars  be  not  spent 

Braitk  Spent,  quoth  yon,  sister?  then  we  were 
tobUmsb 
If  we  should  si^  yow  seholars  all  were  spent 
But  pray  now  tdl  me  when  your  painAil  pen 
Will  rest  enough  1 

MeL  When  husbandmen  diear  hogs. 

Vm,  [eomimg  forward,]  Melpomene,  Erato^^and 
the  rest, 
From  thickest  shrubs  Dame  Venus  did  espy 
The  mortal  hatred  which  you  jointly  bear 
Unto  your  sister  high  Calliope. 
What,  do  you  think  if  that  the  tree  do  bend. 
It  follows  therefore  that  it  needs  must  break  t 
And  since  her  pipe  a  little  while  doth  rest^ 
It  never  shall  be  able  for  to  sound  f 
Yes,  Muses,  yes^  if  thsi  she  will  vouchsafe 
To  entertain  Dame  Venus  in  her  school, 
And  further  me  with  her  instructions, 
She  shall  have  scholars  which  will  dainf  to  be 
In  any  other  Mnse^s  company. 

Oal.  Most  sacred  Venus,  do  you  doubt  of  that  f 
Calliope  would  think  her  three  times  blest 
For  to  receive  a  goddess  in  her  school. 
Especially  so  high  an  one  as  you, 
Which  rules  the  earth,  and  guides  the  heavens  too. 
Ven,  Then  sound  your  pipes,  and  let  us  bend 
our  steps 
Unto  the  top  of  high  Parnassus  Hill, 
And  there  together  do  our  best  devoir 
For  to  describe  Alpbonsus'  warlike  £une, 

*  Srato]  Wrong  qusatity. 
t  dain]Le.  disdain. 


And,  in  the  manner  of  a  comedy. 

Set  down  his  noble  valour  presently.  — 

Cal,  As  Venus  wills,  so  bids  Calliope. 

MeL  And  as  you  bid,  your  sisters  do  sgree. 

C 

Alter  Cakihub  amd  Alphobbusl 

Ckui,  My  noble  son,  sinoe  first  I  did  reooont 
The  noble  acts  your  predecessors  did 
In  Arragon  against  their  warlike  foes, 
I  never  yet  could  see  thee  joy  at  all. 
But  hanging  down  thy  head  as  malcontent. 
Thy  youthful  days  in  mourning  have  been  speoii. 
Tell  me,  Alphonsus,  what  might  be  the  cause 
That  makes  thee  thus  to  pine  away  with  care  ? 
Hath  old  Carinus  done  thee  any  offence 
In  reckoning  up  these  stories  unto  thee  f 
What,  ne'er  a  word  but  mum  ?*  Alphonsus^  spesk^ 
Unless  your  fathec^s  iktal  day  you  seek. 
Alpkon,  Although,  dear  &ther,  I  have  often. 

vow'd 
Ke'er  to  unfold  the  leorets  of  my  heart 
To  any  man  or  woman,  whosome'er 
Dwells  underneath  the  drole  of  the  sky ; 
Tet  do  your  words  so  odnjure  me^  dear  sire^ 
That  needs  I  must  fulfil  that  you  require. 
Then  so  it  is.    Amongst  the  fbmous  tales 
Which  you  rehears'd  done  by  oar  sixes  in  war, 
Whenas  you  came  unto  your  fsther^s  dayi^ 
With  sobbing  notes,  with  sighs  and  blubbariag 

tears, 
And  much  ado,  at  length  you  thus  began ; 
"  Next  to  Alphonsus  should  my  &ther  come 
For  to  possess  the  diadem  by  right 
Of  Arrsgon,  but  that  the  wicked  wretdi. 
His  younger  brother,  with  aspiring  mind^ 
By  secret  treason  robb'd  him  of  his  life^ 
And  me  his  son  of  that  which  was  my  dueL** 
These  words,  my  sire,  did  so  torment  my  mind^ 
As,  had  I  been  with  Izionf  in  hell. 
The  ravening  bird  could  never  plague  me  wone; 
For  ever  since  my  mind  hath  troubled  been 
Which  way  I  might  revenge  this  traitorona  Ud^ 
And  that  recover  which  is  ours  by  right 

Cart.  Ah,  my  Alphonsus,  never  think  on  thail 
In  vain  it  is  to  strive  against  the  stream  : 
The  crown  is  lost,  and  now  in  hudcsten^  hands^ 
And  all  our  hope  is  csat  intot  the  dust 

*  What^  fi/«r  a  word  hvA  wMm  f\  8o^  towards  the  end 
of  Peele's  <Hd  Wivu  T^  Baorapsnt  siys ; 
*'  Whatf  not  a  word  Imt  mum  f 
Then,  Saorapant,  thou  art  bstray'd.*' 
t  Ixttml  Wrong  quantity  again.    And  here  Greane 
confounds  the  punishment  of  TitjiM  with  that  of  Ixltti. 
I  viUo]  Equivalent  to  "  ttnto":  see  note  t»  P-  Hit  mo.  ooL 


AOt  I. 
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Bridle  tiiase  tlMiig^  and  iMn  tht  Mae  of  ■!%— 
A  qnifl*  Uii  dkh  pMi  «B  «iip«i7. 

Alpkm.  Y^  mMm  Ailker,  «•  Oubnuf  brood 
Sball  Wook  kit  «M  far  to  nrarp  bii  Mift, 
HiTU  die  the  dooftk  wiftk  koaoar  ia  tho  fiold, 
A&d  10  kii  life  ad  •octowo  btioilj  ond. 
Bvtdid  I  kaowi^  ftwwwd  fiOo  won  floflli 
Ab  I  i^oold  iiU  Ib  «Ui  mj  jut  HMompti 
^Miiwotd,  door  fiithir,  ihoakl  tho mlhor  bo 
To  mabi  an  OBd  of  tbk  Bj  tngodj. 
^Wite%  iwoti  iii%  looioia  you  boro  o  wbOe^ 
Aad  ]•(  BO  nolkmj  Ibttiuio  for  to  trj. 
'  <io  aol  doobi  bo%  000  tbo  timo  bo  long, 
ni  ^iBto  bio  oool^  or  oloo  ayoalf  wiU  dio. 

Oan.  MjBoUoooBtiiBootbolibyBiiidioMiob 
^  to  (OVMMO  «bj  ftdbof^o  find  obooi^ 
^  tliai  Bj  woido  Buj  not  o  iHiit  pioToil 
^  ottj  tbj  jooiBif ,  go  wifth  boppy  £ao» 
Ai^  MOB  rstam  onto  tby  ftdbof^o  ooU« 
^*U&  BoA  o  tnin  oi  Jolhio  Gbmut  eomo 
^  xtoUo  Boiii%  wbonoo  bo  bod  ooblov'd 
^^^  mi^litj  monorob  of  tbo  iriplo  world* 
l^v^iituno  OwiiRio  in  Ibk  ally  gioTo 
^>&  ipand  bis  doyo  witb  pnyon  aad  ociMiu 
To  mi^ty  Jofe  to  ftirtbor  Ibino  intont. 
^^^tOwiU,  door  ooOf  Alpboniui^  fuo  you  wolL 

[Ant 

i^plM.  Aadlfbogonof  tboa  bia^  Alpbonoas, 


^  tiy  tiiy  fbrtano  wbifo  tby  Cites  do  oolL 
AttoMe  mind  diedoini  to  bide  hie  hod, 
And  let  bio  Amo  trinmpb  in  bio  oTorthrow. 


It  ALmoivoi  ii  oteof  to  po  OMt ,  oiler  ALBonui. 
AW,  What  loitering  follow  boTo  we  q>iM here? 
^eenmo  not,  Tilloin,  further  for  to  go, 
UnloM*  yon  do  ei  length  the  eomo  repents 
4ipkom.  [coming Umard$  Albhtiub.]  "Villain/' 
eay'ot  thou?  imj,  '^TiUain"  in  thy  throotl 
Wbot,  know'st  tbon,  akipjook,  whom  thou  Tillain 
call'at? 
AlU,  A  oommon  tiaanl  I  do  yillain  oalL 
J^xAon.  That  ehalt  thou  eoon  approTe,t  per- 
enade  thyaelf^ 
Or  elee  I'll  die^  or  thou  ibalt  die  for  me. 

AUfi,  What,  do  I  dream,  or  do  mj  daizlingeyea 
DeoeiTO  mo  1    la't  Alphonioe  that  I  aee  1 
Ooth  now  Medea  nee  her  wonted  charma 
For  to  dolnde  Albiniua*  ibntaay  I 
Or  doth  black  Pluto,  king  of  dark  Avem, 
Seek  tot^out  mo  with  hisxsoimterfeit  ? 

*  DnUu]  I  e.  Leit  (m  aflOTwarde). 

t  apprope]  L  e.  prore. 

I  toJQy.  <*forto''(asiiith6pr6eedJngIin6lmtOBe)r 


Hia  body  like  to  Alpboaoair  ftamM  h, 
Hia  free  raeembleo  modi  AlphoBsair  hue ; 
Hie  noble  mind  doelatea  bfan  for  no  lem ; 
'TIa  bo  indeed.    Woo  worth  Albinim^ 
Whooe  babbling  tongno  batheane'd  hia  own  annoy  I 
Why  doth  not  JoTO  eend  from  tiio  glittering  akiee 
Hia  thundorbolta  to  diiatioe  this  dftnooY 
Why  doth  Dame  Tom  oeeeo  with  greedy  Jawa 
To  swallow  up  Albinina  preeently  Y 
What,  ahall  I  fly  end  bide  my  tndtorona  head 
From  otont  Alphoneoa  whom  I  so  misna'd  Y 
Or  shall  I  yield  ?    Toab.  yielding  is  in  Tsin, 
Nor  can  I  fly  but  ho  will  follow  mo. 
Then  oost  thyself  down  at  hia  graoe's  feet, 
Confess  thy  (aulty  and  ready  make  thy  breast 
To  entertain  thy  wdl-deeer?M  death.       [Kneeii. 
A^pAeik  What  news^  my  friend  T  why  are  you 

so  blonk,* 
That  erst  before  did  Tonnt  it  to  tiio  akiea? 

^2&i.  Psrdon,dearlordI  Albinius  pardon  craves 
For  this  offenoe^  which,  by  the  heoTons  I  vow, 
Unwittingly  I  did  unto  your  grsoe ; 
For  had  I  known  Alpbonsos  had  been  here, 
Ere  that  my  tongue  had  wpoke  so  traitorously. 
This  band  should  make  my  Tory  soul  to  die. 
AlpkotL  Bise  up,  my  friend,  thy  pardon  soon  is 

got :  [ALHifius  riMff  up. 

But,  prithee,  toll  me^  what  the  cause  might  be 
That  in  such  sort  thou  erst  npbraided'st  mo  Y 
Albi,   Moot  mighty  prinoe^  sinoo   first  your 

ikiher^ssiro 
Did  yield  his  ghost  unto  the  Sisters  Tbree^ 
And  old  Garinus  foroM  was  to  fly 
His  natlTO  soil  and  royal  diadem ; 
I,  for  because  I  seemM  to  complain 
Against  their  treason,  shortly  waa  forewam'd 
Ne'er  more  to  haunt  the  bounds  of  Arragon 
On  pain  of  death.    Then,  like  a  man  forlorn, 
I  sought  about  to  find  some  rssting-plaoe ; 
And  at  the  length  did  bap  upon  this  shores 
Where  showing  forth  my  cruel  banishment^ 
By  King  Belinus  I  am  suooourM. 
But  now,  my  lord,  to  answer  your  demand : 
It  happens  so,  that  the  usurping  king 
Of  Arragon  makes  war  upon  thia  land 
For  oertain  tributo  which  be  daimiotb  bore ; 
Wherefore  Belinus  sent  me  round  about 
His  oountry,t  for  to  gather  up  men 
For  to  withstand  this  most  ii\juriou8  foe ; 
Which  being  done,  returning  with  the  king, 


*  yoM  90  hkmk]  Qy.  **ytm  now  m  bUnUb  "T 
t  Hii  e^uMhy,  to.]  BometUiiff  hat  dropt  mit  from  thta 
line. 
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Dbpitefully  I  did  bo  taunt  your  grmea^ 
Ima^ning  you  bad  some  soldier  been, 
The  which,  for  fear,  had  aneakM  from  the  camp. 

A  Iphtm,  Enough,  Albiniua,  I  do  know  thy  mind : 
But  may  it  be  that  theee  thy  happy  news 
Should  be  of  truth,  or  have  you  forgM  them  ? 

AlhL  The  goda  forbid  that  e'er  Albiniua*  tongue 
Should  once  be  found  to  foiige  a  feignM  tale, 
Especially  unto  hia  sovereign  lord : 
But  if  Alphonsns  think  that  I  do  feign. 
Stay  here  a  while,  and  you  shall  plainly  see 
My  words  be  true,  whenas  yon  do  perceive 
Our  royal  army  march  before  your  ftce. 
The  which,  ift  please  my  noble  lord  to  stay, 
I'll  hasten  on  with  all  the  speed  I  may. 

Alphon,  Make  haste,  Albiniu%  if  yoo  love  my 
life; 
But  yet  beware,  whenas  your  army  comes, 
Tou  do  not  make  as  though  yon  do  me  know. 
For  I  a  while  a  soldier  base  will  be^ 
Until  I  find  time  more  convenient 
To  show,  Albinius,  what  is  mine  intent. 

AUn,  Whatever  Alphonsos  fittest  doth  eeteem, 
Albinius  for  his  profit  best  will  deem.  [BxU, 

Alphon,  Now  do  I  see  both  gods  and  fortune 
too 
Do  join  their  powers  to  raise  Alphonsui^  fbme; 
For  in  this  broil  I  do  not  greatly  doubt 
But  that  I  shall  my  cousin's  courage  tame. 
Bat  see  whereas  BeUnua*  army  comes. 
And  he  himself,  imless  I  guess  awry : 
Whoe'er  it  be,  I  do  not  pass  *  a  pin ; 
Alphonsua  means  his  soldier  for  to  be. 

Enter  Beuxxtb,  A  Biinua,  Fabiv^  matching,  ^nth  their 

Soldien. 

Bell,  Thus  far,  my  lords,  we  trainM  have  our 

camp 

For  to  encounter  haughty  Arragon, 

Who  with  a  mighty  power  of  straggling  mates 

Hath  traitorously  assailM  this  our  land, 

And  burning  towns,  and  sacking  cities  fair, 

Doth  play  the  devil  wheresome'er  he  comes. 

Now,  as  we  are  informM  by  our  scouts. 

He  marcheth  on  unto  our  chiefest  seat, 

Naples,  I  mean,  that  city  of  renowm,t 

For  to  begirt  it  with  his  bands  about, 

And  so  at  length,  the  which  high  Jove  forbid. 

To  sack  the  same,  as  erst  he  other  did. 

If  which  should  hap,  Belinus  were  undone. 

His  country  spoil'd  and  all  his  subject[s]  slain  : 

Wherefore  your  sovereign  thinketh  it  most  meet 

*  jxut]  I.  0.  mre. 

t  rmownl  i.  e.  renown  (Fr.  rmom). 


For  to  prevent  the  tarj  of  the  foe^ 
And  Naples  succour,  that  disUussM  towi^ 
By  entering  in,  ere  Amgon  doth  eome^ 
With  all  our  men,  which  will  tnffloieiit  bo 
For  to  withstand  their  emel  battery. 

AlbL  The  silly  serpent,  found  by  eooiitiy-cwiii^ 
And  cut  in  pieees  by  hie  f uriom  blows, 
Tet  if  her*  head  do  scape  away  nntoodi'd, 
As  many  write^  it  very  strangely  goes 
To  fetch  an  herb,  with  which  in  Uttle  time 
Her  battered  oorpse  again  she  doth  ooiijoin : 
But  if  by  chance  the  ploughman's  sturdy  staff 
Do  hap  to  hit  upon  the  serpentTs  head. 
And  bruise  the  same,  though  all  tile  rest  be  aoiiDd^ 
Tet  doth  the  ailly  eerpent  lie  for  deed^ 
Nor  can  the  rest  of  all  her  body  serve 
To  find  a  salve  which  may  her  Hfe  piesetf. 
Even  so,  my  lord,  if  Naples  onoe  be  loet^ 
Which  is  the  head  of  all  your  graoe'e  land. 
Easy  it  were  for  the  maUoioas  ibe 
To  get  the  other  cities  in  their  hand: 
But  if  fkt>m  them  that  Nicies  town  be  ftes^ 
I  do  not  doubt  bat  safe  the  rest  shall  be ; 
And  therefore,  mighty  kin(^  I  think  it  bea^ 
To  succour  Naples  rather  than  the  rest. 

JBdL  TiB  bravely  spoken:  by  my  eiown  I 


I  like  thy  counsel,  and  will  follow  it. 

But  hark,  Albinius,  dost  thou  know  the  man 

That  doth  so  closely  overthwart  us  stand  t 

Albi»  Not  I,  my  lord,  nor  never  saw  him  yet. 

Belt,  Then,  prithee,  go  and  ask  him  presently. 
What  countryman  he  is,  and  why  he  oomss 
Into  this  placet  perhaps  he  is  some  one 
That  is  sent  hither  as  a  secret  spy 
To  hear  and  see  in  secret  what  we  da 

[ALBiinuB  and  Fabiub  po  towani  ALntovsoa. 

Albi,  My  friend,  what  art  thou,  that  so  like  a 
spy 
Dost  sneak  about  Belinus*  royal  oamp  t 

Alphon.  I  am  a  man. 

Fabi,  A  man  !  we  know  the  same : 
But  prithee,  tell  me,  and  set  scoffing  by. 
What  countryman  thou  art,  and  why  you  oome, 
That  we  may  soon  resolve  the  king  thereof  1 

Alphon.  Why,  say  I  am  a  soldier. 

FabL  Of  whose  bandt 

Alphon.  Of  his  that  will  most  wages  to  ma 
give. 

FaH,  But  will  you  be 
Content  to  serve  Belinus  in  hifl  warst 


•  her]  The4to.  *<hi8":  but  tee  what  foDows. 
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AlpkM*  Ay, 
If  hell  reward  ma  as  J  do  daaorvo^ 
And  pani  whalar«r  I  win,  it  ihall  be  mine 
Inoootiiient. 

AlbL  Believe  me^  dbr,  year  aerviee  coetly  it: 
Bui  wkaij  a  wbik^  aod  I  wUl  bring  yoa  word 
Wbat  King  Belimis  wkj%  unto  the  nme. 

[OMf  fotNntb  Bsuinm* 

BdL  Whal  newa^  Albininel  who  is  that  we 

aeel 
AJbL  It  la,  my  lord,  *  soldier  that  yon  eee^ 
Who  fain  would  serre  your  grace  in  these  yonr 


But  thal^  I  ftar,  his  serviee  is  too  dear. 
Bdi  Toodear]  whyaol  what  doth  the  aoldier 
t 


^^  He  eraTee,  my  lord,  all  tbingi  that  with 
his  sword  .^-> 

He  doth  obtain,  whaterer  that  th^  be. 
BdL  Content,  my  friend :  if  thou  wilt  suooonr 
me, 
Whate'er  yoa  get,  that  challenge  as  thine  own ; 
Beliuus  giTCi  it  frankly  onto  thee, 
Althoogh  it  be  the  crown  of  Arragon. 
Come  on  therefore,  and  let  us  hie  apace 
To  Naples  town,  whereas  by  this,  I  know. 
Our  foes  haye  pitch'd  their  tents  against  our 
walls. 
Algpkcn,  ICsrdi  on/  my  lord,  for  I  will  follow 
yoa; 
And  do  not  doabt  but,  ere  the  time  be  long, 
I  shsll  obtain  the  crown  of  Axragon.       [BxewnL 


ACT  n. 


aad  lAm  «iifr  YnruB. 
Femis.  Thus  from  the  pit  of  pilgrim's  poverty 
Alphonsas  gins  by  step  and  step  to  dimb 
Unto  the  top  of  friendly  Fortune's  wheel. 
From  banish'd  state,  as  yoa  haye  plainly  seen. 
Ho  is  tranaform'd  into  a  soldier^s  life, 
And  maroheth  in  the  ensign  of  the  king 
Of  worthy  Naplea,  whidi  Belinas  hight;t 
Ko4  for  becaose  that  he  doth  Ioto  him  so. 
Bat  that  ho  may  rerenge  him  on  his  foCi 
How  on  the  top  of  lusty  barbM  steed 
Ho  mounted  i%  in  glittering  armour  dad, 
fleoking  about  the  troops  of  Arragon, 
For  to  enoounter  with  his  traitorous  niece,  t 
How  he  doth  speed,  and  what  doth  him  befaU, 
Kazfc  thia  our  act,  for  it  doth  show  it  alL    [BxiL 


JBiOer  VukMOOus  en  one  fide,  Alphombus  on 
tht  tthtr,    ThtgAfht,  mud  Alpboksub  kUU  Flaminius. 

Ali^iam,  Go  pack  thou  hence  $  unto  the  Stygian 
lake, 

•  AUmu}  Tho  4to.  **  Alphonmu." 

t  kigU\  I.  e.  is  oallod. 

t  nUee]  b  hero  used  for  a  relation  in  general:   so 
•lierwarde  in  Uie  preaent  play,  p.  236,  first  coL, 
"  Unto  Belinns,  mj  most  friendly  nieee.** 

%  Qo  pack  tkou  Aaioc,  fte.]  With  this  passage  compare 
the  following  lines  in  IV  Tnue  Trng^ditqf  Richard  DtJet  of 
Terke,  4e.,  where  Oloater  stabs  the  dead  King  Henry ; 
'*  If  anie  sparks  of  liib  remains  in  thee, 

Powna,  downs  to  bell,  and  sale  I  sent  thee  thither,** — 
which  Shakespeare  retained  in  The  Third  PaH  of  Htury 
VI.,  act  T.  sa  S,  merely  altering  **raMin*  in  thte"  to 


And  make  report  unto  thy  trailoroos  sire 
How  well  thou  hast  enjoy'd  the  diadem 
Which  he  by  treason  set  upon  thy  head; 
And  if  he  aak  thee  who  did  aend  thee  down, 
Alphonsas  say,  who  now  must  wear  thy  crown. 

LaU,  Traitor,  how  dar^st  thou  look  me  in  the 

fitoe,  m^ 
Whose  mighty  king  thou  traitorously  hast  slain  t 
What,  dost  thou  tliink  Flaminius  hath  no  friends 
For  to  reTcnge  his  death  on  thee  again  f 
Yes,  be  you  sure  that^  ere  you  scape  from  hence. 
Thy  gasping  ghoet  shall  bear  him  company, 
Or  else  myself,  fighting  for  his  defence, 
Will  be  content  by  those  thy  hands  to  die. 
Alphon,  LcbUus^  few  words  would  better  thee 

become^ 
Especially  as  now  the  case  doth  stand ; 
And  didst  thou  know  whom  thou  dost  threaten 

thus, 
We  should  you  hsTc  more  calmer  out  of  hand  • 
For,  Lsdlius,  know,  that  I  Alphonaus  am. 
The  son  and  heir  to  old  Carinus,  whom 
The  traitorous  &ther  of  Flaminius 
Did  eecretly  bereave  of  his  diadem. 
But  see  the  just  reTcnge  of  mighty  Joto  ! 


« 


be  yet  remaining."  Concerning  Tht  TVuc  Traqedie,  Ao, 
see  the  AeeowU  qf  Orteiu  and  kU  Wrttingt,  pw  00,  note  |. 

•  March  on,  Ac.]  These  three  Un«s  iu  the  4ta  iorm  a 
part  of  Belinas'  spseob. 
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The  &ihcr  d«iid,ihe  mo  k  likewi 

By  thftt  man's  hand  who  thej  did  eouoi  aa  daad, 

Tet  doth  aunriTa  to  waar  the  diadam, 

Wheo  thej  thamaelTaa  accompany  the  ghoati 

Which  wander  nmnd  aboat  iha  Stygian  fielda. 

[LJEum  paan  iqMa  AiiTKHnaB. 

Muaa  not  hereat^  for  it  la  troe  I  aay ; 

I  am  Alphomraa  whom  thoa  haii  miani^d. 

Lali,  The  man  whoae  death*  I  did  ao  oft 
lament  1  [EuedM. 

Then  pardon  ma  for  theaef  nnoonrtaona  wordi» 
The  which  I  in  my  rage  did  utter  forth, 
Prick'd  by  the  datj  of  a  loyal  mind ; 
Pardon,  Alphoosiia»  this  my  first  ofience^ 
And  let  me  die  if  e'er  I  flight  agun. 

Alpkom.  Ijdia%   I  fain   would   pardon    thia 
oflTence^ 
And  eke  accept  thee  to  my  grMe  again, 
But  that  I  fear  that»  when  I'siaud  in  need 
And  want  your  help,  you  will  your  lord  betnq^. 
How  say  you,  Lsliuay  may  I  trust  to  thee? 

LalL  Ay,  noble  lord,  by  all  the  gods  I  tow; 
For  first  shall  heaTena  want  atars,  and  foaming 


Want  watery  drops,  before  IH  traitor  be 
Unto  Alphonsos,  whom  I  honour  sa 
Alphmu  Well,  then,  ariae ;  and  for  beoanaeni 
try  [Ljbuub  rtMS, 

If  that  thy  worda  and  deeds  be  both  alike, 
Qo  habto  and  fetch  the  youths  of  Arragon, 
Which  now  I  hear  haye  tum'd  their  heels  and 

fied: 
Tell  them  your  chance,  and  bring  them  back 

again 
Into  this  wood ;  where  in  ambuihment  lie 
Until  I  come  or  send  for  you  myself. 
LalL  I  will,  my  lord.  [SxiL 

Alpfum,  Full  little  think  Belinus  and  his  peers 
Wliat  thoughts  Alphonsus  casteth  in  his  mind ; 
For  if  they  did,  they  would  not  greatly  haate 
To  pay  the  same  the  which  they  promis'd  me. 

MiiUr  Beuvub,  ALBDrTTB,  Fabiu%  wUk  thdr  Soldiera, 

BeU,  Like  simple  sheep,  when  shepherd  absent 
is 
Far  from  his  flock,  anail'd  by  greedy  wolTes,t 
Do  scattering  fly  about,  some  here,  some  there^ 
To  keep  their  bodies  from  their  ravening  jawi^ 
So  do  the  fearful  youtha  of  Arragon 


*  Tfu  man  ukoat  dmtk,  4o.]  In  the  4to.  the  prtllx  to 
thlfl  speech  is  omittsd. 
t  thm]  Qy.  "those "T  but  see  acts  *,  p.  Ii9,  fintooL 
I  wolta]  The  4to.  ••w«lli.'» 


Bun  round  about  tike 
And  hide  their  heads  horn  HaapotttMs; 
Soefa  tavror  h^w  tbair  atrong  mi  wtaa&j 
Stm^  to  their  hearta,  aafor  A  wwld  offfoM, 
I  warmai  jon,  they  win  Boi 
But,  noble  loffvfa^  whan  k  the  kalglit 
Which  made  the  blood  be^prioUe  aU  the  pket 
Whereaa*  he  did  eoooonter  with  hk  foet 
My  friend,  AlbinilM,  know  yoo  whan  lie  kl 
A^  Not  I,  my  lord,  for 

I  aaw  hnn  chMe  Fbmialai  at  tke  heeK 
I  n^vir  yet  eoold  eeft  miDe  eyea  en  him. 
But  aas^  my  lord,  wheieaa  the  waniei 

Or  elae  niy  aglit  do«h  foil  me  at  thii 

i$rimmdALtu\wmua^miiikmmktmU 

ML  Tk  he  indeed,  who^  M I  do 
Hath  slain  the  kmg  or  elm  aoma  oliiar  kfdi 
For  well  I  wot  a  earoam  I  do  aae 
Hard  at  hk  feet  Ue  atrqg^hig  on  the  gRRmd. 
Come  on,  Albinioa,  we  wfll  try  the  tnitii. 

(Ge«  flittt  Aiannas 
Han  to  the  noUe  Tictor  of  our  foee  t 
Alpkim.  Thank^   m%|i^  prinoa;  but  yet  I 

aeeknoithk: 
It  k  not  worda  mnai  Teonmpwaa  aay  psii^ 
But  deeds*    When  firai  I  took  op  enna  for  j9a^ 
Toot  promiae  waa,  whetaTar  ny  iwoid  did  via 
In  flght,  aa  hk  AlphoMW  aho«ld  k  enwn. 
See,  then,  where  lies  tiiy  foe  FlamlBiM^ 
Whose  crown  my  award  hath  conqui^d  bk  tk^ 

field; 
Therefore^  Belimii^  make  no  long  delay. 
But  that  diachaige  yon  piroink*d  for  to  piy. 
Bell  WiUnan|^itekeaBtk(ftfiyoonqiMiiB^ 

mind 
Beaidea  the  crown!   WaU,dnoatboobM*  it 
Thou  shalt  it  haye,  thoof^  for  agpdnei  my  wiUL 

Ai.momos  ittt  la  Ik  dkir/  Bauaua 

Here  doth  Belinua  crown  thee  with  hk  kmd 
The  King  of  Anagoa. 


Wha^  are  yon  pkm'dt 
Alphm.  Not  80,  Belinn^  tiU  yon 
All  things  belongbg  to  the  royal  crown 
Of  Arragon,  and  make  your  lordioga 
For  to  defend  me  to  their  ntmosi  potPir 
Against  all  men  tiiat  ahaU  geka^  Ike 
'  BeU,  Ifark,  what  beloii«;Ml  enl  milo  the 
Of  Arragon,  that  ohallengo  m  thine  own; 
Belinua  givea  it  fhuiUy  onto  tiMO, 
And  8wear[s]  by  all  the  powen  of  glitlering 


*  Wknmi\  La. 
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To  do  my  bail  Hmt  to  maintdn  tlM  mum^ 

So  that  it  be  aoi  ptojudiekl 

Unto  iqiiM  hoBdir  or  my  ooontry^ofl. 

AibL  And  fegfEUio  mend  teat  of  mighty  Jots 
Albiniw  twean  that  flnt  lio'U  dia  tba  death 
Before  he'll  aee  Alpbonaua  ■olbr  wroQ^ 
FM.  What  ant  AlbhuuaTOw'd  we  jointly  TOW. 
A^kon.  Thaiik%   mighty   lorda;   but  yet  I 

greatly  fear 
That  Tery  Um  will  keep  tiie  oatha  they  swear. 
Uni,  whaJL,  Belinnay  why  stand  yon  so  long^ 
And  oeaae  from  oflbring  homage  unto  me  I 
ynuA,  know  you  not  that  I  thy  soTorsign  am, 
CkownM  by  thee  and  all  thy  other  lord% 
And  now  oonfirmM  by  your  solemn  oatha  I 
Peed  not  thyself  with  fond  penuasionsp 
Sat  pneeotly  oome  yield  thy  orown  to  me^ 
And  do  me  homage,  or  by  heaTens  I  swear 
ni  foree  thee  do  it  maogre  all  thy  train. 
BelL  How  now,  base  bxmt  I  what»  are  thy  wita 

thine  own. 
That  thoa  dar'st  thna  abraid *  me  in  my  landl 
Tis  beat  for  thee  these  speeches  to  recall, 
Or  else,  by  Jot%  111  make  thee  to  repent 
That  e*er  thoa  aett'st  thy  foot  in  Naples'  soil 
Alpkoii  "fiue  brat^"  aay'st  thouf  aa  good  a 

man  as  thou: 
But  say  I  came  but  of  a  base  descent^ 
My  deeds  shall  make  my  glory  for  to  shine 
As  dear  aa  Luna  in  a  winter's  night 
Bot  for  beoause  thou  bragg'st  so  of  thy  birth, 
ni  see  how  it  shall  profit  thee  anon. 
FabL  Alphonaoa^  cease  from  theae  thy  threat- 

floing  wcrdsy 
And  lay  aside  this  thy  presmnptoons  mind, 
Or  else  be  sure  thou  shalt  the  same  repent. 
Alpkim,  How   now,  air  boy  I    will  you  be 

prattling  tool 
Tis  best  for  thee  to  hold  thy  tattling  tongue, 
Unkasf  I  sand  aome  one  to  seouige  thy  breech. 
Why,  then,  I  see  'tis  time  to  look  about 
When  every  boy  Alphonsos  dares  control : 
But  be  they  sure,  ere  PhcBbus*  golden  beams 
HsTo  oompassM  the  oirde  of  the  sky,         [serve 
1*11  clog  their  tongues,  since  nothing  else  will 
To  keep  thoae  vile$  and  threatening  speeches  in. 
farewell,  Belinua^  look  thou  to  thyself: 
Alphonsos  means  to  have  thy  crown  ere  night. 

ISxU. 

m 

*  abraid}  L  •.  upbrakL 

1  Unl«i]  See  note  f,  p.  237,  first  ooL 

}  nU]  Here  the  4to.  haa  '*  vilde  ":  but  in  a  later  port 
or  the  play  it  has  "ao  vOc  a  ^UMMeM^  p.  288,  third  line, 
«ec.  coU    And  aee  note  f,  p.  187,  see.  coL 


AU.  What,  ia  be  gone!   the  derU  break  his 
neck. 
The  fiends  of  hell  torment  his  traitorous  ooipoe  ! 
Is  this  the  quittance*  of  Belinus*  grace, 
Which  he  did  show  unto  tiiat  thankleas  wretch. 
That  runagate,  that  lakehell,  yea,  that  thief  1 
For,  well  I  wot,  he  hath  robb'd  me  of  a  crown. 
If  ever  he  had  sprung  from  gentle  blood, 
He  would  not  thus  misuse  his  fkvourer. 

AlbL  <*That  nmagato,  that  rakehell,  yea,  that 
thief*  f 
Stay  there,  sir  king,  your  mouth  runs  over-mudi ; 
It  ill  becomes  the  subject  for  to  use 
Such  traitorous  terms  sgainst  his  sovereign. 
Enow  thou,  Belinus,  that  Garinus*  bob 
Is  neither  rakehell  nor  runagate :  f 
But  be  thou  sure  that,  ere  the  darksome  night 
Do  drive  Gk>d  Phosbus  to  his  Thetis'  lap, 
Both  thou,  and  all  the  reat  of  this  thy  train, 
Shall  well  repent  the  words  which  you  have  Bsin.$ 

BeU.  What,    traitorous    villain,    dost    thuu 
threaten  me  f — 
Lay  hold  on  him,  and  see  he  do  not  scape : 
m  teach  the  slave  to  know  to  whom  he  speaks. 

AUfL  To  thee  I  speak,$  and  to  thy  fellows  all ; 
And  though  as  now  you  have  me  in  your  power. 
Yet  doubt  I  not  but  that  in  little  space 
These  eyes  shall  aee  thy  tresaon  recompois'd, 
And  then  I  mean  to  vauntU  our  victory. 

£eU,  Nay,  proud  Albinius,  never  build  on  that; 
For  though  the  gods  do  chance  for  to  appoint 
Alphonsus  victor  of  Belinus*  land, 
Tet  shalt  thou  never  live  to  see  that  day : — 
And  therefore,  Fabius,  stsnd  not  lingering^ 
But  presently  slaah  off  his  traitorous  head. 

Albi.  Slash  off  his  head  I  as  though  Albinius' 
head 
Were  then  so  easy  to  be  slsshid  off : 
In  faith,  sir,  no ;  when  you  are  gone  and  dead, 
I  hope  to  flourish  like  Uie  pleasant  spring. 

Bdi,  Why,  how  now,  Fabius  1  what,  do  yon 
stsnd  in  doubt 
To  do  the  deed  1  what  fear  you  f  who  dares  seek 
For  to  revenge  his  death  on  thee  again. 
Since  that  Belinus  did  command  it  sol 
Or  are  you  waz*d  so  dainty  that  you  dare 
Not  use  your  sword  for  staining  of  your  hands  1 
If  it  be  so,  then  let  me  see  thy  sword, 

*  guiUanct]  L  e.  requital 
t  nor  wnagate]  Qy.  "  nor  a  niiuvott  **? 
X  mm]  i.  e.  said. 

%  To  thee  1  speak,  tc}  Ths  4to.  gifes  these  five  lines  te 
Bclinua. 
D  vamU]  The  4to.  *'  vemnt  ot" 
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ACS  a- 


And  I  win  be  hk  batcbcr  for  thk  tiiML 

[FaMUB  fMM  Bburs  Mf 

Now,  Sir  Altnniiia,  art  yoa  of  tlM  mind 
That  erst  yon  wwef  wfaat^  do  yon  look  to  wm. 
And  triiimph  in,  Beikautf  orvthrow  f 
I  hope  the  Tery  m^t  of  this  my  bbdo 
Hath  chanced  your  mind  into  another  tone. 
At^  Kot  80^  Belimi%  I  am  oonatant  atiU. 
I    My  mind  is  like  to  the  aabeeton-atone, 
Which,  if  it  onee  be  heatin  llam«  of  fii^ 
Denieth  to  becomen  oold  again : 
Even  80  am  I,  and  ahall  be  till  I  die. 
And  though  I  ahonld  aee  Atropoa  appear 
With  knife  in  band,  to  alit  my  thread  in  twain. 
Yet  ne'er  Allmiina  ahoold  persuaded  be 
Bat  thai  iielinna  he  ahoold  Tsnqniah'd  see. 
BeU,  Nay,  then,  Albinius,  since  that  words  srs 
▼ain 
For  to  pemiade  yon  from  this  hereiy. 
This  sword  shsll  sore  pat  yoa  oat  of  doobt* 


Bsuinn  offen  to  atrikt  qf  AiMonvte  ktad:  aJmnm:  tnter 
Alphomius  and  kit  M«a;  Bcuirui  amd  Fabius  A', 
folUneed  6y  ALFBOinoa  and  Auunui.  Alter  Lmmjv%, 
Miua.t  and  cihen, 

Lali.  My  noble  lords  of  Arragon,  I  know 
You  wonder  much  what  might  the  oooaaion  be 
That  Lsdlius,  which  errt  did  fly  the  field, 
Doth  egg  you  forwarcU  now  unto  the  wars; 
But  when  you  hear  my  reason,  out  of  doubt 
You'll  be  content  with  this  my  rash  attempt 
When  first  our  king,  Flaminius  I  do  mean. 
Did  set  upon  the  Neapolitans, 
The  worst  of  you  did  know  and  plainly  see 
How  far  they  wore  unable  to  withstand 
The  mighty  foroas  of  our  royal  camp, 
Until  such  time  aa  froward  fates  we  thought^ 
Although  the  fates  ordain'd  it  for  our  gain. 
Did  send  a  stranger  stout,  whose  stiirdy  blows 
And  force  alone  did  cause  our  OTerthrow. 
But  to  our  purpose :  this  lame  martial  knight 
Did  hap  to  hit  upon  Flaminius^ 
And  lent  our  king  then  such  a  friendly  blow 
As  that  his  gaspiog  ghost  to  Limbo  went 
Which  when  I  saw,  and  seeking  to  rereogSf 
My  noble  lords,  did  hap  on  such  a  prisa^ 
As  never  king  nor  keisar  got  the  lika 

MUft.  LaBlius,  of  force  we  must  confess  to  thee, 
We  wooder'd  all  whenss  you  did  persuade 
Us  to  return  unto  the  wan  again; 


*  This  $wyrd  Aall  turt  jnti  yoM  out  of  doitM]  Hare 
"miru"  in  a  dlMylUbla:  »ee  Walker'e  Ekoketptar^t  Ytnir 
Jifntinn,  Ac.  p.  140. 

t  MiiuJ  Here,  but  only  her^  the  4to.  " Muxml" 


Bai  rinea  oar  marpd  k 
^y  tliass  yoar  words  wUsli 


Bat  sfMHi  ggftid  tbj  ka|i|iy 


Wbsn  LidiaB  tiMMf^  for  to  nvi^s  Ui  kfali 
On  that  sama  knii^t  iarteiid  of  aiortal  foi^ 
I  foond  Urn  for  to  be  oar  chisfoat  frfond. 

jrOoL  Oarefaiefosifriendllhaid^eHibsHm 
That  be^  which  oMde  sodi  bloody  ^ummmm 
Of  stoat  HaUam^  can  fai  a^  point 
Bear  frienddiip  to  tlM  eoantiy  or  tho  kfa^ 

XoiL  Aa  for  yoar  kinftMilsib  I  hold  with  yoa, 
He  bare  no  frkndihip  to  Flaminins^ 
Bat  hated  him  as  bloody  Atropoa; 
But  for  yoarooantiy,  Lalias  dolfa  ttvoff. 
He  loTsa  as  well  sa  any  other  had. 
Yea,  sure,  he  lores  it  best  of  all  tho  worid. 
And  for  beoanoe  yoa  ahall  not  think  thai  I 
Do  say  the  Mme  withoat  a  reason  why. 
Know  that  tho  knight  AlphoMoa  hath  to  namib 
Both  son  and  heir  to  old  OwiBOi^  whom 
Flaminina'  nra  boreaTM  of  his  orowB  ; 
Who  did  not  aeek  tiio  rain  of  oar  hook 
For  any  eo^y  he  did  bear  to  a% 
But  to  roTsngo  him  on  hia  mortal  foo; 
Which  by  the  help  of  high  oakstial  Jovo 
He  hath  aehier'd  with  hoooar  in  the  field. 

Miim.  Alphoosai^  man  1  rU  ne*sr  persoaded 
Thst  e'er  Alphonsus  may  anrrhro  agafaiy 
Who  with  Carinas,  many  years  ago, 
Waa  said  to  wander  in  the  Stygian  fialda. 

LfOL  Truth,  nobk  Milea:   thsM  mina 
have  heard. 
For  certainty  reported  onto  ms^ 
That  old  Carinas,  with  lua  peeiloa  ■on. 
Had  felt  the  sharpness  of  the  abtasiT  ahsafs; 
And  had  I  not  of  lato  Alphooaaa  seen 
In  good  estato,  though  all  the  world  ahoold  my 
He  is  slive,  I  would  not  cradit  them. 
But,  fellow  aoldiera,  wend  yoa  back  with  m% 
And  let  us  luriL  within  tho  secret  shado 
Which  he  himaelf  appointed  onto  aa; 
And  if  you  find  my  worda  to  be  nntroth. 
Then  let  mo  die  to  veoompsoae  the  wrong. 


Alantm:  n  iate*  ALannos tiitt Mt iiwrit i 
AVii,  Ltolios,  make  hasto :  soldiers  of  Arragon, 
Set  lingering  by,  and  oomo  and  help  yoar  kii^ 
I  mean  Alphonsus^  whoi  whilst  thai  be  dkl 
Pursue  Bdinus  at  tho  Tsry  hoel% 
Waa  suddenly  environM  sbont 
With  all  the  troopa  of  mighty  Mihii-hnd. 
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Miiea.  What  new*  ia  this  I  wad  it  it  Tery  ao  f 
!•  our  Alphoums  yat  in  human  akate, 
Wbooa  all  the  wtteid  did  jadge  for  to  be  dead? 
Tei  can  I  aoarea  g&Ta  credit  to  the  aame : 
Oive  oedit  I  yee,  and  ainoe  the  Milan  Duke 
Hath  btoke  hie  laague  of  friendahip^  be  he  aure^ 
Bra  Qjnthia,  the  ahining  lamp  of  i^gkty 
Doth  aeale  the  heaTena  with  her  homM  head, 
Both  he  and  hie  ahall  Tory  plainly  aee 
Tba  leafna  la  bmal  that  oauakl  long  the  §^ee. 


LaiL  And  oould  the  traitor  harbour  in  Ua 
broait 
Sadi  mortal  treaaon  'gainat  hia  aoTereign, 
Aa  when  he  ahoald  with  fire  and  aword  defend 
Him  from  hia  foea^  he  aeeka  hie  oTerthrow  f 
March  on,  my  fiienda :  I  ne'er  ahall  joy  at  all, 
UntU  I  aee  that  bloody  tndtor^a  fiJL        [SxewmL 

Alunm:  BMumim  Jttm,  feUomd  ty  LmLnm;  FAHUtjCiei^ 
foUamd  hf  Albivius;  thi  Duxa  or  UiLUtJUmt/cOatHd 


ACT  m. 


imdikmmiUrVwfxm. 
Vmm,  Ko  aooner  did  Alphonana  with  hia  troop 
Set  on  the  aoldieia  of  BeUnnii^  band. 
But  that  the  tarj  of  hia  atordy  blowa 
Did  atrike  audi  terror  to  their  daunted  minda 
That  f^ad  waa  he  which  could  eecape  away, 
With  life  and  limb,  forth  of  that  bloody  fray. 
BeHnua  fliea  unto  the  Turkish  aoil, 
To  erave  the  aid  of  Amurack  their  king ; 
Unto  the  which  he  willingly  did  oonaent^ 
And  aenda  Belinna,  with  two  other  kinga, 
To  know  God  Mahomet'a  pleasure  in  the  same. 
H^i^ttMi  the  empreai  by  Medea'a  help 
Did  uee  aoch  charma  that  Amurack  did  aee^ 
In  aonndeat  aleep,  what  afterward  ahould  hap. 
How  Amurack  did  recompense  her  pidn. 
With  nuckle  nuve^  thia  act  ahall  show  you  plain. 

[SaL 


•Mv  corryiwy  iW0  erowmg  upon  a  erut :  Alphohsus, 
Ai^Borrai^  Ljoics^  amd  Milbs,  wUh  their  BoUUen. 

Alpkom,  Weloome^  braTe  youths  of  Arragon, 

tome^ 

Tea,  welcome,  IGlei^  Xjsliua,  and  the  rest, 

Whoae  prowcea  alone  hath  been  the  only  canae 

That  we^  like  victon^  haTc  aubdu'd  our  foea. 

Lord,  what  a  pleaaure  waa  it  to  my  mind. 

To  aee  Belinua,  which  not  long  before 

Did  with  his  threatenings  terrify  the  gods, 

Kow  scud  apace  from  warlike  Lsdlius*  blows  1 

The  Duke  of  MUan,  he  increas'd  our  sport, 

When*  doubting  that  his  force  was  overweak 

For  to  withatand.  Miles,  thy  sturdy  arm, 

Did  giTO  more  credence  to  his  frisking  skipe 

Than  to  the  aharpnesa  of  his  cutting  blade. 

What  Fabiua  did  to  pleaaure  ua  withal, 

Albiniua  knowa  aa  well  aa  I  myself; 

•  Wkm\  Qy.  "Who"? 


For,  well  I  wot,  if  that  thy  tiiM  steed 
Had  been  aa  fresh  and  swift  in  foot  aa  his. 
He  ahould  have  felt»  yea,  known  for  certainty, 
To  check  Alphonaua  did  deaerre  to  die. 
Briefly,  my  friends  and  fellow-peera  in  arms^ 
The  worst  of  you  deaerre  *  audh  mickle  pralae^ 
Aa  that  my  tongue  deniea  for  to  act  forth 
The  demi-paroel  of  your  valiant  deeds ; 
So  that  perforce  I  must  by  duty  be 
Bound  to  you  all  for  thia  your  oourteay. 

Milet,  Not  ao,  my  lord;  for  if  our  willing  arma 
Have  pleasured  you  ao  much  aa  you  do  aay, 
We  have  done  naught  but  that  becometh  ua. 
For  to  defend  our  mighty  sovereign. 
Aa  for  my  part,  I  count  my  labour  amally 
Yea,  though  it  had  been  twice  aa  much  again, 
Since  that  Alphonaua  doth  accept  thereofl 

AlpJUm.  Thanks,  worthy  Miles :  lest  t  all  the 
world 
Should  count  Alphonaua  thanklesa  for  to  be^ 
LsbUus,  sit  down,  and,  Milea»  ait  by  him. 

And  that  reodve  the  which  your  aworda  have  won. 

[L^uus  ond  MlLSB  «il  doMW. 

Firsts  for  because  thou,  Leeliua,  in  these  broils^ 
By  martial  might  didat  proud  Belinua  ohaae 
From  troop  to  troop,  from,  side  to  aide  about^ 
And  never  oeas*d  from  thii  thy  swift  pursuit 
Until  thou  hadst  obtain'd  hia  royal  crown, 
Therefore,  I  say,  FU  do  thee  naught  but  rights 
And  give  thee  that  which  t  thou  well  hast  won. 

[Sdi  the  cnwn  <m  hie  A«ad. 

Here  doth  Alphonsua  crown  thee,  Lslius^  King 
Of  Naples'  town,  with  all  dominions 


*  deeerve]  The4io.  **  doo  deMnM.** 
f  Ud]  Qy.  **but  (e«<'*T    Walker  (OrU.  Bxam,  nf  the  tead 
of  Shaktepeart,  Ac,  iL  271)  would  read  "luHhaX." 
X  thai  idkidkl  WaUur  («M  tupra)  **thfU  M»  ^kh*\  as 
I  in  the  fourth  line  of  this  q;)eeoh. 
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That  ent  belonged  to  our  traitorous  foe, 
That  proud  BelinuB  in  bis  regiment* 

[Trumpdi  and  drumt  toundid, 
Milee,  thy  share  the  Milan  Dukedom  is, 
For,  well  I  wot^  thy  sword  desenr'd  no  less ; 

[8d*  the  crtntn  <m  hU  ktad. 

The  whioh  Alphonsua  frankly  giveth  theoi 

In  presence  of  his  warlike  men-at«rmB ; 

And  if  that  any  stomach  f  this  my  deed, 

Alphonsua  can  revenge  thy  wrong  with  speed. 

[Trumpets  and  drunu  sounded. 

Now  to  Albinius,  which  in  all  my  toils 
I  have  both  fiiithful,  yea,  and  friendly,  found : 
Since  that  the  gods  and  friendly  fates  assign 
This  present  time  to  me  to  recompense 
The  sundry  pleasures  thou  hast  done  to  me^ 
Sit  down  by  them,  and  on  thy  fidthful  head 

[2Vite  the  enmifnm  hie  own  head, 

BeceiTO  the  crown  of  peerless  Arragon. 

AlbL  Pardon,  dear  lord,  Albinius  at  this  time; 
It  ill  becomes  me  for  to  wear  a  crown 
Whenas  my  lord  is  destitute  himself, 
AVby,  high  Alphonsua,  if  I  should  receiTO 
This  crown  of  you,  the  which  high  Jove  forbid, 
Where  would  yourself  obtain  a  diadem! 
Naples  is  gone,  Milan  posseasM  is, 
And  naught  is  left  for  you  but  Arragon. 

Alph€^  And  naught  is  left  for  me  but  Arragon! 
Yes,  surely,  yes,  my  fiitee  have  so  decreed. 
That  Arragon  should  be  too  base  a  thing 
For  to  obtain  Alphonsua  for  her  king. 
What,  hear  you  not  how  that  our  scatter*d  foesy 
Belinun,  Fabius,  and  the  liilan  Duke, 
Are  fled  for  succour  to  the  Turkish  court  ? 
And  think  you  not  that  Amurack  their  king 
Will,  with  the  mightiest  power  of  all  his  land. 
Seek  to  revenge  Belinus*  overthrow  I 
Then  doubt  I  not  but>  ere  these  broils  do  end, 
Alphonsus  shall  possess  the  diadem 
That  Amurack  now  wears  upon  his  head. 
Sit  down  therefdre,  and  that  receive  of  me 
The  which  the  fi^tee  appointed  unto  thee. 

Albi,    Thou  king  of  heaven,  which  by  thy 

power  divine 

Dost  see  the  secrets  of  each  liver^s  heart, 

Bear  record  now  with  what  unwilling  mind 

I  do  receive  the  crown  of  Arragon ! 

[ALBDinTS  eiU  down  by  hMum  and  Miua ;  aiict 
Alfbgiiscb  »et$  the  eroicn  on  hi*  htad. 

AlpKon.  Arise,  AlbiniuSi  King  of  Arragon, 

CrownM  by  me,  who,  till  my  gasping  ghost 

Do  part  asunder  from  my  breathless  corpse, 

•  reffinutU]  i.  e.  «w«y. 

t  ttoMock]  L  0.  be  angry  at^  resenk 


Will  be  thy  shield  against  all  man  alife 
That  for  thy  kiQgd<nn  any  way  do  abiv*. 

Now  since  we  have,  in  such  an  happy  hoor, 
Confirm'd  three  kinga^  coma^  let  na  mardh  with 

speed 
Into  the  dty,  for  to  oelebimto 
With  mirth  and  Joy  thlaUiaafiilftrtiviL  [JbiMrf. 

Bnter  Aifua40K,  BsLnroi^  FAsnm,  ABOijmm^  Qua*- 
MOHT,  and  Bajamr,  uitk  tkdr  imku 


Amu,  Welcome^  Belinua^  to  thy  oonaiii'f 
Whoae  late  arrival  in  auch  posting  pace 
Doth  bring  both  joy  and  sorrow  to  na  all; 
Sorrow,  because  the  fiktea  have  been  to  &laa 
To  let  Alphonsus  drive  thee  firom  thy  land. 
And  joy,  sinoe  that  now  mighty  Mahomet 
Hath  given  me  oanae  to  recompaoae  at  faQ 
The  sundry  pleaaurea  I  reoeiv'd  of  thMi 
Therefore,  Belinua,  do  but  aak  and  haf^ 
For  Amurack  doth  grant  whatsTer  yoa  cnta 

Belt.  Thou  aeoond  aiin»  which  wUh  tfay^imprii^S 
beams 
Dost  clarify  each  comar  of  the  aarth^ 
'Belinus  comes  not»  as  ent  Midaa  did 
To  mighty  Baoohus^  to  daaira  of  him 
That  whi^eoe'er  at  any  tima  he  tondi'd 
Might  tumM  be  to  gdd  InoontineBt 
Nor  do  I  come  aa  Jupiter  did  ent 
Unto  the  palace  of  Amphitiyoiw 
For  any  fond  or  foul  conoupiaoenoe 
Which  I  do  bear  to  Aloumana'a  *  hnaif 
But  aa  poor  Saturn,  forc'd  by  mighty  Joft 
To  fly  his  country,  banish'd  and  foiloniy 
Did  crave  the  aid  of  Troos  *  King  of  Trojf 
So  comes  Belinus  to  high  Amurack ; 
And  if  he  can  but  once  yoor  aid  obtain^ 
He  turns  with  speed  to  Naples  back  again. 

Amu,  My  aid,  Belinua  f  do  yon  doubt  of  thai  9 
If  all  the  men-at^uma  of  AfHoa, 
Of  Asia  likewise,  will  suffioient  be 
To  preaa  the  pomp  of  that  nauiping  mata^ 
Assure  thyself  thy  kingdom  shall  be  thina^ 
If  Mahomet  aay  ay  unto  the  aame; 
For  were  I  aure  to  vanquiah  all  our  foei^ 
And  And  such  spoils  in  ransacUqg  thisir  tanli 
As  never  any  keisar  did  obtain^ 
Tet  would  I  not  set  foot  fbrth  of  this  land. 
If  Mahomet  our  jouni^  did  withstand. 


*  AleuMuna'e—Drooe]  So  spelt  bj 
of  the  meuure.    In  oar  anthmr^ 
cording  to  the  AUeyn  1I&,  is  " 
note  t,  p.  107.  first  ooL 

t  AiMj  L  e.  beauty. 
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BelL  Nor  would  Beliniis^  for  King  CitBsai'  tnth, 
Wilh  Amiumck  to  diipleaae*  the  gods 
In  pleasuring  HM  io  radi  a  trifling  toy. 
Then,  mighty  monareh,  if  it  be  thy  will, 
Qet  their  oonaenti^  wad  then  the  act  fulfil 

AwuL  You  counsel  well;  therefore^  Belinnis 
haaU^ 
And,  Clamnonty  go  bear  him  compeny» 
l¥iUi  King  Aroaetui^  to  the  dty'^walls : 
TThen  bend  with  speed  unto  the  darksome  groTe 
"Where  Mahomet^  this  many  a  hundred  year, 
Sath  prophesied  onto  our  aooestonk 
7ell  to  his  priests  that  Amuradi,  your  kinf^ 
Is  now  seleetfaig  all  his  men-at-arms 
To  set  upon  that  proud  Alphonsus*  troop 
(The  eaose  you  know,  and  can  inform  themf 

well, 
Tliat  makes  me  take  these  bloody  broiU  in  hand); 
And  say  that  I  desire  their  sacred  god. 
That  llahomet  which  ruleth  all  the  skies, 
To  send  mo  word,  and  that  most  speedily. 
Which  of  us  shall  obtain  the  victory. 

[JBmmI  aU  taeeipt  Bajasst  and  AmJiucE. 
Too,  Bsjaaet,  go  post  away  apace 
To  Syria,  Scyihia,  and  Albania, 
To  Babylon,  with  Mesopotamia, 
Asia,  Armenia,  and  all  other  lands 
Which  owe  their  homage  to  high  Amurack : 
Charge  all  their  kings  with  expedition 
To  gather  up  the  chiefiast  men-at-arms 
Which  now  remain  in  their  dominions. 
And  on  the  twentie[th]  day  of  the  same  month 
To  come  and  wait  on  Amurack  their  king 
At  his  diief  city  CSonstantinople. 
Tell  them,  moreoTer,  that,  whoeo  doth  fiul, 
Kani^t  else  but  death  from  prison  shall  him  bail. 

[BxU  Bajazet.    Mutie  mtkin. 
What  heaTcnly  music  soundeth  in  my  ear  ? 
Paace^  Amurack,  and  hearken  to  the  same. 

[AmnuGX  hturkau  to  the  mutie,  andfaXU  adeep. 

Bnttr  Mkosa,  Faust^  and  Iphiobna. 

Medea,   Now  have  our  charms  fulfilled  our 
minds  full  well : 
High  Amuraok  is  lullM  fiurt  asleep. 
And  doubt  I  not  but,  ere  he  wakes  again, 
Ton  shall  perceiTC  Medea  did  not  gibe 
Whenas  she  put  this  practice^  in  your  mind. 
Sit,  worthy  Fausta,  at  thy  spouse  his  feet. 
Iphigena,  sit  thoo  on  the  other  side. 

[Fausta  and  Ipbiosna  tU  doum. 

*  to  ditflnuel  Qy.  **m>  to  diipUoM  "t 
t  themi  Tbe4to.  "him." 
I  frmcHet]  L  e.  stxatagem. 


Whate'er  yon  see,  be  not  sghsst  thereat, 
But  bear  in  mind  what  Amurack  doth  chat 

[JDOM  tertmoniu  bdongUig  to  eo^fmrimg. 
Thou,  whidi  wert  wont,  in  Agamemnon's  dayi^ 
To  utter  forth  Apollo's  oracles 
At  sacred  Delphos^  Galchas  I  do  mean, 
I  chaige  thee  come ;  all  lingering  set  asids^ 
Unless  the  penance  you  thereof  abide : 
I  odnjure  thee^  by  Pluto's  loathsome  laks^ 
By  all  the  hags  which  harbour  in  the  same, 
By  Btinkhig  Styx  and  filthy  Phlegethon, 
To  come  with  speed,  and  truly  to  fulfil 
That  which  Medea  to  thee  straight  shall  will  I 

Causab  riM  iip^  ia  a  tnUte  MfpttM*  aM4  a  conCliMrf 

Calc.  Thou  wretched  witch^  when  wilt  thou 
make  an  end 
Of  troubling  us  with  these  thy  oursM  charms  T 
What  mean'st  thou  thus  to  caU  me  finom  my  graye? 
Shall  ne'er  my  ghost  obtain  his  quiet  rest  ? 

Medeu,  Yes,  Galchas,  yes,  your  net  doth  now 
approach; 
Medea  means  to  trouble  thee  no  mors, 
Whenas  thou  hast  Ailfill'd  her  mind  this  onoe. 
Go  get  thee  hence  to  Pluto  back  again. 
And  there  inquire  of  the  Destinies  f 
How  Amurack  shall  speed  in  these  his  wan  f 
Peruse  their  books,  and  mark  what  is  decreed 
By  Jove  himself  and  all  his  fellow-gods ; 
And  when  thou  knoVst  the  certainty  thereof. 
By  fleshless  visions  show  it  presently 
To  Amurack,  in  pain  of  penalty. 

Oalc  Forc'd  by  thy  charm,  though  with  un- 
willing mind, 
I  haste  to  hell,  the  certainty  to  find. 

[Simki  4o«a  where  he  came  yp. 

Medea,  Now,  peerless  princess,  I  must  needs  be 
gone; 
My  hasty  business  calls  me  from  this  plaoe. 
There  resteth  naught,  but  that  you  bear  in  mind 
What  Amurack,  in  this  his  fit,  doth  say ; 
For  mark,  what  dreaming,  madam,  he  doth  pnte, 
Assure  yourself  that  that  shall  be  his  fiste. 

Fauda.  Though  very  loth  to  let  thee  so  depart, 
Farewell,  Medea,  easer  of  my  heart  [ExUMxdma. 

[ImlrumeiUe  eowtd  within. 

Amit,  [tpeaking  in  a  dream.]  What,  Amurack, 
dost  thou  begin  to  nod  f 
Is  this  the  care  that  thou  hast  of  thy  wan  f 
As  when  thou  shouldst  be  prancing  of}:  thy  steed, 

*  murpUee]  The  itc  **  Oirpla.** 

t  And  there  inquire  ^  ihe  J)e*vtAa\  In  this  Una  "in- 
quire" is  a  trisyllable :  see  Walker's  Skakufmr^e  r««i4- 
«a<tois  Ao.,  p.  140. 
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To  egg  thy  soldien  forward  in  ih j  WBn» 

Thoa  attest  mofMng  by  the  firfrcidef 

See  where  thy  Yioeroye  gnnrel  on  the  groond ; 

Look  where  Belinnt  breetheth  forth  hia  {^lost ; 

Behold  by  millioai  how  thy  men  do  fiJl 

Before  Alphonsoe,  like  to  silly  sheep ; 

And  csnst  thoa  stand  still  laiing  in  this  sort  T 

No,  proud  AlphonsnSk  Amiumck  doth  fly 

To  quail  thy  oounge,  and  that  speedily. 


And  dost  thou  think,  thou  proud  injurious  god, 

Mahound  I  mean,  dnoe  thy  Tain  prophecies 

Led  Amuiack  into  this  dolefol  esse, 

To  hsTe  his  princely  feet  in  irons  dapt, 

Which  erst  the  proudest  kingi  were  forced  to  kiss, 

That  thou  ahalt  scape  unpunished  for  the  same  f 

No,  no,  as  soon  ss  by  the  help  of  Jotc 

I  scape  this  bondage^  down  go  all  thy  groTCi^ 

Thy  altars  tumble  round  sbout  the  streets^ 

And  wheress  erst  we  sacrific'd  to  thee^ 

Now  all  the  Tuiks  thy  mortal  foes  shall  be. 

Behold  the  gem  and  jewel  of  mino  age^ 
See  where  she  comes,  whose  heayenly  mijesty 
Doth  fiur  surpasi  the  brsTe  and  gorgeous  pace 
Which  Cytherea,  daughter  unto  Jove^ 
Did  put  in  ure*  whenas  she  had  obtain'd 
The  golden  apple  at  the  shepherd's  hands. 
See,  worthy  Fausta,  where  Alphonsus  stands, 
Whose  Taliant  courage  could  not  daunted  be 
With  all  the  men-at-arma  of  Africa  ; 
See  now  he  stands  as  one  that  lately  saw 
M eduaa'i  head  or  Qoxgon'i  hoaiy  hue. 

And  can  it  be  that  it  may  happen  sol 

Oan  fortune  prove  so  friendly  unto  me 

As  that  Alphonsus  loves  Iphigenaf 

The  match  is  made,  the  wedding  is  decreed : 

Sound  trumpets,  hah  f  I  strike  drums  for  mirth 

and  glee  1 
And  three  times  welcome  son-in-law  to  me ! 

Fauita,  [riling  up  ta  a  fury  and  tooting  Amurack.] 
Fie,  Amurack,  what  wicked  words  be  theae  f 
How  canst  thou  look  thy  Fausta  in  her  face, 
Whom  thou  hast  wrongM  in  this  shameful  sort  ? 
And  are  the  tows  so  solemnly  you  sware 
Uuto  BelinuB,  my  most  friendly  niece,$ 
Now  wash'd  so  clearlyf  from  thy  traitorous  heartt 
Ii  all  the  rancour  which  you  erst  did  bear 
Unto  Alphonsus  worn  so  out  of  mind 


*  ure]  I.  e.  uaa. 
t  kak\  The  4to. 


*'  haw  **  (perhi^ps  an  enror  for  '*  how/ 
the  old  epelUng  of  *'  ho  '^ 


t  nieet]  See  note  t,  p.  229,  fint  ooL 
I  cUaHy}  Qy.  ** cleanly"? 


Ai^  where*  thou  Aooldst  ponue  him  to  dsath,t 
Tou  ssek  to  give  our  dsnghter  to  his  haodst 
The  gods  foffhid  thai  sodi  a  hsiBOM  dead 
With  my  coossnt  should  sifw  be  dsawsd; 
And  rather  than  tiboa  shooMflt  It  briiv  to  psH^ 
If  all  the  anny  of  Amaionsa 
Wm  be  suiBekot  to  withhold  th«  auM^ 
Assure  thyself  that  FMista  means  to  fl^ 
'Gainst  Amurack  for  to  msintain  tibs  n^xL 

IrkL  Yes,  mothsr,  ssj^— iHikh  MalMMMt  fefu 
bid,— 
Thst  in  this  OQofiiei  jov  riioald  hftvs  ths  foil, 
£re  thai  Alphoosas  should  be  ealTd  my  qMMSs, 
This  heart,  this  hand,  yss,  tad  Una  bhds,  should 

be 
A  resdier  means  to  finidi  that  dflcrssi 

Awuk  [ritimg  i»  a  ragtftom  hiU  eftflir.] 
What  threatening  woids  thai  thunder  in 

eanf 
Or  who  are  they,  amongst  ths  moitd  tnwps^ 
Thst  dsre  presume  to  use  such  thnafts  to  met 
The  proudest  kings  and  luisan  of  the  land 
Are  glad  to  feed  me  in  my  fantai^y; 
And  shsll  I  suflfar,  then,  eadi  piattUng  dsae 
For  to  upbraid  me  In  this  qilfesftd  sort? 
No,  by  the  hesTeoi^  first  will  I  lose  my  crawi^ 
My  wife^  my  children,  yes,  my  1I&  end  eU. 
And  therefore^  Fausts,  thou  whidi  Amwask 
Did  X  tender  erst  ss  the  apple  of  mine  eys^ 
AToid  my  court,  and,  if  thou  lor'st  thy  lift^ 
Approach  not  nigh  unto  my  regimenlf 
As  for  this  carping  girl,  Iphigeu^ 
Take  her  with  thee  to  bear  thee  company. 
And  in  my  land  I  rede  |  be  ssen  no  mora^ 
For  if  you  do,  you  both  shsU  die  thenifee.  [1 

FautUu  Nay,  then,  I  see 'tis  tfane  to  look  sboufcg^^ 
Delay  is  dangerous,  and  procureth  harm : 
The  wanton  colt  is  tamM  in  hk  youth ; 
Wounds  must  be  oui^d  when  th^  be  frsah 

green; 
And  pleurisies,  when  th^  b^gin  to  breed. 
With  little  careH  are  driyen  away  with  speed. 
Had  Fausta  then  when  Amurack  begun 
With  spitefiil  qpeeches  to  oontrol  and  chedL, 
Sought  to  preyent  it  by  her  martial  fbroi^ 
This  banishment  had  nerer  hapt  to  me. 
But  the  echinus,  fearing  to  be  goi'd. 


*  vAcre]  i.  e.  wli« 

t  to  dea/A]  Qy.  **  to  the  dMa**?  Oompeie  "BtH 
the  dea/A,"  Ac,  p  8S7.  first  ooL,  and  "fint  hell  dia 
dntk,"  Ao..  p.  281,  first  ooL 

t  Did]  The4to.  '*  Didst" 

I  rtffimmt]  I  •.  gorenunent,— domlnkais. 
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rooDglingi  in  her  paunoh  so  long, 
prickfl  be  waxen  long  and  sharp, 
dam  at  length  to  double  pain  : 
I  loath'd  the  broils  of  Mars, 
ights  and  preasM  down  my  rage ; 
of  which  my  good  intent, 
this  woful  banishment, 
nay,  happy  I  did  mean, 
r  which  d6th  set  one  free ; 
JOB  I  do  not  doubt  ere  long 
1  with  ease  rerenge  her  wrong. 
,  come :  my  mind  fortelleth  me 
ihall  soon  requited  be. 

[pBiOKKA  art  going  out,  mUr  Media, 
metUngtkem,* 

s,  what  means  this  sudden  flight 

I 

Te  your  husband's  princely  court, 

las  through  these  thickest  groTes, 

our  brutish  savage  beasts 

so  high  a  queen  as  you  t 

oredit  would  not  stay  your  steps 

hem  into  these  darkish  dena^ 

danger,  which  is  imminent 

liich  passeth  by  these  path% 

ne  with  fair  Iphigena. 

f  hath  tickled  you  to  this  f 

me  hap  hath  hit  amiss. 

)y,  Medea,  tickled  Fausta's  head, 

y  led  me  to  these  groves^ 

ineas  eggs  my  trembling  steps 

^rs,  whatsoe'er  they  be. 

f  edea,  I,  which  erst 

er  all  the  triple  world, 

w  from  palace  and  from  pomp. 

be  fiivourers  to  me, 

B  I  will  revengM  be. 

ught  as  much  when  first  from 

leaves 

;iDg  in  such  posting  pace. 

ose :  what  may  be  the  cause 

I*  and  sudden  banishment  ? 

muse,  ask  you  ?    A  aimple  cause, 

* 

reason,  nor  yet  felony, 
I  blam'd  his  foolishness. 


neding  them]  Here  a  change  of  ecene 
03  the  palace  ot  Amurack  to  certain 
next  epeech.  It  must  be  rememberod, 
>r'a  daya,  the  theatre*  had  no  painted 
— And  Tide  note  *,  p.  ICO,  sec.  col. 
17.  "  thu  ao  itrange  **  t  (Queried  by  me 
tion  of  Walker*!  Oil.  Bxam,  <tf  the  text 
,  where  (ii.  208)  the  same  eorrection  it 


Medea.  I  hear  you  say  so,  but  I  greatly  fear. 
Ere  that  your  tale  be  brought  unto  an  end. 
You'll  prove  yourself  the  author  of  the  same. 
But  pray,  be  brief;  what  folly  did  your  spouse  1 
And  how  will  you  revenge  your  wrong  on  him  ? 

Fautta.  What  folly,  quoth  you  I  Saoh  as  never 
yet 
Was  heard  or  seen  since  Pbosbus  first  gan  shine. 
Tou  know  how  he  waa  gathering  in  all  haste 
His  men-at-arms,  to  set  upon  the  troop 
Of  proud  Alphonsus ;  yea,  you  well  do  know 
How  you  and  I  did  do  the  beet  we  oould 
To  make  him  show  us  in  his  drowsy  dream 
What  afterward  should  happen  in  his  wars. 
Much  talk  he  had,  which  now  I  have  forgot ; 
fiut  at  the  length  this  surely  was  deoreed. 
How  that  Alphonsus  and  Iphigena 
Should  be  conjoin'd  in  Juno's  saered  rites. 
Which  when  I  heard,  aa  one  that  did  despise 
That  such  a  traitor  should  be  son  to  me^ 
I  did  rebuke  my  husband  Amurack  : 
And  since  my  words  oould  take  no  better  plaee^ 
My  sword  with  help  of  all  Amaione 
Shall  make  him  soon  repent  his  foolishness. 

Medea,  This  is  the  cause,  then,  of  your  banish- 
ment? 
And  now  you  go  unto  Amacone 
To  gather  all  your  maidens  in  array. 
To  set  upon  the  mighty  Amurack  f 

0  foolish  queen,  what  meant  you  by  this  talk  f 
Those  prattling  speeches  have  undone  you  all. 
Do  you  disdain  to  have  that  mighty  prince, 

1  mean  Alphonsus,  counted  for  your  son  f 
I  tell  you,  Fausta,  he  is  bom  to  be 

The  ruler  of  a  mighty  monarchy. 

I  must  confess  the  powers  of  Amurack 

Be  great,  his  confines  stretch  both  &r  and  near; 

Tet  are  they  not  the  third  part  of  the  lands 

Which  shall  be  rul^  by  Alphonsus'  hands : 

And  yet  you  dain  *  to  call  him  son-in-law. 

But  when  you  see  his  sharp  and  cutting  sword 

Piercing  the  heart  of  this  your  gallant  girl, 

Toull  curse  the  hour  wherein  you  did  denay  f 

To  join  Alphonsus  with  Iphigena. 

Famtta.  The  gods  forbid  that  e'er  it  happen  so! 

Medea,  Nay,  never  pray,  for  it  must  happen  so. 

Faruia,  And  is  there,  then,  no  remedy  for  it  t 

Medea,  No,  none  but  one,  and  that  you  have 
forsworn. 

Fautta,  As  though  aa  oath  can  bridle  so  my 
mind 
As  that  I  dare  not  break  a  thousand  oaths 

•  dam]  L  e.  disdain. 

t  denay]  L  e.  deny,  rtAiss. 
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For  to  Mobeir  iho  daoger  imminent  f 
Speak,  good  M odeft»  tell  that  way  to  me^ 
And  I  wiU  do  H^  whatso^er  it  be. 

MnUa.  Than,  as  already  you  have  well  deereedf 
Ftucik  to  your  oountiy,  and  in  readineaa 
Select  the  army  of  Amaaones  : 
When  you  hare  done,  march  with  your  female 

troop 
To  Naples'  town,  to  suoeour  Amuraok : 
And  BO,  by  marriage  of  Iphigena, 
You  soon  shall  driTe  the  danger  dean  away. 

IpkL  So  shall  we  soon*  esdiew  Chaiybdis* 
lake^ 
And  headlong  fkU  to  Soylla's  greedy  gulfl 
I  Tow'd  before,  snd  now  do  tow  again. 
Before  I  wed  Alphonsus,  Til  be  slain. 

MedM.  InvainitistostriTei^SainstthestrBam; 
Fates  must  be  follow'd,  and  the  gods'  decree 
Kust  needs  take  plaoe  in  every  kind  of  cause. 
Therefore^  fidr  maid,  bridle  these  brutish  thoughts, 
And  learn  to  fbllow  what  the  fiites  assign. 
When  Saturn  heard  that  Jupiter  his  son 
Should  driTe  him  headlong  firom  his  heavenly  seat 
Down  to  the  bottom  of  the  dark  Avem, 
He  did  oommaad  his  mother  presently 


To  do  to  death  tiie  young  and  guiltless  ehild : 

But  what  of  that  r  the  mother  loath'd  in  heart 

For  to  commit  so  file  a  massaote; 

Tes,  JoTO  did  Uto,  snd,  as  tiie  &tst  did  asy. 

From  hesTenly  seat  drsTO  Saturn  dean  awaj. 

What  did  avaU  the  castle  aU  of  sted. 

The  which  Aeridus  causM  to  be  made 

To  keep  his  daughter  DanaS  dpgg^d  in  f 

She  was  with  ehild  for  all  hsr  osstla^  ftme; 

And  by  that  child  Aorislns,  her  site^ 

Was  after  slain,  so  did  tibe  fetes  reqdrsi 

A  thoussnd*  esamplas  I  oould  bring  hsreof ; 

But  marble  stones  need  f  no  odourin|^ 

And  that  which  erery  one  doth  know  fisr  truth 

Needs  no  examples  to  ooofirm  the  same. 

That  which  the  fbtes  appoint  must  happen  so. 

Though  heuTenly  Jotc  and  all  the  gods  say  no. 

Ftuuta,  Iphigena,  ahe  ssyeth  nangilt  but  truth. 
Fates  must  be  followed  in  their  just  desrsee  | 
And  therefore,  setting  all  ddays  add% 
Come^  let  us  wend  unto  Amawme, 
And  gather  up  our  foroea  out  of  haad. 

Ipkk  Sinoe  Fausta  wiUsi  and  fiites  do  so  een- 
mend, 
Iphigena  wiU  never  H  wilhfllsad.  [J 


ACT  IV. 


BnUrYKijm, 
Vm»  Thus  hare  you  seen  how  Amuraok  himself, 
Fausta  his  wife,  and  every  other  king 
Which  holds  their  sceptres  at  the  Turk  hit  hands. 
Are  now  in  arms,  intending  to  destroy, 
And  bring  to  naught,  the  Prince  of  Arragon. 
Charms  have  been  us*d  by  wise  Medea's  art, 
To  know  before  what  afterward  sliall  hap ; 
And  King  Belinus,  with  high  Claramonty 
Join'd  to  Aroastus,t  which  with  princely  pomp 
Doth  rule  and  govern  all  the  warlike  lloors. 
Are  sent  ss  legates  to  Qod  Mahomet, 
To  know  hit  oounsd  in  theae  high  affairs. 
Mahound,  provok'd  by  Amurack's  discourse, 
Which,  as  you  heard,  he  in  his  dream  did  use. 
Denies  to  play  the  prophet  any  more ; 
But^  by  the  long  entreaty  of  his  priests^ 
He  prophenes  in  such  a  crafty  sort 
As  that  the  hearers  needs  must  laugh  for  sport 


Tet  poor  Belinus,  with  his  Idlow  kinga^ 

Did  give  such  credence  to  that  fetg^  talA 

As  that  they  lost  thdr  desrest  lives  thereby. 

And  Amuraok  became  a  prisoner 

Unto  Alphonsus^  as  straight  shall  a^ppmr,    [MxA 


•  80  Aall  vc  MOfK  fte.]  A  roooUeotion  of  the  oelebntfid 
line  in  Oanltier't  AUjamdrti*,'— 

"  Incidit  in  Scyllam  ouploos  vitare  Chsrybdin." 
t  Areastus]  Th   4ta  *' Alphonsus." 


ItttkmUaBraaeHBeadtditiaitmUdUi^lkeplMi 
bekind  the  ttoife,    .Rito- two  Priests. 

FirH  Pr.  My  feUow  priest^  of  Mahound's  holy 
houses 
What  can  you  judge  of  these  strange  mirades 
Which  daily  happen  in  this  sacred  ssetf 

[Drwat  neaMc  wttUH. 
Hark,  what  a  rumbling  imttleth  in  our  earn  I 

inakm^/tnancuiJMh^A§Bmm 
See  flakes  of  fire  proceeding  flrom  the  mouth 
Of  Mahomet,  that  god  <^  peerless  power  1 
Nor  can  I  tdl,  with  aU  the  wit  I  have, 
What  Mahomet,  by  these  his  dgns,  do0i  ersvB. 


/ 


I 


*  A  OumitMd]  Qy.  **ThoiiSHid' 
t  pried}  The 4ta  "priests." 
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Sec  /v.  Tlnioe  ten  timet  Phoobvui  with  his 
golden  beams 
ITtib  onmpeisM  the  circle  of  the  skj, 
TThrios  ten  times  Ceres  heth  her  workmen  hir^d» 
.And  fiU'd  her.bems  with  fhiitfbl  crops  of  ooni, 
Since  first  in  priesthood  I  did  leed  my  life ; 
HTet  in  this  time  I  nerer  heerd  before 
Such  fsttrfol  smrnds,  nor  sew  snch  wondrous 

■iglits; 
Ifor  can  I  tell,  with  sll  the  wit  I  hsTc, 
What  Mahomet,  bj  these  his  signs,  doth  crsTa 

IfoAosMl.  [^peaking  cmi  of  the  Brazm  Head.] 
Toa  cannot  t^  nor  will  yon  seek  to  know : 
0  perrerae  ptiest[s]i  how  careless  are  you  waz'd. 
As  when  my  foee  approach  mito  my  gates, 
Toa  Bland  stai  talking  of  "  I  cannot  tell "! 
Go  pack  yon  hence,  and  meet  the  Turkish  kings, 
Which  now  are  dimwiog  to  my  temple  ward ; 
Tell  them  from  me,  God  ICahomet  is  dispos'd 
To  prophesy  no  more  to  Amursck, 
Since  that  his  tongue  is  waxen  now  so  free 
As  that  it  needs  must  chat  and  rail  at  0|ie. 

[2%«PHflet8An«e. 
^m  Pr,  0  ICahomet^  if  all  the  solemn  prayers 
Which  fipom  oar  childhood  wehaTC  offered  thee, 
Gan  make  thee  call  this  sentence  back  again, 
Bring  not  thy  priest[s]  into  this  dangerous  state  f 
For  when  the  Turk  doth  hear  of  this  repulse^ 
We  shall  be  sure  to  die  the  death  theref6re. 

JfeAosMt  l»p€9kiMg  imt  of  ths  Breuen  Bead,] 
^ou  layest  truth :  go  call  the  princee  in : 
ni  propiiesj  unto  them  for  this  once; 
But  in  SDch  wise  as  they  ehall  neither  boasts 
Kor  you  be  hurt  in  any  kind  of  wise. 


,  CLABAMfHtr,  AaoAsroi^  and  FABtuserc  ftraM^ 
la  iy  fiW  Priests. 

Fini  /v.  t'on  kings  of  Turkey,  Mahomet  our 
god. 
By  mered  sdenoe  haTing  notice  that 
Tou  were  sent  legates  from  hi^  Amurack 
Unto  this  plaos^  commanded  us,  his  prieets, 
That  we  should  cause  you  make  as  mickle  speed 
Am  wen  yon  might,  to  hear  for  certainty 
Of  that  shall-happen  to  your  king  and  ye. 

BeU.  For  that  intent  we  came  into  this  place ; 
And  sithens  *  that  the  mighty  Mahomet 
Is  now  at  leisure  for  to  tell  the  same. 
Let  us  make  haste  and  take  time  while  we  may. 
For  mickle  danger  happeneth  through  delay. 

See.  Pr.  Truth,  worthy  king,  and  therefore  you 
yonnsUf 

*  rilktn$]  L  •.  since. 


Wiih  your  companions,  kneel  before  this  place. 
And  listen  well  what  Mahoinet  doth  say. 

BdL  As  you  do  will,  we  jointly  will  obey. 

[AU  tnml  d(nm  btfort  tk»  Brasen  Head. 

Makomei,  [q>eaking  out  of  the  Braam  Head.] 
Princee  of  Turkey,  and  ambassadors 
Of  Amursck  to  mighty  Mahomet, 
I  needs  must  muse  that  you,  which  erst  hsTc  been 
The  readiest  sddien  of  the  triple  world. 
Are  now  "become  so  slack  in  your  affiiirs 
As,  when  you  should  with  bloody  blade  in  hand 
Be  hacking  helms  in  thickest  of  your  foes, 
Tou  stand  still  loitering  in  the  Turkish  soil. 
What,  know  you  not  how  that  it  is  decreed 
By  all  the  gods  and  chiefly  by  myself, 
That  you  with  triumph  should  all  crowndd  be  t 
Make  haste,  kings,*  lest  when  the  fides  do  see 
How  carelessly  you  do  neglect  their  words^ 
They  call  a  council,  and  force  Mahomet 
Against  his  will  some  other  thing  to  set 
Send  Fkbius  back  to  Amurack  again. 
To  haste  him  forwards  in  his  enterprise ; 
And  mareh  you  on,  with  all  the  troope  you  haTC, 
To  Naples  ward,  to  conquer  Arragon, 
For,  if  you  stay,  both  you  and  all  your  men 
Must  needs  be  sent  down  straight  to  Iimbo<len. 

Sec.  Pr,  Muse  not,  brsTe  kings,  at  Mahomet's 
discourse, 
For  mark  what  he  forth  of  that  mouth  doth  say. 
Assure  yourselves  it  needs  must  happen  so. 
Therefore  make  haste,  go  mount  you  on  your 

steeds. 
And  set  upon  Alphonsus  preeently : 
So  shall  you  reap  great  honour  for  your  pain, 

And  scape  the  scourge  which  else  the  fotes  ordain. 

lAUritevp, 

BeU.  Then,  proud  Alphonsua^  look  thou  to  thy 
crown: 
Belinus  comee,  in  glittering  armour  dad. 
All  ready  prestf  for  to  rerenge  the  wrong 
Which,  not  long  since,  you  offered  unto  him ; 
And  since  we  hsTc  Qod  Mahound  on  our  side^ 
The  victory  must  needs  to  us  betide. 

CUl  Worthy  Belinus,  set  such  threats  away. 
And  let  us  haste  as  fiet  as  horse  can  trot 
To  set  upon  presumptuous  Arrsgon. — 
You,  Fabius,  haste,  as  Mahound  did  command. 
To  Amurack  with  all  the  speed  you  may. 

Fabi,  With  willing  mind  I  hasten  on  my  way. 

\Sxii, 


•  Make  haaU,  tingt,  ftej  Qy.  " Make  htuU,  then,  HngM," 
tc.  T    Walker  (OrU.  Bxam,  t^ftketatqf  8kaJt$gpean,  da, 

"Make  had*,  ye 


iL  148)  oo^Jeotores 
'*  Makt  ha$U,  haste,  Hnffi,* 
t  Vf^]  i*  e*  propaied. 


JVvvl^^^^y  •»w»j      ^kaWA 
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Bdi,  And  thinking  long  tUl  that  we  be  in  fight, 

Belinua  hMtee  to  qnail  Alphonsus'  might. 

[EsemU. 

Akantm  mniUIi.    Bmter  Cabiitui. 

Cfari,  No  sooner  had  Gk>d  Phodbue*  brightaome 

beams 
Begun  to  dire  within  the  western  seasi 

And  darksome  Nox  had  spread  about  the  earth 

Her  blaokish  mantle,  bat  a  drowsj  sleep 

Did  take  possession  of  CarinuflT  sense, 

And  Morpheus*  show'd  me  strange  disguisM 

shapes. 
Kethought  I  saw  Alphonsos,  my  dear  son, 
PWd  in  a  throne  sll  glittering  dear  with  gold, 
Bedeok'd  with  diamonds,  pesrls,  snd  pnoious 

stones. 
Which  shin'd  so  olear,  sad  glittered  all  so  bright, 
Hyperion's  ooaohf  that  well  be  term'd  it  might. 
Above  his  head  a  canopy  was  set, 
Not  deok'd  with  plumes,  ss  other  princes  use, 
But  all  bsset  with  heads  of  conquered  kings, 
Install'd  with  erowns^  which  made  a  gallant  show. 
And  stmok  a  terror  to  the  Tiewers'  hearts. 
Under  his  fiset  lay  groTelling  on  the  ground 
Thousand  of  prinoes,  which  he  in  lus  wars 
By  martial  might  did  conquer  and  bring  low : 
8ome  lay  as  dead  as  either  stock  or  stone. 
Some  other  tumbled,  wounded  to  the  death ; 
But  most  of  them,  as  to  their  sovereign  king, 
Did  offer  duly  homage  unto  hinL 
As  thus  I  stood  beholding  of  this  pomp, 
Kethought  Alphonsus  did  espy  me  out, 
And,  at  a  trice,  he  leaving  throne  alone, 
Came  to  embrace  me  in  his  blessed  arms. 
Then  noise  of  drums  and  sound  of  trumpets  shrill 
Did  wake  Carinus  from  this  pleasant  dream. 
Something,  I  know,  is  now  foreshown  by  this : 
Tho  Qods  forfend  that  aught  should  hap  amiss ! 

CABiHTTa  toalki  up  and  dowik    Bntmr  tki  Dusk  or  Milam 
in  pUgrim't  appard. 

Duke  qf  M.  This  is  the  chance  of  fickle  For- 
tune's wheel ; 
A  prince  at  mom,  a  pilgrim  ere't  be  night 
I,  which  erewhile  did  dain$  for  to  possess 
The  proudest  palace  of  the  western  worlds 
Would  now  be  glad  a  cottage  for  to  find. 
To  hide  my  head ;  so  Fortune  hath  assign'd. 
Thrioe  Hesperus  with  pomp  and  peerless  pride 
Hath  heav'd  his  head  forth  of  the  eastern  seas, 
Thrioe  Cynthis,  with  Phoobus*  borrowed  beams. 


•  Mmpkaul  Tbe4ta  "Morphel. 
t  ooack\  The  4to.  "oouoh." 
t  <fa<nj  L  e.  dbdaln. 


Hath  shown  her  beanty  thioa^  the  darkish 

douds. 
Since  that  L  wretched  doke^  have  tasted  anght^ 
Or  drunk  a  drop  of  any  kind  of  drink. 
Instead  of  beds  set  forth  with  ebooy. 
The  greenish  grass  hath  been  my  rasting-plaoe; 
And,  for  my  pillow  stuflSsd  with  down,* 
The  hardish  hillocks  have  sufllo'd  my  turn. 
Thus  I,  whidi  erst  had  all  thmgi  at  my  will, 
A  life  more  hard  than  death  do  follow  stilL 

Cari.  \€md€.'\  Methinks  I  hear,  aot  very  frr 
firomhenoe^ 
Some  woful  wight  lamenting  his  '"V^"^*** : 
111  go  and  see  if  that  I  can  espy 
Him  where  be  siti^  or  ovariiear  his  talk. 

Duke  of  M.  0  lObn,  Milan,  Uttls  doat  tboa 
think 
How  that  thy  duke  Is  now  In  snoh  dlstrsss  I 
For  if  thoa  didst,  I  soon  should  be  raUaiTd 
Forth  of  this  greedy  gulf  of  misery. 

Omri,  [oficis.]  The  ICilaa  Duke!  I  thm^t  as 
much  before, 
When  first  I  glanc'd  mine  syes  upon  his  Cmsu 
This  is  the  msn  which  was  the  only  oanae 
That  I  wss  fore'd  to  fly  from  Amgon : 
High  Jove  be  prais'd  whidi  hath  allotted  ma 
So  fit  a  time  to  quite  that  iiyuiy.-— 
Pilgrim,  Gk>d  speed. 

Dukt  ofM,  Welcome,  grave  sir,  to  me. 

Oari,  Methought  as  now  I  heard  you  for  to 
speak 
Of  Milan  laud :  pray,  do  you  know  the  same  f 

Duke  ofM.  Ay,  sgM  fiither,t  I  have  oaose  to 
know 
Both  Milan  land  and  all  the  parts  thereoll 

Cari,  Why,  then,  I  doubt  not  bat  yoa  can 
resolve 
Me  of  a  question  that  I  shall  demand. 

Duke  of  M,  Ay,  that  I  can,  whatever  that  it  be. 

Ocuri,  Then,  to  be  brief:  not  twenty  winters 
past. 
When  these  my  limbs,  which  withei^d  are  with 

Were  in  the  prime  and  spring  of  aU  their  youth, 

I  still  desirous,  ss  young  gsllsnts  bs^ 

To  see  the  fr«hions  of  Arabia, 

My  native  soil,  snd  in  this  pilgrim's  weed. 

Began  to  travel  through  unkennM  lands. 


•  etuj/ia,  viUh  ctown]  **  <aht/W  soft  VIA 
gina.'*     Walker's  Grit,  Eaam,  «/  Me  tert  sf 
Aa,  IL  968. 

t  Ay,  offM father,  4ko.]  The4to.  ftvss 
Carinus. 
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If  adi  ground  I  ptn'd,  wad  many  sofls  I 

Bat  when  mj  feet  in  Milan-land  I  Mi, 

Sooh  Mimptaoaa  triumpha  daily  there  I  taw 

Am  noTer  in  my  lifo  I  found  the  like. 

I  pray,  good  air,  what  might  the  oooaaion  be^ 

That  made  the  Milana  make  inch  mirth  and  glee? 

Duke  of  M,  Thisacrfemn  joy  whereof  you  now 
do  apeak 
Waa  net  ac^AnniaM,  my  friend,  in  Tain, 
For  at  that  time  there  came  into  the  land 
The  happieet  tidinga  that  they  e'er  did  hear  ; 
For  newa  waa  brought  upon  that  solemn  day 
Unto  our  court,  that  Ferdinandus  proud 
Waa  alain  himadf,  Carixraa  and  his  aon 
Were  bantsh'd  both  for  e'er  from  Arragon ; 
And  lor  these  happy  newa  that  joy  was  made. 

Chru  But  what,  I  pray,  did  afterward  become 
Of  old  Garinua  with  his  baniah'd  aon  1 
What,  hear  you  nothing  of  them  all  this  while  f 

ZhJee  o/M.  Yea,  too-too  much,  the  Milan  Duke 
may  say, 
Alpboosua  first  by  secrst  means  did  get 
To  be  a  soldier  in  BelinusT  wars^ 
Wherein  he  did  behaTO  himself  so  well 
Aa  that  he  got  the  crown  of  Arragon ; 
Which  being  got^  he  dispossees'd  also 
Hie  king  Bolinua  which  had  foeter'd  him. 
Aa  for  Garinua,  he  is  dead  and  gone : 
I  would  his  son  were  his  companion. 

Cari,  A  blister  build  upon  that  traitor^s  tongue! 
Bat,  for  thy  friendahip  which  thou  showed'st  me, 
Take  that  of  me^  I  frankly  giTO  it  thee. 

[SkUm  tki  DuKS  or  Miuur,  who  diet. 

How  will  I  haste  to  Naples  with  all  speed. 

To  Bse  if  fortune  wiU  so  &T0ur  me 

To  view  Alphonaua  in  his  happy  state.        [ExU, 


Aitinuca,  Caoootr,  Favbtuii^  and  ¥abiub,  vUh  the 
FroTost  and  Janisaariea. 

^aHii.  Fabiua,  come  hither:  what  is  that  thou 
say  est  1 
What  did  Qod  Mahound  prophesy  to  us  ? 
Why  do  our  viceroya  wend  unto  the  wars 
Before  their  king^had  notice  of  the  samel 
What,  do  they  think  to  play  bob-fool  with  me  ? 
Or  are  they  waz'd  so  frolic  now  of  late, 
Since  that  they  had  the  leading  of  our  bands, 
that  they  think  that  mighty  Amurack 
do  no  other  than  to  soothe  them  up  ? 
Why  speak'st  thou  noti    what  fond  or  frautic  fit 
Did  make  thoee  careless  kings  to  veuture  it  ? 

FabL  Pardon,  dear  lord ;  no  frantc  fit  at  all, 
No  frolic  Teln^  nor  no  presumptuous  mind 
Did  make  your  viceroys  take  these  wars  in  hand; 


But  fore'd  th^  were  by  Mahound's  prophecy 
To  do  the  same,  or  else  resolve  to  die. 

Amu,  So,  sir,  I  hear  you,  but  can  scarce  believe 
That  Mahomet  would  charge  them  go  before. 
Against  Alphonsiis,  with  so  small  a  troop, 
Whooe  number  far  ezoeeda  King  Xerxes*  troop.* 

^o^  Yes,  noble  lord,  and  more  than  that,  ha 
said 
That,  ere  thait  you,  with  these  your  warlike  men, 
Should  come  to  bring  your  suooour  to  the  field, 
Belinus,  Claramont,  and  Arcastus  too 
Should  all  be  crown'd  with  crowna  of  beaten  gold. 
And  borne  with  triumpht  round  about  their  tents. 

Amu.  With  triumph,  man  I  did  Mahound  tell 
them  sot — 
Provost,  go  carry  Fabius  presently 
Unto  the  Marshalsea :  there  let  him  rest, 
Clapt  sure  and  safe  in  fetters  all  of  steel. 
Till  Amurack  discharge  him  from  the  same ; 
For  be  he  sure,  unless  it  happen  so 
As  he  did  say  Mahound  did  prophesy. 
By  this  my  hand  forthwith  the  slave  shall  die. 

Ai  FABnm  it  being  earritd  cut,  emUr  m  8«Idiex. 

Sold.  Stay,  Provost,  stay,  let  Fabius  alone : 
More  fitteth  now  that  every  lusty  lad 
Be  buckling  on  his  helmet,  than  to  stand 
In  carrying  soldiers  to  the  Marshalsea. 

Amu.  Why,  what  art  thou  that  daroet  once 
presume 
For  to  gainsay  that  Amurack  did  bidt 

SoUL  I  am,  my  lord,  the  wretohed'st  man  alive^ 
Bom  underneath  the  planet  of  mishap ; 
Erewhile  a  soldier  of  Belinus'  band. 
But  now— 

Amu,  What  now! 

Sold.  The  mirror  of  mishap ; 
Whose  caption  *s  slain,  and  all  his  army  dead. 
Only  excepted  me,  unhappy  wretch. 

Amtk  What  news  is  this  1  and  is  Belinus  slaini 
Is  this  the  crown  which  Mahomet  did  say 
He  should  with  triumph  wear  upon  his  head  I 
U  this  the  honour  which  that  cursed  god 
Did  prophesy  should  happen  to  them  all  1 

0  Daedalus,  an  wert  thou  now  alive 
To  fasten  wings  upon  high  Amurack, 

abound  should  know,  and  that  for  certainty, 

1  hat  Turkish  kings  can  brook  no  injury  f 

Fabi,  Tush,  tush,  my  lord ;  I  wonder  what  you 
mean. 


*  troop]  Repeated,  most  probably,  by  a  mistAke  of  the 
tranaoriber  or  printer,  from  the  pixsceding  line.  Qy. 
"host" 

t  triumph]  The4to.  *'triumpbm.'* 
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Thiu  to  exclum  BgHiut  bigb  Mahomet. 
Ill  la;  mj  lire  tbat,  era  tbia  da;  be  puit, 
You  abolI  peroeive  bU*  tidjngo  all  be  waute. 
Amu.  W>  shall  pcrceire,  accurBcd  Fubiua  I 
Suffli^e  it  not  tbat  tbou  hast  been  the  maa 
That  first  didat  beat  tboBS  baublee  Iti  )ii;  brain. 
But  that,  to  help  me  fnrwird  ia  in;  grief, 
Tbou  scekeat  to  confirm  eo  foul  a  lie  I 
Go  get  thee  beuce,  and  tell  tbj  tmttoroiia  kiog 

What  gin  you  had  which  did  aiich  tidinga  briiig. — 
And  now,  m;  loTds,  aiDcauathiiig  elae  will  urve. 
Buckle  jour  helnu,  clap  on  jour  etetUd  coata, 
Mount  on  jour  Bteods,  take  lanoeBiii  jrour hands; 
Fur  Amiii'ack  dotb  mean  this  Terj  daj 
Proud  Mttbomet  with  weapona  to  aaaajr, 

Suid.  Ueroj,  high  monarch  !  it  i«  no  time  now 
To  spend  the  daj  in  auch  vain  thredteuings 
Againat  our  god.  the  might j  Hahomet. 
Hon  fitteth  thee  to  place  thj  mon-ut-ai-mi 
In  tiattlB  'raj,  for  to  withatand  jour  fooB, 
Which  now  are  drawing  lowarda  jou  with  speed. 
[I>r»u  wmiicd  tiiihln- 
Bark,  bow  their  drums  with  dub-a-dub  do  cooiel 
To  arms,  bigb  lord,  aod  aet  these  trifles  by, 
That  jou  maj  set  upon  tbem  Tatiantlj. 

J  mu.  And    do    tbej    come  1  Tau   kings    of 
Tiirk*r.+ 
Now  is  the  time  In  which  jour  warlike  amis 
Huat  taiie  jour  nsmea  aboTS  tbe  atarty  eWat. 
Call  to  your  mind  jeur  prsdecessort'  acta, 
Wliose  martial  might,  tbia  manj  a  bundred  jear, 
Did  kee;!  thoaa  fearful  doga  In  droad  atid  awe, 
And  let  jour  weapon*  abow  Alpbonsm  piniu. 
That  though  that  tbsj  be  clappid  up  in  claj, 
Yet  there  bo  branches  sprung  up  from  tbeee  treep, 
Id  Turkish  land,  whieb  brook  no  injuries. 
Besidea  tbe  aame,  remember  with  jourselvea 
Wliat  foes  we  bare  ;  not  mighty  T^mburlaine, 
Nor  aoldiera  trainM  up  amongst  the  wara, 
But  rearful  boora,}  piok'd  from  their  rural  fiock, 
Which,  till  this  time,  were  wholly  ignorant 
What  weapona  meant,  or  bloody  Han  dutU  craro. 
More  wonld  I  aaj,  but  boTHa  that  be  free 
Do  need  no  spun,  and  aoldien  whicb  thomaclvas 
Long  and  deaire  to  buckle  with  the  foe, 
Do  need  no  words  to  e^  them  to  tbe  same. 


Are  marching  towards  na  most  spcedilj. 
Conrage,  my  lords,  oun  is  the  victory. 

ilphtm.  Tbou  pagan  dog,  how  dar'st  tboD  be 
BO  bold 
To  set  tby  foot  witbiu  Alpbonsaa'  kndt 
What,  art  thou  come  to  view  thy  wretched  kh^t. 
Whose  traitorona  hesda  bedeck  mj  tent'  •«  nllf 
Or  else,  thou  bearing  that  on  top  thereof 
There  is  a  place  left  laiHiit,  art  thon  coma 
To  bare  thy  head  poueas  the  liigbeat  seat! 
If  it  be  BO,  lie  down,  and  tbis  my  sword 
SbEtll  presently  that  honour  thae  afford. 
If  not,  pack  bence,  or  by  the  basTCns  I  row. 
Both  thou  aad  tbiue  shall  very  loaii  perosira 
Tbat  he  that  seeks  to  more  my  patienoe 
Huat  yield  bis  life  to  me  f  for  rocompeose. 

Jma.  Why,  proud  Alphonaoi,  think'st  tkou^ 
Amumck, 
WhoBO  mighty  force  doth  teirifj  the  god^ 
Can  e'er  be  found  to  turn  hii  heela,  and  fly 
Away  far  fear  From  auch  a  boy  as  thou  I 
No,  no,  although  that  Mars  tbia  mickle  while 
Hatb  fortified  tby  weak  and  feeble  arm. 
And  Fortune  oft  hatb  liew'd  witb  &ieudly  face 
Tby  anniae  raarctung  rictora  from  tbe  field. 
Yet  at  the  preaence  of  high  Amuradl 
Fortune  iball  cbaoge,  and  Hat^  that  god  oM 

Shall  cucgour  me,  and  lesTe  Ali^ontna  quit*. 

Alphoit.  Pi«an,  1  say,  thon  irastly  MtdeoMvU  - 
X  clap  up  Fortune  in  a  c^B  of  gold,         lu.'' 
To  make  her  turn  her  wheel  as  I  tkinlt  l/aST 
And  as  for  Mara  whom  yon  do  say  will  cbuiga. 
Ho  moping  aiti  behind  the  kitebsn-door, 
Prsat  X  at  command  of  STei;  souUion's  moutb, 
Wbo  dares  not  Btir,  nor  oooe  to  mote  a  wbit. 
For  fear  Alphonsua  then  abould  al«madi }  it. 

^mu.  BlaaphiJmoua  dog,  1   wonder  that  tfa^ 
earth 

Doth  cease  from  rentbg  imdemeath  thy  foot. 
To  BWallow  up  that II  conker'd  corpse  of  thine. 
I  mnse  that  Jore  can  bridle  m  hii  ire 
Ai,  when  he  hean  bia  brotbor  so  misua'd, 
He  can  refrain  from  sanding  thnnderbolta 
By  thick  and  threefold,  to  rerenge  hia  wmi^ 
Man  figbt  for  ma,  and  Fortune  be  my  guide  I 
And  I'll  be  Tictor,  whataome'sr  betida 

Athi.  Pray  loud  enongh,  lest  that  you  pray  B 
Perhaps  Ood  Mars  and  Fortuna  ara  aalitsp.  fra 
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A9ML  *Aii  Ifm  Um  dumberiug  on  his  dowDj 
body 
Yet  do  not  think  but  that  tho  power  we  havoy 
'Without  the  help  of  those  oelestud  gods^ 
"Will  be  sufficient^  yea,  with  small  ado, 
JklphoiiBua'  straggling  army  to  subdue. 

ZaU.  Tou  bad  need  as  then  to  call  for  Mahomet, 

Ith  heUish  hags  tot  perform  the  same. 

Faudtu.  High  Amurack,  I  wonder  what  you 


^*liat,  when  yon  may  with  little  toil  or  none 

>mpel  these  dogs  to  keep  their  tongues  in  peace, 
'co  let  them  stand  still  barking  in  this  sort : 


Believe  me,  sovereign,  I  do  blii8h  to  see 
These  beggars'  brats  to  chat  so  frolicly. 

Alphon.  How  now,   sir  boy !    Let  Amurack 
himself. 
Or  any  he,  the  proudest  of  you  all, 
But  offer  once  for  to  unsheath  his  sword. 
If  that  he  dares,  for  all  the  power  you  have. 

Amu.  What,    dar^st   thou    usi     Myself  will 
venture  it — 
To  arms,  my  mates  ! 

AjcubacK  drawe  ki$  noord  ;  Alphoksds  and  all  the  otkr* 
Kings  drato  theirM.  Alarum :  Amurack  and  hut  com' 
P<wy^y,  foUowtd  &y  Alphonsus  and  ku  eompany. 


ACT  V. 


Ail«rVsKUS. 
Vem,  Fierce  is  the  fight,  and  bloody  is  the  broil, 
b  0OODer  had  tha  roaring  cannon  shot  t 
pit  forth  the  venom  of  their  firdd  paunch, 
nd  with  their  pellets  sent  such  troops  of  souls 
wn  to  the  bottom  of  the  dark  Avem, 
that  it  §  coveted  all  the  Stygian  fields ; 
^^nt,  on  a  sudden,  all  the  men-atarms, 
^^Tlii^  mounted  were  on  lusty  coursers'  backs, 
X^ld  rush  together  with  so  great  a  noise 
-^ks  that  I  thought  the  giants  one  time  more 
X3id  aoale  the  heavens^  as  erst  they  did  before. 
X^fOQg  time  Dame  Fortune  tempered  so  her  wheel 
-^8  that  there  was  no  vantsge  to  be  seen 
On  any  side,  but  equal  was  the  gain ; 
^&at  at  the  length,  so  God  and  Fates  decreed, 
-^Iphonsus  was  the  viotor  of  the  field, 
-^nd  Amurack  became  his  prisoner; 
'Vnbo  so  remain'd  until  his  daughter  came^ 
•And  by  her  marrying  did  his  pardon  Arame.  [Bxit. 


AMvaACK  JUtf,  fMmed  ty  Alphoksub,  wAo 
takn  him  pritomer  and  ccuriti  him  in.  Alarum  :  a* 
Cbooov  and  FAXJsruB  are  Jiving,  enter  VAVStA  and 
iPHfOnrA,  with  dkir  armp,  meeting  them, 

FauMa,  You  Turkish  kings,  what  sudden  flight 

is  this?  [prowess 

Vrhat  mean  the  men,  which  for  their  valiant 

VTere  dreaded  erst  dean  through  the  triple  world, 

"  An  Man,  Ac]  Ths  4to.  givss  these  five  lines  to 
-Junius. 

t  to]  Qy.  "fat  to**  (ss  elsewhtte  In  this  play  more  than 
«^«ice)T 

t  coimoii  aftoO  1-  ^  osnnnns  shot  off, 

%  U}  Im  frequratly  applied  bj  our  early  writers  to 
PhtRd noons :  botqy.  "they"? 


Thus  cowardly  to  turn  their  backs  and  fly  f 
What  froward  fortune  happen'd  on  your  side  ? 
I  hope  ynnr  king  in  safety  doth  abide. 

Ora,  Ay,  noble  madam,  Amurack  doth  live. 
And  long  I  hope  he  shall  enjoy  his  life  ; 
But  yet  I  fear,  unless  more  succour  come. 
We  shall  both  lose  our  king  and  sovereign. 

FauBta,  How  so.  King  Crooonf  dost  thou  speak 
in  jest. 
To  prove  if  Fausta  would  lament  bis  death  ? 
Or  else  hath  any  thing  hapt  him  amiss  1 
Speak  quickly,  Crocon,  what  the  cause  might  be. 
That  thou  dost  utter  forth  these  words  to  me. 

Cro.  Then,  worthy  Fausta,  know  that  Amurack, 
Our  mighty  king  and  your  approvM  spouse, 
Prick'd  with  desire  of  everlasting  jfame, 
As  he  was  pressing  in  the  thickest  ranks 
Of  Arragonisns,  was,  with  much  ado. 
At  length  took  prisoner  by  Alphonsus'  hands. 
So  that,  unless  you  succour  soon  do  bring. 
You  lose  your  spouse^  and  we  shall  want  our  king. 

Iphu  0  hapless  hap,  0  dire  and  cruel  fate  1 
What  injury  hath  Amurack,  my  sire. 
Done  to  the  gods,  which  now  I  know  are  wroth. 
Although  unjustly  and  without  a  cause  ? 
For  well  I  wot,  not  any  other  king. 
Which  now  doth  live,  or  since  the  world  begun 
Did  sway  a  soeptre,  had  a  greater  care 
To  please  the  gods  than  mighty  Amurack  : 
And  for  to  quite  our  father's  great  good-will, 
Seek  they  thus  basely  all  his  fiune  to  spill  ? 

Fantta,  Iphigena,  leave  off  these  woful  tunes  : 
It  is  not  words  can  cure  and  case  this  wound, 
But  warlike  swords ;  not  tears,  but  sturdy  spean. 
High  Amurack  is  prisoner  to  our  foes : 

at 


244 


ALPHONSUS,  KINO   OF  ABRAOON. 


jkOT  r. 


What  then  Y    Think  joa  that  our  AmuoneSy 
Join'd  witii  the  foroei  of  the  Turkish  troop, 
Are  not  Buffident  for  to  set  him  free  1 
Tee,  daughter,  yee,  I  mean  not  for  to  sleep, 
Until  be  'b  free,  or  we  him  company  keep. — 
liaroh  on,  my  mates.  IBxeunL 

Iphi.  How  nowy  Alphonsus  1  you  which  never 
yet 
Could  meet  your  equal  in  the  feats  of  arms, 
How  hape  it  now  that  in  such  sudden  sort 
You  fly  the  presence  of  a  silly  maid  9 
What,  have  you  found  mine  arm  of  such  a  force 
Ab  that  you  think  your  body  over-weak 
For  to  withstand  the  Airy  of  my  blows  f 
Or  do  you  else  disdain  to  fight  with  me. 
For  staining  of  your  high  nobility  f 

Alphtm.  No,  dainty  dame,  I  would  not  have 
That  ever  thou  or  any  other  wight     [thee  think 
Shall  live  to  see  Alphonsus  fly  the  field 
From  any  king  or  keisar  whoaome'er : 
First  will  I  die  in  thickest  of  my  foe,     ' 
Before  I  will  diabase  *  mine  honour  so. 
Nor  do  I  scorn,  thou  goddess,  for  to  stain 
My  prowess  with  thee,  although  it  be  a  shame 
For  knights  to  combat  with  the  female  sect :  t 
But  love,  sweet  mouse,  ^  hath  so  benumb'd  my 

wit. 
That,  though  I  would,  I  must  refrain  from  it. 

Iphu  I  thought  as  much  when  first  I  came  to 
Your  noble  acts  were  fitter  to  be  writ         [wars ; 
AVithiu  tho  tables  of  Dame  Venus*  son 
Than  in  God  Kara  his  warlike  regiaten : 
Whenas  your  lords  are  hacking  helms  abroad, 
Aud  make  their  spean  to  shiver  in  the  air. 
Your  mind  is  busied  in  fond  Cupid's  toys. 
Come  on,  i'faith,  I'll  teach  you  for  to  know, 
Wo  came  to  fight,  and  not  to  love,  I  trow. 

Alphon.  Nay,  viigin,  stay.     An  if  thou  wilt 
vouchsafe 
To  entertain  Alphonsus'  simple  suit. 
Thou  shalt  ere  long  be  monarch  of  the  world : 
All  christen'd  kings,  with  all  your  pagan  dogs, 
Shall  bend  their  knees  unto  Iphigena ; 
The  Indian  soil  shall  be  thine  at  command. 
Where  every  step  thou  settest  on  the  ground 
Shall  be  reoeivM  on  the  golden  mines; 
Rich  Pactolus  $,  that  river  of  account, 

•  dub<ue]qy.  "debMe"? 

t  Av(]  i.  e.  sex  (m  ftvquently  in  our  early  wnters). 

t  moiMeJ  Was  formerly  a  very  common  term  of  endear- 
ment. 

(  Paetolut]  Another  (klf«e  quantity  —like  "Euphr&tea/* 
"  Erftto^"  and  "  Ixlon,"  anti. 


Which  doth  descend  from  top  of  Tmolas*  MouBt, 
Sliall  be  thine  own,  and  aU  the  world  beside^ 
If  yon  wiH  grant  to  be  AlphonsmT  bride 

Ipki,  Alphonsus^  bride  I    Nay,  viUain,  do  not 
think 
That  fame  or  richeB  can  so  role  my  thong^ti 
As  for  to  make  me  love  and  fimoy  him 
Whom  I  do  hate,  and  in  such  sort  deqiise, 
As  if  my  death  could  bring  to  pass  hia  bane^ 
I  would  not  long  from  Pinters  port  rsmaln. 

Alphon.  Nay,  then,  prond  peacock,  since  then 
art  so  stout 
As  that  entreaty  will  not  move  thy  miad. 
For  to  consent  to  be  my  wedded  sponacb 
Thou  shalt»  in  spite  of  gods  and  fortune  too. 
Serve  high  Alphonsus  as  a  conenbhie. 

IpkL  I'll  rather  die  than  ever  that  shall  hap. 

Alpfum.  And  then  shalt  die  unleas  it  come  to 


Alphonsus  and  InaOKKk  JlgkL  IraiawKA/Um^fdiomei 
hjf  ALPBomua  Alanm:  nUer  Alpbohsus  with  hia 
rapitr,  ALBiiai7%  Ljeuus^  MIL■[^  mtk a«ir  Soldiera; 
Akuraok,  Faura,  ipmoavA,  Caoooir,  ami  FAuann, 
ott  bomd,  with  tMr  ktmdi  bMmd  am,  AHumacK 
tookt  angrOjf  on  Faubta. 


Medea.  Nay,  Amorsok,  this  b  no   time  to 
jar: 
Although  thy  wife  did,  in  her  frantic  mood. 
Use  speeches  which  might  better  have  been  spar'd. 
Yet  do  thou  not  judge  this  f  same  time  to  be 
A  season  to  requite  that  ix\jury. 
More  fitteth  thee,  with  all  the  wit  thon  hast. 
To  call  to  mind  which  way  thou  mayst  release 
Thyself,  thy  wife,  and  fair  Iphigena^ 
Forth  of  the  power  of  stout  AlphonsnsT  hands ; 
For,  well  I  wot,  since  first  you  breathM  breath, 
You  never  were  so  nigh  the  snares  of  death. 
Now,  Amurack,  your  high  and  kingly  seat, 
Your  royal  sceptre,  and  your  stately  crown. 
Your  mighty  country,  and  your  men-at-anm^ 
Be  conquered  all,  and  can  no  succour  bring; 
Put,  then,  no  trust  in  these  same  poltiy  toy% 
But  call  to  mind  that  thou  a  prisoner  ar^ 
Clapt  up  in  chains,  whose  life  and  death  depend  X 
Upon  the  hands  of  thy  most  mortal  fbe. 
Then  take  thou  heed,  that  whataomeTer  he  ssy, 
Thou  dost  not  onoe  presume  for  to  gainssy. 

Amu.  Away,  you  fool  I  think  yon  yonr  cutbM 
Can  bridle  so  the  mind  of  Amursck  [cfaanDS 
As  that  he  will  stand  cronchinir  to  his  foe? 

•  Tmolut]  The4to.  "Tfooto." 

f  (Ai«lThe4ta"the.'' 

t  d€athdeptnd]  Th«4ta  " deaths depmids.* 
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No,  no,  be  Bare  thai,  if  that  beggai's  brat 
Do  dare  bat  oiiee  to  contrary  my  will, 
1 11  make  kim  soon  in  heart  for  to  repent 
That  e'er  such  words  'gainat  Amurack  he  spent 

Medta.  Then,  since  thou  dost  disdain  my  gtiod 
Look  to  thyself,  and  if  you  &re  amiM,     [advice, 
Remember  that  Medea  counsel  gave 
Which  might  you  safofrom  all  those  perils  save.* — 
Bat»  Fausta,  yoo,  as  well  you  hsTC  begun, 
Beware  you  follow  still  your  friend's  advice : 
If  that  Alphoosos  do  desire  of  thee 
To  have  your  daughter  for  his  wedded  spouse. 
Beware  you  do  not  once  the  same  gainsay. 
Unless  t  with  death  he  do  your  rashness  pay. 

i^oiiita.  No^  worthy  wight;  first  Fausta  means 
Before  Alphonsus  she  will  contrary.  [to  die 

Mtdea,  Why,  then,  fiarewelL— But  you,  Iphi- 

Beware  you  do  not  over^queamish  wax, 
Whenas  your  mother  giveth  her  consent. 
IpkL   The  gods  forbid  that  e*er  I  should 
gsinsay 
That  which  Medea  bids  me  to  obey.  [BxU  Midba. 

riwf  up  out  qfhii  chair, 
A^tUm,    Now,   Amurack,    the    proud   blas- 
ph^mooB  dogs, 
For  so  you  lerm*d  vm,  which  did  brawl  and  rail 
Agiinst  God  Mars  and  fickle  Fortune's  wheel, 
Have  got  the  goal  for  all  your  solenm  prayers. 
Yourself  ace  prisoner,  which  as  then  did  think 
That  all  the  fbroes  of  the  triple  world 
Wflce  insufficient  to  Iblfil  the  same, 
fiow  like  you  this  f    Is  Fortune  of  such  might, 
^k  hath  God  Man  such  force  or  power  divine, 
JU  that  he  can,  with  all  the  power  he  hath, 
Vet  thee  and  thine  forth  of  Alphonsus*  hands  f 
^  do  not  think  but  that  your  hope's  so  small 
JLs  that  you  would  with  very  willing  mind 
Tield  for  my  spouse  the  fidr  Iphigena, 
<hi  that  condition,  that  without  delay 
^kosfea  and  you  may  scot-free  sci^pe  away* 

Amm.  What,  think'st  thou,  villain,  that  high 
Amnrack 
Bern  sudi  a  mind  a^,  for  the  fear  of  death, 
HfiTQ  yield  his  dau^ter,  yea,  his  only  joy. 
Into  the  hands  of  such  a  dunghill-knight  f 
Ko,  traitor,  no ;  for  [though]  as  now  I  lie 
GUpt  up  in  irons  and  with  bolts  of  steel, 
Tet  do  there  lurk  within  the  Turkish  soil 
Sudi  troops  of  soldiers  that,  with  small  ado. 
They'll  set  me  scot-free  from  your  men  and  you. 


•  mj^ mm]  Qy.  *'aav'd  .  .  . 

t  Ihtm]  8te  note  f,  p.  2S7,  fini  ooL 


h*v«-T 


AlpJion.  <«  Villain,"  say'st  thou  f  "traitor"  and 
*<dunghiU-kuight"f 
Now,  by  the  heavens,  since  that  thou  dost  deny 
For  to  fulfil  that  which  in  gentle  wise 
Alphonsus  craves,  both  thou  and  all  thy  train 
Shall  with  your  lives  requite  that  injury. — 
Albinius,  lay  hold  of  Amurack, 
And  cany  him  to  prison  presently. 
There  to  remain  until  I  do  return 
Into  my  tent ;  for  by  high  Jove  I  vow, 
Unless  he  wax  more  calmer  out  of  hand. 
His  head  amongst  lus  fellow-kings  shall  stand. 

Amu,  No,  villain,  think  not  that  the  fear  of 
death 
Shall  make  me  calmer  while  I  draw  my  breath. 

[BxU  in  custody  qf  ALbiNiua 

Alpkon.  Now,  Laelius,  take  you  iphigena, 
Her  mother  Fausta,  with  these  other  kings. 
And  put  them  into  prisons  severally ; 
For  Amurack's  stout  stomach  shall  undo 
Both  he  himself  and  all  hit  other  crew. 

Fautta,  [kneding,]  0  sacred  prince,  if  that  the 
aalt-brine  tears. 
Distilling  down  poor  Fausta's  withered  cheeks, 
Can  mollify  the  hardness  of  your  heart, 
Lessen  this  judgment,  which  thou  iu  thy  rsge 
Hast  given  on  thy  luckless  prisoner  * 

A^pKon.  Woman,  away  !  my  word  is  gone  and 
past; 
Now,  if  I  would,  I  cannot  csU  it  bask. 
Tou  might  have  yielded  at  my  first  demand, 
And  then  you  needed*  not  to  fear  this  hap. — 

[Fausta  ruec 
Lsdlius,  make  hsste,  and  go  thou  presently 
For  to  fulfil  that  I  commanded  thee. 

IpkL  [hneeUng,]  Mighty  Alphonsus,  since  my 
mother's  suit 
Is  so  rejected  that  in  any  case 
You  will  not  grant  us  pardon  for  her  sake, 
I  now  will  try  if  that  my  woful  prayera 
May  plead  for  pity  at  your  grace's  feet. 
When  first  you  did,  amongst  the  thickest  ranks, 
All  clad  in  glittering  arms  encounter  me, 
Tou  know  yourself  what  love  you  did  protest 
You  then  did  bear  unto  Iphigena. 
Then  for  that  love,  if  any  love  you  had, 
Revoke  this  sentence,  which  is  too-too  bad. 

Alpkon,  No,  damsel  t;  he  that  will  not  when 
he  may. 
When  he  desires  shall  surely  purchase  nay  : 
If  that  you  had,  when  first  I  proffer  made, 
Yielded  to  me,  mark,  what  I  promis'd  you 

•  tueded]  The  4to.  «*nead.- 

t  dam$dl  Ths  4to.  "  danud  dsmesl." 
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AOI 


I  wutilil  Imvfi  dona ;  but  iilnoe  jou  did  den/, 
t*iiok  for  (tmiUl  hi  Al|»h(intiM'  lutodi. 

I M  turn  A  f-fiN,  fffiff  atnndi  atltU,    Ai^iomstm  UUkM  iciih 
ALiiiMiifN.    Mmtr  Carimi/m  in  pUgrlm't  apparel. 

(AtW.  [naiih.]  ()  frlandly  Fortunei  now   tbou 
Rhow*«l  thy  powor 
III  miNliiK  up  my  «on  (Voin  bMiUIiM  tUte 
Uitio  iho  top  itf  thy  iniMit  miglity  wheel  I 
Hut.  what  Im  ihwio  whioh  mt  hb  Mort<l  fmt 
1Hi  Rmiiit  to  pliHul  for  iiioroy  at  hia  handi  ? 
ni  |t«t  Aiul  Nlft  thU  mattor  t<>  tho  f\ill. 

Mr  kitiitht.  Hit  may  a  pilgrim  bo  to  bold 
X\\  put  y\mr  |H»nKm  to  auoh  mioklo  |vain 
IA\r  \\\  \\\t\m\\  iu«  what  gr«at  king  ia  Uiia, 
Aud  what  lh<HMi»  ba^  whi^^h,  in  Bucb  woful  torty 
IV  nvi^km  to  aM^k  f\Hr  uv^ix'y  at  hi*  bands  I 
i"^  IMl^rim.   th«   king   thai  aiu  oa  tlataly 

U  %>aUM  A))\h\uiM\»;  and  Ihia  matron  bi^t* 
l\^\utt<  th«  wi<^  K^  Amuras^k  lb«  Toik ; 
That  k  tl^^ir  da«>gbt<M'«  fair  Iphigima ; 
IV^th  ^hK^K  lK^t^«r  with  tb«  Turi  bittMlC 
lU  aid  tak«  >vr,a^Hi^r*  in  a  battle  Am^i 
jl^«4««i.  ,«nW  ^^  Oak^mii.^  A»d  on  ib#  fe^ 

A«  I  bat  \>Mtaxw  now  I  ^^  m|^t  * 

',:•♦  v.v»):>ty  «^vrs^;^«««  >*V,v,^.  I  bav«  aci:i#T\l. 
A«.i  X  NN«>r:>«  ti*#  %  hv^.  ^  ,  A  iiAT^  m\"c 
)^\y^  «N^1  »)io^  fiMua;7ir  K"  AU^.'tt-ff;*  b«Kt 


From  beggai'B  itate  unto  this  princely  teat, 
Should  I  therefore  disdain  my  agM  siie ! 
No,  first  both  crown  and  life  I  will  detest^ 
Before  such  Tenom  breed  within  my  breittt 
What  erst  I  did,  the  sadden  joy  I  took 
To  see  Carinus  in  such  happy  statsy 
Did  make  me  do,  and  nothing  else  si  sll. 
High  Jots  himself  do  I  to  witnev  ealL 
Cari.  These  words  are  yua;  I  knew  m  ma 
before. 
But  yet,  A]phonsua»  I  must  woodsr  needs 
That  you,  whose  yean  are  prans  •  to  Caps 


Oan  suffer  sooh  a  goddess  m  thk  dams 
Thus  for  to  shsd  sooh  stors  of  etyslsl 
Beliere  me,  son,  slthoqi^  mj  yaus  be  ipsnt^ 
Her  sighs  and  sobs  in  twain  mj  hoait  do  itnt 
^(pAoa.  Like  power,  desr  &lher,  kid  sks  01 
Until  for  loTs  I  looking  to  TCMvw  [■ 

Lots  back  again,  not  only  was  dsnis^ 
Bat  also  taanted  in  mosS  ifiitslal  twt : 

Which  made  UM  loathe  that  whiA  I  Si^dUlsi 
As  she  heneU;  witk  aU  bar  frisMft 

CWi  ° ^.  tlpbfmsM!   To« 

aok«^ 


Bmsi  tniaM  wp  in  blasdy  bntk  of  i 


,^*iir>  ' 


O-    ^^VV    T.. 


»^i 


TOWWWVV  1C  TycffiT-y  U^  lM1l£ 


^  "^  fi.  jil  #i^<^  »veJ  m-hw^  y.-u.  Af 
^  »r^"a*  «'i=V'**'*  t**"'  r-'^wr  nunr  v  >* 


a:5  r.j«: 


I  %•      Sf  jp.M»:.  w%r  ^,v  TT'  -vacir  «:■*.'   >w^ 
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CarL  TIm  gods  foriiid  thai  cTflrOuina  tongue 
Shoald  go  aboiift  to  wftkm  a  maid  oonaoit 
Uato  til*  ihk^f  whioh  modMty  dmlm. 
That  wUoh  I  aak  ii  BiiUMr  h vt  to  thee, 
Danger  to  psraitti^  nor  dfagnoo  to  friend% 
But  good  and  honeit^  and  wfll  profit  bring 
To  thaa  and  thoaa  whidi  lean  unto  that  thing. 
And  that  ia  thia :  einoe  irat  AlphonauiT  ^ee 
Did  hap  to  i^aooa  npon  your  heavenly  hue^ 
And  eaw  tha  rare  parfbction  of  the  tame^ 
Ha  hath  daiirM  to  baeoma  your  epouae : 
Kowyif  yon  will  onto  tha  nma  agree, 
I  dara  aMnre  yon  that  yon  ahall  be  free. 

J^kL  Fvdoa,  dear  kcd ;  tha  world  goea  yery 


Whan  wooMoUnd  an  IbveM  far  to  woa 
If  that  your  Mm  had  lotM  me  ao  well. 
Why  did  ha  not  inform  me  of  tha  aama  t 

OmrL  Why  did  ha  not  1  what,  hare  yon  dean 
foigot 
What  am^  prodBus  he  did  make  to  yon 
Wbao,  httid  to  hand,  he  did  enoonnter  yon  f 
JpkL  Kob  worthy  air,  I  have  not  it  foigot ; 
But  Cnpid  oannot  enter  in  the  breaat 
Whan  ICaiB  before  had  took  poaaeaaion. 
Tliat  waa  no  time  to  talk  of  Venna'  gamaa 
When  all  our  followa  ware  preaaTd  in  the  ware. 
Carl  Well,  let  that  pan :  now  eanat  thou  be 
eontent 
To  lore  Alphonana  and  become  hia  aponael 
4H  Ay,  if  the  hig^  Alphonana  oonld  Toudh* 
aafo 
To  entertain  me  aa  hia  wedded  apouae. 
A^pkam.   If  that  he  oonld  1  what»  doet  thou 
doubt  of  thatr 
Jann  did  jet*  whenaa  he  had  obtained 
The  golden  fleeoe  by  wiae  Hedea'a  art ; 
The  Qreeka  ngoioM  when  th^  had  aubdu'd 
The  fomona  bulwarka  of  moat  atately  Troy ; 
te  all  their  mirth  waa  nothing  in  reepeot 
Of  thia  my  joy,  ainoe  that  I  now  haTe  got 
lliat  whibh  I  long  deaiiM  hi  my  heart. 
Can,  But  what  aaya  Fauata  to  her  daughter^a 

choioeY 
FmiMm,  FMiata  doth  aay,  the  goda  have  been 
herfr&enda, 
«  o  let  her  live  to  aee  Iphigena 
^^atowM  ao  unto  her  heart* a  oontent 

A^pkom.  Thanka»mighfyempreaB»  for  your  gen* 


Ajid,  if  Alphonana  oan  at  any  time 
^ith  all  hia  power  requite  thia  courteay, 

*  >iq  La  itrut,— «ralt. 


Ton  ahaU  peroeiTe  how  Undly  he  doth  take 
Tour  forwardneaa  in  thia  hia  happy  chanoe. 

Omru  Albiniui^  go  eall  forth  Amumok  : 
Well  aee  what  he  doth  aay  unto  thia  match. 

▲uonoa  Wkkfft/mik  Aiimuoa. 
Moat  mighty  Tui^  I,  with  my  warlike  eon 
Alphonana,  loathing  that  ao  great  a  prince 
Aa  you  ihould  Uto  in  auoh  unaeemly  aoft, 
HaTC  aent  for  you  to  proffer  lifo  or  death; 
Idfe^  if  you  do  oonaent  to  our  demand, 
And  death,  if  that  you  dare  gainaay  the  aama.   ' 
Tour  wifo^  hij^  Fauata,  with  Iphigena, 
Have  given  oonaent  that  thia  my  warlike  eon 
Should  have  your  dao^tar  for  }dM  bedf«llow : 
Now  reateth  naught  but  that  you  do  agree^ 
And  ao  to*  purohaie  aure  tranquillity. 
iCaia.  [aiide.]   Now,    Amuraok,    adviaa    thoe 
what  thou  say 'at ; 
Bethink  thee  well  what  anawer  thou  wilt  make  : 
Thy  life  and  death  dependeth  on  thy  worda. 
If  thou  deny  to  be  Alphonaus*  aire, 
Death  ia  thy  ahare ;  but  if  that  thou  oonaent, 
Thy  life  ia  aav'd.    Oonaent !  nay,  rather  die : 
Should  I  oonaent  to  give  Iphigena 
Into  the  handa  of  such  a  beggar*a  brat  t 
What,  Amuraok,  thou  dost  deceive  thyaelf  ,* 
Alphonana  ia  the  eon  unto  a  king : 
What  then  1  the[n]  worthy  of  thy  daughter'a  love. 
She  ia  agreed,  and  Fauata  ia  content ; 
Than  Amuraok  will  not  be  diaoonteni^ 

(IhlM  IrHiOKiTA  ^jf  Ou  kamd,  and  gUm  her  U 
▲LPHOirsva. 

Here,  brave  Alphonsua,  take  thou  at  my  hand 

Iphigena,  I  give  her  unto  thee ; 

And  for  her  dowry,  when  her  father  die[B]9 

Thou  ahalt  poeaeaa  the  Turkiah  empery. 

Take  her,  I  say,  and  live  King  Neator'i  yeara : 

So  would  the  Turk  and  all  hia  noble  peerk 

Alpkotk  Immortal  thanka  I  give  unto  your 
grace. 

Cart.  Now,  worthy  prinoee^  ainoe  by  help  of 
On  either  aide  the  wedding  ia  decreed,         [Jove 
Oome»  let  ua  wend  to  Naplea  apeedily 
For  to  Bol^mnise  it  with  mirth  and  glee. 

Apm,  Am  you  do  will,  we  jointly  do  agree. 

[Bxtuntomnm, 

SkUt  Ybvui  wUk  Ou  MuMa. 
Vm,  Now,  worthy  Huaea,  with  unwilling  mind 
Venua  is  foro'd  to  trudge  to  heavena  again, 
For  Jupiter,  that  god  of  peerleaa  power. 
Proclaim^  hath  a  solemn  featival 

•loJQjr.  "<ld"t 


In  honour  of  Dame  DuiaS*a  IncklcM  detth ; 
Unto  thfl  which,  in  pain  of  his  diaplaMore, 
He  hath  inyitad  all  the  inunortal  goda 
And  goddeaioi^  ao  that  I  mnat  be  there^ 
Unleaa  I  will  hia  high  diapleaanre  bear. 
Ton  see  Alphonaoa  hath,  with  much  ado. 
At  length  obtainM  fair  Iphigena, 
Of  Amnrack  her  father,  for  his  wife ; 
Who  now  are  going  to  the  temple  warda 
For  to  perform  Dame  Jnno'a  aaored  ritea ; 
Where  we  will  leaTe  them,  till  the  feaat  be  done^ 
Which,  in  the  heaTens,  by  thia  time  ia  b^gnn. 
Meantime,  dear  Moaea,  wander  yon  not  fiur 
Forth  of  the  path  of  high  Pamaanu^  hill. 
That,  when  I  come  to  finiah  np  hia  life,* 

*  Ukat,  when  I  come  toJlni$h  «p  kiMlt^ft,  kc]  This  proTM 
that  Greene  intended  to  write  afteendPait  qfAlpkonmu. 


Yoa  may  be  ready  for  to  ■ooooiir  me : 
Adieu,  dear  damea ;  Cunewell,  Calliope. 
CkL  Adieo,  yon  aacred  goddeaa  of  the  aky. 

[MxU  Ymmm;  or,  4r  fw  em  mmmmhmH,,  Id  a 
dmm/irmmtketcp^tketkige^ttmd 


Well,  loving  natera,  ainoe  thai  ahe  ia  gooe^ 
Come,  let  na  haate  nnto  PammBiia*  hUl, 
Aa  Cytiierea  dad  lately  wilL* 
JfefpoBk  Then  make  yoa  haate  her  mind  for  to 
fhlfilL 
[ 


Peihapa,  hideed,  he  did  write 
Xr.  CoDimiBUL  ^BitgL  DnatL 
Unaatloo  has  periehed." 

•  4id  laUl9  wiUi  Qy.  "dU  n 
oocdlng  to  the  phraNolqgy  of 


"pninjj,- 
Petf.  iiLinX^theoon- 


oa  taid9  wSU"  f  (L  •., 
QntotTtUwa,'  didlately 
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Sdw  ARD,  King  of  England. 
Jamcb,  King  of  ScoiUnd. 
Bakl  or  Kkndal. 
Barl  or  Warwick. 
Lord  BosmcLn. 
Lord  Humps. 

81 R  OlLBXRT  ARMSTROKO. 

tot  Nicholas  Manrbriiio. 
Gbdroc-a-Orbbrr. 

muborotk 

CuDDT,  his  son. 

Nkd-a-Barlet. 

Grimk. 

BoRiif  Hood. 

Much,  the  Millar's  son. 

ScARurr. 

JunuR,  GMngte-R-Oraena's  ruui. 

Wilt,  Goorgo  a  Orsena's  boy. 

JOHH. 

Jostioa. 

Townsman,  Shoamakari,  Soldian^  Massanfars,    «. 

Jari-a-Barlst. 

BsRRia,  daughter  to  Grima. 

Maid  Mariar. 


THE    PINNER*    OF    WAKEFIELD. 


tiW  Kabl  or  Kodal;  wUA  him  Lobd  Bohtiicia, 
8a  GiLBcn  Abiistiioho,  BirNiobolam  Manneruio, 

JOHV. 


Ken,  Welcome  to  Bradford,  marUal  gentlemen, 
Lord  Bonfield,  and  Sir  Gilbert  Armstrong  both ; 
And  all  my  troope,  eTen  to  my  basest  groom, 
Coorage  and  welcome  !  for  the  day  is  ourst 
Our  cause  is  good,  'tis  for  the  land's  avail : 
Then  let  ns  fight,  and  die  for  England's  good. 

AU.  We  will,  my  lord. 

KoK  As  I  am  Henry  Homford,  Kendal's  earl. 
Ton  honour  me  with  this  assent  of  yours ; 
And  bore  upon  my  sword  I  make  protest 
Fort  to  rdieye  the  poor  or  die  myself. 
And  know,  my  lords,  that  Jamee,  the  King  of 

Scots^ 
Wars  hard  upon  the  borders  of  this  land  : 
Here  is  his  post — 
Say,  John  Taylor,  what  news  with  King  James  f 

John,  War,  my  lord,  [I]  tell,  and  good  news,  I 
trow;  for  King  Jamy  tows  to  meet  you  the 
twenty-sixth  of  this  month,  Qod  willing ;  marry, 
doth  he,  sir. 

Ken,  Hy  firiends,  you  see  what  we  have  to 
win. — 
Welly  John,  commend  me  to  King  Jamesj,  and 

tell  him, 
I  win  meet  him  the  twenty-sixth  of  this  month. 
And  all  the  rest;  and  so,  &rewell.      [Exit  John. 
Bonfteld,  why  stand'st  thou  as  a  man  in  dumps  t 
Courage  !  for,  if  I  win,  I'll  make  thee  duke : 
I  Henry  Momford  will  be  king  myself; 


•  Finmer]  "Or  Finder:  tlie  keeper  of  the  Pinfolds  bo- 
l^ngitig  to  the  oommon  fields  about  Wakefield.  Junius, 
In  bis  Stymotoffieon,  Tooe  Ptndtt  says :  '  Pende  Inchidere. 
Cb.  ab  A.  8.  pennan  pynDan  idem  significante.  HInc 
finder,  j^inner.  Qui  peoora  ultra  fines  vagautia  septo  in- 
el-adiL*  Mr.  StesTens  obsorres,  that  the  figure  of  thin 
rostie  hero  is  still  preserved  on  a  sign  at  the  bottom  of 
Oray's-Inn-LMM."— JKenl. 

t  For]  qj."  Or**  1 


And  I  wHl  make  thee  Duke  of  Lancaster, 
And  Gilbert  Armstrong  Lord  of  Doncaster. 

B<m,  Nothio{^mylord,makesmeamax'datall, 
But  that  our  soldiers  find  our  viotuals  scant. 
We  must  make  havoc  of  those  country-swains; 
For  so  will  the  rest  tremble  and  be  afhiid, 
And  humbly  send  provision  to  your  camp. 

^  rm.  Hy  lord  Bonfield  gives  good  advice : 
They  make  a  scorn,  and  stand  upon  the  king; 
So  what  is  brought  is  sent  from  them  perforce ; 
Ask  Mannering  else. 

Km,  What  say'st  thou,  Mannering? 

jlfon.  Whenas  I  8how*d  your  high  commission, 
They  made  this  answer, 
Only  to  send  provision  for  your  horses. 

Ken.  Well,  hie  thee  to  Wakefield,  bid  the  town 
To  send  me  all  provision  that  I  want. 
Lest  I,  like  martial  Tamburlaine,  lay  waste 
Their  bordering  countries,  leaving  *  none  alive 
That  contradicts  my  commission. 

Man.  Let  me  alone,  my  lord,  I'll  make  Ihem 
Their  plumes ;  [  vail  t 

For  whatsoe'er  he  be,  the  proudest  knight. 
Justice,  or  other,  that  gainsay'th  your  word, 
111  dap  him  fast,  to  make  the  rest  to  fear. 

Ken.  Do  so,  Nick :  hie  thee  thither  presently, 
And  let  us  hear  of  thee  again  to-morrow. 

McM,  Will  you  not  remove,  my  lord  1 
Ken,  No,  I  will  lie  at  Bradford  all  this  night 
And  all  the  next. — Come,  Bonfield,  let  us  go. 
And  listen  out  some  bonny  lasses  here.  [Exeunt, 

Bwter  (A<  Justice,  Townsmen,  t  OEOROE-A-GRKUfK;  a$td 
Sir  Nicholas  Mankerimg  with  hit  wmmistUm. 

Jut.  Master  Mannering,  stand  aside,  whilst  we 

confer 


*  Uannff]  The  4to.  "  and  leaving.** 
t  vail]  i,  e.  lower. 

X  Tbvmmen]  The  4to.  has  only  "a  Townesman •'  (i-  «■ 
the  spokesman  of  the  body  of  townsmen  who  are  ou  the 
I  stage  during  this  scene). 


ft; 


Ami 

T««n]r 

nitl9n  ivy  MffO 

Kv  Itf  wU]  •|^«f«  y««r  tov% 

y*/»  limy  \m  ipam. 
Mm.  W«l]^  Woothoft,  fer  so  I  goM  ii  thy 

I'll  f/«iUi«  \X%9m  €*trm  thy  orertliwait  denial; 

Af«4  «})  Ui«i  utt  up'/n  Utfi  b«nclj  Uiit  d«y 

Mh«i)l  ruti  Urn  Ittmr  U««y  luifc  wiUwiood  my  ]ord'« 

•/«/«<  tPit  ihy  womi,  w«  fMr  tli««  not 

jl//iM,  Nmi  you  t\tmtt  MftU  I  iMyfor*  you  paat  the 
I  iritl  liMV«  dl  Uilnf(M  rny  lord  doth  want,  L^wn, 
ill  ii|flt«  of  yon, 

<hn,  VunuX  iUp|»«r  Jack,  Tail  *  bonnet  to  the 
TliAl  raprriM*tiUi  ih«  |»Mnw;n  of  the  king ;  [bench 
Or,  nit  rub,  I'll  iMy  thy  hmul  Ufore  thy  feet 

Mnn.  Why,  who  Mi  thou  f 

f/fu.  Whyi  I  Aiit  (le4»rge-ft-Qreene, 
Ti  lie  ll«||MMiAii  t«)  my  king, 
Whii  mNHiifl  tlmt  itieii  of  minh  esteem  as  these 
Nhiitiht  biMiili  the  brafes  of  any  tnutorcmi  squire. 
Vmu  i  of  llie  beitiih,  and  ynu,  my  fellow«friends, 
NftMltbtMir*,  we  Rul^ndts  all  unto  the  kiug; 
We  are  KtiKlUh  bum,  and  therefore  £dward*s 

t\  letida, 
ViiwM  iintti  hint  even  In  our  mothere*  womb, 
Our  nilnd*  to  (hid,  our  hearts  unto  our  kiug; 
Oui*  weNllh,  our  homage,  and  our  caroasAoa, 

*  «H««|)  I,  •  luw«r. 

t   )>M,  *«>.|  llviti  *•  r«i«i*'  promt  to  be  a  mlepiint  (br 
*'  Ymi  **  i  IhiI  lh»  wUtil*  |tiMMe(e  !■  oomipivd. 


tke  Uiv  Us  fkUier, 

of  lUB. 

fterettrri  ■Willi  w 
toi^avfws^ 
Jf oa.  Wbat,  hasi  tbon  ton  my  lord**  eornmis- 

SBOOF 

Tboa  Shalt  nie  it»  and  so  shall  all  Wakefield. 

Qm,  What^  are  yoa  in  eholerf  I  will  give  you 
pills 
To  eoot  your  stomadL     Seest  thoo  theae  seals! 
Now,  by  my  lather's  sool. 
Which  was  a  yeoman  when  he  was  alive^ 
Eat  them,*  or  eat  my  daggei's  point,  proud  sqvira. 

Man.  Bat  thou  doet  but  jest,  I  hope. 

Geo.  Sure  that  shall  you  see  before  we  two  part 

Man,  Well,  an  there  be  no  remedy,  so,  Geoige: 

[gwUem  tm  ^Uu  <tel». 
One  is  gone ;  I  pray  thee,  no  more  now. 

Qtik  0,  sir, 
If  one  be  good,  the  others  cannot  hurt 
So,  sir ;   [Manhkriho  noalUmt  ike  ether  two 
Now  you  may  go  tell  the  Bar!  of  Kendal, 
Although  I  have  rent  his  large  commissioii, 
Yet  of  courtesy  I  have  sent  all  his  »^}^ 
Back  agaiu  by  you. 


•  Bat  t\fm,  Ac]  The  resemblimoe  between  tUs  ineft.' 
dont  ftud  an  odvonttire  in  which  onr  author  was  com" 
ceniod  ia  {Miiutod  out  in  my  remarka  on  1%9  Phuur  q^ 
n'ah^M  in  the  A^cowt  of  Onme  amd  kii  frritimpn,  p».  S»  ? 
aoc  almi  thu  cxtmct  fh>m  the  pmee  Bu€9rg  0/  flWiy^- 
GtrcHe  at  tlio  «ud  of  thia  iJay. 
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ell,  sir,  I  will  do  your  ernmcL      [Exit 

w  let  him  tell  his  lord  that  he  hath 

le 

ge-a-Greene, 

iner  of  meny  Wakefield  town, 

physic  for  a  fool, 

traitor  that  doth  wrong  hia  sovereign. 

mtent  with  this  that  I  have  doue  T 

',  content,  Qeorge ; 

hast  thon  honotir'd  Wakefield  town 

off  proad  Mannering  so  short 

lU  shalt  be   my  welcome  gaest   to- 

ion  hast  deserv'd  reward  and  favour. 

[SxnuU. 

StUer  MuBOROYB  and  Cuddt. 
)W,  gentle  father,  list  unto  thy  son, 
f  mother^s  love, 

ras  blithe  and  bonny  in  thine  eye^ 
petition  that  I  shall  demand. 
bat  is  that,  my  Cuddy  1 
ther,  you  know 
t  enmity  of  late  f 
ie  Muflgroves  and  the  wily  Scots^ 
ley  have  oath, 
re  one  alive  that  strides  a  lanoe^ 

d,  and  waning  age$  unto  the  grave : 
D  Musgrove,  which  whilom  was  thought 
t  horseman  in  all  Westmoreland, 

to  stay  his  arm  upon  a  stafl^ 
ould  wield  a  lance, 
le  father,  resign  the  hold  to  me ; 
to  youth,  and  honour  unto  age. 
aunt,  fiUse-hearted  boy  1  my  joints  do 
te 

anguish  of  thy  very  words, 
am  Musgrove  seen  an  hundred  years  f 
n  fear'd  and  dreaded  of  the  Scots, 
I  they  heard  my  name  in  any  road,ll 
iway  and  posted  thence  amain, 
[  die  with  shame  now  in  mine  agel 
,  no :  thus  resolve  I, 

I  liv'd,  and  here  will  MuQgrove  die. 

[exewu. 

e.  Called.    The  4ta  ••  Right" 
f  UUe]  Qy.  "  enmity  qf  UUe  reviy'd  "  ? 
lanct]  "Le.  not  to  leave  eren  a  child  of  them 
ho  tquitat  tn  aruiultiw  Umga.    [**  Equirare  in 
iga  "    Horace.  Sat.  it  8.  218]  "    SteoKns. 
my  former  edition  I  conjectured  "  aye  " :  but. 
>  epeech  ia  mutilated,  *' age"  iB  doubUeas  the 
K. 
.0.  inroad. 


Bnter  LoaD  BomnicLD^  8f  a  Gilskrt  Aaiisntoso,  QatMi, 

MWlBCTfUBL 

Bon.  Now,  gentle  Grime^  god'a-mercy  for  our 
good  cheer ; 
Our  fare  was  royal,  and  our  welcome  great : 
And  sith  so  kindly  thou  hast  entertain*d  ns, 
If  we  return  with  happy  victory. 
We  will  deal  as  firiendly  with  thee  in  recompense. 

CfrUne,  Tour  welcome  waa  but  duty,  gentle 
lord; 
For  wherefore  have  we  given  us  our  wealth, 
But  to  make  our  betters  welcome  when  they 

comet 
[Amde,]  O,  this  goes  hard  when  traitora  must  be 

fiattex'dl 
But  life  is  sweet,  and  I  cannot  withstand  it : 
God,  1  hope,  will  revenge  the  quarrel  of  my  king. 

Arm.  What  said  you,  Qrime  f 

Chime   I  say.   Sir   Gilbert,  looking  on   my 
daughter, 
I  curse  the  hour  that  e'er  I  got  the  girl ; 
For,  sir,  she  may  have  many  wealthy  suiton^ 
And  yet  she  disdains  them  all. 
To  have  poor  (3eorge-a-Greene  unto  her  husband. 

Ben.  On  that,  good  Grime,  I  am  talking  with 
thy  daughter; 
But  she,  in  quirks  and  quiddities  of  love» 
Sets  me  to  school,  she  is  so  over-wise. — 
But,  gentle  girl,  if  thou  wilt  forsake  the  Hnner 
And  be  my  love,  I  will  advance  thee  high ; 
To  dignify  thoee  hairs  of  amber  hue, 
m  grace  them  with  a  chaplet  made  of  pearl, 
Set  with  choice  rubies,  sparks,*  and  diamonds^ 
Planted  upon  a  velvet  hood,  to  hide  that  head 
Wherein  two  sapphires  bum  like  sparkling  fire : 
This  will  I  do,  fiiir  Bettris,  and  far  more. 
If  thou  wilt  love  the  Lord  of  Doncaster. 

Bet.  Heigh-ho !  my  heart  is  in  a  higher  place^ 
Perhaps  ■*■  on  the  ear],  if  that  be  he. 
See  where  he  comes,  or  angry,  or  in  love. 
For  why  his  colour  looketh  discontent 

BiUer  tJu  Earl  or  Ksmdal  and  Sia  Nicholas  liamrBaiNO. 

Ken,  Come,  Nick,  follow  me. 

Bun.  How  now,  my  lord  t  what  news? 

Ken.  Such  news,  Bonfield,  as  will  make  thee 
laugh, 
And  fret  thy  fill,  to  hear  how  Nick  was  us'd. 
Why,  the  Justices  stand  on  their  terms : 
Nick,  as  you  know,  is  haughty  in  his  words ; 
He  liiid  the  law  unto  the  Justices 

•  rubiu,  jiporfa]  Qy.  *'raby4|Mirfa''T 
t  Fcrhap*,4ie. )  OiiRht  this  line  (which  la  imperfect)  and 
the  two  following  lines  to  be  given  to  Bonfleld  f 
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With   ihraatening  brayee,  that  one   look'd   on 

another. 
Ready  to  stoop;  but  that  a  churl  come  in, 
One  Oeoi^ge^-Oreene,  the  Pinner  of  the  town, 
And  with  his  dagger  drawn  laid  hands  on  Nick, 
And  by  no  beggars  swore  that  we  were  traitors, 
Rent  our  commission,  and  upon  a  brave 
Made  Nick  to  eat  the  seals  or  brook  the  stab  : 
Poor  Mannering,  afrmid,  came   posting   hither 
straight. 

Set  O  loTely  (Seorge,  fortune  be  still  thy  friend! 
And  as  thy  thoughts  be  high,  so  be  thy  mind  * 
In  all  accords,  even  to  thy  heart* f  desire  1 

Bon.  What  says  fair  Bettrisf 

Chime,  My  lord,  she  is  praying  for  George-a- 
Greene: 
He  is  the  man,  and  she  will  none  but  him. 

Ben.  But  him  1  why,  look  on  me,  my  girl : 
Thou  know*st  that  yesternight  I  courted  thee. 
And  swore  at  my  return  to  wed  with  thee. 
Then  tell  me,  love,  shall  I  have  all  thy  fair  If 

Bet.  I  care  not  for  earl,  nor  jet  for  knight. 
Nor  baron  that  is  so  bold ; 
For  Qeorge^t-Greene,  the  merry  Pinner, 
He  hath  my  heart  in  hold. 

Bon,  Bootless,  my  lord,  are  many  vain  replies : 
Let  us  hie  us  to  Wakefield,  and  send  her  the 
Pinner^s  head. 

Ken.  It  shall  be  so. — Grime,  grameroy, 
Shut  up  thy  daughter,  bridle  her  affects  t 
Let  me  not  miss  her  when  I  make  return  ; 
Therefore  look  to  her,  as  to  thy  life,  good  Qrime. 

Orine.  I  warrant  you,  my  lord. 

£en.  And,  Bettris, 

Leave  a  base  Pinner,  for  to  love  an  earl. 

[BxeutU  Grim B  and  Bettris. 

Fain  would  I  see  this  Pinner  Qeoi^e-a-Qreen& 

It  shall  be  thus ; 

Nick  Mannering  shall  lead  on  the  battle, 

And  we  three  will  go  to  Wakefield  in  some  dis* 

guise : 
But  howsoever,  111  have  his  head  to-day. 

[Exeunt. 

Bnter  James  Kino  ov  Soots,  Lord  Humcb^  tpUh  Soldiers, 

and  JoHK. 

K.  James.  Why,  Johnny,  then  the  Earl  of  Ken- 
dal is  blithe. 
And  hath  brave  men  that  troop  along  with  him  1 

John.  Ay,  marry,  my  liege. 
And  hath  good  men  that  come  along  with  him. 


*  KbttKy  mind,  Ac]  Comipted. 
i  fnir   i  e.  bcnuty. 
I  <\ff«cts]  i.  ^  affoctions. 


And  vows  to  meet  you   at    Seraableaf 

willing. 
K,  James.   If  good  Saint  Andrew  len 

Jamy  leave, 
I  will  be  with  him  at  the  *pointed  daj. 

Bnier  Nan. 
But,  soft  1 — ^Whose  pretty  boy  art  thou  t 

Ned.  Sir,  I  am  son  unto  Sir  John-a-Bar 
Eldest,  and  all  that  e'er  my  mother  bad  ; 
Edward  my  name. 
JT.  James.  And  whither  art  thou  going, 

Ned? 
Ned.  To  seek  some  birds,  and  kill  the 
can: 
And  now  my  schoolmaster  Is  also  gone. 
So  have  I  liberty  to  ply  my  bow ; 
For  when  he  comes,  I  stir  not  from  my  Ik 
K.  Jcmes.  Lord  Humee,  but  mark  the  vi 
this  child : 
By  him  I  guess  the  beauty  of  his  mother ; 
None  but  Leda  could  breed  Helena.— 
Tell  me,  Ned,  who  is  within  with  thy  mot 
Ned.  Nonet  but  herself  and  honaehold-sc 
sir: 
If  you  would  speak  with  her,  knock  at  thi 
K.  James.  Johnny,  knock  at  that  gate. 

(Jomr  knocks  at 

• 
Enter  Jahs-a-Bablbv  upon  the  walU. 

Jane.  0,  I'm  betray'd !    What  multltv 
these? 

JT.  James.  Fear  not,  fair  Jane,  for  all  the 
are  mine. 
And  all  thy  friends,  if  thou  be  friend  to  m 
I  am  thy  lover,  Jamee  the  King  of  Scots, 
That  oft  have  su'd  and  woo'd  with  many  h 
Painting  my  outward  passions  with  my  pe 
Wbenas  my  inward  soul  did  bleed  for  wo€ 
Little  regard  was  given  to  my  suit ; 
But  haply  thy  husband's  presence  wrougfa 
Therefore,  sweet  Jane,  I  fitted  me  to  time 
And,  hearing  that  thy  husband  was  from 
Am  come  to  crave  what  long  I  have  desii^* 

Ned.  Nay,  soft  you,  sir  1  you  get  no  ei 
here, 
That  seek  to  wrong  Sir  John-a-Barley  so. 
And  offer  such  dishonour  to  my  mother. 

K.  James.  Why,  what  dishonour,  Ned  f 

NecL  Though  young, 
Yet  often  have  I  heard  my  father  say, 
No  greater  wrong  than  to  be  made  [a]  cue 

•  SerafbUtra]  Qy.  "  ScriotUbp  *•  or  "  Scttmblai 
t  yon*]  The  4U.  •  Not** 
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^PITare  I  of  age^  or  ware  m j  body  strong; 

"Were  ho  ten  kingly  I  woold  shoot  him  to  the 

heart 
nittt  sbould  nttempt  to  give  Sir  John  the  hom.^- 
Motlier,  let  him  not  oomo  in : 
X  will  go  lie  at  Jookj  Mil  Ws  house. 

K.  Jamei.  Stay  hiuL 

/mc  Ay,  weU  said,  Ned,  thon  hast  given  the 
king  his  answer; 
9or  were  the  ghost  of  Cnsar  on  the  earth, 
yffmpp'd  in  the  wonted  glory  of  his  honour, 
fie  shonld  not  make  me  wrong  my  husband  so. 
fint  good  King  Jamea  is  pleasant^  as  I  guess, 
.And  means  to  try  what  humour  I  am  in ; 
IQse  would  he  neyer  have  brought  an  host  of 


7o  have  them  witness  of  his  Scottish  lust 

K,  Jamu,  ftaub,  in  futh,  Jane,«> 

/one  Nerer  reply, 
Por  I  protest  by  the  highest  holy  Qod, 
Tkat  doometh  just  rsTenge  for  things  amiss. 
King  Jamesi,  of  all  men,  shall  not  have  my  Ioto. 

K,  Jame$.  Then  list  to  me ;  Saint  Andrew  be 
my  boot, 
fiat  rn  rase  thy  castle  to  the  very  ground, 
UnleaB  thou  open  the  gate  and  let  me  in. 

Jam,  I  fear  thee  not,  King  Jamy:  do  thy 
worst. 
This  oastle  is  too  strong  for  thee  to  scale ; 
Bflsides;  to-moirow  will  Sir  John  come  home. 

JT.  Jama.  Well,  Jane,  sinoe  thou  disdain'st 
King  James's  love^ 
ni  draw  thee  on  with   sharp  and   deep   ex- 


For,  by  my  &thei^s  soul,  this  brat  of  thine 
Shan  peHah  here  before  thhie  eyes, 
Unless  thou  open  the  gate  and  let  me  in. 

Jami,  0  deep  extremes !  my  heart  begins  to 
My  little  Ked  looks  pale  for  fiear.—  [bre«k : 
Cheer  thee,  my  boy,  I  will  do  muoh  for  thee^ 

Ned,  But  not  so  mudi  as  to  dishonour  me. 

Jame,  An  if  thou  diest,  I  cannot  live,  sweet 
Ned. 

Ned,  Then  die  with  honour,  mother,  dying 

Jans.  I  amarm'd :  [chaste. 

My  husband's  love^  his  honour,  and  his  fame, 
Join  *  Tictory  by  Tirtue.    Now,  King  Jamesi, 
If  mothet^s  tears  cannot  allay  thine  ire. 
Then  butcher  him,  for  I  will  never  yield : 
The  son  shall  die  before  I  wrong  the  father. 

K.  Jama.  Why,  then,  he  dies. 

«  /o«i]  Qy.   "OiiiB''  or  "Wia"!    (The  4to.  hM 
•  > 


Alanm  wUkim.    MnUr  «  MaaMngw. 
Jfeit.  My  lord,  MuegroTC  is  at  band. 
K,  Jama.  Who,  MusgroTC  I    The  devil  he  is  1 
Come^  my  horse  1  [Bxeumt 

BkUt  MctOBOTi  with  KxHO  Jamm  pritofiur. 
Mm.  Now,  King  James,  thou  art  my  prisoner. 
K,  Jamei,  Not  thine^  but  fortune's  prisoner. 

MUerCimow. 
Cud,  Father,  the  field  is  ours : 
Their  eolours  we  have  seia'd,  and  Humes  is 

skin; 
I  slew  him  hand  to  hand. 
Mut,  God  and  Saint  George  f 
Oud.  0  fSither,  I  am  sore  athirst ! 
Jant.  Come  in,  young  Cuddy,  come  and  drink 
thy  fill: 
Bring  in  King  Jamy  with  you  as  a  guest ; 
For  all  this  broil  was  'cause  he  could  not  enter. 

BbUt  Gborok-a-Obkbnb. 
Qeik  The  sweet  content  of  men  that  live  in  love 
Breeds  fiwtting  humours  in  a  restlees  mind  ; 
And  fimcy,  being  check'd  by  fortune^s  spite, 
Grows  too  impatient  in  her  sweet  desires ; 
Sweet  to  those  men  whom  love  leads  on  to  bliss, 
But  sour  to  me  whose  hap  is  still  amiss. 

BftUr  Jtaman. 

Jen.  Marry,  amen,  sir. 

Cka,  Sir,  what  do  you  cry  "  amen"  at  I 

Jen,  Why,  did  not  you  talk  of  love  f 

Oeo.  How  do  you  know  that  ? 

Jen.  Well,  though  I  say  it  that  should  not  say 
it,  there  are  few  fellows  in  our  parish  so  nettled 
with  love  as  I  have  been  of  late. 

Cko.  Sirrah,  I  thought  no  lees,  when  the  other 
morning  you  rose  so  early  to  go  to  your  wenchea. 
Sir,  I  had  thought  you  had  gone  about  my  honeet 
business. 

Jen,  Trow,  you  have  hit  It;  for,  master,  be  it 
known  to  you,  there  is  some  good-will  betwixt 
Madge  the  souce-wife*  and  I :  marry,  she  hath 
another  lover. 

Ota.  Canst  thou  brook  any  rivals  in  thy  love  ? 

Jen,  A  rider  t  no,  he  is  a  sow-geld^r  and  goes 
afoot.  But  liadge  'pointed  te  meet  me  in  your 
wheat-dose. 

Qto.  Well,  did  she  meet  you  there  t 

*  MMce-w^]  i.  e.  woman  who  oella  touoe.— which,  I 
twlievo,  maantk  pioporiy,  the  hMul,  faet,  and  ean  at 
swina^  hoUed  and  piokledL 


»/  r^^  I;  «n  ^ 

tt.7  *^M.  t 

/ml  At,  'v^  auk  Ib^v  I 
b^^  I  pt-UMfi  'MEL  ZAj  kadiir  scs  £: 

■7  £«..i«  :  -J  jvx 

/r«.  Ajyi  if  I  find  aaj  xb  th«  pooad,  I  riaaC 
Uura  Umoi  «oL 


Lii  OS  lUad  in  tom*  earMr  for  to  koir 
WUi  bnTiof  tarow  tho  PIsMr  viH  broailM 
WLoB  bt  fpiM  ov  bon«  in  tJw  eom. 


/m.  Say,!  viilsoliaKj 

bo  IB  joor  «bMt«looi  itil]. 


/ni,  0  UiJuA^gr,  vboro  w«  y<m  ?  we  bare  a  pciie. 

Oko,  a  priM  !  vtiat  it  it } 

/«»,  TbrM  $i''^^J  bonoo  io  our  wbeot^looo. 

•  r«)Tbo4to.  "Wh«L- 


Bat  mon  y«a  cuiBot  bi^  bhIiiI  yom  bo  kaifij 

Wbj  wraagjoBQ 

I  am  tbo  Pinaor,  aad.  balbn  job 

Toa  aball  moko  good  tbo  tmpMB  tb^  bftvodoMt, 

Ken,  Peaee,  MDCjiBBl^pffBtoiioiloin: 
I  tell  tbee,  Pinnor.  WB  m 


•  rft|;fA<9;te.]Qhr«iklko4ftatD 
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On,  Why,  sir. 

So  maj  I,  fir,  althoai^  I  ghre  no  ums. 

Km,  Thou !  how  art  thou  a  gentleman  1 

/<M^  And*  aoflh  k  my  matter,  and  he  mny  giTe 

u  good  arms  ai  ever  your  great  grandfiUher 

oouldgive. 

JTca.  Pkay  thee,  let  me  hear  how. 

Jem.  Marry,  ay  maeter  mey  gire  for  hii  arms 

tkm  pietore  of  Apiilin  egreen  Jeridn,  with  e  rook 

<iifc  on*  fiet  and  an  horn  on  ike  other :  but  my 

Xttaster  gi?ee  hie  aims  the  wrung  way,  for  he 

CiTM  the  horn  on  his  fist;  and  your  gnmdf 

&0Mr,  besaose  he  would  not  loee  his  arms,  wean 

tlie  horn  on  his  own  head. 

Km»  Wdly  Pinner,  sith  onr  hones  be  in» 

Iq  B|rfte  of  thee  they  now  shall  feed  their  fill, 

<Ajid  eat  imtil  our  leisures  serve  to  go. 

Om,  Now,  by  my  fiither^s  soul, 

*Wera  good  King  Bdwsrd's  hones  in  the  ooni, 

^liey  shallf  amend  the  soath,  or  kiss  the  poand ; 

Moidh  more  yoon,  sir,  whstsoeTer  yoa  be. 

KmL  Why,  man,  thou  knoweet  not  us : 

'VTe  do  belong  to  Henry  Momford,  Earl  of  Kendal ; 

iCsn  tfaal^  befon  a  month  be  full  expir'd, 

"Will  be  King  Edward's  betten  hi  the  land. 

Ow.  King  Edward's  better[s] !  rebel,  thou  liest 

[StrikeBUm. 

Bom,  Yillsin,  whst  hast  thou  done?  thou  hast 

stmoksnearL 
6boi  Why,whateBreIf  s  poor  man  that  is  true, 
Is  better  than  an  earl,  if  he  be  false. 
Trdton  rsap  no  betttf  fiiTonn  at  my  hands. 
KmL  Ay,  so  methfaiks;  but  thou  shalt  dear 
aby  tills  blow. — 
JTow  or  aerer  lay  hold  on  the  Pinnerl 

Ae.  Slay,  my  lerd,^  let  as  psriey  on  these 
broils: 
Hot  Heronlee  against  two^  the  pforerb  is» 
Kor  I  against  so  great  a  mnltitude^^ 
[Imde.]  Had  not  yonr  troops  coma  marshing  ss 

they  did, 
I  wonld  bsTo  stopt  your  passage  unto  London ; 
But  now  ni  fly  to  seeret  polioy. 
Km,  What  dost  thou  murmur,  George  1 
Oto.  Marry,  thi%  my  lord ;  I  muse. 
If  thou  be  Hemy  Momford,  Keodal's  earl. 
That  thou  wiU  do  poor  QeoigoaQreeae  this 
Ever  to  match  me  with  a  troop  of  men.    [wrong, 

t  W<n«  good  King  BimmTa  hor9U  im  th*  com, 
Theg  AaU,  4e.]  la  p>iwg<M  Uks  this  our  old  wriien 
oftsa  pff«ftr  •'shaU"  to  "sbonld."   And  see  aoU  t>  p. 
incase.  eoL 

|bnr]The4to.'<Loids.'' 


Ktn,  Why  didst*  thou  strike  me,  then  1 

Qto,  Why,  my  lord,  measure  me  but  by  your- 
Had  you  a  man  had  senr'd  you  long,  [self  : 

And  heard  your  foe  misuse  you  behind  your  back, 
And  would  not  dnw  his  sword  in  your  defence, 
Tou  would  cashier  him.t 
Much  more,  King  Edward  is  my  king  t 
And  befon  111  hear  him  so  wrong^d^ 
rU  die  within  this  plaoe^ 
And  maintain  good  whatsoeirer  I  haTo  said. 
And,  if  I  speak  not  reason  in  this  case^ 
What  I  have  said  1*11  maintain  in  this  place. 

^on.  A  pardon,  my  lord,  for  this  Pinner ; 
For,  trust  me^  he  speaketh  like  a  man  of  worth. 

Ktn.  Well,  George, 
Wilt  thou  leave  Wakefield  and  wend  with  me, 
m  ficeely  put  up  all  and  pardon  thee. 

Qeo*  Ay,  my  lord,  considering  %  me  one  things 
Tou  will  leave  theee  arms  and  follow  your  good 
king. 

Km,  Why,  George,  I  rise  not  against  King 
Edward, 
But  fiw  the  poor  that  is  oppressed  by  wrong ; 
And,  if  King  Edward  will  redress  the  same, 
I  will  not  offer  him  disparagement, 
But  otherwise ;  and  so  let  this  suffice. 
Thou  hear^st  the  reason  why  I  rise  in  arms : 
Now,  wilt  thou  leave  Wakefield  and  wend  with  me^ 
ril  make  thee  captain  of  a  hgrdy  band, 
And,  when  I  have  my  wUl,  dub  thee  a  knight. 

Oto,  Why,  my  lord,  have  you  any  hope  to  win) 

Km,  Why,  then  ii  a  prophepy  doth  say. 
That  King  James  and  I  shall  meet  at  I^ondon, 
And  make  the  king  ▼ail§  bonnet  to  us  both. 

Q§o.  If  this  wen  true,  my  lord. 
This  wen  a  mighty  reason. 

Km,  Why,  it  is 
A  miraculous  prophecy,  and  cannot  fSidL 

Oto,  Well,  my  lord,  you  have  almost  tum'd  me.— 
Jenkin,  come  hither. 

/ea.  Sir) 

Qeo,  Go  yonr  ways  home,  sir, 
And  drive  me  those  three  horses  home  unto  my 

house. 
And  pour  them  down  a  bushel  of  good  oats. 

•  didtt\  Tho4to.  "doMt". 

t  7<m  wndd  eatkier  hivi,  Ao.]  In  Dodsloy'i  Oid  Playa  a 
vain  ftttampt  Is  made  to  restore  the  metre  of  this  eor> 
mpted  pMssffe  by  arrsnying  it  as  fnllowe,— 
"  Tou  would  oadiier  him.    Much  mora. 
King  Bdward  Is  my  king :  snd  befbro  111  hear  bim 
So  wrong'd.  111  die  within  this  plaof^ 
And  maintain,**  Ae. 
I  ccfiuidKrtmg]  Qy.  "oonoeding"! 
f  eoflj  i.  s.  kmsr. 
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/«n.  Well,  I  will. — [Aside.]  Miut  I  give  these 
Bourvjr  hones  oats?  [Exit, 

Cko,  Will  it  please  you  to  command  your  train 
aside  1 

Ken,  Stand  aside.  [The  train  reiiret. 

Oeo.  Now  list  to  me : 
Here  in  a  wood,  not  far  from  hence, 
There  dwells  an  old  man  in  a  cave  alone. 
That  can  foretel  what  fortunes  shall  befSill  yon. 
For  he  is  greatly  skilful  in  magic  art. 
Qo  you  three  to  him  early  in  the  morning, 
And  question  him :  if  he  says  good. 
Why,  then,  my  lord,  I  am  the  foremost  man 
Who*  will  march  up  with  your  camp  to  London. 

Ken,  George,  thou  honourest  me  in  thia. 
But  where  shall  we  find  him  outt 

Oeo.  My  man  shall  conduct  you  to  the  place  r 
But,  good  my  lord,t  tell  me  true  what  the  wise 
man  saith. 

Ken,  That  will  I,  as  I  am  Earl  of  Kendal. 

Geo.  Why,  then,  to  honour  Gteorge-a-Greene  the 
more, 
Youehsafe  a  piece  of  beef  at  my  poor  house ; 
You  shall  have  wafei>cakes  your  fill, 
A  piece  of  beef  hung  up  since  Martlemas :  X 
If  that  like  you  not,  take  what  you  bring,  for  me. 

Ken,  Gramereies,  George.  {JSxeunt 

Enter  Wilt  dUffuiaed  at  a  wntum, 
WUy,  0,  what  is  love  !  it  is  some  mighty  power, 
Else  could  it  never  conquer  G^rge-a-Greene. 
Here  dwells  a  churl  that  keeps  away  his  love ; 
I  know  the  worst,  an  if  I  be  espied, 
Tis  but  a  beating ;  and  if  I  by  this  means 
Can  get  fair  Bettris  forth  her  £B,ther^s  door, 
It  is  enough. 

Yenus,  for  me,  of  all  the  gods  alone,§ 
Be  aiding  to  my  wily  enterprize  ! 

[KwkHu  at  Vu  doer. 
SfUerOtKOUL 
Orime,  How  now !  who  knocks  there  f  what 
would  you  have  1 
From  whence  came  you  I  where  do  you  dwell  ? 
Wdif.  I  am,  forsooth,  a  sempster^s  maid  hard* 

by. 

That  hath  brought  work  home  to  your  daughter.  || 

•  ITHTboito.  "We/* 

♦  Iwrd]  The  4to.  •*  Lorda.** 

I  Martlmwi]  A  form  of  "  Jlfarftniii<u."— This  pamge^ 
somewhat  varied,  and  without  its  present  ridiculous 
repetition,  occurs  again,  p.  266,  first  col. 
I  VenvM^  foTm9t€(faUth*  god*  atone]  The  4to. ; 
"  VtnMB/oT  me,  and  aJU  goes  alone.'* 
fiteed,  apud  Dodsley's  Old  Plays,  printed  ; 

"  Venue  be /or  me  and  she  afoiu." 
I  TKtU  hath  brought  work  home  to  your  dau^^ter^  Here 


Orime,  Nay,  are  you  not 
Some  crafty  quean  that  oomes  from  Oeoiget 

Greene, 
That  rascal,  with  some  letters  to  my  dang|htsr1 
I  will  have  you  search'd. 

Wilif,  Alas,  sir,  it  is  Hebrew  unto  mo, 
To  tell  me  of  (3eorge-a-Greene  or  any  other. 
Search  me,  good  sir,  and  if  yoa  find  m  letter 
About  me^  let  me  have  the  punishment  thatfs  daa 

Orime.  Why  are  you  muffled?  I  like  yoa  ths 
worse  for  that. 

Wily.  I  am  not,  sir,  asham'd  to  show  my  fiKse; 
Yet  loth  I  am  my  cheeks  should  take  the  air : 
Not  that  I'm  chary  of  my  beauty's  hoe, 
But  that  rm  troubled  with  the  tooth-aehe  sera 

Orime,  [aeide.]  A  pretty  wendi,  of  smiling 
countenance  1 
Old  men  can  like,  although  they  eamiot  love ; 
Ay, 

And  lore,  though  not  so  l»ief  as  young  men  esn.^ 
Well, 

Go  in,  my  wench,  and  speak  with  my  daagfateR 

irndt  Wilt  Metib  AMMi 
I  wonder  much  at  the  Earl  of  Kendal, 
Being  a  mi^ty  man,  as  still  he  is^ 
Yet  for  to  be  a  traitor  to  his  king^ 
Is  more  than  God  or  man  will  well  allow. 
But  what  a  fool  am  I  to  talk  of  him  I 
My  mind  is  more  here  of  the  pretty  lass. 
Had  she  brought  some  forty  pounds  to  town,* 
I  could  be  oontent  to  make  her  my  wife  : 
Yet  I  have  heard  it  in  a  proyerb  said. 
He  that  is  old  and  marries  with  a  lass. 
Lies  but  at  home  and  proves  himself  an  osib 

Enter,  from  the  houee,  Bcrvan  In  Wilt's  e^pmrd. 
How  now,  my  wench}  how  is't?  what^  not  » 

wordY — 
Alas,  poor  soul,  the  tooth-exdie  plagues  her  sore.— ^ 
Well,  my  wench,  [Oivm  Moaiy. 

Here  is  an  angel  for  to  buy  thee  pins^ 
And  I  pray  thee  use  mine  house ; 
The  oftener,  the  more  weioome:  &rewelL   {&ni. 
Bet.  0  blessed  love,  and  blessM  fortune  both  I 
But,  Bettris,  stand  not  here  to  talk  of  love, 
But  hie  thee  straight  unto  thy  (3eorge-a-€hrsene. 
Never  went  roe<buok  swifter  on  the  downs 
Than  I  will  trip  it  till  I  see  my  George.      [ExiL 

Enter  the  Earl  or  Ksndau  Lioao  Bohtisld^ 
ABMsrmoNO,  Olid  Javanr. 

Ken,  Come  away,  Jenkin. 

"daughter"  is  a  trisyllable:  bceValker's 
Vert{flcationf  Ac.,  p.  SOS. 
•  town]  Qy  "dower"! 
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JtiL.   Come,  here  is  his  house  {Kiutdu  at  the 
KJr]. — Where  be  you,  ho  I 

Oea,  [wiikinJ]  Who  knocks  there  1 

Ken.  Here  are  two  or  three  poor  men,  father, 
Tould  q>cak  with  you. 

OetK  [wfUkin,']  Pray,  give  your  man  leave  to  lead 
me  forth. 

Ken,  Go,  Jeokin,  fetch  him  forth. 


^ 


Jnranr  bHMfft  fmih  Gsoaoa-A-OBaDrs  Htguiaed, 

Jen.  Come,  old  man. 

Ken,  Father, 
Bere  are  three  poor  men  come  to  question  thee 
k  word  in  secret  that  coDcems  their  Uvea. 

(ho.  Say  on,  my  son.* 

Km,  Father,  I  am  sure  you  hear  the  news, 
how  that 
^  Earl  of  Kendal  wars  against  the  king, 
^ow,  fiither,  we  three  are  gentlemen  by  birth. 
Bat  younger  brethren  that  want  revenues, 
knA  for  the  hope  we  have  to  be  preferr'dy 
»  that  we  knew  that  we  shall  win, 
Ve  will  march  with  him  :  if  not, 
*^e  will  not  march  a  foot  to  London  more, 
■^^erefore,  good  father,  tell  us  what  shall  happen, 
Aether  the  king  or  the  Earl  of  Kendal  shall 

^'  The  king,  my  son.  [win. 

^^^  Art  thou  sure  of  that  t 

^^  Ay,  as  sure  as  thou  art  Henry  Momford, 

«  one  Lord  Bonfield,  the  other  Sir  Gilbert 
[Armstrong]. 

^^^  Why,  this  is  wondrous,  being  blind  of 

***  ^^p  peroeiTeranoe  f  should  be  such  to  know 

us. 
'^'>a^   Magic  is  mighty  and  fortelleth  great 

matters. — 
^^eed,  father,  here  is  the  earl  come  to  see  thee, 
'^  therefore,  good  father,  fable  not  with  him. 
^^  Welcome  is  the  earl  to  my  poor  cell,  and 

ao 
^  you,  my  lords ;  but  let  me  counsel  yon 
^  leave  these  wars  against  your  king,  and  live 

*  quiet. 

fOH]  The  4to.  "  annnes." 

•  pereeiweramee]  Bpelt  in  the  4ta  *'  peraeueranoe,"  i.  e. 
*^«r  of  perceiving,  diaoerument.    Oompare  The  lyidow 

lilay  attributed  to  Jnnaon,  Fletcher,  and  Middleton); 

'*  mcthiuka  the  words 
WtaelTea  ahould  make  him  do't,  had  ha  but  the  p$r- 

eeuerance 
^a  oock-aparrow,"  Ac. 

Act  iii.  sc.  2,— Middleton's  Work$,  iii.  388,  ed.  Dyce. 
Vmpore,  too,  Sbakespearo'e  C^mbdinf,  *'yot  thia  imper- 
iwramt  tiling/*  Ac,  act  iv,  ao.  1,  and  see  my  note  ou 
latpaaaRge.) 


Ken.  Father,  we  come  not  for  advice  in  war. 
But  to  know  whether  we  shall  win  or  leese.* 

Oeo.  Loee^  gentle  lords,  but  not  by  good  King 
Edward; 
A  baser  man  shall  give  you  all  the  foiL 

Ken.  Ay,  marry,  fiather,  what  man  is  that? 

Oeo.  Poor  Qeoiige-a-Greene,  the  Pinner.. 

Ken.  Whatshallhe? 

Oeo.  Pull  all  your  plumes  and  sore  dishonour 
you. 

Ken.  He  I  as  how  f 

Oeo.  Nay,  the  end  tries  aB ;  but  s»  it  will  fall 
ont. 

Ken.  But  so  it  shall  noty  by  my  honour  f 
Christ 
I'll  raise  my  camp,  and  fire  Wakefield  town. 
And  take  that  servile  Pinner  Qeorge*8rOreene, 
And  butcher  him  before  King  Edward's  face. 

Oeo.  Qood  my  lord,  be  not  offended, 
For  I  speak  no  more  than  art  reveals  to  me : 
And  fur  greater  proof, 
Qive  your  man  leave  to  fetch  me  my  staff 

Ken.  Jenkin,  fetch  liim  his  walkiug-staff 

Jen.  [ffiving  U.]  Here  is  your  walking-staff 

Oeo.  I'll  prove  it  good  upon  your  carcasses, 
A  wiser  wizard  never  met  you  yet, 
Kor  one  that  better  could  foredoom  your  fidL 
Now  I  have  singled  you  here  alone, 
I  care  not  though  you  be  three  to  one. 

Ken.  Villain,  haat  thou  t  betray *d  us  ? 

Oeo,  Momford,  thou  liedt,  ne'er  was  I  traitor 
Ooly  devifi'd  this  guile  to  draw  you  on  [yet; 
For  to  be  combatants. 

Now  conquer  me,  and  then  march  on  to  London : 
But  shall  go  hard  but  I  will  hold  you  task. 

Arm.  Come,  my  lord,  cheerly,  I'll  kill  him 
hand  to  hand. 

Ken.  A  thousand  pound  to  him  that  strikes 
that  stroke  I 

Oeo.  Then  give  it  me,  for  I  will  have  the  first. 
[Here  they  fight :  Oeorok  kill*  Sir  GiLBsaT  Aan- 
BTBOKO,  and  taies  the  other  two  pritonert. 

Bon.  Stay»  Qeorge^  we  do  appeal. 

Oeo.  To  whom  f 

Bon.  Why,  to  the  king : 
For  rather  had  we  bide  what  he  appoints. 
Than  here  be  murder'd  by  a  servile  groom* 

Ken.  What  wilt  thou  do  with  us  ? 

Oeo,  Even  aa  Lord  Bonfield  wist, 
Tou  shall  unto  the  king ;  and,  for  that  purpose^ 
See  where  the  Justice  is  pluc'd. 


*  Iten]  L  e.  loae. 

f  himowr]  Qy.  "honour'd"? 

X  hatt  thou]  Qy.  "thou  haaf't 
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JMcr  Jostioe. 

/m  Now,  my  Lord  of  Kendal,  where  be  all 

your  threali  t 

Eren  as  the  oanae,  ao  iathe  eombat  fdlen. 

Else  one  could  neTer  have  oonqaer'd  three. 

KmL  I  pray  thee^  WoodrofTe^  do  not  twit  me ; 

If  1  have  fiinlted,  I  mnat  make  ameoda. 

Oto.  Maater  Woodrofie^  here  ia  not  a  place  for 

many  wonlt: 

I  beeeeoh  ye,  air,  diacharge  all  his  aoldien^ 

That  every  man  may  go  home  onto  hia  own 

houaa. 

/m.    It  ahall  be  ao.     What  wUt  thoa   do^ 

George  1 

Qe^  Master  WoodrofRs^  look  to  your  charge; 

Leave  me  to  myaalf. 

/at.  Oome^  my  lorda. 

[Aetwil  cB  cBcqiC  GapaoB.* 

Qt^  Here  ait  thou,  Qeorge^  wearing  a  willow- 
wreath. 
As  one  deepairing  of  thy  beanteooa  loTSi 
Fie,  Qeoige  !  no  more; 
Pine  not  away  for  that  which  cannot  be^ 
I  cannot  joy  in  any  earthly  blisa, 
So  long  as  I  do  want  my  Bettiia.t 


Jtm,  Who  sea  a  maater  of  minet 

Qm.  How  now,  airrsh  I  whither  away  f 

JttL  Whither  away  !  why,  who  do  you  take 
me  to  bel 

Qm.  Why,  Jenkin,  my  man. 

/m.  I  was  80  once  indeed,  but  now  the  case  is 

(hi^  I  pray  thee,  aa  how?  [altered. 

/cm.  Were  not  you  a  fortune-teller  to-day ! 

Q$^  Well»  what  of  that  f 

Jt9L  So  sure  am  I  become  a  juggler.    What 
will  you  say  if  I  juggle  your  aweet-heart  ? 

(ifm.  Peace,  prating  load  1  her  jealous  fiOher 
Doth  wait  o*er  her  with  such  suspicious  eyes. 
That)  if  a  man  but  dally  by  her  fieot* 
He  thlnka  it  atraight  a  witch^  to  charm  hia 
daughter. 

/fA,  Wall,  what  will  you  give  me^  if  I  bring 
her  hither  1 


«N  mtffH  9m%ft\  Hsrt  a  fthince  of  seeD*  is 
snpyoss<.— a»  nc4s  *,  p.  ItfQi  sta  eoL,  note  *,  p.  tST, 
er«l  eol..  and  ade  t.  P^  M\  first  ooL 
f  Bmri$\  ▲  IriajrllabU  hfK%^»MtrU  »  JteMec 
t  a  iHldk]  1.  s.  a  «Mnosrsr,-«s  is  rBUMrkad  by  Walker 
{Orm  Bmm.  ^IktHM  ^  9Mkm^mr%  Ac  iL  »X  wIm  ai^ 
raafss  Um  pa— sgi  thtw ; 

**  nsrisaloua  father  <Mb  wait  over  her 
With  saeh  etta|ilci4>ii«  eyes,  that,  if  a  man 
B«it  dally  by  hM*  lbo»«  he  thinks  H  ttnight 
A  wllak  lo  slisna  lijt  dai^klsr,'* 


Ch(K  A  suit  of  greeoy  and  iwe: 
besidaa. 

Jtn,  Well,  by  your  lears^  giro  me  i 
must  giTc  me  aomething  that  you  '. 
worn. 

Qw,  Here  ia  a  gown,  will  that  aem 

/en.  Ay,  this  will  aerre  me.     Keep 
circle. 
Lest  you  be  torn  in  pieces  with  shc-d 
Mistrasa  Bettria^  once,  twios^  thrioa  1 


JamoH  tkmm  Hu  pown  te» 
0,  is  this  no  cunning  ?  * 

Cko.  la  thia  my  lorsi,  or  ia  it  but  he 

/ea.  Ay,  thia  ia  the  ahadow,  but 
aubatance. 

Cho,  Tell  me,t  tweet  Iotc^  what  gc 
brought  thee  hither  1 
For  one  it  waa  that  fisTour'd  George  ♦ 

BeL  Both  loTC  and  fortune  broqgh 
Geoige^ 
In  whoae  sweet  eight  ia  all  my  bearf  a 

Qeo,  Tell  me,  sweet  Iotc,  how  cam'al 
thy  fiathei'sl 

BdL  A  willing  mind  hath  many  alif 
It  waa  not  I,  but  Wily,  thy  aweet  boy 

Oea,  And  where  ia  Wily  now! 

BH.  In  my  apparal,  in  my  chamber 

OmK  Jenkin,  come  hither :  go  to  Bn 
And  listen  out  your  fellow  Wily. — 
Come,  Bettria,  let  ua  in. 
And  in  my  cottage  we  will  ait  and  tall 


BtiUr  Kno  Edwabd,  Jaiib  Knre  or  8c 
Waswick,  Cuddt.  taut  Train. 

K.  Sdw,  Brother  of  Scotland,  I  do  h 
Seeing  a  league  of  truce  was  late  eonfii 
Twizt  you  and  me,  without  diapleasui 
Tou  should  make  auch  inraaion  in  my 
The  TOWS  of  kings  should  be  aa  oraels 
Not  blemish*d  with  the  atain  of  any  b 
Chiefly  where  fealty  and  homage  will^ 

K.  Jamm.  Brother  of  £ngUnd,rub  n 


My  conaoience  grievea  ma  fbr  my  deep 
I  haTC  the  worst ;  of  thirty  thooaand 
Thera  ec^>'d  not  full  Atc  thouaand 


•  iitkkm0emim!b^f]iiy,  *' this  is  m  cmw 

t  IVU  au;  Aa)  It  is  pteln  fh»  Bsttrie'a  i 

something  has  dropt  owt 

t  Witt]  The  4taL  *' wiUath.' 


K,  Sdw,  Qnm«roj,  MuagroTa,  elae  ii  had  gone 
hard: 
Cuddy,  ni  quite  tbae  well  era  we  two  part 
K.  Jamei.  But  had  not  hla  old  father,  William 
Musgrove^ 
Play'd  twice  the  man,  I  had  not  now  been  here. 
A  atronger  man  I  seldom  felt  before ; 
But  one  *  of  more  reaolute  Talianoe 
Treadi  not,  I  think,  upon  the  Kngliah  ground. 
K,  Sdw,  I  wot  well,  Muigrove  shall  not  lose 
hit  hire. 
.  CML  An  it  please  your  grace,  my  father  was 
F!Te-ecore  and  three  at  Midsummer  last  past : 
Yetf  had  King  Jamy  been  as  good  as  Qeoige-ar 

•  Oreene^ 
Tet  Billy  HusgroTe  would  have  fought  with  him. 

jr.  Sdw.  As  Qeoige  a  Greene  1 
I  pray  thee.  Cuddy,  let  me  question  thee. 
Much  have  I  heard,  since  I  came  to  my  crown, 
Haoy  in  manner  of  a  proverb  say, 
"  Were  he  aa  good  as  Qeorg»«-Greene,  I  would 

strike  him  sure." 
I  pray  thee  tell  me^  Cuddy,  canst  thou  inform 

me^ 
What  is  that  George-a-Qreene  t 

(UuL  Know,  my  lord,  I  never  saw  the  man, 
But  mickle  talk  is  of  him  in  the  country  : 
They  say  he  is  the  Pinner  of  Wakefield  town : 
3at  for  his  other  qualities,  I  let  alone. 

War.  May  it  please  your  grace,  I  know  the 

man  too  well. 
K.  Sdw.  Too  well !  why  so,  Warwick) 
Wmr.  For  once  he  swing'd  me  till  my  bones 

did  ache. 
K.  Sdw.  Why,  darea  he  strike  an  earl  ? 
War.  An  earl,  my  lord  I  nay,  he  will  strike  a 
king^ 
Be  it  not  King  Edward.  For  stature  he  is  fram'd 
like  to  the  picture  of  stout  Hercules^ 
And  for  his  carriage  passeth  Robin  Hood. 
The  boldest  eari  or  baron  of  your  land. 
That  offereth  soath  unto  the  town  of  Wakefield, 
QtOfge  will  arrest  his  pledge  unto  the  pound ; 
And  whoso  resisteUi  bears  away  the  blowi^ 
For  he  himself  is  good  enough  for  three. 
S.  Sdw.  Why,  this  is  wondrous.     My  lord  of 
Warwick, 
^re  do  I  long  to  see  this  Qeoige-a-Greene. 
^t  leaving  him,  what  shall  we  do,  my  lord, 
^or  to  subdue  the  rebele  in  the  north  I 

*  Bmt  one,  Ac]  Qy. 

"  And  ome  <tf  vslianoe  more  rMolote 


t  nt 


Trmd*  not,"  ^, 

.    .    Td]  Some  oomiptioD,  of  ooorse. 


They  *  are  now  marching  up  to  Doncaster. — 
Soft !  who  have  we  there  f 

JBnitr  cm  ititk  Vu  Eabl  or  KnrxuL  pritimer. 
Cwd.  Here  is  a  traitor,  the  Earl  of  Kendal. 
K.  Sdw,  Aspiring  traitor  t  how  dareet  thou 
Once  cast  thine  eyes  upon  thy  sovereign 
That  honoured  thee  with   kindness   and  with 

fiivour? 
But  I  will  make  thee  by  f  this  treason  dear. 
Sen.  Qood  my  lord, — 
S.  Sdw.  Reply  not,  traitor.— 
Tell  me,  CJuddy,  who^e  deed  of  hononr 
Won  the  victory  against  this  rebel  t 
Cud,  QeorgearQreene,  the  Pinner  of  Wakeftrfd. 
K.  Sdw.  Geoi^e-«i-Qreene  1  now  shall  I  hear 
Certaii^  what  this  Pinner  is.  [news 

Discourse  it  briefiy.  Cuddy,  hew  it  befelL 

Cud.  Kendal  awl  Bonfield,  with  Sir  Gilbert 
Armstrong, 
Came  to  Wakefield  town  disguis'd. 
And  there  spoke  ill  of  your  grace; 
Which  George  but  hearing,  fell*d  them  at  his  &et| 
And,  had  not  rescue  ceme  into:):  the  plaoe^ 
George  had  slain  them  $  in  his  dose  of  wheal 

K.  Sdw.  But,  Cuddy, 
Caust  thou  not  tell  where  I  might  give  and  grant 
Some  thing  that  might  please 
And  highly  gratify  the  Pinner^s  thoughts  ? 
Cud.  This  at  their  parting  Geoige  did  say  to 
me  II; 
"  If  the  king  vouchsafe  of  this  my  service^ 
Then,  gentle  Cuddy,  kneel  upon  thy  knee^ 
And  humbly  crave  a  boon  of  him  for  me.* 
K.  Sdw.  Cuddy,  what  is  it  f 
Cud.  It  is  his  will  your  grace  would  pardon 
them. 
And  let  them  live,  although  they  have  offended. 
S.  Sdw.    1  think   the    man   striveth  to  be 
glorious^ 
Well,  George  hath  craVd  it»  and  it  shall  be 

granted. 
Which  none  bat  he  in  Wngi^w^  ahould  have 

gotten. — 
liye^  Kendal^  but  as  prisoner. 
So  shalt  thou  end  thy  days  within  the  Tower. 


•  Tkif]  Qy.  "Th*t''» 

t  ^]  L  0.  aby.  (In  p.  UO,  flnt  ool.,  we  have  had 
"  bat  thou  abalt  dear  a«y  this  blow.") 

I  into]  For  "imlo" :  see  note  f,  p.  Ill,  eeo.  ool 

I  tkem]  The  4to.  "him.**    This  aooooni  isatT»riano 
with  what  has  occnrred  In  p.  881,  mo.  ool, 

I  This  at  tkeir  parting  Owrpe  did  9^  U^  mi^  Ac  ]  Tet 
Cuddy  a  little  before  has  told  the  kiug  be  oeyer  m^w 
Oeoi|fe-a-Greene 


\ 
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Ke»,  Qnoioaski  Edward  to  offeodliigsabjaete. 
JT.  /asML  My  Lofd  of  Kendal,  yoa  are  welcome 

to  the  court 
K,  Edw.  Kay,  but  fll-come  aa  it  ftUa  out  now; 

Ay, 

ni-come  indeed,  were*t  not  for  George  a  Oreooe. 

Bat^  gentle  king,  for  eo  you  would  a^er. 

And  Edward*a  betten,  I  salute  you  both, 

And  here  I  tow  by  good  Saint  George 

Toull  gain  but  little   when   your  amna   are 

counted. 
I  sore  do  long  to  see  this  Georg»«<3hneene : 
And  for  because  I  never  saw  the  north, 
I  will  forthwith  go  see  it; 
And  for  that  to  none  I  will  be  known,  we  will 
Di^g^uise  ourseWea  and  steal  down  aecretly. 
Thou  and  I,  King  James,  Cuddy,  and  two  or 

three, 
And  make  a  merry  journey  for  a  month. — 
Away,  then,  conduct  him  to  the  Tower. — 
Come  on.  King  James^  my  heart  must  needs' be 

merry. 
If  fortune  make  snch  haTock  of  our  foea.  [SxetmL 

Enter  Robth  Hood,  Mad  VLamiam,  ScABLar,  tmd  Muok. 

Jiob,    Why  18  not  lovely  Marian   blithe   of 
cheer? 
What  ails  my  leman,*  that  she  gins  to  lour? 
Say,  good  Marian,  why  art  thou  so  sad  f 

Mar,  Nothing,  my  Kobin,  grieves  me  to  the 
heart 
But,  whensoever  I  do  walk  abroad, 
I  hear  no  songs  but  all  of  George-a-Greene ; 
Bettris,  his  £ur  leman,  paaseth  me : 
And  this,  my  Robin,  galls  my  very  souL 

Rob.  Content  thee  f : 
What  recks  it  us,  though  George  a  Greene  be 
So  long  as  he  doth  proffer  us  no  scath  ?      [stout^ 
Envy  doth  seldom  hurt  but  to  itself; 
And  therefore,  Marian,  smile  upon  thy  Robin. 

Mar,  Never  will  Marian  smile  upon  her  Robin, 
Nor  lie  with  him  under  the  green-wood  shade, 
Till  that  thou  go  to  Wakefield  on  a  green. 
And  beat  the  Pinner  for  the  love  of  me. 

Bob,  Content  thee,  Marian,  I  will  ease  thy 
grief. 
My  merry  men  and  I  will  thither  stray ; 
And  here  I  vow  that,  for  the  love  of  thee, 
I  will  beat  George-a-Greene,  or  he  shall  beat  me. 

Scar,  Aa  I  am  Scariet,  next  to  Little  John, 
One  of  the  boldest  yeomen  of  the  crew, 

*  leman]  i.  •.  mistreM,  Ioto. 

f  thee]   Not  in  tbe  4to.    But  compare  Bobm*i  next 
•pcoch. 


So  win  I  wend  with  Rolnn  all  alongi 
And  try  this  Pinner  what  he  darea  do.  * 

MudL  Aa  I  am  Mudi,  the  miUerliM^ 
Thai  left  my  mill  to  go  with  thos^ 
And  nint  repent  thai  I  have  donc^ 
Thia  pleawnt  lifo  oontenteth  me; 
In  aught  I  may,  to  do  thee  good, 
rn  Uve  and  die  with  RoMn  Hood. 

ifor.  And,  Bohin,  Marian  ahe  will  go  wift 
thee^ 
To  see  fiur  Bettria  how  bright  ahe  is  of  hhb^ 

Rob.  Marian,  thou  ahalt  go  with  thy  BMn^^ 
Bend  up  your  bows,  and  aso  your  atriq^i  It 

tight, 
The  arrowB  keen,  and  eveiy  thing  be  vaa^yt 
And  each  of  yon  a  good  bat  on  lua  nttkf 
Able  to  lay  a  good  man  on  the  ground. 

Sear.  I  will  have  Friar  Tock'a. 

if acA  I  will  have  litUe  John'a. 

J2o&.  1  will  have  one  made  of  aa  ashan  plaskyf 
Able  to  bear  a  bout  or  twa — 
Then  come  on,  Marian,  let  na  go; 
For  before  the  aun  doth  ahow  the  monnag  day  J 
I  will  be  at  Wakefield  to  aee  thia  PSnnar,  Geofge- 
a-Greene.  [JEbomC 

J  Shoemakerfolworfc.-  aeUr  JwMnuM,  mrr$in§  a  ifuf. 

/en.  My  maaters^**  he  that  hath  neither  meat 
nor  money,  and  hath  lost  his  eredit  with  the  al»- 
wife,  for  anything  I  know,  may  go  snpperleas  to 
bed. — But,  soA  I  who  is  here  I  here  ia  a  shoe- 
maker; he  knowa  where  is  the  beat  al& — 
Shoemaker,  I  pray  thee  tell  me^  whete  is  the 
best  ale  in  the  town  f 

Shoe,  Afore,  afore,  follow  thy  noae;  at  the 
sign  of  the  Egg-shelL 

Jen,  Come,  shoemaker,  if  then  wilt»  and  take 
thy  part  of  a  pot 

Shoe,  [aming  fonDord,]  Sirrah,  down  withyoor 
staff,  down  with  your  staff 

Jen,  Why,  how  now  I  ia  the  ISsUow  mad  f    I 

•  And  tr^  thie  Fitmer  uhe^  he  daree  d»]  Here  "dsni* 
is  a  diMyllablo :  see  Walker's  Skakeeptar^e  F^^■^f^^l^fili^ 
Ao.,  p.  140. 

t  nUq  L  e.  wUl  not 

I  how  bright  ahe  U  ^  Mm]  Bright  •/  ftte  Is  SB  ozpns- 
■ioD  frequent  In  old  ballads:  61m Is  ookmr,  ootnphiiriga 
(Bax.bUo). 

%  plank]  The  4to.  "pbmke."  Qy.  '* plant **?  — "The 
editor  suggests  'plant*;  but  piemk  Is  wirely  right  oat 
of  which  the  bat  ia  to  be  cut"  Mew.  /.  Mi^flstd,' 
Mag.  for  March  1888,  p.  818. 

H  the  mominff  dajf]  Qy.  '*  hia  aMnrfnfr  mj  **  f 

5  A  Shoemaker,  Ac  ]  The  4to.  has  '*  Enter  a 
titting  vpon  the  stuge  at  worfce,  lenkim  to  him.* 

**  Jtf>  maetere,  tc.]  See  note  *,  p.  S04, 
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^7  tliM  UiQ.  md,  wbj  ahoiild  I  hold  down  my 

^  Toa  win  down  with  him,  win  yon  not»  dr  ? 
^^  Why,  teU  me  wherefora  f 
^  My  ftiend,  this  is  the  town  of  merry 
I  *^*bfiQUy  and  here  is  a  custom  held,  that  none 
/  ^  pass  with  his  staff  on  his  shoulders  but  he 
/  ^Qit  hm,r9  a  bout  with  me;  and  so  shaU  you,  sir. 
f       •^<»^  And  so  win  not  I,*  sir. 

^ioe.  That  wUl  I  t>y«    Baildng  dogs  Inte  not 

*4Si 


(oMcb.]  I  would  to  God  I  were  once  weU 

Now,  what^  win  you  down  with  your 
iliffr 

/<Ba^      Why,  yon  are  not  in  earnest,  are  you  f 

W"  ■>  If  I  am  not,  take  thai.  [Sirika  kim, 

J^'^'^^    Ton  whoreson  cowardly  scab,  it  is  but  the 

P^  c^C"  adapperdudgeonf  to  strike  a  man  in  the 

■'•**^**      But  darest  thou  walk  to  the  town's  end 
with  :KK^f 

'*'^«^  Ay,  thai  I  dare  do :  but  stay  tQl  I  lay  in 
>>^7  ^^M3li,and  I  win  go  with  thee  to  the  town's 
^^  C^v^esenUy. 

'''^^^   [oaula]  I  would  I  knew  how  to  be  rid  of 
^«>allow. 

^^"^v.  Come^  sb,  win  you  go  to  the  town's  end 
~^.  mart 

''*^^>.  Ay,  sir,  comsu — Now  we  are  at  the  town's 
***^  what  say  you  now  1 
^^o«.  Marry,  come,  let  us  eren  hsTo  a  bout. 

Ha,  stay  a  little ;  hold  thy  hands,  I  pray 


^^oe.  Why,  what's  the  matterl 


[th< 


th 


Fsith,  I  am  Under*pinner  of  the$  town,  and 
r^^^  is  an  order,  which  if  I  do  not  keep,  I  shall 
^^^Uned  out  of  mine  ofBoe. 
^M.  What  is  that,  sirt 

^  Whensoever  I  go  to  fight  with  snybody,  I 
to  llouriih  my  staff  thrice  about  my  head 
^^te  I  strike,  and  then  show  no  favour. 
_^^^M.  WeU,  sir,  and  tm  then  I  win  not  strike 


WeH,  rir,  here  is  once,  twice : — here  is  my 
I  win  never  do  it  the  third  time. 
^%o&  Why,  then,  I  see  we  BhaU  not  fight. 

^  wOi  Mlil  L  «.  wiQ  not  I  down  with  my  staff. 

^t  HofperdMd^ton]  i.«.  beggar.  (A  o]iq>-dtoh,— a  wooden 

^'^  with  a  moveable  Ud,  which  they  tapped  to  ehow 

^^^  It  was  empty.— need  to  be  carried  by  beggars.) 

^  t  JKns  wmnattht  town*$  end^  kc  ]  Here,  after  Jenkin 

^M  nid  "Ay,  sir,  oome,"  and  had  walked  round  the 

*^%«e  with  the  Shoemaker,  the  audioice  were  to  suppose 

^^  the  sosne  was  changed  to  "the  town's  end."    See 


\    ^ote  *,  p.  MS,  fint  onL 
«      |a<]The4to.  "a.** 


Jen,  FIsith,  no :  come,  I  wiU  give  thee  two  pots 
of  the  beet  ale,  and  be  friends. 

Shoe.  [otMie.]  Fsith,  I  see  it  is  as  hsrd  to  get 
water  out  of  a  flint  as  to  get  him  to  have  a  bout 
with  me:  therefore  I  wiU  enter  into  him  for 
some  good  cheer.-^My  friend,  1  see  thou  art  a 
fifcini-hearted  feUow,  thou  hast  no  stomach  to 
fight,  therefore  let  us  go  to  the  ale-house  and 
drink. 

Jen.  Well,  content :  go  thy  ways,  and  say  thy 
prayers,  thou  scapest  my  hands  to-day.    [£cetwU. 

BnUr  Gioaos-A-OBBSXS  and  BsTTRiSi 
Qto,  TeU  me^  sweet  love,  how  is  thy  mind  con- 
tenti 
What^  canst  thou  brook  to  Uve  with  Qeoige-a- 
Qreenef 
Bei,  O,  George,  how  little  pleasing  are  these 
words  I 
Came  I  from  Bradford  for  the  love  of  thee, 
And  left  my  father  for  so  sweet  a  friend  I 
Here  wiU  I  live  until  my  life  do  end. 

Cko.  Happy  am  I  to  have  so  sweet  a  love. — 
But  what  are  these  oome  tracing  here  along  t 
BtL  Three  men  come  striking  through  the 
com,  my  love. 

BnUr  Bosm  Hood,  Soahlbt,  Mucb,  a$kd  Mad  Mariah. 

Qto,  Back  again,  you  foolish  travellers, 
For  you  are  wrong,  and  may  not  wend  this  way. 

iloft.  That  were  great  shame.    Now,  by  my 
soul,  proud  sir, 
We  be  three  tall*  yeomen,  and  thou  art  but  one. — 
Come,  we  wiU  forward  in  despite  of  him. 

Cko,  Leap  the  ditch,  or  I  will  make  you  skip. 
What,  cannot  the  highway  serve  your  turn. 
But  you  must  make  a  path  over  the  com  ? 

Rob»  Why,  art  thou  madi  darest  thou  encoun- 
ter three? 
We  are  no  babes,  man,  look  upon  our  limbs. 

Qto,  Sirrah, 
The  biggest  limbs  have  not  the  stoutest  hearts. 
Were  ye  as  good  as  Robin  Hood  and  his  three 

merry  men, 
rU  f  drive  you  back  the  same  way  that  ye  came. 
Be  ye  men,  ye  scorn  to  encounter  mc  aU  at  onoe; 
But  be  ye  cowards,  set  upon  me  all  three. 
And  try  the  Pinner  what  be  dares  perform. 

Scot.  Were  thou  as  high  in  deeds 
As  thou  art  haughty  in  words. 
Thou  well  mightst  be  a  champion  for  a  king : 

^  fatt]  L  e.  bold,  brave. 
J   IrrtT  yt    .... 
/'/{.  Ac]  See  note  f,  p.  123.  sec  cdL,  snd  note  f,  p. 
209,  first  coL 
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But  empty  tmmU  have  the  loudest  sounds, 
Aud  cowards  prattle  more  than  men  of  woiih. 

Qeo.  Sirrah,  darest  thou  try  me  f 

Scar,  Ay,  sirrah,  that  1  dare. 

{ThqfJIgldt  and  Gbovob-a  Grxkks  heaU kim. 

Much.  How  now  I  what,  art  thou  down  t — 
Come,  sir,  I  am  next. 

[2Vy/0*<i  <>**<'  GBOBos-fORranE  hmi$  kitm. 
RA.  Come,  sinah,  now  to  me :  spare  me  not. 
For  ni  not  qtare  thee. 

Ckfk  Make  no  doubt  I  will  be  as  liberal  to  thee. 

[Tknfjlf^:  Rosnr  Hood  jtajrt. 

J2o6.  Stay,  George,  for  here  I  do  protest^ 
Thou  art  the  stoutest  champion  that  ever  I 
Laid  bauds  upon. 

Cko,  Soft,  you  sir !  by  your  leave,  you  lie ; 
You  never  yet  laid  hands  on  me. 

Boh.  Qeorge,  wilt  thou*  forsake  Wakefield, 
And  go  with  me  1 

Two  liveries  will  I  give  thee  eveiy  year. 
And  forty  crowns  shall  be  thy  fee. 

Qto,  Why,  who  art  thou  ? 

Bab,  Why,  Robin  Hood  r 
I  am  oome  hither  with  my  Marian 
And  these  my  yeomen  for  to  visit  thee. 

Qeo,  Robin  Hood ! 
Next  to  King  Edward  art  thou  lieff  to  me. 
Welcome,  sweet  Robin  ;  weloome.  Maid  Marian ; 
And  welcome,  you  my  friends.    Will  you  to  my 

poor  house  ? 
Tou  shall  have  wafer-cakes  your  fill, 
A  piece  of  beef  hung  up  since  Martlemos,t 
Mutton  and  veal :  if  this  like  you  not^ 
Take  that  you  find,  or  that  you  bring,  for  me. 

Bdb,  Qodameroies,  good  Qeorge^ 
I'll  be  thy  guest  to-day. 

Qeo,  Robin,  therein  thou  honourest  me. 
ril  lead  the  way.  [BxtuiU. 

Seteral  Shoemakers  at  work:  tnter  Ki5G  IBdwamd  <md 
Jamcb  Kmo  or  Boors  diaguUedj  each  carrying  a  ttinf, 

K,  Sdw.  Come  on.  King  James ;  now  we  are 
thus  disgms*d« 
There  is  none,  1  know,  will  take  us  to  be  kings : 
1  think  we  are  now  in  Bradford, 
Where  all  the  merry  shoemakers  dwelL 
Fw9t  Shoe,  [comimg  fonoard,']  Down  with  your 
staves,  my  friendu^ 
Down  with  them. 


•  Gwr^  wiU  (J^  tc\  See  the  BaDad  at  th«  end  of 
this  play, 
t  Wf]  \.  e.  daar. 
S  MarHtmatl  See  note  X,  p.  S60,  first  ooL 


JT.  Bdw,  Down  with  our  8t«v«i  I    I ; 
why  sol 

Fird  Shoe,  My  liiend,  I  see  thou  art 
here. 
Else  wonldst  thou  not  have  qaeation 
This  is  the  town  of  meny  Brsdford, 
And  here  hath  been  a  custom  kepi  of  c 
That  none  may  bear  hit  staff  apoo  his 
But  trail  it  all  along  throu^ioat  the  to 
Unless  they  mean  to  have  a  boat  with 

K,  Bdw,   But  hear  you,  sir,  hath 
granted  you 
This  custom  1 

FiniSko^.  King  or  kuasr,  none  ohal 
way, 
Except  King  Edward ; 
No^  not  the  stoutest  groom  that  haunts 
Therefore  down  with  your  staves. 

K,  Bdm,  What  were  we  best  to  do? 

K.  Jamm,  Faith,    my   lord,    they 
follows; 
And,  because  we  will  see  some  sporty 
We  will  trail  our  staves. 

K.  Bdw,  Hear*st  thou,  my  friend  ? 
Because  we  are  men  of  peace  and  tiavi 
We  are  content  to  trail  our  stavesL 

Pint  Shoe.  The  way  lies  before  you, 

Stittr  RoBiii  Hood  and  Gsoaos-A-GasaivB, 

Bob,  See,  George,  two  men  are  pawii 
the  town, 
Two  lusty  men,  and  yet  they  trail  thei 

Geo.  Robin, 
They  are  some  peasants  trick*d   in 

weeds. — 
Hollo,  you  two  travellers ! 
K.  Bdw.  Call  yon  us,  air  1 
Qeo.  Ay,  you.    Are  ye  not  big  enoug 
Tour  bats  upon  your  necks,  but  you 

them 
Along  the  streets  f 

K.  Bdw.  Tes,  sir,  we  are  big  enough 
But  here  is  a  custom  kept, 
That  none  may  pass,  hia  staff  upon  his 
Unless  he  trail  it  at  the  weapon's  point 
Sir,  we  are  men  of  peace,  and  love  to  si 
In  our  whole  skins,  and  therefore  quietn* 
Qeo.  Base-minded  peasants,  worthl< 
men  1 
What»  have  you  bones  and  limbs  to  stri 
And  be  your  hearts  so  faint  you  cannol 
Were't  not  for  shame,  I  would  drub*  y 
ders  well« 

•  drmb]  TbeUa  •' shrub." 
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-And  tMofa  you  manhood  'gaintt  another  time. 
Fini  Shoe.  Well   preach'd,   Sir  Jack  I  down 
with  your  staff  1  [^i*6»  keep  down 

K.  Sdw,  Do  you  hear,  my  friends?  an  yon  be 
nfonr  stavea,  for  all  the  town  will  rise  upon  you. 
Oeo.  Thou  speakest  like  an  honest  quiet  fellow : 
3nt  hear  you  me;  in  spite  of  all  the  swains 
Of  Bradford  town,  bear  me  your  staves  upon 

your  necks, 
Or,  to  begin  withal^  111  baste  you  both  so  well, 
HTott  were  nerer  better  basted  in  your  lives. 
'^  K.  Sdw,  We  will  hold  up  our  staves. 


Osoaoa-A-OmBDn/^Ate  wM  M«  Shoemaken,  omI  hmU 

Qto,  What>  have  you  any  more  f 
CUl  all  your  town  forth,  cut  and  longtaiL* 

Tike tSboenutkeni diaeimr  OaoBOSA-OBxnra. 
Rni  Shoe.  What^  Qeorge^^reene,  is  it  you  ? 
A  plague  foundt  you ! 
I  think  yon  longed  to  swinge  me  well. 
Come,  Qeoige,  we  will  crush  a  pot  before  we  part 
Q90,  A  poty  you  slave  1  we  will  have  an  hun- 
dred.— 
Here^  Will  Perkins,  take  my  purse,  fetch  me 
A  stand  of  ale^  and  set  [it]  in  the  market-place^ 
That  all  may  drink  that  are  athirst  this  day ; 
For  this  is  for  a  fee  to  welcome  Robin  Hood 
To  Bradford  town. 

Tkitt&md  tfttlt  U  hrcmffid  end,  end  fkeffaU  a  drinHng, 
Eton,  Robin,  ait  thou  here ; 
For  thou  art  the  best  man  at  the  board  this  day. 
Ton  that  are  strangers^  place  yourselves  where 
Robin,  [you  wilL 

Here's  a  carouse  to  good  King  Edward's  self; 
And  they  that  love  him  not,  I  would  we  had 
The  basting  of  them  a  little. 

*  ad  and  totigtait]  This  ezpreaaloD,  it  would  aeem,  waa 

originaQj  applied  to  dogs :  '*Tea.  eren  their  Terle  dogs, 

Rq^,  Big.  and  BlaUe,  yea,  etU  and  Umff-taiU,  thej  ahall 

be  welopoM."    Ulpiaii  Vol weU'a  Art  ^  Flattery,  1570.  aig. 

0  8.    (In  hia  note  on  *'oaU  me  cut."  Twd/th-Ni^  act  ii. 

•e.  S,  9Mke*,Mire,  IL  671.  ed.  1868,  Mr.  OoUier  wiitea; 

"  *  Cat '  (aa  SteeTona  auggeata)  waa  probably  abbreviated 

'Wkni  aerial,  a  h<W80  whoaa  tail  haa  been  docked ;  and 

hence  tho  freqnent  oppoaltion.  in  old  oomio  writen,  of 

**t(  and  Imv  <<'•<•    The  Rer.  Mr.  Dyoe  in  a  note  on  '  Wit 

*t  aereral  Weapona '  (B.  and  f .  It.  80)  aaya  that  etd  and 

'oi«0(atf  maana  'doga  of  all  kinda.'    What  marka  of  ad- 

'xUntkn  would  he  not  have  plaoed  after  it,  if  any  other 

^^tor  had  oommitted  anoh  a  miatake !"    But  Mr.  Col- 

^or'a  memory  moat  be  aadly  impaired ;  for  hia  note  on 

**«»ne  cut  and  long-tall  **.  Jfcrry  Wiva  qf  Wmd$or,  act 

^  aa  4,  e/kalaptare,  L  ttS,  ed.  1858,  mna  thua;  *'▲ 

Mkraaa  expieaaite  oi  dogs  of  every  kind ;  which  Slender 

^l>pliea  to  peraona  predacly  in  the  aame  way  aa  by  [sic] 

^ompey  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher'a  '  Wit  at  aereral 

Weapona '  (edit.  Dyoe,  iv.  p.  SOX"  Ao-) 

t  fomut]  i.  e.  oonfoimd. 


Alter  the  Eabl  or  Wabwick  vith  other  Noblemen,  brinff- 
ing<nUtke  King'a  garmewU :  (hen  Giobob-a-Orbsmc 
ofid  ike  red  kntd  down  <o  ikt  King. 

JT.  Edw,  Come,    masters,    all    fellows. — Kay, 
Robin, 
Tou  are  the  best  man  at  the  board  to-day. — 
RiM  up,  George. 
Qto,  Nay,  good  my  liege,  ill-nurtux^d  we  were, 
then: 
Though  we  Yorkshire  men  be  blunt  of  speech, 
And  little  skill'd  in  court  or  such  quaint  fashions, 
Tet  nature  teacheth  us  duty  to  our  king ; 
Therefore  I 

Humbly  beseech  you  pardon  Qeorge-a-Ghreene. 
/2o6.  And,  good  my  lord,  a  pardon  for  poor 
Robin; 
And  for  us  all  a  pardon,  good  King  Edward. 
Fvni  Shoe.  I  pray  you,  a  pardon  for  the  shoe- 
makers. 
jr.  Sdw,  I  frankly  grant  a  pardon  to  you  all : 

[Theprise. 

And,  Qeorge-a-Greene,*  give  me  thy  hand ; 
There's  none  in  England  that  shall  do  thee  wrong. 
Even  from  my  court  I  came  to  see  thyself; 
And  now  I  see  that  ikme  speaks  naught  but  truth. 

Oeo.  I  humbly  thank  your  royal  majesty. 
That  which  I  did  against  the  Earl  of  Keudal, 
'Twas  but  a  subject's  duty  to  his  sovereign, 
And  therefore  little  merit[8]  such  good  word& 

JT.  JSdw.  But  ere  I  go,  111  grace  thee  with  good 
deeds. 
Say  what  King  Edward  may  perform, 
And  thou  shalt  have  it,  being  in  England's  bounds. 

Oeo.  I  have  a  lovely  leman,f 
As  bright  of  blee^^  as  is  the  silver  moon, 
And  old  Grime  her  father  will  not  let  her  match 
With  me,  because  I  am  a  Pinner, 
Although  I  love  her,  and  she  me,  dearly, 

K.  Sdw.  Where  is  she? 

Oeo.  At  home  at  my  poor  houses 
And  vows  never  to  marry  unless  her  father 
Give  consent ;  which  is  my  great  grie^  my  lord. 

JT.  Sdw.  If  this  be   all,    I  will  despatch  it 
straight ; 


*  And,  Oeorg^^t-Oreene,  Ac.]  Mr.  Collier  (Hiet.  of  Sngl. 
Jhram.  Poet.  UL  167)  dtea  tbia  paaaage  with  the  following 
ragulation; 

"  And  Oeorge-a-Oreene,  give  me  thy  hand :  there  ia 
None  In  England  that  ahall  do  thee  wrong,"— 

obaenring  that  *'  the  word  '  England  *  la  to  be  pronoonoed 
aa  a  trisyllable.**  But  though  our  eariy  poeta  oocanioually 
use  "  Enfiland  **  aa  a  triay liable,  they  certainly  never  in- 
tended it  to  be  accented  "  Engfland.** 

t  Uman]  i.  e.  mistreaa,  love. 

I  Inngltt  o/bUe]  Sec  note  t.  P-  204,  aec.  eoL 
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I'll  send  for  Grime  and  force  him  give  hia  grant : 
He  wiU  not  deny  King  Edward  auch  a  luit. 

Jen,  Ho,  who  aaw  a  ma«ter  of  mine?  0,  he  is 
gotten  into  company,  an  a  body  should  rake  hell 

for  company. 

Geo.  Peace,  ye  slave !  see  where  King  Edward  la. 

K,  JBd^'  George,  what  is  hel 

Qeo.  I  beseech  your  grace  pardon  him;  he  is 
my  man. 

Fint  Sh4>e.  Sirrah,  the  king  hath  been  drinking 
with  US,  and  did  pledge  us  too. 

/«».  Hath  he  so  1  kneel ;  I  dub  you  gentlemen. 

Fint  iSAoe.  Beg  it  of  the  king,  Jenkin. 

Jen,  I  wilL— I  beseech  your  worship  grant 
me  one  thing. 

K.  Edw.  What  is  that? 

Jen.  Hark  in  your  ear, 

[Whiipert K. Bdw.  inthetar. 

K.  Edw,  Go  your  ways,  and  do  it 
Jen,  Come,  down  on  your  knees,  I  have  got  it 
Firtt  Shoe,  Let  us  hear  what  it  is  first 
Jen.  Marry,  because  you  have  drunk  with  the 
king,  and  the  Wng  hath  so  graciously  pledged 
you,  you  shall  be  no  more  called  Shoemakers ; 
but  you  and  yours,  to  the  world's  end,  shaU  be 
called  the  trade  of  the  GenUe  Craft 

Firtt  Shoe,  I  beseech  your  m^esty  reform  this 
which  he  hath  spoken. 

Jen,  I  beseech  your  worship   consume   this 
which  he  bath  spoken. 

K.  Edw.  Confirm  it,  you  would  say.— 
Well,  he  hath  done  it  for  you,  it  is  sufficient- 
Come,  George,  we  wiU  go  to  Grime,  and  have  thy 

love. 
Jen,  I  am  sure  your  worship  will  abide ;  for 
yonder  is  coming  old  Musgrove  and  mad  Cuddy 
his  son.— Master,  my  feUow  WUy  comes  drest 
like  a  woman,  and  Master  Grime  will  marry  Wily. 
Here  they  come. 

Enter  MrBOROVB  and  Cuddy  ;  OkiMX,  Wilt  duffuued  at 
a  voman.  Maid  Marian,  amd  Bbttris. 

K.  Edw.  Which  is  thy  old  father.  Cuddy  1 

Cud.  This,  if  it  please  your  majesty. 

[MuaoBOva  knedt, 

K.  Edw,  Ah  old  Musgrove,  stand  up ; 
It  fiU  not  such  grey  hairs  to  kneeL 

Mum,  [riting.']  Long  live 
My  sovereign  !  long  and  happy  be  his  days  ! 
Vouchsafe,  my  gracious  lord,  a  simple  gift 
At  Billy  Musgrove's  hand. 


Kfaig  James  at  Middleham-castle  gave  me  this  ; 

This  won  the  honour,  and  this  give  I  thee. 

[OiM* MMnll* K.  Sdw. 

K.  Edw,  Godamercy,  Muagrove,for  this  friendly 

gift; 

And  for  thou  fell'dst  a  king  with  this  aame 

weapon. 
This  blade  shall  here  dub  valiant  Musgrove  knight 
ifiif.  Alas,  what  hath  your  highneiK  donel    I 

am  poor. 
JT.  Edw.  To  mend  thy  livfaig  take  thoo  Middle- 
ham-castle,* 
The  hold  of  botht;  and  if  thou  want 

complain. 
Thou  shalt  have  more  to  maintain  thim 
George,  which  is  thy  lovef 

Oeo,  This,  if  please  your  mijesty. 

K.  Edw,  Art  thou  her  aged  father! 

Orime.  I  am,  an  it  like  your  majesty. 

JT.  Edw,  And  wUt  not  give  thy  daughter  unto 

George! 
Chime.  Yes,  my  lord,  if  he  willlet  me  marrj 
With  this  lovely  lass. 
K.  Edw.  What  say'st  thou,  Geovgel 
Oeo.  With  all  my  heart,  my  lord,  I  give  ooneent 
Cfrime.  Then  do  I  give  my  daughter  unto  George. 
WUp,  Then  shall  the  marriage  soon  be  at  an  end. 

Witness,  my  lord,  if  that  I  be  a  woman ; 

[Tkrom  ^kU  cHywitr. 

For  I  am  Wily,  boy  to  George-a-Greene, 
Who  for  my  master  wrought  thb  subtle  shift. 

K.  Edw.  What,  is  it  a  boy »— What  say'st  then 
to  this.  Grime  f 

Cfrime.  Marry,  my  lord,  I  think  this  boy  hath 
More  knavery  than  all  the  world  beeidea. 
Yet  am  I  content  that  George  shall  both  have 
My  daughter  and  my  lands. 

E,  Edw,  Now,  George,  it  resU  I  gratify  thy 
worth  : 
And  therefor©  here  I  do  bequeath  to  thee, 
In  full  possession,  half  that  Kendal  hath ; 
And  what  as  Bradford  holds  of  me  in  chief; 
I  give  it  frankly  unto  thee  for  ever. 
Kneel  down,  George. 

Cfeo,  What  will  your  mijeety  dot 

K,  Edw.  Dub  thee  a  knight,  George. 

Oeo,  I  beseech  your  grace,  grant  me  one  thmg. 

E.  Edw,  What  is  that! 

•  Middldkam-catUe]  Oroae  in  his  Aniiq.  ^f  Smf^amd  eai 
WaJet,  Yol.  iv.  give«  two  view*  of  thii  ctstla,  and  b  •» 
the  trouble  to  inquire  what  foundation  the  preesot  plif 
has  on  history:  well  might  Ritson  (Robin  Bood,  voLi 
p.  xxix.)  sneer  at  "his  very  gravely  sitting  down  ""^ 
debating  his  opinion  in  form.'* 

t  7A<AoU</6o<ft,  Ac]  Corrupted. 
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Otik  Then  lei  me  Ihro  and  die  a  yaonuoi  liUl : 
S3o  was  my  father,  ao  must  liye  his  son. 
9or  'tia  more  credit  to  men  of  baae  degree^ 
"To  do  great  deeda,  than  men  of  dignity. 

K.  Bdm.  Well,  be  H  so,  George. 

JT.  Jama,  I  beeeeeh  y  oor  graoe  deq»atch  with 
me^ 
.And  aet  down  my  ranaom. 

K.  Edm.  Georgia  Qreene,  aet  down  the  King 
ofSoota 


6(90.  I  beaeeeh  yonr  grace  pardon  me; 
^pataethmy  akilL 

K,  E^m,  Do  it^  the  hononr^a  thine. 

Cktk  Then  let  King  Jamee  make  good 
^hoae  towna  which  he  hath  bnmt  upon  the  bor- 

dera; 
Oive  a  amidl  pension  to  the  fiUherleas, 
'Whoae  fiithera  he  cana'd  mnrder'd  in  those  wars; 
Tot  in  pledge  for  theae  things  to  your  grace, 
Jkndsoretom. 

K.  Edw.  King  James,  are  you  content  t  * 

K,  Jamm.   I  am  content,  an  like  your  majesty, 
Jknd  will  leaye  good  castles  in  security. 

jr.  Mim,  I  craTe  no  more. — Now,  George^b- 
Greene^ 
Til  to  thy  houses  and  when  I  have  supt^ 
111  go  to  Ask, 

And  see  if  Jane-*-Barley  be  ao  fair 
As  good  King  Jamee  reports  her  for  to  be. 
And  for  the  ancient  custom  of  Vail  tU^, 
Keep  it  atiU,  claim  priTilege  firom  me : 
If  any  aak  a  reason  why  or  how, 

Say,  Engjiah  Edward  rail'd  hia  staff  to  yon. 

(Jbmnt 


Spedmen  of  The  BiHory  of  OeorgenihOreene,  on 
which  the  preceding  play  is  founded :  see  p. 
254 ;  and  the  Account  of  our  author  and  hu 
writings^  p.  88. 

^  Richard  having  aetUed  his  aflfidrs,  he  prepared 
for  a  Toyage  to  tlie  Holy  Land,  in  conjunction 
with  Philip  the  Second,  then  king  of  France. 
During  hia  absence  he  constituted  the  bishop  of 
Ely,  then  chancellor  of  England,  yicagerent  of 
the  kingdom.  This  bishop  being  on  the  one  side 
ooTetoui^  and  by  many  unjust  impositions  op- 
pressing the  nation,  and  the  king's  brother  ambi- 
tioua  on  the  other,  aa  presimiing  much  upon  his 
royal  birth  and  his  great  poesessions,  some  per- 

*  Kinc  JoMiB,  are  jfou  content  f]  The  4to.  gives  thcM 


sons  fomented  great  fiMstiona  and  combinationa 
againat  the tyraniaing prelate;  ao  that  all  thinga 
grew  out  of  frame  and  order;  and  great  dis- 
traetiona  enaued;  nay,  a  third  ulcer,  worse  than 
the  fonaer,  broke  into  open  rebellion,  namely,  an 
inaurrection  was  raised  by  the  Earl  of  Kendal, 
with  diTcrs  of  his  adherenta,  as,  the  Lord  Bou- 
teil.  Sir  Gilbert  Armeatrong,  and  others.    These 
haying  gathered  an  army  of  acme  twenty  thou- 
sand malecontents^  made  publick  proclamation, 
that  they  came  into  the  field  for  no  other  cause, 
but  to  purchase  their  country-men's  liberty,  and 
to  firee  them  from  the  great  and  insufferable  op- 
pression which  they  then  liVd  under  by  the 
prince  and  prelate.    Thia  drew  to  the  earl  many 
followers  for  the  present,  so  that  he  seemed  to 
have  got  together  a  very  potent  army.    But  the 
main  reason  of  this  rebellion  was,  that  when  the 
earl  was  but  a  child,  a  wisard  had  prophesy'd  of 
him,  That  Richard  and  he  should  meet  in  Lon- 
don, and  the  king  should  there  vail  bis  bonnet 
unto  him :  and  this  prediction  of  the  sooth-sajer 
proy*d  afterwards  to  be  true,  but  not  as  he  Tsinly 
had  expounded  it.    The  earl  having  led  his  army 
into  the  north,  struck  a  great  terror  into  all  those 
honeet  subjects,  that  tendered  their  allegiance  te 
their  absent  king  and  sovereign,  and  wish'd  well 
to  the  good  of  the  commonwealth  and  the  aafety 
of  the  kingdom ;  yet  many  were  forced  through 
fear  to  supply  his  men  with  necessary  provisions, 
lest  otherwise  they  should  have  made  spoil  and 
havock  of  all  they  had.    Now,  the  earl  being  for 
some  time  destitute  of  many  things  that  are 
useful  and  commodious  for  an  army,  and  encamp- 
ing aome  five  miles  from  the  town  of  Wakefield, 
the  three  confederates  drew  a  commission,  and, 
having  sign'd  it  with  their  own  seals,  sent  it  by 
one  Mannering,  a  servant  of  the  earl's,  to  the 
bailiff  and  towns-men  of  Wakefield,  requiring 
seemingly,  by  way  of  intreaty,  to  send  unto  his 
host  such  a  quantity  of  provision,  of  com  and, 
cattle,  with  other  necessaries  (of  which  he  was 
then  in  great  want),  and  withal,  such  a  sum  of 
money  aa  he  demanded  for  the  payment  of  ao 
many  soldiers ;  to  which  this  Mannering  was  to 
perswade  them  by  all  fair  means  possible ;  but,  if 
they  should  deny  his  request,  he  was  to  threaten 
them  with  fire  and  sword,  with  all  the  violence 
that  could  be  suggested  to  them.     The  news  of 
this  commission  coming  to  their  knowledge,  the 
bailiff  sent  abroad  to  the  neighbouring  justices, 
as,  to  Mr.  Grymes  and  others ;  so  that  he  and  hia 
brethren  appointed  to  give  them  a  meeting  in  the 
town-house,  where  many  of  the  commons  were 
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GBORGE^A-GBEENB. 


to  be  ptawnt.  And,  imcuigii  otlMn,  Qeoife  A 
Oraen  poipoaed  to  be  tbere^  to  beer  wbet  would 
beeome  of  tbe  bunen*  Tbe  sammoiie  being 
mede,  tbe  9mmm\Ay  met,  end  tbe  meeieBger  ep- 
peered,  ibow^d  bie  vaReBt^  and,  aeeofding  to  bis 
ordew^  told  tbemwfaefc  greet  eoTCPieDdee  would 
grow  Id  eopplymg  tbe  urmj,  end  witbel  eatreeted 
from  tbe  lorde  tbeir  love  end  &Toar.  Tbe  befliff 
and  tbe  JMtieM  were  lotb.  it  bei^  eootnry  to 
tbeir  eUegiaBee  to  great  tbeir  lequeet:  yet  tbey 
were  fmML  witbel  peremptorily  to  deny  it,  end 
etood  wefering  long  end  debating  amongrt  tiiem- 
edTee  wbat  tbey  bad  beet  do  for  tbeir  own  eafe> 
ti«;  wbiob  Mannering  eeiiing,  witbont  doing  eny 
reiereooe  at  all  onto  tbe  beneb,be  began  to  alter 
bia  pbxaae^  and  dianged  tbe  oopy  of  bia  eonnte- 
nanoe^  tint  taimting  tod  deriding  tbeir  hint' 
baevted  oowardina^  and  afterward  tiueetening 
tbem^tbatiftbeygareiiotptBiinteatTBfnctionto 
bia  demandt  tbe  anny  would  inatantly  remove^ 
make  baToek  and  apoH  of  tbeir  goods  and  ebat^ 
teli^  rariab  tbeir  dangbten^  and  deflower  tbeir 
wiTes  before  tbeir  frees,  and  make  a  bonfire  of  tbe 
town,  to  tbe  terri^fing  of  otbeia,  wboee  ineolenee 
duet  oppoee  tbe  eari  bia  maalar^B  eommimion. 
▲t  tbis  [tbaae]  ban^ity  and  UMoffKable  meneeea^ 
wbilat  tbe  banob  aate  quaking.  Qeoige  premetb 
forward  in  tbe  hem  of  tbe  court,  and  deanetb,  by 
tbe  &¥onr  of  tbe  bendi,  to  bare  tbe  Uber^, 
aooording  to  bis  plain  and  weak  undetetanding^ 
to  give  the  maoaenger  an  answer ;  wbicb  being 
granted  him,  he  boldly  stept  up  to  him,  and 
demanded  his  name;  who  made  him  anawer,  that 
bis  name  was  Mannering.  Hannering  {asith  be) ; 
that  name  was  ill  beatow'd  on  one  who  can  so 
forget  all  mannen^  aa  to  atand  oorer^d  before  a 
baoeh  upon  which  the  majesty  of  his  aoTereign 
was  repreeented :  wbicb  manners  (ssith  be)  stnoe 
thou  wantest,  I  will  teach  thee ;  and  wiibal,  firat 
M»^fi%iii»g  his  bonnet  from  his  bead,  trod  upon 
it,  then  spum'd  it  before  him.  At  wbicb  the 
other  being  inraged,  aak'd  him,  How  be  dunt  to 
offer  that  violenoe  to  one  who  brought  so  strong 
a  commiaaion  1  Your  eommieaion  (saith  Gtooige), 
I  cry  your  [you]  merey,  air ;  and  withal,  deaired 
the  &Tour  of  the  beneb,  that  he  might  haTe  tbe 
liberty  to  peruM  it;  which  being  granted,  I,  marry, 
(aaith  he,  haring  reed  it,)  I  cannot  cfaiiae  but  sub- 
mit myaelf  to  this  authority;  and  making  an 
offer  as  if  be  meant  to  kias  it,  tors  it  in  pieoes. 
Hannering  seeing  this,  began  to  stamp,  stare,  and 
ewear ;  but  Qeoige  taking  him  fiMi  by  the  collar, 
so  shook  him  as  if  be  bad  purposed  to  have 
made  all  bia  bones  looae  in  bia  akin,  and  drawing 


bia  dagger,  and  pointing  it  to  bis  boeem,  told  him. 
He  bad  derised  pbyaiek  to  purge  bis  ebolerick 
blood;  and  gathering np  tbe  three  aeeli^  told  bim. 
It  waa  tbeae  three  pilla  which  be  mnet  instantly 
teke  and  swallow,  and  [or]  never  more  espeot  to 
letnm  to  bis  master ;  nor  did  be  leave  bim,  or 
take  tbe  dagger  from  bis  brseet»  till  be  had  eeen 
it  down,  and  afterward^  when  be  had  petoeiv'd 
ttal  tb^  bad  almoet  ehoek'd  bfaa,  be  eeVd  for  a 
bottle  of  ale^  and  aaid  tbeae  words:  It  aball  never 
be  ssid,  that  a  meesenger  shell  bo  asntbjancb 
great  peteooB  to  the  town  of  WaksAsid,  and  that 
none  would  be  ao  kind  aa  to  make  bim  drink; 
therefore  hers  (aattb  be>,  Mannering^  is  a  health 
totbeconfaaionof  tbe  traitor  thy  meet  w,  and  all 
bia  rebelbooa  army;  and  pledge  it  me  irithoat 
evasion  or  delay,  or  I  vow,  by  tbe  aBegianre 
whidi  I  owe  to  my  prinee  and  lovvnlgn,  that 
thou  beat  drunk  thy  last  already.  ¥annia  lag, 
aering  there  waa  no  remedy,  and  foeling  tbe  wax 
still  stiffking  in  bis  throaty  drank  it  off  eapetw 
naeulum;  wbieb  the  other  eesinft  Now  (mitb  be) 
commend  me  to  thy  master  and  tbe  reat^  and 
tell  them,  one  Qeotge  A  Qreen,  no  better  men 
than  the  Finder  of  the  town  of  Wakefleld,  wbo 
tbo*  I  have  torn  their  oommjaaion,  yet  I  have 
cent  them  tlieir  oeels  safe  ba^  again  by  tlieir 
aervanL  Whafcaoever  Hannering  thought,  Httle 
waa  he  beard  to  ^eek,  hot  went  awi^  mattering 
the  deviTa  Pater  Koeter,  and  ao  1^  them. 
Every  body  eommended  the  reeolution  of  Qeorge, 
and,  by  his  sole  encouragement^  purpoeed  hence- 
forward to  oppoae  themselven  againat  tbe  inanr- 
rection  of  the  rebda.** — ^Thoma's  Marhf  M&mmneet, 
voL  ii  p.  17i,  ed.  1858. 

BALLAD.—"  The  JoUy  Pmder  of  WahJUld, 
with  Bobiu  Hood,  Searlti,  mmd  Jokm, 

"FaoM  an  old  UadL  letter  copy  in  A.  k  Wood's 
collection,  oompared  with  two  other  oopiee  in  the 
British  Museum,  one  in  black  letter.  It  dioukl 
be  sung  *  To  an  excellent  tnne^'  wbiob  baa  not 
been  reoovered. 

"  Several  linee  of  tbia  baDad  are  quoted  in  the 
two  old  playa  of  the  <  Downfrll'  and  'Death  of 
Robert  earle  of  Huntington,'  1801,  4ta  b.  1.  but 
acted  many  years  before.  It  la  alao  alluded  to  in 
Shakspeere's  Meiry  Wives  of  liVindeor.  Act.  1. 
sc  1.  and  again  in  bia  Second  part  of  K.  Henry 
IV.  Act.  V.  e&  S. 


■*  In  WakdMd  thaie  IHesaJoIly  ptodbr. 
In  WakaAald  aU  on  a 
In  Wakafleki  all  on  a 
There  ia  neithar  kii%ht  nor  aqaii%  aaid  the 


Nor  tMutm  thai  is  to  bold. 
Nor  buroD  thai  ia  wo  bold. 
Dart  maka  a  trespiM  to  the  town  of  Wakafiald, 
Bat  his  pladga  goaa  to  tba  pinfold,  kc 

An  this  bs  heard  ihrea  witty  joimg  mtn, 
Twas  BoUn  Hood,  Soarl«t»  aivl  John ; 

With  thai  th«7  sspy'd  th«  JoQj  pboOkr, 
Aa  ha  sat  nndor  a  ihom. 

Now  torn  again,  turn  again,  said  the  pindlr, 

Vor  a  wrong  way  70a  have  gona ; 
Vor  yon  hava  fbrsakan  the  kings  highway, 

And  nuuls  a  path  otrer  the  eom. 

O  thai  were  a  shama,  said  Jolly  Bobln, 
We  being  three,  and  thoo  but  one. 

Hm  pind«  leapt  back  then  thirty  good  fbol» 
Twaa  thirty  good  foot  and  one. 

Ha  leaned  his  baek  ihai  nnto  a  thorn. 
And  hia  fboi  sgainai  a  stooe^ 

ha  fboghia  long  eommers  day, 
I  day  so  long, 
Tm  tiMft  thsir  sworte  on  their  broad  bndkBn 
broke  Ihet  into  their  hands. 


Bold  thy  band,  hoki  thy  hand,  said  bold  Bobin  Hood, 
And  i^y  msnry  UMO  arsiy  one; 


For  this  is  one  of  the  beet  ptndtes. 
Thai  erer  I  tryed  with  sword. 

And  wilt  thon  forsake  thy  pindera  craft. 
And  live  in  the  green-wood  with  me  t 

'  At  M ichaelnuis  next  my  ooT*uant  comoe  out. 
When  OTery  man  gathers  his  fee ; 

Than  I'le  take  my  blew  blade  all  in  my  hand. 
And  plod  to  the  green-wood  with  thee.' 

Bast  thon  either  meat  or  drink,  eaid  Bobin  Hood, 
For  my  merry  men  and  met 

I  hare  both  bread  and  bee^  said  the  pindte. 

And  good  ale  of  the  beet 
And  that  is  meat  good  enough,  ssid  Bobin  Hooc^ 

For  suoh  unbidden  *  gueeta.'* 

*  O  wilt  thon  fomke  the  pinder  hie  erafl, 

And  gn  to  the  green-wood  with  me? 
Thon  Shalt  have  a  lirery  twice  in  the  year. 

The  one  green,  the  oUter  brown.' 

'  If  Miehaelmae  day  waa  oome  and  gooi^ 

And  my  master  ha<i  paid  me  my  fee. 
Then  would  I  set  as  little  by  him 

As  my  master  doth  by  me.' " 

BIteou's  Robm  JJoed.  toI.  ii  p.  1A 


•  'gmmU  1  Qy.,  rather,  *gueai '  [a  plund] t 


A  Maidmi  Drtamt.     Vpcn  tht  imih  cf  tki  Right  BononN*  Sir  Ckrittopkir  ffaittm,  Tni^,  laU  Lord  Ckamcdor 
MngUind,    By  Robni  Oreen,  ItaMtr  t/ ArU,    fmprinUd  ai  London  by  T%oma9  SearUtfor  TKonua  NtUon.    1691.    4ti 

k  transcript  of  this  poem  wm  communicatod  to  The  Sknkupeart  Socidyt  Pupen,  1845,  toL  if.  p.  1S7,  by  t 
ponewor  of  the  only  copy  kaiown.— In  the  preeeut  reprint  the  text  hM  been  oorreoted  throughont. 
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TO  THB 

BIGHT  WOBSHIPPUL,  BOUNTIPUL,  AND  VIRTUOUS  LADY,  THB  LADY  ELIZABETH 
HATTON,  WIPE  TO  THB  RIGHT  WOBSHIPPUL  SIR  WILLIAM  HATTON,*  KNIGHT, 
INCREASE  OF  ALL  HONOURABLE  VIRTUES. 

MouiixiKO  «B  well  as  many,  right  wonhipfol  ladj,  for  the  loss  of  the  right  honourable  jour 
-deceased  nnde,  whose  death,  being  the  common  prejadice  of  thet  present  age,  was  lamented  of  most,  if 
not  all,  and  I  among  the  rest  sorrowing  that  mj  oountry  was  deprived  of  him  that  lived  not  for  himself 
but  for  his  coontry,  I  began  to  call  to  mind  what  a  snbject  was  ministered  to  the  excellent  wits  of  both 
oniTersities  to  work  upon,  when  so  worthy  a  knight  and  so  virtaons  a  josticiar  had   by  his  death  left 
many  memorable  actions  performed  in  his  life  deserving  highly  by  some  rare  pent  to  be  registered. 
Passing  orer  many  days  in  this  mnse,  at  last  I  perceived  men's  humours  slept,  that  Ioto  of  many 
followed  £iiend8§  no  further  than  their  graves,  that  art  was  grown  idle,  and  either  choice  scholars  feared 
to  write  of  so  high  a  subject  as  his  virtues,  or  else  they  dated  their  derotions  no  forther  than  his  life. 
While  thus  I  debated  with  myself^  I  might  see,  to  the  great  disgrace  of  the  poets  of  our  time,  some 
medumical  wits  blow  up  mountains  and  bring  forth  mice,  who  with  their  follies  did  rather  disparage 
his  honoan  than  decipher  his  virtues  :  beside,  as  virtutis  comet  ett  invidiam  so  base  report,  who  hath 
her  tongue  blistered  by  slanderous  enry,  began,  as  far  as  she  durst,  now  after  his  death,  to  murmur,  who 
b  his  life-time  durst  not  once  mutter.     Whereupon,  touched  with  a  sealous  jealousy  over  his  wonderful 
virtues,  I  could  not,  whatsoever  discredit  I  reaped  by  my  presumption,  although  I  did  tenui  avena 
Ktditarif  but  discover  the  honourable  qualities  of  so  worthy  a  counsellor,  not  for  any  private  benefit  I 
ever  had  of  him  which  should  induce  me  favoui-ably  to  flatter  his  worthy  parts,  but  only  that  I  shame[d] 
to  let  slip  with  silence  the  virtues  and  honours  of  so  worthy  a  knight,  whose  deserts  had  been  so  many 
tod  so  great  towards  all.     Therefore,  right  worshipful  lady,  I  drew  a  fiction  called  A  MaiderCs  Drean^ 
vhieh  as  it  was  enigmatical,  so  it  is  not  without  some  special  and  considerate  reasons.      Whose  slender 
Mnse  I  present  unto  your  ladyship,  induced  thereunto,  first,  that  I  know  you  are  partaker  of  your 
hoshaad's  sorrows  for  the  death  of  his  honourable  uncle,  and  desire  to  hear  bis  honours  put  in  memory 
after  his  death,  as  you  wished  his  advancement  in  virtues  to  be  great  in  his  life  ;  as  also  that  I  am  your 
Udysbip*s  poor  countryman,  and  have  long  time  desired  to  gratify  your  right  worshipful  father  with 
Something  worthy  of  himselfl     Which  because  I  could  not  to  my  content  perform,  I  have  now  taken 
opportunity  to  show  my  duty  to  him  in  his  daughter,  although  the  gift  be  far  too  mean  for  so  worshipful 
aftd  virtuous  a  lady.     Yet,  hoping  your  ladyship  will  with  courtesy  favour  my  presuming  follies,  and  in 
giaeiouB  aooeptaaoe  vouch  of  my  well-meant  labours, 

I  humbly  take  my  leave. 

Your  ladyship's  humbly  at  command, 

B.  GnKKiTB,  Nordovicenns. 

•  the  Lady  Bliaabeik  Hatton^  vi/e  to  the  right  vorthipfiU  Sir  William  ffattcn]  "  Blr  Christopher  Hatton  [who  died  Nov. 
^th,  1591]  did  not  leave  a  Will  He  had  settled  his  estatos  upon  his  nephew  Sir  William  Newport,  a/ta«  Hatton, 
%]m1  the  heirs  male  of  his  body ;  failing  which,  on  his  Godson  and  collateral  heh>male  Sir  Christopher  Hatton.  Sir 
'VriUiam  succeeded  accordingly  to  Holdenby  and  Kirby,  and  all  the  Chancellor's  other  property.  He  married  first 
la  June  1589.  Elizabeth,  daughter  and  heir«as  of  Sir  Frands  Qawdy,  Justice  of  the  King's  Deuob, "  &c.  Sir 
H.  Nioulas's  Mgmoirt  of  Sir  C.  Hatton,  p.  502. 

♦  the]  Old  ed.  •'  a." 

J  jjm]  Old  ed.  ••  men." 

I  foUawd  friends]  Old  ed.  "  friends  foUowed.* 
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A    MAIDEN'S    DREAM. 


MaiBOUOBT,  ill  slumber  m  I  lay  and  dreamt^ 
I  mm  ft  aiknt  spring  rail'd  in  with  jet» 
F^om  sanny  shade  or  murmur  quite  exempt^ 
The  glide  whereof  'gsinst   weeping  flints  did 

beat; 
And  round  about  were  leafless  beeches  set : 
80  dai^  it  seem'd  night's  mantle  for  to  borrow, 
And  well  to  be  the  gloomy  den  of  sorrow. 

About  this  spring,  in  mourning  robes  of  black, 
"Were  sundry  nymphs  or  goddesses,  methought^ 
That  seemly  sat  in  ranks,  just  back  to  back, 
On  mossy  benches  nature  there  had  wrought ; 
And,  'cause  the  wind  and  spring  no  murmur 

brought^ 
Thty  fill'd   the   air   with   such   laments   and 

groans 
Xhal  echo  sigh'd  out  their  heart-breaking  moana 

Xlbow  on  knee,  and  head  upon  their  hand, 
^8  mourners  sit,  so  sat  these  ladies  all : 
Garlands  of  eben-boughs,  whereon  did  stand 
-A  golden  crown ;  their  mantles  were  of  pall ; 
And  firom  their  watery   eyes  warm  tears  did 

ML: 
"With  wringing  hands  they  sat  and  sigh'd,  like 

those 
That  had  more  grief  than  weU  they  could  diBclose. 

I  look'd  about,  and  by  the  fount  I  spied 

A  knight  lie  dead,  yet  all  in  armour  clad. 

Booted  and  spurr'd ;  a  falchion  by  his  side^ 

A  crown  of  oliTss  on  his  helm  he  had ; 

At  if  in  peace  and  war  he  were  adrad  * : 

A  golden  hind  was  placM  at  his  feet, 

Whoee  TwXhd  t  ears  bewray'd  her  inward  greet.t 


*  adrad]  i.  «.  dreaded, 
t  vaiUd]  i.  e.  lowered. 
I  grmt\  I.  c  sorrow. 


She  seemM  wounded  by  her  pantbg  breath ; 
Her  beating  breast  with  sighs  did  fidl  and  rise-: 
Wounds  were  thero  none;  it  waa  her  master'a 

death 
That  drew  electrum  from  her  weeping  ^ea 
Like  scalding  smoke  her  braying  throbs  out-flies : 
As  deer  do  mourn  when  arrow  hath  them  gall'd. 
So  waa  this  hind  with  heart-siok  pains  enthrall'd. 

Just  at  his  head  there  sat  a  sumptuous  queen.; 
I  guess'd  her  so  for  why  *  she  wore  a  crown : 
Tet  were  her  garments  parted  white  and  greeny 
Tir'd  like  unto  the  picture  of  Renown. 
Upon  her  lap  she  laid  his  head  adown : 
Unlike  to  all,  she  smilM  on  his  &ce ; 
Which  made  me  long  to  know  this  dead  man's 


As  thus  I  look'd,  gan  Justice  to  arise, 
I  knew  the  goddess  by  her  equal  beam ; 
And  dewing  on  his  face  balm  from  her  eyes^ 
She  wet  his  visage  with  a  yeamfulf  stream : 
Sad,  mournful  looks  did  from  her  arches  gleam ; 
And  like  to  one  whom  sorrow  deep  attaints. 
With  heavdd  hands  she   poureth  forth    these 
pls'iits. 


TKe  complaint  0/ Justice^ 

"  Untoward  twins  that  temper  human  fate. 
Who  from  your  distaff  draw  the  life  of  man, 
ParcsB,  impartial  to  the  highest  state. 
Too  soon  you  cut  what  Clothe  erst  began  : 
Your  fatal  dooms  this  present  age  may  ban, 
For  you  have  robb'd  the  world  of  such  a  knight 
As  best  could  skill  to  balance  justice  right 


*  Jbr  wAy]  L  a.  beemiw. 
t  ycon^il]  i.  e.  moamful. 
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htrxifjr^^  '*^'  ^'^"'^  pK«*  ti* 
If  »«li  A«lte  «f  km  Umtp  m  bj 


•  OlClgU 


•  . 


\ 


**  Tb«  poor  B«i'»  erf  h«  Uoa|^  •  faotj  ksdl : 
99  •ftntt&r  pm  tMr  mHt  to  pitiv*  Ui  can 
fkit  fMrcy'd  pitj  ia  Las  bant  did  dw«U  ; 
AimI  lik#  ft  fbtlMT  thfti  aflbetkm  ban*, 
M«»  i»n4«f^d  hn  tba  poor  witb  iowatd  tmn, 
Ati'l  'ltd  r«dr«M  tb«ir  wroogi  wben  ibey  did 

tint,  |/(#of  f/r  M'  h.  Ij«  Mill  waf  Jtut  to  alL 

"  (>,  w'xi  In  rnfl?"  raitli  Juwit'^,  "  h«j  in  dead  ; 
'I'ha  kiilglit  U  dfliul  tlint  WM  ik>  jimt  a  rii«o, 
And  In  ANltitw'M  U|f  low  liiHi  hiii  head 
Wliu  whilom  wonditra  iu  tht  world  did  NChti : 
JiiMllttM    hiifh     lout    her   chiefuRt    limb,    what 

thmi  I "  \' 
A I  ihiM  her  eiKliN  ami  eorrowN  were  no  aore. 
And    Ml  ehe  we|il,   that  aha  could  apaak  uo 
iitortti 


7'Ai'  I'omptniiit  tif  Prudvnoe. 

A  wreath  of  eerpeiita  *huut  her  Uly  wriet 
lud  ketmily  iViidenee  wear;  aha  thoti^  nroaa; 
A  ailvur  duve  aai  muiiriiiiiR  on  hor  flat; 
Teai^i  nil  liar  olieeha  like  daw  upou  a  rose ; 
Aiul  ihua  heioin  itie  goddeaa'  (priarful  gloae  : 
**  Lai  Kiiglaud  luourii  for  why  §  hk  daya  ara 
ditiia 
Whiiiu  IVudenoe  uura^d  like  her  dearaat  aou. 


•  iMah^i]  I  e,  delayed. 

t  tlMn]  \  e,  then.    Hee  note  *,  |v  t06>,  aec.  ool. 
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"  Tfata  graTe  adriaar  of  tbe  eoninoiiweal. 
This  prodeot  counaellor  unto  bis  prinoe. 
Whose  wit  was  bueied  witb  bk  mistreaur  beal,§ 
Secret  conspiraciea  ooold  well  conThioe;|1 
Whose  insigfat  piercM  the  sharp-eyM  lynoe  U ; 
He  as  dead  I  **    At  this  her  sorrows  were  so 

sore. 
And  BO  she  wept,  tbat  she  could  speak  no  more. 

The  eomplaifU  of  Fortitude. 

Next  Fortitude  arose  unto  this  knigbt. 
And  by  his  side  sat  down  with  steadfast  eye[s] : 
A  broken  column  'twixt  her  arms  was  pight  ** : 
She  could  not  weep  nor  pour  out  yeamlblff 

cries; 
From  Fortitude  such  base  affects  nill  1^  rifle ; 
Brans-renting  goddess,  she  aan  not  lament : 
Yet  thus  her  plaints  with  breathing  aigba 

spent 

*  mo]  i.  e.  more, 
t  rede]  i.  e.  adviie. 
}  ffrttf]  i.  e.  demrees. 

I  kml]  i.  e.  health,  welfkre. 

II  coNviecrJ  L  e.  OTerpower. 
K  tynct}  i  e.  lynx.-01d  ed.  *'Iinx.* 
**  i>«<^]  i- «.  placed,  ftxed. 
tt  |p«arnAi(]  i.  e.  m<mnilViL 
It  niinLe.  wUlnot. 
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"  Within  the  Maideii's  Courts  place  of  all  placet, 
I  did  advance  a  man  of  high  desert  *, 
Whom  nature  had  made  proad  with  all  her 

graces. 
Inserting  courage  in  his  noble  heart : 
Ko  perils  drad  f  could  ever  make  him  start ; 
But,  like  to  Scsdvola,  for  country's  good 
He  did  not  Talue  for  to  spend  his  blood. 

"His  looks  were  stem,  though  in  a  life  of 

peace; 
Though  not  in  wars,  yet  war  hung  in  his 

brows: 
His  honour  did  by  martial  thoughts  increase : 
To  martial  men  linng  this  knight  allows, 
And  by  his  sword  he  solemnly  aTows,^ 
Though  not  in  war,  yet  if  that  war  were  hers, 
Aa  warriors  do,  to  value  honour  dear. 

'*  Captains   he  kept,    and  fostered   them  with 
fee; 
Soldiers  were  servants  to  this  martial  knight ; 
Hen  might  his  stable  full  of  coursers  see, 
Trotters  whose  mana^fd   looks  would  some 

affright; 
His  armoury  was  rich  and  warlike  dight ; 
And  he  himself  if  any  need  had  crav'd, 
Would  as  stout  Hector  have  himself  behav'd. 

*«  I  lost  a  friend  whenas  I  lost  his  life  **  : 

Thus  plaindd  Fortitude,  and  frown'd  withal : 
*  CursM  be  Atropos^  and  cursM  her  knife 
That  made  the  captain  of  my  guard  to  fall, 
Whose  virtues  did  his  honours  high  instalL" 
At  this  she  storm'd,  and  wrung,  out  sighs  so 

sore, 
That  what  for  grief  her  tongue  could  speak  no 
more. 

Tkt  wmpUdni  of  Temperance. 

Then  Temperance,  with  bridle  in  her  hand, 

Bid  mildly  look  upon  this  lifeless  lord,  § 
And  like  to  weeping  Niobe  did  stand : 
Her  sorrows  and  her  tears  did  well  accord  ; 
Their  diapason  was  in  self-same  cord.ll 

**EtTt  lies  the  man,*  quoth  she,  "that  breath'd 
out  this, — 

*%  jiioo  fond  pleasures  is  the  sweetest  bliBS.' 


•  dmrf]  Olded.  "degrae." 
f  dToO]  I  e.  dreed,  dxMdftiL 
S  a9owi\  Old  ed.  "auowed." 
0  l^»xqoid9±  "Conl.* 
^   «Mirfj01ded.*<LoKd.'' 


'*  No  choioe  delight  could  draw  his  eyes  awry ; 
He  was  not  bent  to  pleasure's  fond  conceits ; 
Inveigling  pride,  nor  world's  sweet  vanity, 
Love's  luring  follies  with  their  strange  deceits, 
Could  wrap  this  lord  within   their   baleful 

sleights: 
But  he,  despising  all,  said  '  Man  was  grass. 
His  date  a  span,  et  omnia  vanUoi.* 

"Temperate    he    was,    and   tempec'd   aU   his 

deeds: 
He  bridled  those  affects  that  might  offend ; 
He  gave  his  will  no   more   the  reins    than 

needs; 
He  measured  pleasures  ever  by  the  end : 
His  thoughts  on  virtue's  censures  *  did  depend : 
What  booteth  pleasures  that  so  <iuiokly  pass, 
When  sueh   delights  are  briddot  1^   to 

glass! 

"First  pride  of  lile»  that  subtle  branch  of  sin« 
And  then  the  lusting  humour  of  the  eyes^ 
And  base  eoncupiMMnce  which  plies  her  gin ; 
These  Sirens,  that  do  worldlings  still  entice. 
Could  not  aUure  his  mind  to  think  of  Tioe ; 
For  he  said  stiU, « Pleasure's  delight  it  is 
That  holdeth  man  from  heaven's  delightful 
blisB.' 

"  Temperate  he  was  in  every  deep  extreme. 
And  could  weU  bridle  his  affects  with  reason. 
What  I  have  lost  in  losing  him  then  deem  : 
Base  Death,  that  took  away  a  man  so  geaBon,^ 
That   measur'd   every  thought  by  time  and 

season  1" 
At  this  her  sighs  and  sorrows  were  so  sore, 
And  so  she  wept,  that  she  could  speak  no 

more. 

Tke  eompUwU  of  Bounty. 

With  open  hands,  and  mourning  locks  §  depend* 

ant, 
Bounty  stept  forth  to  wail  the  dead  man's  loss : 
On  her  were  Love  and  Plenty  both  attendant : 
Tears  in  her  eyes,  arms  folded  quite  across^ 
Sitting  by  him  upon  a  turf  of  moss. 
She  sigh'd,  and  said,  "  Here  lies  the  knight  de- 

ceas'd, 
Whose  bounty  Bounty's  glory  much  increas'd. 

*  eemurm]  L  «.  Jadgmenta,  opinions, 
t  ImckU]  I  e.  brittle.— Old  ed.  *'  fickle." 
X  gtamm]  i.  e.  rare,  uncoioinoD. 
I  loefo]  Old  ed. 
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**■  Xy  OMk'*  q>is^^  v]^  **  as^  !oT»ialoKB  br  deaih : 
)At  OkiWfe*!  »Xmj  »  pff%?k*  J*  and  I  aa  laae : 
H«  t^At  hit  aluu  C  frv^klr  did  beq^icash, 
Auvt  fed  tbe  pKK>r  v:ih  siore  of  f^xMl,  the  sasie. 
Kt«u  lie,  u  dcttd,  and  Tanl«h*d  U  Lii  i:a:iiev 
Whvm  ^t««  ver«  oi>en.  aod  vho«e  alms-deed 
SuppUfnl  the  fktherleas'  and  widow's  need. 

**  He  kept  no  Chrutmaa-bonae  for  onee  a  rear; 
Each  daj  bis  boards  were  Bird  witb  lordly  fare : 
He  fed  a  ront  §  of  yeomen  with  bis  cheer, 
Nor  was  hU  bread  and  beef  kept  in  with  care  : 
Hi*i  wine  and  b««'r  to  strangers  were  not  spare  ; 
And  yet  benide  to  all  that  hunger  gricT'd 
His  gates  were  ope,  and  they  were  there  re- 
Hor'd. 

''  Well  could  tlie  poor  tell  where  to  fetch  their 
bread : 
As  Baucis  nnd  Philemon  were  y-blest 
For  foastlog  Jupiter  in  stranger's  stead. 
So  happy  be  his  high  immortal  rest, 
That  wa^  to  hospitality  addrest ! 

*  d0aay'd]  1.  o.  denied. 

t  mart]  I.  e.  Started. 

t  almf]  Is  here,  as  in  the  sixth  line  of  this  stansa,  a 
dlMy liable ;— the  apelllng  of  the  old  copy  being  *'  almes" 
and  "  almes  (ImcU.'* 

I  rvut]  i.  a.  company,  band. 
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God  voft,  her  gunesta  wen  foD  looafely  tock'^ 

Aa  one  tliat  eareles  vaa  in  aomo  do^oir; 

To  taltcn  wan  her  robaa  and  ▼artorH  pludM; 

Her  naked  Hmba  were  open  to  the  air: 

Tet»  for  aU  this,  har  looks  vera  blithe  sad 

Cur: 
And  wondering  bow  Religion  grew  forioni, 
I  spied  her  robea  by  Hereey  were  torn. 

This  holy  oeaime  at  her  by  this  knigfat» 
And  aigh'd  oat  thia:  "O,  here  he  lie^'  qpo*k 
she, 
"  Lifeleas,  that  did  Religion*a  kmp  atOl  light; 
Devout  without  dissembling,  meek,  and  fn» 
To  such  whose  words  and  livings  did  tgrse: 
Lip-holiness  in  clergymen  f  he  could  not  bfooki 
Nf»  such  as  counted  gold  above  their  book. 

"  Upright  he  liv'd  as  Holy  Writ  him  led : 
His  faith  was  not  in  oeromoniea  old; 
Nor  had  he  new-found  toya  within  his  bead; 
Ne  was  he  luke-warm,  neither  hot  nor  cold : 
But  in  religion  he  was  constant,  bold. 
And  still  a  sworn  professdd  foe  to  all 
Whose  looks  were  smooth,  hearts  pharisaicaL 


•  their]  Old  ed.  "her-  (a  misprint  for  ••tber".-— la  U* 
next  line  but  one  the  old  ed.  has  "  And  with  Oct  taare^" 
ire. 

t  LijhKolineu  in  etovyMai]  Qy.  " Lip-bo^  tXerffSfrnm"^ 
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"  The  brainsick  and  illiterate  surmiaersy 
That  like  to  saints  would  holy  be  in  looks, 
Of  fond  religions  fiibnlous  deviaers, 
Who  scom'd  the  academies  and  their  books, 
And  yet  oould  sin  as  others  in  close  nooks ; 
To  such  wild-headed  mates  he  was  a  foe, 
That  rent  her  robes  and  wronged  Religion  so. 

"Ke  was  his  fidth  in  men*s  traditions ; 
He  hated  Antichrist  and  all  bis  trash  : 
Be  was  not  led  away  by  superstitions, 
Kor  was  he  in  religion  over-rash : 
fiis  hands  from  heresy  he  lov'd  to  wash. 
Then,  bate  Report,  'ware  what  thy  tongue  doth 

spread : 
Tis  sin  and  shame  for  to  belie  the  dead. 


**  Heart^holy  men  he  still  kept  at  his  table, 
]>octors  that  well  oould  doom  of  Holy  Writ : 
By  them  he  knew  to  sever  faith  from  fable, 
And  how  the  text  with  judgment  for  to  hit; 
For  Pharisees  in  Moses*  chair  did  sit." 
At  this  Religion  sigh'd,  and  grieV[d]  so  sore, 
And  so  she  wept,  that  she  could  speak  no 
more. 

Primates], 
^ext  might  I  see  a  rout  *  of  noblemen, 
^arls,  barons,  lords,  in  mourning  weeds  attir'd : 
I  cannot  paint  their  passions  with  my  pen, 
^or  write  so  quaintly  as  their  woes  required ; 
^t*lieir  tears  and  sighs  some  Homer^s  quill  desired : 
^ut  this  I  know,  their  grief  was  for  his  death 
^*hat  there  had  yielded  nature,  life  and  breath. 


Militet 
7hen  came  by  soldiers  trailing  of  their  pikes : 
Xiike  men  dismay'd,  their  beavers  were  adown ; 
Their  warlike    hearts    his    death  with    sorrow 

strikes: 
Tea,  War  himself  was  in  a  sable  gown ; 
For  grief  you  might  perceive  his  visage  frown  : 
And  scholars  came  by  with  lamenting  cries, 
(    Wettuig  their  books  with  tears  fell  from  their 
eyes. 


Pleb8. 


I 


The  common  people  they  did  throng  in  flocks, 
^wwg  their  bosoms  with  their  yeamful  t  tears ; 
^heJr  BJghs  were  such  as  would  have  rent  the 
i-ocks, 
ij^y/*  /isoes  full  of  grief,  dismay,  and  fears ; 


4»g^e^  struck  pity  in  my  listening  ears. 


•  roirt]  i.  e.  ooxnxMmy,  band. 
f  jrmni/W]  I.  e.  moomAiL 


Foi'  why  *  the  g^ans  are  less  at  heirs  black  gate 
Than  echo  there  did  then  reverberate. 

Some  came  with  scrolls  and  papers  in  their 
hand; 

I  guess'd  them  suitors  that  did  rue  his  loss : 

Some  with  their  children  in  their  hand  did  stand ; 

Some  poor  and  hungry  with  their  hands  across. 

A  thousand  there  sat  wailing  on  the  moss : 
"  0  pater  patria  /  **  still  they  criM  thus, 
"  Hatton  is  dead ;  what  shsll  become  of  us  ? " 

At  all  these  cries  my  heart  was  sore  amov'd. 
Which  made  me  long  to  see  the  dead  man's  &co ; 
What  he  shoxild  be  that  was  so  dear-belov'd, 
Whose  worth  so  deep  had  won  the  people's  grace. 
As  I  came  pressing  near  unto  the  place, 
I  look'd,  and,  though  his  face  were  pale  and  wan. 
Yet  by  his  visage  did  I  know  the  man. 

No  sooner  did  I  oast  mine  eye  on  him 

But  in  his  hoe  there  flash'd  a  ruddy  hue ; 

And  though  before  his  looks  by  death  were  grim, 

Yet  seem'd  he  smiling  to  my  gasing  view 

(As  if,  though  dead,  my  presence  still  he  knew)  : 

Seeing  this  change  within  a  dead  man's  face, 

I  oould  not  stop  my  tears,  but  wept  apace. 

I  call'd  to  mind  how  that  it  was  a  knight 
That  whilom  liv*d  in  England's  happy  soil : 
I  thought  upon  his  care  and  deep  insight 
For  country's  weal,  his  labour  and  his  toil 
He  took,  lest  that  the  English  state  might  foil; 
And  how  his  watchful  thought  from  first  had 

been 
Vow'd  to  the  honour  of  the  Maiden  Queen. 

I  call'd  to  mind  again  he  was  my  friend. 
And  held  my  quiet  as  his  heart's  content : 
What  was  so  dear  for  me  he  would  not  spend  ? 
Then  thought  I  straight  such  friends  are  seldom 

hentt 
Thus  still  from  love  to  love  my  humour  went» 
That  pondering  of  his  loyalty  so  free, 
I  wept  him  dead  that  living  honoured  me. 

At  this  AstrsBs,  seeing  me  so  sad, 
Qan  blithely  comfort  me  with  this  reply  : 
"Virgin,"  quoth  she,  "no  boot  by  tears  is  had, 
Nor  do  laments  aught  pleasure  them  that  die. 
Souls  must  have  change  from  this  mortality ; 
For,  living  long,  sin  hath  the  larger  space. 
And,  dying  well,  they  find  the  greater  graoa 

*  For  whf]  i.  e.  Beeattae. 

t  hint]  i.  6.  laid  bold  on,— gotten. 
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FBOM 

MORANDO,  THE  TRITAMERON  OP  LOVE. 

(Bdw  1687.) 

♦ 

THB  DBSCRIFTION  OF  SILVBSTRO'S 

LADY. 

Hn  ■taiiire  like  the  tall  straight  cedar-trees 
Whose  stately  bulks  do  fiune  th'  Arabian  groves ; 
A  pace  like  princely  Juno  when  she  brav'd 
The  Queen  of  hoy  'fore  Paris  in  the  vale ; 
A  front  beset  with  lore  and  courtesy ; 
A  &oe  like  modest  Pallas  when  she  blush'd 
A  seely  shepherd  should  be  beauty's  judge ; 
A  lip  sweet  ruby-red,  grao'd  with  delight ; 
A  eheek  wherein  for  interchange  of  hue 
A  wran^ing  strife  'twist  lily  and  the  rose ; 
Her  eyes  two  twinckling*  stan  in  winter-nights 
When  chilling  frost  doth  dear  the  azur'd  sky ; 
Her  hair  of  golden  hue  doth  dim  the  beams 
That  proud  Apollo  giveth  from  his  coach  ; 
The  Gnidian  doTes,  whose  white   and    snowy 

pens 
Do  stain  the  silyer^treaming  iTory, 
May  not  compare  with  those  two  moving  hills 
Which,  topp'df  with  pretty  teats,  discover  down 

a  vale 
Wherein  the  Ood  of  Love  may  deign  to  sleep ; 
A  foot  like  Thetis  when  she  tripp'd  the  sands 
To  steal  Neptunus'  fsvour  with  her  t  steps ; 
In  fine,$  a  pieoe,  despite  of  beauty,  fram'd 
To  show  what  Nature's  lineage  could  afford. 


*  tmUekUng]  The  4to.  **tiiioUiDg.'* 

f  WUeK  topi^d,  Aa]  Qy.  did  Greene  intend  sa  Alez- 
ttdrine  bera^  or  ia  the  line  eoiruptedT 

t  Vepimmur.  .  .  .  *«r]  The  4to.  "  Naptonee .  .  .  .hlH." 

I  In  Jbu]  Not  In  the  4to. ;  but  found  in  the  alteration 
of  tbeae  venae  apud  our  author^s  FartwM  to  FMy :  aee 
fMt,  p.  S«JO,  first  ooL 


LACENA'S  RIDDLE. 

Thb  man  whose  method  hangeth  by  the  moon, 

And  rules  his  diet  by  geometry ; 
Whoee   restless  mind  rips  up  his  mother's 
breasty 

To  part  her  bowels  for  his  family ; 
And  fetcheth  Pluto's  glee  in  from  the  grass 

By  careless  cutting  of  a  goddess'  gifts ; 
That  throws  his  gotten  labour  to  the  earth, 

As  trusting  to  content  for  othen'  shifts  ; 
'Tis  he,  good  sir,  that  Saturn  best  did  please 
When  golden  world  set  worldlings  all  at  ease ; 
His  name  is  Person,  and  his  progeny, 
Now  tell  me,  of  what  ancient  pedigree  ? 


VERSES 

UHDEB  TBI  nOTURl  OF  FOBTUNE. 

The  fickle  seat  whereon  proud  Fortune  sits. 

The  restless  globe  whereon  the  Fury  stands, 
Bewrays  her  fond  and  far  inconstant  fits ; 

The  fruitful  horn  she  handlcth  in  her  hands 
Bids  all  beware  to  fear  her  flattering  smiles, 
That   giveth    most    when    most    she  mcaneth 

guiles; 
The  wheel  that»  turning,  never  taketh  rest. 

The  top  whereof  fond  worldlings  count  their 
bUss, 
Within  a  minute  makes  a  black  exchange. 

And  then  the  vile  *  and  lowest  better  is : 
Which  emblem  tells  us  the  inconstant  state 
Of  such  as  trust  to  Fortune  or  to  Fate. 


*  vite]  The  4ta  **  rUd  ":  hot  sea  note  t,  p.  107,  aee.  eel 
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FROM 

MENAPHON. 

(Bd.  1689,  OOMPARKD  WITH  BD.  1016.) 

♦ 

APOLLO'S  ORACLE. 

Whin  Neptune,  riding  on  the  southem  seasy 
Shall  from  the  bosom  of  his  leman  *  yield 

Th'  Arcadian  wonder,  men  and  gods  to  please. 
Plenty  in  pride  shall  march  amidst  the  field ; 

Dead  men  shall  war,  aod  unborn  babes  shall 
frown. 

And  with  their  falchions  hew  their  foemen  down. 

When  lambs  have  lions  for  their  surest  guide. 
And  planets  rest  upon  th*  Arcadian  hills. 

When  swelling  seas  have  neither  ebb  nor  tide, 
When  equal  banks  the  ocean-margin  fills ; 

Then  look.  Arcadians,  for  a  happy  time. 

And  sweet  oontent  within  your  troubled  clime. 


MENAPHOITS  SONG. 


SoMB  say  Love, 
Foolish  Loye, 

Doth  rule  and  govern  all  the  gods : 
I  say  Love, 
Inconstant  Love, 

Sets  men's  senses  far  at  odds. 
Some  swear  Love, 
Smoothfae'd  +  Love, 

Is  sweetest  sweet  that  men  can  have : 
I  say  Love, 
Sour  Love, 

Makes  virtue  yield  as  beauty's  slave : 
A  bitter  sweet,  a  fully  worst  of  all. 
That  foroeth  wisdom  to  be  folly's  thrall. 

Love  is  sweet : 
Wherein  sweet  1 

In  fading  pleasures  that  do  pain. 
Beauty  sweet : 
Is  that  sweet, 

That  yieldeth  sorrow  for  a  gain  ? 
If  Love's  sweety 
Herein  sweet, 

That  minutes'  joys  are  monthly  woes  : 
'Tis  not  sweet, 
That  is  sweet 

Nowhere  but  where  repentance  grows. 
Then  love  who  list,  if  beauty  be  so  sour ; 
Labour  for  me,  Love  rest  in  prince's  bower. 

*  leman]  i.  6.  raistrem,  love. 

t  SMOuth-fnc'tl]  Both  4tos.  "  Smooth'd  face." 


SEPHESTIA'S  SONQ  TO  HER  CHILD. 

Weep  not,  my  wanton,  smile  upon  mj  knee ; 
When  thou  art  old  there's  grief  enoogh  for  thee. 

Mother's  wag,  pretty  boy, 

Fathei's  sorrow,  father^s  joy  ; 

When  thy  father  first  did  see 

Such  a  boy  by  him  and  me. 

He  was  glad,  I  was  woe ; 

Fortune  changM  made  him  so, 

When  be  left  his  pretty  boy. 

Last  his  sorrow,  first  his  joy. 

Weep  not,  my  wanton,  smile  upon  my  knee ; 

When  thou  art  old  there's  grief  enough  for  thee. 
Streaming  tears  that  never  stint^ 
Like  pearl-drops  from  a  flint, 
Fell  by  course  from  his  eyes. 
That  one  another^s  place  supplies ; 
Thus  be  grieVd  in  every  part, 
Tears  of  blood  fell  from  his  hearty 
When  he  left  his  pretty  boy. 
Father's  sorrow,  Ethel's  joy. 

Weep  not,  my  wanton,  smile  upon  my  knee ; 
When  thou  art  old  there's  grief  enough  for  thee. 

The  wanton  smiPd,  fitther  wept^ 

Mother  cried,  baby  lept ; 

More  he  crow'd,  more  we  cried. 

Nature  coxild  not  sorrow  hide : 

He  must  go,  he  must  kiss 

Child  and  mother,  baby  bless, 

For  he  left  his  pretty  boy. 

Father's  sorrow,  father's  joy. 
Weep  not,  my  wanton,  smile  upon  my  knee ; 
When  thou  art  old  there's  grief  enough  for  tbea 


MENAPHON'S  ROUNDELAY. 

When  tender  ewes,*  brought  home  with  eveniflf 
sun, 

Wend  to  their  folds, 

And  to  their  holds 
The  shepherds  trudge  when  light  of  day  is  doiMi 

Upon  a  tree 
The  eagle,  Jove's  fair  bird,  did  perch ; 

There  resteth  f  he  : 
A  little  fiy  his  harbour  then  did  search, 

*  When  tender  ctpm,  ftc]  The  beginning  of  this  roiui<l^ 
lay  bean  aome  reaembUuice  to  the  opening  of  Gray** 
Elfffv. 

t  refteth\  Qy.  "rested"?  biit  just  befora  wo  ha«< 
"tiudge  "and  "wend.* 
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And  did  presnm*,  though  others  kugh'd  thereat, 
To  peroh  wherees  *  the  princelj  eagle  aat 

The  eagle  frown'd,  and  shook  hia  f  royal  wings, 

And  charged  the  fly 

From  thence  to  hie : 
Afraid,  in  haste  the  little  creature  flings, 

Yet  seeks  again. 
Fearful,  to  perk  him  hy  the  eagle's  side  : 

With  moody  vein, 
The  speedy  post  of  Ganymede  replied, 
"Vassal,  avaunt,  or  with  my  wings  you  die : 
Is't  fit  an  eagle  seat  him  with  a  flyl" 

^e  fly  craVd  pity,  still  the  eagle  frown'd : 

The  silly  fly. 

Ready  to  die, 
Xiqgrac'd,  displao'd,  fell  grorelling  to  the  ground : 

The  eagle  saw. 
And  with  a  royal  mind  said  to  the  fly, 

**  Be  not  in  awe, 
I  acofn  by  me  the  meanest  creature  die ; 
Then  seat  thee  here."    The  joyful  fly  up  flings. 
And  nt  safo-ahadow'd  with  the  eagle's  wings. 


DOROITS  DESCRIPTION  OF  SAMELA. 

LiKi  to  Diana  in  her  summer-weed, 

Qirt  with  a  crunaon  robe  of  brightest  dye. 

Goes  fair  Samela; 
Whiter  than  be  the  flocks  that  straggling  feed. 
When  wash'd  by  Arethusa  Fount  t  they  lie. 

Is  fair  Samela ; 
As  fidr  Aurora  in  her  morning-grey, 
Dtck'd  with  the  ruddy  gUster  of  her  lore. 

Is  fiur  Samela ; 
Like  lovely  Thetis  on  a  calmM  day, 
Whenas  her  brightness  Neptune's  fimoy  move. 

Shines  fedr  Samela; 
Her  tresses  gold,  her  eyes  like  glassy  streams. 
Her  teeth  are  pearl,  the  breasts  are  ivory 

Of  fair  Samela  ; 
Her  cheeks,  like  rose  and  lily,  yield  forth  gleams. 
Her  brows  bright  arches  fram'd  of  ebony : 

Thus  fjEiir  Samela 
Passeth  fitir  Venus  in  her  bravest  hue. 
And  Juno  in  the  show  of  majesty, 

For  she's  Samela ; 
Pallas  in  wit,  all  three,  if  you  well  view, 
For  beauty,  wit,  and  matchless  dignity, 

Yield  to  Samela. 

*  vhtrta»1  i.  6.  -where, 
t  Ual  The  4to.  of  1589  ''her." 

t  FowU]  Walker's  oorreotion  (CrU,  Stam.  of  ikt  text  of 
SMittegptare,  4ke.,  It  8e8>~Both  4tos.  "IWnt.- 


DORON'S  JIG. 

Through  the  shrubs  as  I  can  *  crack 
For  my  lambs,  little  ones, 
liongst  many  pretty  ones. 
Nymphs  I  mean,  whose  hair  was  black 
As  the  crow ; 
Like  the  snow 
Her  fiioe  and  brows  shin'd,  I  ween ; 
I  saw  a  little  one, 
A  bonny  pretty  one, 
As  bright,  buxom,  and  as  sheen. 
As  was  she 
On  her  knee 
That  luU'd  the  god  whose  arrow  f  warms 
Such  merry  little  ones. 
Such  fair-fac'd  pretty  ones. 
As  dally  in  love's  cbiefest  harms  : 
Such  was  mine. 
Whose  grey  eyne 
Made  me  love.    I  gan  to  woo 
This  sweet  little  one. 
This  bonny  pretty  one ; 
I  woo'd  hard  a  day  or  two. 
Till  she  bade 
**  Be  not  sad. 
Woo  no  more,  I  am  thine  own. 
Thy  dearest  little  one. 
Thy  truest  pretty  one  " : 
Thus  was  £Euth  and  flrm  love  shown, 
As  behoves 
Shepherds'  loves. 


MELICERTUS'  DESCRIPTION  OF  HIS 
MISTRESa 

TuNi  on,  my  pipe,  the  praises  of  my  love. 
And,  midst  thy  oaten  harmony,  recount 
How  fair  she  is  that  makes  thy  music  mount. 

And  every  string  of  thy  heart's  harp  to  move. 

Shall  I  compare  her  form  unto  the  sphere 

Whence  sun-bright  Venus  vaunts  her  silver 

shine  1 
Ah,  more  than  that  by  just  compare  is  thine, 

Whose  crystal  looks  the  cloudy  heavens  do  clear  1 

How  oft  have  I  descending  Titan  seen 
His  burning  locks  couch  in  the  sea-queen's  lap. 
And  beauteous  Thetis  his  red  body  wrap 

In  watery  robes,  as  he  her  lord  had  been  ! 

*  ran]  Which  in  mj  former  edition  I  hastily  altered 
to  "  'gan  ".^ia  often  used  by  oar  early  writers  for  gtm  or 
began :  see  Richardson'a  Did.  in  ▼. 

\  arrovB]  Both  4toa.  '*  arrowes." 


Whenas  my  nymph,  impatient  of  the  night» 
Bade  bright  AstraBus*  with  his  train  give  place, 
Whiles  sLe  led  forth  the  day  with  her  fair  face. 

And  lent  each  star  a  more  than  Delian  light. 

Not  Jove  or  Nature,  should  they  both  agree 
To  make  a  woman  of  the  firmament. 
Of  his  mix'd  purity  could  not  invent 

A  sky  •bom  form  f  so  beautiful  as  she. 


MELICERTUS'  MADRIQAL. 

What  are  my  sheep  without  their  wonted  food  ? 
What  Ib  my  life  except  I  gain  my  love  1 
My  sheep  consume  and  faint  for  want  of  blood, 
My  life  is  lost  unless  I  grace  approve : 

No  flower  that  sapless  thrives, 

No  turtle  without  fere.}: 

The  day  without  the  sun  doth  lour  for  woe, 
Then  woe  mine  eyes,  unless  they  beauty  see ; 
My  sun  Samela's  eyes,  by  whom  I  know 
Wherein  delight  consists,  where  pleasures  be  : 

Naught  more  the  heart  revives 

Than  to  embrace  his  dear. 

The  stars  from  earthly  humours  gain  their  light. 
Our  humours  by  their  light  possess  their  power ; 
Samela's  eyes,  fed  by  my  weeping  sight, 
Infuse  §  my  pain  or  joys  by  smile  or  lour : 

So  wends  the  source  of  love ; 

It  feeds,  it  £Edls,  it  ends. 

Rind  looks,  clear  to  your  joy  behold  her  eyes, 
Admire  her  heart,  desire  to  taste  her  kisses ; 
In  them  the  heaven  of  joy  and  solace  lies. 
Without  them  every  hope  his  succour  misses : 

0,  how  I  love  to  prove 

Whereto  this  solace  tends  1 


MENAPHON'S  SONG  IN  HIS  BED. 
You  restless  cares,  companions  of  the  night. 
That  wrap  my  joys  in  folds  of  endless  woes, 
Tire  !|  on  my  heart,  and  wound  it  with  your  spite. 
Since  love  and  fortune  prove  my  equal  foes  : 

*  Aftrcnu]  The  father  of  the  primeYal  stars:  vido 
Aratua,  ^AIN.  98  ;  and  compare  Marlowe's  Ditto,  — 
Workf,  p.  252.  ed.  Dyce,  1858. 

t  A  tky-born /orrn,  &c  ]  The  Rer.  J.  3k£itford  (Otnt.  Motj. 
for  March  1833,  p.  218)  remarks  that  this  passage  i«  bor- 
rowed«  with  some  alterations,  by  the  author  of  The 
Thiftcian  Wonder ^  a  play  falsely  ascribed  to  WelMter  (sac 
WoKster's  Work»,  iv.  211,  ed.  Dyce.  1830) ;  and  that  Col- 
lins (Ode  to  Mercy)  has  adopted  from  our  text  the 
expression  "  Gentlest  of  $kjf-bom /omu,"  tc. 

t  /ertj  i.  e.  mate. 

f  /j0ae]  The  4to.  of  1589  "  Insues  " ;  that  of  1610  "  In- 
fudes."  n  Tire]  Lo.  prey. 


Farewell  my  hopes,  fitrewell  my  happy  days; 
Welcome  sweet  griei^  the  subject  of  mj  lays. 

Mourn  heavens,  mourn  earth ;  your  ahephard  is 

forlorn;  [bower; 

Mourn  times  and  hours,  since  bale  invades  my 

Curse  every  tongue  the  place  where  I  was  bom. 

Curse  every  thought  the  life  which  makes  me 

lour: 

Farewell  my  hopes,  fitfewell  my  happy  days; 

Welcome  sweet  gnei,  the  subject  of  my  laya 

Was  I  not  free  ?  was  I  not  fimoy's  aim  ? 
Fram*d  not  desire  my  fiice  to  front  disdain  T 
I  was ;  she  did ;  but  now  one  silly  maim 
Makes  me  to  droop,  as  he  whom  love  hath  slain  : 

Farewell  my  hopes,  fiurewell  my  happy  days ; 

Welcome  sweet  griei^  the  sabject  of  my  laya 

Tet  drooping,  and  yet  living  to  this  death, 
I  sigh,  I  sue  for  pity  at  her  shrine^ 
Whose  fiery  eyes  exhale  my  vital  breath. 
And  make  my  flocks  with  parching  heat  to  pine : 

Farewell  my  hopes,  fitfewell  my  h^py  days ; 

Welcome  sweet  grief,  the  solject  of  my  layk 

Fade  they,  die  I :  long  may  she  live  to  bliss. 
That  feeds  •  a  wanton  fire  with  fuel  of  her  forai, 
And  makes  perpetual  sununer  whors  she  is ; 
Whiles  I  do  cry,  o'ertook  with  envy's  stonn, 

"Farewell  my  hopes,   fisrewell  my  happy 
days; 

Welcome  sweet  grief,  the  subject  of  my  lajs.** 


SONG. 

Fair  fields,  proud  Flora's  vaunt,  why  is't  you 

Whenas  I  languish?  [smilt 

Tou  golden  meads,  why  strive  you  to  beguils 

My  weeping  anguish  I 
I  live  to  sorrow,  you  to  pleasure  spring : 

Why  do  you  spring  thus  f 
^^llat,  will  not  Boreas,  tempest's  wrathAil  kingi 

Take  some  pity  on  us. 
And  send  forth  winter  in  her  rusty  weed. 

To  wail  t  my  bemoaniogs,  t 
Whiles  I  distress'd  do  tune  my  eountry-reed 

Unto  my  groaniugsl 
But  heaven,  and  earth,  time,  place,  and  evsrt 

Have  with  her  conspir'd    [po«ftf 
To  turn  my  blissful  sweets  to  baleful  sour, 

Since  fund  I  desir'd 

*  That, feeds,  Ac.  J  See  note  f,  p.  tSi,  flnt  eoL 
t  waU]  The  4ta  of  1589  "  waite.** 
X  bemoaniMfft]  Qy.  "  moonings  "t 
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"^e  bMTen  whereto  my  thonghto  maj  notaf^iira. 

Ay  me,  onhAppy  I 
It  nu  my  fiuilt  tr  embnce  my  htaan,  th«  fire 

Thai  forosth  me  die. 
Mbie  be  tiie  pain,  bat  her  •  the  cruel  canae 

Of  thia  Btnmge  torment ; 
WKenfon  no  time  my  banning  pnyen  ahall 
paoae 

7R11  piood  ahe  repenii 


MENAPHOirS  ECLOGUE. 

^  weak  the  wit»  too  alender  U  the  brain. 
That  mema  to  mark  the  power  and  worth  of  loTe ; 
Not  one  that  liTee,  except  he  hap  to  proTe, 
Gmi  UU  the  aweety  or  tflll  the  aeoret  pain. 

Tet  I  that  haye  been  prentice  to  the  grief, 
Like  to  the  cunning  aea-man,  from  afar, 
%  guaia  will  take  *  the  beauty  of  that  atar 
^^^iMiae  influence  mnat  yield  me  chief  relief. 

^<Mi  oenaora  of  the  glory  of  my  dear, 
^Hh  nrerenoe  and  lowly  bent  of  knee^ 
^iteixi  and  mark  what  her  perfectiona  be ; 
^or  in  my  words  my  fiuiciee  ahall  appear. 

^^  locka  are  plighted  like  the  fleece  of  wool 
'*^t  Jaaon  with  hie  Grecian  matea  achiev'd ; f 
^  pore  as  gold,  yet  not  firum  gold  deriv'd ; 
^  full  of  aweeta  aa  aweet  of  aweeta  is  fulL 

^^^  brows  are  pretty  tables  of  conecit^ 
^^eie  Love  hia  recorda  of  delight  doth  quote ; 
^  tbem  her  dallying  locks  do  daily  float, 
^  LoTe  full  oft  doth  feed  upon  the  bait 

j^^6yea,fiair  eyee,  like  to  the  purest  lights 
?^Hat  animate  Ute  aun  or  cheer  the  day ; 
^  whom  the  ahining  aunbeama  brightly  play, 
^liilfla  Fancy  doth  on  them  divine  delighta. 

^«r  cheeka  like  ripen'd  liliee  ateep'd  in  win^ 
^H  £ur  pomegranate-kemela  waah'd  in  milk, 
^r  8now*white  threada  in  neta  of  crimson  silk, 
^r  gorgeous  clouds  upon  the  8un*8  decline. 

•  l«ie]  The  4to.  of  1589  "talke." 
t  Bar  lockt  artpligkUd  like  tkeJUeet  ofvool 
That  Jamm  wUk  kU  Qreeian  mate*  aehi€v/'d\—pliffhUd, 
t  e.  plaited,  braided.— It  is  ponible  that  Shakespeare 
teeolieoted  these  lines  when  he  wrote  the  following ; 
"  Her  sonny  looks 
Bang  on  her  temples  like  a  golden  fleece ; 
Which  makes  her  seat  of  Belmont  Colohoe'  strand, 
Aad  many  Jasoaa  enrne  in  qnest  of  her." 

The  Mmhamt  qf  Vmiei,  set  L  sa  1. 


Her  lipa  are  roeea  OTer-waah*d  with  dew. 

Or  like  the  purple  of  Narciaaua'  flower ; 

No  froat  their  fair,*  no  wind  doth  waste  their 

power. 
Bat  by  her  breath  bar  beautiea  do  renew. 

Her  eryatal  chin  like  to  the  pureet  mould 
Enchaa'd  with  dainty  daiaiea  aofi  and  white. 
Where  Fanc/a  fSair  pavilion  once  ia  pigfat,t 
Whereaa  embraced  hia  beauties  he  doth  hold. 

Her  neck  like  to  an  ivory  ahining  tower. 
Wherethrough  with  aaure  veina  aweet   nectar 

runa, 
Or  like  the  down  of  swana  where  Seneaae  wona,^ 
Or  like  delight  that  doth  itaelf  devour. 

Her  papa  are  like  fidr  applea  in  the  prime. 
As  round  aa  orient  pearla,  as  soft  aa  down ; 
They  never  vail§  their  fair  through  winter^a 

frown. 
But  from  their  aweeta  Love  auoka  Q  hia  aummer- 

Her  body  Beauty'a  beat-eateemM  bower, 
Delicious,  comely,  dainty,  without  atain; 
The  thought  whereof  (not  touch)  hath  wrought 

my  pain; 
Whoae  fair  all  fair  and  beautiea  doth  devour. 

Her  maiden  mounts  the  dwelling-houae  of  Plea- 

aure; 
Not  like,  for  why  1[  no  like  surpasaeth  wonder : 
O,  blest  ia  he  may  bring  auch  beautiea  under. 
Or  aearch  by  auit  the  aecreta  of  that  treasure  I 

Devoured  in  thought,  how  wanders  my  device  ! 
What  rests  behind  I  must  divine  upon : 
Who  talka  the  beet  can  say  but  '*  Fairer  none  " ; 
Few  worda  well-couch'd  do  moat  content  the 
wise. 

All  you  that  hear,  let  not  my  ailly  atyle 
Condemn  my  zeal ;  for  what  my  tongue  ahould 

say 
Servee  to  enforce  my  thoughts  to  seek  the  way 
Whereby  my  woea  and  cares  I  do  beguile. 

•  /air]  I.  e.  beauty. 

f  pight]  I  e.  pitched. 

t  wofu]  L  e.  dwells. 

i  vaaj  i.  e.  lower,  let  fiUl, —diminish. 

I  nu:k9]  Both  4tos.  "  suck'd." 

*I  /br  M*yl  L  e.  beeaose. 
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Sold  speaketh  Lore,  but  sighs  bis  *  secret  pains; 
Tears  are  bis  trucbineii,f  words  do  make  him 

tremble : 
How  sweet  is  Love  to  them  that  can  dissemble 
In  thoughts  and  looks  till  they  have  reap*d  the 

gainst 

All  lonely  I  complain,^  and  what  I  say 
I  think,  yet  what  I  tbiuk  tongue  cannot  toll : 
Sweet  censors,  take  my  silly  worst  for  well; 
My  fSfiith  is  firm,  though  homely  be  my  lay. 


MELICERTUS'  ECLOGUE. 

What  need  compare  where  sweet  exceeds  com- 
pare? 

Who  draws  his  thoughts  of  Love  from  senseless 
things. 

Their  pomp  and  greatest  glories  doth  impair. 

And  mounts  Love's  heaven  with  over-laden  wings. 

Stones,  herbs,  and  flowers,  the  foolish  spoils  of 

earth, 
Flc'ds,  metals,  colours,  dallianoe  of  the  eye; 
The«e  show  conceit  is  stain'd  with  too  much 

dearth, 
Such  abstract  fond  compares  make  cunning  die. 

But  he  that  hath  the  feeling  taste  of  Love 
Derives  his  essence  from  no  earthly  toy ; 
A  weak  conceit  bis  power  cannot  approve. 
For  earthly  thoughts  are  subject  to  annoy. 

Be  whist,  be  still,  be  silent,  censors,  now: 
My  fellow-swain  has  told  a  pretty  tale, 
Which  modern  poets  may  perhaps  allow, 
Yet  I  condemn  the  terms,  for  they  are  stale. 

Apollo,  when  my  mistress  first  was  bom. 
Cut  off  his  locks,  and  left  them  on  her  head. 
And  said,  "  I  plant  these  wires  in  Nature's  scorn. 
Whose  beauties  shall  appear  when  time  is  dead." 

From  forth  the  crystal  heaven  when  she  was  made, 
Tlie  purity  thereof  did  taint  §  her  brow. 
On  which  the  glistering  sun  that  sought  the  shade 
Gan  set,  aod  there  his  glones  doth  avow. 

Those  eyes,  fair  eyes,  too  fair  to  be  describ'd, 
Were  those  that  erst  the  chaos  did  reform  ; 
To  whom  the  heavens  tb^ir  beauties  have  a^crib'd, 
That  fashion  life  in  man,  in  betist,  in  worm. 

•  Aw]  Both4tos.  "her." 
f  tmckmen]  L  e.  interproteri. 
t  romplAtn]  Both  4toii.  "  nzn  plaine  " 
I  'aint]  Eqaivalo^t  to  "tint:"  sec  note  ♦,  p.  IM,  first 
eol. 


When  first  her  fair  delicious  cheeks  werv  wronghty 
Aurora  brou:>ht  her  blush,  the  moon  her  white; 
Both  so  combin'd  as  passM  Nature's  thought^ 
Compil'd  those  pretty  orbs  of  sweet  delights 

When  Love  and  Katore  once  were  prond  with 

play. 
From  both  their  lips  her  lips  the  coral  drew ; 
On  them  doth  Fancy  sleep,  and  every  day 
Doth  swallow  joy,  such  sweet  delights  to  view. 

Whilom  while  Yenos'  son  did  seek  a  bower 
To  sport  with  Psyche,  his  deairM  dear. 
He  choee  her  chin,  and  from  that  happy  stovre  * 
He  never  stints  in  glory  to  appear. 

Desires  and  Joys,  that  long  had  servM  Love, 
Besought  a  hold  where  pretty  eyes  might  woo 

them: 
Love  made  her  neck,  and  for  their  best  behove 
Hath  shut  them  there^  whence  no  man  can  uuJo 

them. 

Once  Venns  dream'd  upon  two  pretty  thing^ 
Her  thoughts  they   weref    affection's   chieftist 

nests; 
She  snck'd,  and  sighed,  and  baih*d  her  in  ths 

springs, 
And  when  she  wak'd,  they  were  my  mistrMi' 

braasts. 

Once  Cupid  sought  a  hold  to  couch  his  kisses, 
Aud  found  the  body  of  my  best-belov'd. 
Wherein  he  clos'd  the  beauty  of  his  blisses, 
And  from  that  bower  can  never  be  i'emov*d. 

The  Graces  erst,  when  Acidalian  springs 
Were  waxen  diy,  perhaps  did  find  her  fountain 
Within  the  vale  of  bliss,  where  Cupid's  wings 
Do  shield  the  nectar  fleeting  from  the  mountsiP* 


k 


No  more,  fond  man :  things  infinite,  I 
Brook  no  dimension ;  hell  a  foolish  speech ; 
For  endless  things  may  never  talkM  be ; 
Then  let  me  live  to  honour  and  beseech. 

*  Hovrt]  In  old  poetry  ftvqaeutly  ■Igni6es  tamtBl^ 
disorder,  battle,  Ao. :  but  here  it  means — time,  mooMO^  ^ 
an  interpretation  of  the  word  which  is  not  given  in  aS*^ 
dictionary  or  glossary  I  have  ever  met  with.  Coiap*^^ 
Lodge; 

*•  Whose  dire  dkdaine  (the  god  that  kindles  loa% 
And  makes  Impressions  stranngly  from  abooe^ 
MisIiKing)  straka  wHh  fliocfe  at  that  Jtomr.** 

Forboniu*  and  FriMetria,  1584.  Big.  I  ^ 
t  Her  thovffkU  thty  ymt,  *e.]  Walker  {SkaHrpmr^'^ 
Vtrf\fieation,    Ac.,  pr  S85X  ikfter  qiKiting  azamplea 
** mfthnughA**  and  **m^ktmf^*'  from  mr  caarfy 
bids  ns  "  so  understand  Greene  "  in  the  i»reapnt  line 


I  _ 


FROM   HENAFHON. 


re's  pomp,  if  mj  deficient  phrtw 

OiRmUA. 

1  tliy  glo.ie.  by  too  little  -kJU, 

DoroD,  what  thing  doth  move  thii  wUhing  grieft 

0,  thougb  mine  eje,  that  long  did  gaie. 

.  bolter  pattern  to  mj  quill. 

DOBOH. 

'Tin  Love,  Oarmela,  ah,  'tia  cmel  Love  1 

3n,  no  mare  wilt  I  detein 

That,  like  a  alaM  and  caitiff  vilUin-lluef, 

ng  ««  with  dalliance  of  my  tongue  ; 

Hath  out  my  throat  of  joy  fbr  thy  behove. 

jojs,  but  Jet  eoaeeal  my  pain, 

old,  although  my  jeara  bs  young. 

oaRMiLa. 

Where  waa  he  bom  1 

In  faith,  I  know  not  where; 

■S  ECLOGUE.  JOINED  WITH 
CAHMELAS. 

Bui  I  hove  heard  •  much  talking  of  his  dart  : 
Ay  me,  poor  man  I  with  many  a  tramplingt  tear 

1  feel  him  wound  the  fore-horae^  of  my  heart. 

!*niiel* ;  here  are  coin  *  tor  kingi. 

u  jet  or  like  my  Cbriatmu  sboaa. 

What,  do  I  lore  t  0,  DO,  I  do  hut  talk  : 

which  my  Iinthsm  bottle  brlaga  ; 

What,  (ball  1  die  for  love  t  0,  no,  not  ao  : 

vmeto,  let  me  ki«a  thy  toes, 

What,  am  I  dead  ?  O,  DO,  my  tongue  doth  wnlk  : 

Come,  kilt,  Carmela,  and  confound  my  woo. 

■h  my  heart  !  thou  wt  u  white 

other's  calforbriaded  cow; 

Even  with  this  kies,  as  ouce  my  father  did. 

■re  like  the  glow-wonaaf  in   the 

1  leal  the  sweet  iDdenture*  of  delight : 

Before  I  break  my  vow  the  gods  forbid. 

nwunble  thickset  of  the  »aow. 

No,  not  by  day.  nor  yet  by  darksome  night. 

ithin  thy  face  are  deep  and  ciear 

DOROU 

furrow*  of  mj  father's  wain  ; 

■  upon  thy  face  dotb  oft  appear 

I  cross  thy  browa  from  averj  ahephecd'a  ki«  : 

mother'a  fat  aud  kitoheu-gain. 

Heigh-ho,  how  glad  am  I  to  touch  thy  locki ! 

Uy  frolic  heart  even  dow  a  freeman  is. 

ly  toe,  and  kiu  my  Ijpe,  my  love  1 

thino.for  I  have  given  them  thee  ;{ 

OABMILa. 

cap  'tie  thou  ehalt  wear  my  glore ; 

I  thank  yon,  Doron,  and  wUl  think  en  you ; 

I  love  yon,  Doron,  aad  will  wink  od  yon. 

I  seal  your  charter-patent  with  my  thumb* ! 

Come,  kiM  and  part,  for  tear  my  motisr  oouiaa. 

BT,  even  as  the  gnldoo  ball 

1  got,  >uch  are  ihy  goodly  eyea ; 

it  like  the  iteam  of  apple-pioo. 

80NNETT0. 

Waal  thing  U  Love  lit  i.  .  power  divine 

ike  to  the  tueks  of  fattest  awine ; 

That  reign*  in  iia,  or  eUe  a  wrsakful  Uw 

ii  like  the  thunder  in  the  air: 

That  doom*  our  minds  to  beauty  to  iaelbe : 

I,  thy  toei,thy  lips,  and  aU  wore  minel 

It  i*  a  elar  whose  influeuoe  doth  draw 

.1  thli-ord  mmB-btn  colvapplat  toMb- 

TiU  be  be  master  of  our  hearte  and  aight. 

■«lB«h<l«.-Jew.wor™.' 

th  IVA  -Th^." 

•  JlmrJi  The*(o.(ins89"bBd.- 

sn  ikmr,  fm  1  JloK  iFiin  Mm  An}  The  Via. 

1  [m».pli»(]TliB4W.  DflnM-lricltllOf.- 

tf*  lirra  and  (Ain*.  /or  /  )Mi«  pun  11 1*«" 

I  /»«-*,™l  BDtb  (toa  -  ft.™(.«TM.- 
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FROM   PERIMEDES,   THE  BliACKSMTTH. 


Love  is  a  discord,  and  a  strange  divorce 
Betwixt  our  aenae  and  reason,  by  whose  power. 
As  mad  with  reason,  we  admit  that  force 
Which  wit  or  labour  never  may  devour : 

It  is  a  will  that  brooketh  no  consent ; 

It  would  refuse,  yet  never  may  repent 

Love's  a  desire  which,  for  to  wait  a  time. 
Doth  lose  an  age  of  years,  and  bo  doth  pass, 
As  doth  the  shadow,  sever'd  from  his  prime. 
Seeming  as  though  it  were,  yet  never  was ; 
Leaving  behind  nought  but  repentaut 

thoughts 
Of  days  ill-spent,  for  that  which  profits 
noughts. 

It*s  now  a  peace,  and  then  a  sudden  war; 

A  hope  consum*d  before  it  is  conceiv'd; 

At  hand  it  fears,  and  menaceth  afar ; 

And  he  that  gains  is  most  of  all  deceived : 
It  is  a  secret  hidden  and  not  known, 
Which  one  may  better  feel  than  write  upon. 


FROM 

PERIMEDES,  THE  BLACKSMITH. 

(1^88.) 


MADRIQAL. 
The  swans,  whose  pens  as  white  as  ivory. 
Eclipsing  fair  Endymion's  silver  love. 
Floating  like  snow  down  by  the  banks  of  Po, 
Ne'er  tun'd  their  notes,  like  Leda  once  forlorn. 
With  more  despairing  sorts  of  madrigals, 
Than  I,  whom  wanton  Love  bath  with  his  gad 
Prick'd  to  the  core*  of  deep  and  restless  thoughts. 
The  frolic  youngsters  Bacchus'  liquor  mads 
Run  not  about  the  wood[B]  of  Thessaly 
With  more  enchanted  fits  of  lunacy 
Than  I,  whom  Love,  whom  sweet  and  bitter  Love 
Fires,  infects  with  sundry  passions; 
Now  lorn  with  liking  over-much  my  love. 
Frozen  with  fearing  if  I  step  too  far, 
FirM  with  gazing  at  such  glimmering  stars 
As,  stealing  light  from  PhoebuiC  brightest  rays, 
Sparkle  and  set  a  flame  within  my  breast 
Rest,  restless  Love ;  fond  baby,  be  content ; 
Child,  hold  thy  darts  within  thy  quiver  close : 
An  if  thou  wilt  be  roving  with  thy  bow. 
Aim  at  those  hearts  that  may  attend  on  love : 
Let  country  swains  and  silly  swadsf  be  still; 
To  court,  young  wag,  and  wanton  there  thy  fill. 


DITTY. 

Obsoubi  and  dark  is  all  the  gloomy  wir. 
The  curtain  of  the  night  is  overspread ; 
The  sUent  mistress  of  the  lowest  sphere 
Puts  on  her  sable-coloured  veil  and  luura.* 
Nor  star,  nor  milk-white  circle  of  the  sky. 
Appears,  where  Discontent  doth  hold  her  lodga 
She  sits  shrin*d  in  a  canopy  of  clouds, 
Whose  massy  darkness  maieth  every  tensei 
Wan  are  her  looks,  her  cheeks  of  axure  hue ; 
Her  hairs  as  Ghirgon's  foul  retorting  snakes  ; 
Envy  the  glass  wherein  the  hag  doth  gase ; 
Restless  the  dock  that  chimes  her  fast  asleep ; 
Disquiet  thoughts  the  minutes  of  her  watch. 
Forth  from  her  cave  the  fiend  full  oft  doth  fir : 
To  kings  she  goes,  and  troubles  them  with  crowns, 
Setting  those  high-aspiring  brands  on  fire. 
That  flame  from  earth  unto  the  seat  of  Jove ; 
To  such  as  Midas,  men  that  dote  on  wealth, 
And  rent  the  bowels  of  the  middle  earth 
For  coin,  who  gape,  as  did  fiur  DanaS, 
For  showers  of  gold, — there  Discontent  in  black 
Throws  forth  the  vials  of  her  restless  cares ; 
To  such  as  sit  at  Paphoe  for  relief. 
And  offer  Venus  many  solemn  vows ; 
To  such  as  Hymen  in  his  saffinon  robe 
Hath  knit  a  Gordian  knot  of  passions ; 
Tu  these,  to  all,  parting  the  gloomy  air. 
Black  Discontent  doth  make  her  bad  repair. 


[_ 


♦  con]  The  4to.  •* court** 

t  nfadt]  i.  e.  downs,  bumpkins. 


SONNET. 

In  Cyprus  sat  fair  Venus  by  a  fount, 

Wanton  AdoniiS  toying  on  her  knee  : 
She  kiss'd  the  wag.  her  darling  of  account ; 
The  boy  gan  blush ;  which  when  his  lover  se^ 
She  smird,  and  told  him  love  might  challen^^ 

debt, 
And  he  was  young,  and  might  be  wanton  yet. 

The  boy  wax*d  bold,  firM  by  fond  desire. 
That  woo  he  could  and  court  her  with  oo^^ 
celt: 
Reason  spied  this,  and  sought  to  quendi  the 
With  cold  disdain ;  but  wily  Adon 
Cheer*d  up  the  flame,  and  said,"  Qood  air,  what  Icp'^ 
I  am  but  young,  and  may  be  wanton  yet.** 

Reason  replied,  that  beauty  was  a  bane 

To  such  as  feed  their  fancy  with  fond  lover 

That  when  sweet  youth  with  lust  is  overta' 
It  rues  in  age :  this  oould  not  Adon 

■  Umr$]  Th«  4ta  *'  lower. ** 


FROM  PERIMEDES,  THE  BLACKSMITH. 
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For  Venoi  taught  him  still  this  rest  to  set^ 
That  he  wit  young,  tnd  might  be  wanton  yet 


Where  Venus  strikes  with  beauty  to  the  quick. 

It  little  'yails  sage  Reason  to  reply  ; 
Few  are  the  cares  for  rach  as  are  love-eick, 
But  loTe  :  then,  though  I  wanton  it  awry, 
And  play  the  wag,  from  Adon  this  I  get, — 
I  am  but  young,  and  may  be  wanton  yet 


SONNET, 

ni  AnWIB  TO  THB  PBBOXDIKG. 

Thi  Siren  Venus  nouric'd  *  in  her  lap 

Fair  Adon,  swearing  whiles  he  was  a  youth 
He  might  be  wanton  :  note  his  after-hap^ 
The  guerdon  that  such  lawless  lust  eusu'th ; 
So  long  he  foUow'd  flattering  Venus'  lore, 
Till,  seely  lad,  he  perish*d  by  a  boar. 

Kars  in  his  youth  did  court  this  lusty  dame, 

He  won  her  love ;  what  might  his  fancy  letl 
He  was  but  young  :  at  last,  unto  his  shame, 
Vulcan  entrapp'd  them  slyly  in  a  net. 
And  caird  the  gods  to  witness  ss  a  truth, 
A  lecher's  fiiult  was  not  ezcus*d  by  youth. 

If  crookM  sge  acoounteth  youth  his  spring. 
The  spring,  the  fairest  season  of  the  year, 
Enrioh'd  with  flowers,  and  sweets,  and  many  a 
thing, 
That  fiidr  and  gorgeous  to  the  eyes  appear ; 
It  fits  that  youth,  the  spring  of  num,  iibould  be 
*Bich'd  with  such  flowers  as  virtue  yieldeth  thee. 


SONNET. 

Fair  is  my  love,  for  April  in  her  face, 

Her  lovely  breasts  September  claims  his  part, 
And  lordly  July  in  her  eyes  takes  place ; 
But  cold  December  dwelkth  in  her  heart : 
Blest  be  the  months  that  set  my  thoughts  on  fire, 
Accurs'd  that  month  that  hindereth  my  desire  I 

Like  Phoeboi^  fire,  so  sparkl^B  both  her  eyes ; 
As  air  perfum'd  with  amber  is  her  breath  ; 
liike  swelling  waves  her  lovely  teats  do  rise  ; 
As  earth  her  heart,  cold,  dateth  me  to  death : 
Ay  me,  poor  man,  that  on  the  earth  do  live, 
Whf  n  unkind  earth  death  and  despair  doth,  give ! 

*  nomrVd]  i.  e.  nursed^— fondled; 


In  pomp  sits  Mercy  seated  in  her  hoe ; 
Love  *twixt  her  brsasts  his  trophies  doth 
imprint ; 
Her  eyes  shine  favour,  courtesy,  and  grace ; 
But  touch  her  heart,  ah,  that  is  fram'd  of  fliut! 
Therafore  my  harveat  in  the  grata  bears  grain ; 
The  rock  will  wear,  wash'd  with  a  winter's  rain. 


SONNET. 
Phillib  kept  sheep  along  the  western  plains. 
And  Coridon  did  feed  his  flocks  hard  by  : 
This  shepherd  was  the  flower  of  all  the  swains 
That  trac'd  the  downs  of  fruitful  Thessaly ; 
And  Pbillis,  that  did  far  her  flocks  surpass 
In  silver  hue,  was  thought  a  bonny  lass. 

A  bonny  lass,  quaint  in  her  country  'tire^ 
Was  lovely  Phillis,  Coridon  swore  so; 
Her  locks,  her  looks,  did  set  the  swain  on  fire. 
He  left  his  lambs,  and  he  began  to  woo  ; 
He  look*d,  he  sigh*d,  he  courted  with  a  kiss, 
No  better  could  the  silly  swad*  than  this. 

He  little  knew  to  paint  a  tale  of  love. 

Shepherds  can  fancy,  but  they  cannot  say : 
Phillis  gan  smile,  and  wily  thought  to  prove 
What  uncouth  grief  poor  Coridon  did  pay  ;, 
She  ask'd  him  how  his  flocks  or  he  Hid  fare, 
Tet  pensive  thus  his  sighs  did  tell  his  cats. 

The  shepherd  bliish'd  when  Phillis  question!d  so. 
And  swore  by  Pan  it  was  not  for  his  flbck[tf]; 
**  'Tis  love,  fiur  PhUlis,  breedeth  all  this  woe. 

My  thoughts  are  trapt  within  thy  lovely  locks. 
Thine  eye  hath  piorc*d,  thy  face  hath  set  on  fire ; 
Fair  Phillia  kiodletk  Condon's  deure.'* 

**  Can  shepherds  level**' said  Phillis  to  the  swain. 

'*  Such  sainU  as  Phillis,"  Coritlon  replied. 
"  Men  when  they  lust  can  many  fancies  feign," 

Said  Phillis.    This  not  Coridon  denied. 
That  lust  had  lies ;  *'  But  love,"  quoth  he,  **  says 

truth: 
Thy  shepherd  loves,  then,  Phillis,  what  ensu'th?** 

I^illis  was  won,  she  blush'd  and  hung  the  head; 
The  swain  stept  to,  and  cheer'd  her  with  a 
kiss: 
With  faith,  with  troth,  they  struck  the  matter 
dead; 
So  uBhd  they  when  men  thought  not  amiss ; 
This  +  love  begun  and  ended  both  in  one; 
Phillis  was  lov'd.  and  she  lik'd  Coridon. 

*  tyHtd]  i  6.  down,  bumpkin^ 
t  rA»«]  Qy  "Thoa" 
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FROM  NEVER  TOO  LATK 


FBOM 

PANDOSTO,  THE  TRirMPH  OF  THE. 

(ED.19M.) 


— ♦ — 


HKLLARIA'a  EPITAPH. 

tlniK  lioM  vntonib'il  lUUlaria  fair. 

huUuly  rcoiimM  to  be  uuohoiite ; 
(MtMirM  by  A|)o11u'h  Nior«(l  doom, 

\'t*%  alulii  by  j«Mb)Ufiy  at  latt 
WhutttVr  tbou  be  that  patsetb  by, 
CurHn  lilin  thnt  cauiiM  this  queen  to  die. 


*  Iktrttatua,  Ao  )  I  flud  thit "  lovo-fNuslon "  on  the  hack 
iif  III*  t-illo  iMgii  of  i«>uie  of  the  Uteat  e<liUont  of  thb 
triiot.  whnii  it  wiw  jmi  forili  under  the  name  of  Doraslus 
ami  Ffttenia :  In  none  of  the  earlier  edlUona  have  I  ovoi 
Hint  with  It 

Mr.  (\illlor  oi>nJeotur«a  that  "it  may  possibly  have 
Iteon  iakitu  fioin  the  earliest,  and  now  lost,  edition  of 
htmtMto."  Introd.  to  Pandoito,  p.  Hi^—iShahupear^t 
I  h  itiry. 

t  iMwr]  The  4toi.  "flower."— I  adopt  the  ooi^ecture 
(if  the  Re?.  J.  MItford  (Oent.  Mag.  for  March.  1883.  p. 
IIIH),  who  orimpares  a  line  in  our  author's  BadagonCt  &m- 
%^  (s«e  p(i«/,  p.  801,  first  ool.),— 

"  Boloma  aad  sad  withia  a  mther'd  bcvtr." 


Doraatas  *  in  lore-peasloD  writes  tbeae  fewUneain 
of  his  loring  and  best-beloTed  Fawnia. 

Ab,  were  ihe  pitiful  aa  ahe  is  fair, 

Or  but  aa  mild  aa  she  ia  aeeming  ao, 
Tbeo  were  my  bopea  greater  than  my  deapair. 

Then  all  the  world  were  heaTen,  nothing  woeu 
Ah,  were  her  heart  relenting  as  her  hand. 

That  seema  to  melt  eren  with  themildeat  touch. 
Then  knew  I  where  to  aeat  me  in  a  land. 

Under  wide  heavena,  but  yet  [there  ia]  not  auch. 
8o  aa  ahe  ahowa,  ahe  seema  the  budding  roea, 

Yet  iweeter  far  than  is  an  earthly  flower, 
Sovereign  of  beauty,  like  the  apray  she  grows; 

Compaaa'd  ahe  ia  with  thoma  and  cankered 
bowcr.f 
Yet,  ware  ahe  willing  to  be  pluck'd  and  worn. 
She  would  be  gathered,  though  ahe  grew  on  thorn. 

Ah,  when  ahe  ainga,  all  mnaio  elae  be  atill. 

For  iioiie  must  be  oomparM  to  her  note ; 
NiiVr  briHithM  such  glee  from  Philomela*B  bill. 

Nor  fhun  the  moruing'singer'B  awelliog  throat 
All.  whrn  nho  riHi*th  (torn  her  blissful  bed, 

Nlo*  ooiiiforta  all  tho  world  as  duth  the  sun, 
And  )U  hrr  nlKlit  tho  night's  foul  vapour's  fled; 

\N  luMi  Kbit  in  sot,  thtt  gla^lfiume  day  is  done. 
i)  ^lo^llllN  sun,  imagine  uio  the  wost, 
Shino  in  luy  arms,  and  set  thou  iu  my  breast! 


VBOM 

NEVER   TOO   LATE. 

(Bd.  UM.) 

♦ 

AN  ODK 

Dowv  the  Tailey  gan  be  track. 
Bag  and  bottle  at  hia  back. 
In  a  aorooat  all  of  grey ; 
Such  wear  palmers  on  tha  way. 
Whan  with  acrip  and  ataiT  they  aao 
Jesoa*  grave  on  Calvary : 
A  hat  of  atraw,  like  a  awain. 
Shelter  for  the  aon  and  rain. 
With  a  acallop-ahall  bef<»« ; 
Sandals  on  hia  feet  he  wore ; 
Lege  were  bare,  arma  nnclad : 
Such  attuw  thia  palmer  had. 
Hia  £ioe  fair,  like  Titan'a  ahine ; 
Orey  and  bnzom  were  hia  eyne, 
Whereoat  dropt  pearia  of  aorrow ; 
Such  sweet  tears  Love  doth  borrow. 
When  in  outward  dewa  ha*  phuna 
Heart'a  distress  that  loven  paina ; 
Ruby  lipa^  dieny  eheeka; 
Such  rare  mixture  Yenoa  aaeka, 
When,  to  keep  hor  damaeU  quie^ 
B«auty  Beta  them  down  their  diet : ' 
Aden  was  not  thought  more  &ir : 
Curled  locks  of  amber  hair, 
Locka  where  Love  did  sit  and  twino 
Nets  to  snare  the  gazer's  eynei 
Such  a  palmer  ne'er  was  seen, 
'Less  Love  himself  had  palmer 
Yet,  for  all  he  waa  ao  quaint^ 
Sorrow  did  his  Tisage  taint : 
Midst  the  richea  of  his  Amm 
Grief  decipher'd  high  diagraoe. 
Every  step  strain'd  a  tear; 
Sudden  sighs  show'd  his  fear; 
And  yet  his  fear  by  his  sight 
Ended  in  a  strange  delight ; 
That  his  passions  did  approve  f 
Weeds  and  sorrow  were  for  love. 


THE  PALMER'S  ODB. 
Old  Menalcas,  on  a  day. 
As  in  fleld  this  shepherd  lay. 
Tuning  of  his  oaten  pipe^ 
Which  he  hit  with  many  a  atripe^ 
Said  to  Coridon  that  he 
Once  was  young  and  full  of  glea. 

•  A«]  The  4ta  ** she"  (and  our  eariy  poets  aoBsetimee 
make  "Love"  fominina— AUQaem  ^Um):  batpnaeBtly 
we  have  "Lof^  kimm^."  f  ^Viffww]  i  e.  prrwa. 
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**  Blithe  and  wanton  waa  I  than : 
Suoh  daurea  follow  man. 
Aa  I  lay  and  kept  my  aheep, 
Came  the  god  that  hateth  aleep. 
Clad  in  armour  all  of  fire, 
Hand  in  hand  with  Queen  Desire^ 
And  with  a  dart  that  wounded  nigh 
PSerc'd  my  heart  aa  I  did  lie ; 
That,  when  I  woke,  I  gan  awear 
Phillia'  beauty  palm  did  bear. 
Up  I  atart^  forth  went  I, 
With  her  ftea  to  feed  mine  eye : 
There  I  aaw  Deeire  sit. 
That  my  heart  with  love  had  hit. 
Laying  forth  bright  beauty'a  hooka 
To  entrap  my  gazing  looka. 
LoTe  I  did,  and  gan  to  woo, 
Pray  and  sigh  :  all  Would  not  do ; 
Women,  when  they  take  the  toy. 
Covet  to  be  counted  coy. 
Coy  ahe  was,  and  I  gan  eourt ; 
She  thought  love  was  but  a  sport ; 
Pkt>found  hell  waa  in  my  thought; 
Such  a  pain  desire  bad  wrought, 
That  I  su'd  with  sighs  and  tears; 
Still  ingrate  she  atupp'd  her  ears. 
Till  my  youth  I  had  spent. 
Last  a  passion  of  repent 
Told  me  flat,  that  desire 
Waa  a  brand  of  love's  fire, 
Which  consumeth  men  in  thrall. 
Virtue,  youth,  wit,  and  alL 
At  this  aaw  back  I  start. 
Bet  desire  from  my  heart. 
Shook  o£f  love,  and  made  an  oath 
To  be  enemy  to  both. 
Old  I  was  when  thus  I  fled 
Such  fond  toys  as  cloy*d  iny  head ; 
But  this  I  leai-n*d  at  Virtue's  gate,-^ 
The  way  to  good  ia  never  late/' 


THE  HEKMIT'S  VERSES. 

Hire  look,  my  aon,  for  no  vain-glorious  shows 
Of  royal  apparition  for  the  eye : 
Humble  and  meek  befitteth  men  of  yean. 
Behold  my  cell,  built  in  a  sil«ut  shade. 
Holding  content  for  poverty  and  peace ; 
And  in  my  lodge  is  fealty  and  faith, 
Labour  and  love  united  in  one  league. 
I  want  not,  for  my  mind  affordeth  wealth ; 
I  know  not  envy,  for  I  climb  not  high  : 
Thua  do  I  live,  and  thus  I  mean  to  die. 


If  that  the  world  presenta  illusions. 

Or  Satan  seeks  to  pufif  me  up  with  pomp. 

As  man  is  frail  and  apt  to  follow  pride; 

Then  see,  my  son,  where  I  have  in  my  cell 

A  dead  man's  scull,  which  calls  this  straight  to 

That  as  this  ia,  so  must  my  ending  be.        [mind, 

When,  then,  I  see  that  earth  to  earth  must  pass, 

I  sigh,  and  say,  "  All  flesh  ia  like  to  gi-aaa." 

If  care  to  live,  or  sweet  delight  in  life. 
As  man  desires  to  see  out  many  days, 
Dra^  me  to  listen  to  the  flattering  world  ; 
Then  see  my  glass,  which  swiftly  out  doth  run, 
Compar'd  to  man,  who  dies  ere  he  begins. 
This  tells  me,  time  slacks  not  his  posting  course. 
But  as  the  glass  runs  out  with  every  hour. 
Some  in  their  youth,  some  in  their  weakest  age. 
All  sure  to  die,  but  no  man  knows  bis  time. 
By  this  I  think,  how  vain  a  thing  is  man, 
Whose  longest  life  is  liken'd  to  a  span. 

When  Satan  seeks  to  sift  me  with  his  wiles. 
Or  proudly  dares  to  give  a  fierce  assault. 
To  make  a  shipwreck  of  my  faith  with  fears ; 
Then  arm'd  at  all  points,  to  withstand  the  fue. 
With  holy  artnour,— here'a  the  martial  sword, 
This  book,  this  bible,  this  two^dg^  blade, 
Whose  sweet  content  pieroeth  the  gates  of  hell, 
Deciphering  laws  and  discipline  of  war. 
To  overthrow  the  strength  of  Satan's  jar* 


ISABEL'S  ODE. 

SiTTiNQ  by  a  river-side, 
Where  a  sil«nt  stream  did  glide, 
Bank'd  about  with  choice  flowers. 
Such  as  spring  from  April-showers, 
When  fair  Iris  smiling  shews 
AH  her  riches  in  her  dews; 
Thick-leav'd  trees  so  were  planted,. 
As  nor  art  nor  nature  wanted, 
Bordering  all  the  brook  with  shade^ 
As  if  Venus  there  had  made, 
By  Flora's  wile,  a  cuiious  bower. 
To  dally  with  her  paramour ; 
At  this  current  as  I  gaa'd, 
Eyes  entrapt,  mind  amaa'd, 
I  might  see  in  my  ken 
Such  a  flame  as  iireth  men, 
Such  a  fire  as  doth  fry 
With  one  blaze  both  heart  and  eye, 
Such  a  heat  as  doth  prove 
No  heat  like  to  heat  of  love. 
Bright  she  was,  for  'twas  a  ahe 
That  trac'd  her  steps  towards  me: 
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On  her  head  she  wave  a  bay, 

To  fenoe  Phcebua*  light  away : 

In  her  fitce  one  might  deacry 

The  curioiu  beauty  of  the  sky : 

Her  eyee  carried  darts  of  fire. 

Feathered  all  with  swift  desire ; 

Yet  forth  these  fiery  darts  did  pass 

PearlM  tears  as  bright  as  glass. 

That  wonder  'twas  in  her  eyne 

Fire  and  water  should  combine. 

If  the  old  saw  did  not  borrow/ 

Fire  is  love,  and  water  sorrow. 

Down  she  sat,  pale  and  sad ; 

Ko  mirth  in  her  looks  she  had ; 

Face  and  eyes  show*d  distiess. 

Inward  sighs  discours'd  no  leas : 

Head  on  hand  might  I  see, 

Elbow  leaned  on  her  knee. 

Last  she  breathM  out  this  saw, 

'*  0,  that  loTO  hath  no  kw  f 

Lots  enforceth  with  constraint. 

Love  delighteth  in  complaint. 

Whoso  loves  hates  his  life, 

For  love's  peace  is  mind's  strife. 

Love  doth  feed  on  beauty's  fiire. 

Every  dish  sauc'd  with  care : 

Chiefly  women,  reason  why. 

Love  is  hatchM  in  their  eye ; 

Thence  it  steppeth  to  the  heart, 

There  it  poisoneth  every  part, 

Mind  and  heart,  eye  and  thought, 

Till  sweet  love  their  woes  hath  wrought : 

Then  repentant  they  gin  f  cry, 

*  0  my  heart  that  trow'd  mine  eye  J ! ' " 

Thus  she  said,  and  then  she  rose. 

Face  and  mind  both  full  of  woes ; 

Flinging  thence  with  this  saw, — 

'*  Fie  on  love  that  hath  no  law  1 " 


FRANCESCO'S  ODE. 
When  I  look  about  the  place 
Where  sorrow  nurseth  up  disgrace, 
Wrapt  within  a  fold  of  cares. 
Whose  distress  no  heart  spares ; 
Eyes  might  look,  but  see  no  light, 
Hesrt  might  think,  but  on  despite ; 
Sun  did  shine,  but  not  on  me : 
Sorrow  said,  it  may  not  be 
That  heart  or  eye  should  once  possess 
Any  salve  to  euro  distress; 


*  borrow]  L  e.  give  wamiDt»— assure  us. 

t  gin]  Theito.  "ann." 

X  trow'd  mme  eye]  i.  e.  beliefed  mine  eye. 


For  men  in  prison  must  sappoee 
Their  couches  are  the  beds  of 
Seeing  this,  I  sighM  then 
Fortune  thus  should  punish  men : 
But  when  I  call'd  to  mind  her  face. 
For  whose  love  I  brook  thi^  plsos^ 
Starry  eyes,  whereat  my  sight 
Did  eclipse  with  much  delight. 
Eyes  that  lighten,  and  do  shiue  * 
Beams  of  love  that  are  divine, 
Lily  cheeks,  whereon  beside 
Buds  of  roses  show  their  pms^ 
Cherry  lips,  which  did  speak 
Words  that  made  all  hearts  to  break. 
Words  most  sweet,  for  breath  wad  sweet, 
Such  perfume  for  love  is  meet. 
Precious  words,  ss  hard  to  tell 
Which  more  pleasM,  wit  or  smell ; 
When  I  saw  my  greatest  pains 
Orow  for  her  that  beauty  stains^ 
Fortune  thus  I  did  reprove^ 
Nothing  grief-full  grows  from  Iovsl* 


M 


CANZONE. 

As  then  the  sun  sat  lordly  in  his  pride^ 
Not  shadow'd  with  the  veil  of  any  doad. 
The  welkin  had  no  rack  that  seemed  to  glide. 
No  dusky  vapour  did  bright  Phosbus  shroud  p 
No  blemish  did  eclipse  the  beauteous  sky 
From  setting  forth  heaven's  secret-searching  ey^ 
No  blustering  wind  did  shake  the  shady  tree^ 
Each  leaf  lay  still  and  silent  in  the  wood  ; 
The  birds  were  musical ;  the  labouring  bees. 
That  in  the  summer  heap  their  winter^s  good^ 
Plied  to  their  hives  sweet  honey  from   tho^ 

flowers 
Whereout  the  serpent  strengthens  all  his  power* 
The  lion  laid  and  stretch*d  him  in  the  lawns ;; 
No  storm  did  hold  the  leopard  from  his  prey 
The  fallow-fields  were  full  of  wanton  &wns ; 
The  plough -swains  never  saw  a  fiurer  day; 
For  every  beast  and  bird  did  take  delight 
To  see  the  quiet  heavens  to  shine  so  bright. 
When  thus  the  winds  lay  sleeping  in  thecave^ 
The  air  was  silent  in  her  concave  sphere. 
And  Neptune  with  a  calm  did  please  his  slaved 
Ready  to  wash  the  never-drenched  bear ; 
Then  did  the  change  of  my  affects  begin. 
And  wanton  love  assay'd  to  snare  me  in. 

*  thine,  Ac]  Compare,  ante,  p.  29S,  sea  ooL  ;  **Bm 
eyes  thine  &vour,  courtesy,  and  grace.** 
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ling  my  back  against  a  lofty  pine, 

«e  top  did  oheck  the  pride  of  all  the 

air, 
ig  my  thoughts,  and  with  my  thoughts 

mine  eyne, 
1  the  sun,  the  fairest  of  all  fkir; 
thing  made  God  so  fair  as  this  ?"  quoth  I : 
us  I  mus'd  until  I  dark'd  mine  eye. 
ing  the  sun  too  glorious  for  my  sight, 
nc'd  my  look  to  shun  so  bright  a  lamp : 
I    that    appear'd*    an    object    twice    as 

bright,  * 
>rgeous  as  my  senses  all  were  damp ;  f 
richer  beauty  did  not  vnn,X 
lovely  Venus  8how*d  her  silver  skin, 
pace  was  like  to  Juno's  pompous  strains, 
Das  she  sweeps  through  heaven's  brass- 

pavM  way ; 
front  was  powder'd  through  with  azur'd 

veins, 
'twixt  sweet  roses  and  fair  lilies  lay, 
log  such  a  mixture  from  her  face 
ted  Venus*  beauty  with  disgrace, 
opbylaz,  the  brightest  of  the  stars, 
uot  so  orient  as  her  crystal  eyes, 
rein    triumphant    sat    both    peace    and 

wars, 
I   out  whose  arches  such  sweet  favour  § 

flies 
ht  reclaim  Mars  in  his  highest  rage, 
ity's  charge,  his  fury  to  assuage, 
diamond   gleams    not    more   reflecting 

lights, 
ted  II  with  fiery  pyramids  to  shine, 

are  those  flames  that  bumiah  in   our 

Bights, 
ng  fire  out  the  crystal  of  her  eyne, 
set  Narcissus'  thoughts  on  fire, 
;h  he  swore  him  foe  to  sweet  desire. 
3g  upon  this  lemanU  with  mine  eye, 
;  my  sight  vail**  bonnet  to  her  looks ; 
sep  a  passion  to  my  heart  did  fly 
was  trapt  within  her  luring  hooksytf 
to  confess,  before  that  I  had  done, 
(auty  far  more  brighter  than  the  sun. 


Wd]  The4to.  ••appearo." 

»P]  The  4to.  "  dampt." 

J  i-  A  win  the  prise  (the  golden  apple)  trom 

''7  The  4  to.  "fkuours." 
«*<;  The  4 to.  "Painted." 
Jie.  lov^,  miatnaa. 

The  4^^'   "iookes.- 


INFIDA'S  SONG. 

SwBBT  Adon,  dar'st  not  glance  thine 
N*09erez  vwu,  mon  bd  ami  9 — 

Upon  thy  Venus  that  must  die  Y 
Je  V0U8  en  prie,  pity  me ; 

N*08era  vout,  mon  6e2,  mon  bel^ 

N*o§era  v<m$,  mon  bd  ami  t 

See  how  sad  thy  Venus  lies, — 
N*oterez  vent,  mon  bel  ami  I — 

Love  in  heart,  and  tears  in  eyes ; 
Je  votta  en  prie,  pity  me ; 

N'oierez  wnu,  man  bd,  mon  bd, 

N^oeerez  vou$,  mon  bd  ami  f 

Thy  face  as  fair  as  Paphos'  brooks,— 
N^oterez  vous,  mon  bd  ami  t — 

Wherein  fancy  baits  her  hooks ; 
Je  vou§  en  prie,  pity  me ; 

N*09erez  vous,  mon  bd,  mon  belf 

IPoeeree  vous,  mon  bd  ami  t 

Thy  cheeks  like  cherries  that  do  grow^* 
N^oterez  vous,  mon  bd  ami  t — 

Amongst  the  western  mounts  of  snow; 
Je  V0U8  en  prie,  pity  me ; 

N*o»erez  voue,  mon  bd,  mon  bel, 

N'oeerez  vous,  mon  bd  ami  9 

Thy  lips  vermilion,  full  of  love, — 
N'oserez  vous,  mon  bd  ami  f — 

Thy  neck  as  silver-white  as  dove ; 
Je  vous  en  prie,  pity  me; 

N'oserez  voue,  mon  bd,  mon  bd, 

N'oserez  votu,  mon  bd  ami  t 

Thine  eyes,  like  flames  of  holy  fires,-^ 
N'oserez  vous,  mon  bd  ami  t — 

Bum  all  my  thoughts  with  sweet 
Je  vous  en  prie,  pity  me ; 

N*os€rez  vous,  mon  bd,  mon  bel, 

IToserez  vous,  mon  bel  ami  9 

All  thy  beauties  sting  my  heart ;  - 
IToserez  vous,  mon  bd  ami  t — 

I  must  die  through  Cupid's  dart ; 
Je  vous  en  prie,  pity  me ; 

IToserez  vous,  mon  bd,  mon  bd, 

IToserez  vous,  mon  bd  ami  t 

Wilt  thou  let  thy  Venus  die  t 
IToserez  vous,  mon  bel  ami  f  -— 

Adon  were  unkind,  say  I, — 
Je  vous  en  prie,  pity  me ; 

IToserez  vous,  mon  bd,  mon  bd, 

IToserez  vous,  mon  bel  <Ani  t — 
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To  let  fair  Venus  die  for  woe, — 
N*otem  vout,  mon  bel  anU  I — 

That  doth  lore  sweet  Adon  so  ; 
Jt  V0U8  en  pritj  pity  me  ; 

IPoterez  wnu,  mon  hd,  men  bel, 

IToserez  vous,  mon  bel  ami  t 


FRANCESCO'S  ROITNDELAY .♦ 

Simvo  and  aighing  in  mj  secret  muae, 
Ab  once  Apollo  did  surpris'd  with  love. 
Noting  the  slippery  ways  young  years  do  use. 
What  fond  affects  the  prime  of  youth  do  moTe; 
With  bitter  tears,  despairing  I  do  cry, 
**  Wo  worth  the  fitults  and  follies  of  mine  eye !  ** 
When  wanton  age,  the  blossom  t  of  my  time. 
Drew  me  to  gaze  upon  the  gorgeous  sight 
That  beauty,  pompous  in  her  highest  prime, 
Presents  to  tangle  men  with  sweet  delight ; 
Then  with  despairing  tears  my  thoughts  did:t  cry, 
"  Wo  worth  the  faults  and  follies  of  mine  eye  !  ** 
When  I  survey'd  the  riches  of  her  looks, 
Whereout  flew  flames  of  ncTer'quench'd  desire, 
Wherein  lay  baits  that  Venus  snares  with  hooks, 
Or§  where  proud  Cupid  sat  all^arm'd  with  fire ; 
Then,  touch'd  with  love,  my  inward  soul  did  cry, 
**  Wo  worth  the  faults  and  follies  of  mine  eye  !  ** 
The  milk-white  galaxia  of  her  brow, 
Where  Love  doth  dance  lavoltas  of  his  skill, 
Like  to  the  temple  where  true  lovers  vow 
To  follow  what  shall  please  their  mistress'  will; 
Noting  her  ivory  frout,  now  do  I  cry, 
**  Wo  worth  the  faults  and  follies  of  mine  eye  !** 
Her  face,  like  silver  Luna  in  her  shine, 
All  tainted  11  through  with   bright  vermilion 

stains,^ 
Like  lilies  dipt  in  Bacchus*  choicest  wine, 
Powder'd  and  interseam'd  with  azur'd  veins; 
Delighting  in  their  pride,  now  may  1  cry, 
"  Wo  worth  the  faults  and  follies  of  mine  eye  ! " 
The  golden  wires  that  checker  in  the  day 
Inferior  to  the  tresses  of  her  hair. 
Her  amber  trammels  did  my  heart  dismay, 
That^  when  I  look'd,  I  durst  not  over-dare; 
Proud  of  her  pride,  now  am  I  forc'd  to  cry, 
"  Wo  worth  the  faults  and  follies  of  mine  eye  !  " 

*  Innerted  in  Hjmd's  Blioito  Libidinoio,  1606,  p.  91,  as 
"  borrowed  of  a  worthy  writer.** 
t  blr»$om'}  The  4to.  "blosaomes." 
I  did\  The4to.  "do." 

I  Of]  The4to.  *'0h." 

II  tainted]  Bquivaleat  to  tinted :  see  note  §,  p.  290,  first 
ooL 

5  itains]  The  4to.  "straines." 


These  fiiding  beauties  drew  mm  on  to  na, 
Naturv*s  gmit  riches  fram'd  my  Intter  mth ; 
Tbetie  were  the  traps  that  love  did  snare  me  in, 
O,  these,  and  none  but  these,  have  wraek*d  my 

Misled  by  them,  I  may  despairing  ory,      [yonth  ! 

'*  Wo  worth  the  fitulta  and  follies  of  mine  aye  I  ** 
By  these  I  alipp'd  from  virtue's  holy  track. 
That  leads  unto  the  highest  eiystal  splMce  ; 
By  these  I  fell  to  vanity  and  wndc. 
And  as  a  man  forlorn  with  sin  and  fear. 

Despair  and  sorrow  do  aopslwin  ma  cry, 

**  Wo  worth  the  fiuilu  and  folBea  of  mine  eje  I* 


THE  PENITENT  PALMER'S  ODK 

Whilom  in  the  wintei's  rsge^ 

A  palmer  old  and  full  of  age 

Sat  and  thought  npon  his  yonth. 

With  eyes'  tears  and  heart's  ruth; 

Being  all  with  cares  y-blent,* 

When  he  thought  on  years  mispeat; 

When  his  follies  came  to  mind. 

How  fond  love  had  mada  him  Uin^ 

And  wrapt  him  in  a  field  of  woei^ 

ShadowM  with  pleasure's  showi^ 

Then  he  sigh'd,  and  said,  **  Alsi^ 

Man  is  sin,  and  flesh  is  grass  ! 

I  thought  my  mistress*  hairs  were  gold, 

And  in  their  locks  my  heart  I  fold  ; 

Her  amber  tresses  were  the  eight 

That  wrappM  me  in  vain  delight: 

Her  ivory  front,  her  pretty  chin 

Were  stales  f  that  drew  me  on  to  sin : 

Her  starry  looks,  her  crystal  eyes, 

Brighter  than  the  suu's  arise. 

Sparkling  pleasing  flames  of  fire, 

Tok'd  my  thoughts  and  my  deaire, 

That  I  gan  cry,  ere  I  blin,$ 

'  O,  her  eyes  are  paths  to  sin  ! ' 

Her  face  was  fair,  her  breath  was  sweety 

All  her  looks  for  love  were  meet ; 

But  love  is  folly,  this  I  know. 

And  beauty  faJeth  like  to  snow. 

O,  why  should  man  delight  in  pride, 

Whose  blossom  like  a  dew  doth  glide  ! 

When  these  supposes  touch'd  my  thonj^ 

That  world  was  vain  and  beauty  noughfe^ 

I  gan  sigh,  and  say,  'Alas, 

Man  is  sin,  and  flesh  is  grass  f  *  '* 


*  p-hien(]  I  e.  confounded :  see  nots  X,  p.  19ft,  finS^ 

f  ttalef]  L  e.  decoys. 

I  Mm]  i.  e.  cease, — eesMd. 


FROM  NEYBR  TOO   LATB. 


299 


ISABEL'S  SONNET, 

THAT  8BB  MADB  IN  PRISON. 

No  storm  so  sharp  to  rent  the  little  reed. 
For  seld  it  breaks,  though  everj  way  it  bend ; 
The  fire  may  heat^  but  not  consume  the  flint; 
The  gold  in  furnace  purer  is  indeed ; 
Report^  that  seld  to  honour  is  a  friend, 
May  many  lies  against  true  meaning  mint» 

But  yet  at  last 

'Gkuntt  slander^s  blast 
IVnth  doth  the  ally  Backless  *  soul  defend. 

Though  fidse  reproach  seeks  honour  to  distain, 
And  enyy  bites  the  bud  though  ne'er  so  pure ; 
Though  lust  doth  seek  to  blemish  chaste  desire, 
Tet  truth  that  brooks  not  fiEilsehood*s  slanderous 
Nor  can  the  spite  of  envy's  wrath  endure,  [stain, 
Will  try  true  love  from  lust  in  justice'  fire, 

And,  maugre  all. 

Will  free  from  thrall 
The  guiltless  soul  that  keeps  his  footing  sure. 

Wliere  innocence  tridmpheth  in  her  prime. 
And  guilt  cannot  approach  the  honest  mind ; 
Where  chaste  intent  is  free  from  any  'missyf 
though  envy  strive,  yet  secret-searching^  time 
"With  piercing  insight  will  the  truth  outfind, 
-And  make  discovery  who  the  guilty  is ; 
For  time  still  tries 
The  truth  from  lies^ 
Gk>d  makes  open  what  the  world  doth  blind. 


FRANCESCO'S  SONNET, 

MADB  IK  THB  FBIKB  Or  HI8  PENANOB. 

^ITH  sweating  brows  I  long  have  plough'd  the 
sands; 

Ky  seed  was  youth,  my  crop  was  endless  care ; 

^tepent  hath  sent  me  home  with  empty  hands 

^t  last,  to  tell  how  rife  our  follies  are ; 
And  time  hath  left  experience  to  approve,  § 
The  D  gain  is  grief  to  those  that  traffic  love. 

The  silent  thoughts  ^  of  my  repentant  years. 
That  fill  my  head,  have  call'd  me  home  at  last ; 
Now  Love  unmask'd  a  wanton  wretch  appears, 
^egot  by  guileful  thought  with  over-haste ; 

*  muUeu]  L  «.  guUtleM. 

t  'min]  For  amist,  L  6.  fiudt. 

t  aecrtt-9ear^inif\  The  4to.  "Mtrohlng."— I  adopt  the 
^rtain  eonreetioo  of  Walker  (OrU.  Mxam.  itf  tkt  text  qf 
^^akapeart,  IL  S66X  who  eomparae  *'heaTen't  Mcrcf- 
^^a^tkutff  eye  **  in  onar  •nthor'a  Ommim,  p.  S96b  mo.  ooL 

%  •ppr99*\  L  •.  prorvew 

I  n«3Q7.  *'Thai'*? 

%  thn^fkUl  The  Uo.  ''thotighf 


In  prime  of  youth  a  rose,  in  age  a  weed. 
That  for  a  minute's  joy  pays  endless  need. 

Dead  to  delights,  a  foe  to  fond  conceit, 
Allied  to  wit  by  want  and  sorrow  bought, 
Farewell,  fond  youth,  long  foster'd  in  deceit ; 
Forgive  me,  time,  disguis'd  in  idle  thought ; 
And,  love,  adieu :  lo,  hasting  to  mine  end, 
I  find  no  time  too  late  for  to  amend  1 


FRANCESCO'S    SONNET, 

CALLED  HIS  PARTIHO  BLOW. 

Rbason,  that  long  in  prison  of  my  will 

Hast  wept  thy  mistress'  wants  and  loss  of  time. 

Thy  wonted  siege  *  of  honour  safely  climb ; 

To  thee  I  yield  as  guilty  of  mine  ilL 

Lo,  fettered  in  their  tears,  mine  eyes  are  prestf 

To  pay  due  homage  to  their  native  guide  * 

My  wretched  heart,  wounded  with  bad  betide. 

To  crave  his  peace  from  reason  is  addrest. 

My  thoughts  asham'd,  since  by  themselves  con- 

sum'd. 
Have  done  their  duty  to  repentant  wit : 
Aisham'd  of  all,  sweet  guide,  I  sorry  sit, 
To  see  in  youth  how  I  too  fax  presum'd. 
Thus  he  whom  love  and  error  did  betray. 
Subscribes  to  thee,  and  takes  the  better  way. 


EURYMACHUS'  FANCY  IN  THE  PRIME 
OF  HIS  AFFECTION. 

When  lordly  Saturn,  in  a  sable  robe. 
Sat  fiill  of  frowns  and  mourning  in  the  west, 
The  evening-star  scarce  peep'd  from  out  her  lodge. 
And  Phoebus  newly  gallop'd  to  his  rest; 

Even  then 

Did  I 
Within  my  boat  sit  in  the  silent  streams, 
All  void  of  cares  as  he  that  lies  and  dreams. 

As  Phao,  so  a  ferryman  I  was ; 
The  conntry-lasses  said  I  was  too  fidr : 
With  easy  toil  I  labour'd  at  mine  oar. 
To  pass  firom  side  to  side  who  did  repair ; 

And  then 

Did  I 
For  pains  take  pence,  and  Charon  like  transport 
As  soon  the  swain  as  men  of  high  import 

•  titgt\  L  e.  Mat. 
t  vruL]  L  6.  mdy. 
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Wh«Q  wtnt  of  work  did  giTo  me  leave  to  rat. 
If  7  sport  was  catchiog  of  the  muiton  fi«h  : 
80  did  I  weer  the  tedious  time  away. 
And  with  my  labour  mended  oft  my  dish ; 

For  why* 

I  thought 
That  idle  houn  were  calendars  of  ruth. 
And  time  ill<«pent  was  prejudice  to  youth. 

I  scom*d  to  loye ;  for  were  the  njrmph  as  lair 
As  she  that  lov*d  the  beauteous  liatmian  swain. 
Her  U06,  her  eyes,  her  trewes,  nor  her  brows 
Like  ivory,  oould  my  aflbction  gain; 

For  why 

I  said 
With  high  disdain,  "  Love  is  a  base  desire, 
And  Cufttd's  lUmes,  why,  they're  but  watery  fire.* 

As  thus  I  sat»  disdaining  of  proud  Love, 
"  Have  over,  ferryman,"  there  cried  a  boy; 
And  with  him  was  a  paragon  for  hue, 
A  lovely  damsel,  beauteous  and  ooy ; 

And  there 

With  her 
A  maiden,  covered  with  a  tawny  veil,' 
Her  face  unseen  for  breeding  feveis*  bale. 

I  wtirr'd  my  boat,  and  when  I  came  to  sibore. 

The  hoy  was  wing*d;  metbought  it  was  a  wonder; 
Tho  dame  had  eyas  like  lightning,  or  the  flash 
Tlmt  ruus  before  tho  hot  report  of  thunder; 

Her  tmilps 

Were  swcot, 
Ijnvplr  h«»r  fnoe  ;  wrs  ne'er  no  fair  a  creature, 
l^or  enrUtly  CArcAns  had  a  heavenly  feature. 

•'My  fVi«»Mtl/*  i\\\oih  phe,"  sweet  ferryman,  behold, 
NVi»  \\\\'^p  mutit  |MiM,  hut  not  a  farthing  fare; 
Uut  I  will  gitf»,  for  I  am  Quoen  of  love, 
1'hn  l>Hghie«t  1am  thou  lik'nt  unto  thy  share; 

C^hooffe  where 

Thou  lovst, 
l^*  n\\^  an  fh\r  m  Love's  sweet  lady  is, 
Bh««  shall  hi*  thinn,  if  that  will  be  thy  bliss." 

With  Htaf  ph«»  sntllM  with  such  a  pleasing  face 
\«  \\\\fi\\k  havn  nmds  the  marble  rock  relent; 
Mu»  I,  llmHHumifhM  hi  disdain  of  love, 
SK\>^  \\}^  m  hlhi  thai  to  ttnu\  luvo  was  bont» 

And  then 

Nahl  thus, 
'^^  \^%\\k  S\\^  l\iH>yuiaii  for  love  doth  care, 
\  t  \  \  WWM  \^4km  mit,  If  shn  pay  uo  furo." 


At  this  a  frown  sat  on  her  angry  brow ; 
She  winks  upon  her  wanton  son  hard  by ; 
He  firom  his  quiver  drew  a  bolt  of  firs^ 
And  aim'd  ao  right  as  that  he  pieie'd  mine  eye ; 

And  then 

Did  she 
Draw  down  the  veU  that  hid  the  viigfai's  laoe. 
Whose  heavenly  beauty  Ughten'd  all  the  place. 


Straight  then  I  Isaa'd  mine  ear  upon  mine  arm,^ 
And  look*d  upon  the  njrmph  (if  ao)  was  fidr; 
Her  e3res  were  stars,  and  like  Apollo's  locks 
If  ethooght  i^ppeai^d  the  trsmmels  of  her  hair : 

Thus  did 

Igsae 
And  8ndL*d  in  beanty,  tiQ  that  sweet  desire 
Gut  fn^  on,  and  aet  my  thooght  00  firsi 

When  I  was  lodged  within  the  net  of  love, 
And  thai  they  saw  my  heart  wm  all  on  flame. 
The  nymph  away,  and  with  her  tripe  along 
The  wingM  boy,  and  with  her  goea  his  dame : 

0,then 

I  cried, 
"  Stay,  ladiea,  stay,  and  take  not  any  oare, 
Tou  all  shall  paai^  and  pay  no  penny  ihre.** 

Away  they  fling,  and  looking  coyly  baek, 
They  laugh  at  me,  O,  with  a  loud  disdain ! 
I  send  oat  sighs  to  overtake  the  nymph,f 
And  tears,  as  lures,  to  call  them  back  again; 

But  they 

Fly  thence; 
But  I  sit  in  my  boat,  with  hand  on  oar. 
And  feel  a  pain,  but  know  not  what's  the  soro. 

At  last  I  feel  it  is  the  flame  of  love, 
I  strive,  but  bootless,  to  express  the  pain ; 
It  cools,  it  fires,  it  hopes,  it  fears,  it  frets, 
And  stirreth  passions  throughout  every  rein; 

That  down 

I  sat. 
And  sighing  did  fair  Venus*  laws  approve. 
And  swore  no  thing  so  sweet  and  sour  as  love. 


RADAGON'S  SONNET. 


No  clear  appear*d  upon  the  asur'd  sky; 

A  veil  of  storms  had  shadow'd  Pbosbus*  fiuse, 

And  in  a  sable  mantle  of  disgrace 

Sat  he  that  is  y-clepMt  heaven's  bright  eye, 


*  K«  *Aif\  I. «.  HuoaiuM. 


*  car  upon  wme  arm]  The  4tn.  "  arme 
t  nymjAl  The  4to.  "Nimpha":  but 
oedinfr  stansas. 
t  jf-cUpM"]  i.e.  called. 


mtaceare. 
the  two|)re> 


FBOM  HEVSB  TOO  LATB. 


801 


hiplaM  ftr  Oytit.  BH^  to  IcMv  kk 
Aad  wnpt  m  wmuw  dM  imttttn  to  dk^ 
fbr  teth  to  lofwiT  WM*  k  «««r  B^h : 
Tim  ftUfld  »  o  hnd  aod  moumfiil 


A  Bklj  fog  had  tfttckoi'd  an  tiio  air ; 

Im  at  aolaom  aad  douad  bci 

non  m  tavBu  hid  up  all  bcr 

Aad  voaU  aot  diaper  bcr  maadi  with  Uir* 

Aa  though  that  aho 
Wen  sm*d  opon  tha  hairao  aarth  to  lour; 
^■te  the  foanta  Diana  nild  f  repair^ 
Bn  iH, «  Ofanbulou'd  with  dflapoir, 
Wmm  tnd  aad  within  a  withered  bower. 

Her  nympha  and  aba. 


tendeonteBt  lay  mtk  on  Tenna'  knee ; 
'MBioi  dmnpa  aat  mnffled  with  a  frown ; 
Joao  hid  all  her  frolic  hnmoun  down, 
^  Jove  waa  all  in  dnmpa  aa  wall  aa  the  : 

Twaa  fiUe  a  decree ; 
^^  ^tptnne^  aa  he  meant  the  world  to  drown, 
fltiVd  up  hit  anrgea  to  the  higheat  tree, 
^Hlcaga'd  with  iEol^man'd  the  seaman's  glee, 
^*^  the  cedars  with  his  billows  down ; 

Thus  wroth  was  he. 


^  ^lisss  deigns  to  show  her  sun-brigbt  fiice, 
^  *ir  dcaz^d  np,  the  donda  did  fade  away ; 
*^^bQt  «M  frolic  when  she  did  display 
^  Sorgeona  beantiea  that  her  front  do  grace : 
|.  So  that  when  ahe 

w^  Wilk'd  abroad,  the  storms  then  fled  away ; 

*^*fh  did  checker  all  her  treadiog^place, 
y,^^  Neptune  calm*d  the  surges  with  his  raace ; 
^^^  snd  her  nymphs  were  blithe  and  gay 

When  her  they  see. 

^•Qos  and  Mars  agreM  in  a  smile, 
^nd  jealoua  Juno  oeasM  now  to  lour; 
^OTe  saw  her  face,  and  sighed  in  his  bower ; 
)ris  and  iECol  langhfd]  within  a  while 

To  see  this  glee. 
Ah,  bom  was  she  within  a  happy  hour, 
That  makes  heaTen,  earth,  and  gods,  and  all,  to 

smile ! 
Such  wonders  can  her  beauteous  looks  compile 
To  clear  the  world  from  any  froword  lour ; 
Ah,  blest  be  she ! 

*  /kir]  i  6.  beauty.— In  the  next  line  bat  one  "arm'd  ** 
would  eeoni  to  be  the  wrong  word. 
talMlLe.  would  not. 


BUBTMACHUS  IN  LAUDEM  MIRIMID^ 

WwMM  Flora,  proad  in  pomp  of  all  her  flowac^ 

Sat  bright  and  gay. 
And  gloried  in  the  dew  of  Iria'  showers^ 

And  did  display 
Ear  mantle  checkered  all  with  gaudy  greaa ; 

Then  I 

Alone 
A  moomful  man  in  Brecyne  was  seen. 

With  folded  arms  I  trampled  through  the  grass, 

Tracing  aa  be 
That  held  the  throne  of  Fortune  brittle  glassy 

And  LoTC  to  be. 
Like  Fortune,  fleeting  aa  the  reatleas  wind, 

HixM 

Withmiati, 
Whose  damp  doth  make  the  deareat  eyas  grow 
blind. 

Thus  in  a  maae,  I  spied  a  hideous  flame ; 

I  cast  my  sight. 
And  saw  where,  blithely  bathing  in  the  aama 

With  great  delight, 
A  worm  did  lie,  wrapt  in  a  smoky  sweat, 

And  yet 

'Twas  strange, 
It  careless  lay  and  shrunk  not  at  the  heat. 

I  stood  amaz'd  and  wondering  at  the  sight, 

While  that  a  dame, 
That  shone  like  to  the  heayen*s rich  sparkling  light, 

Discours'd  the  same ; 
And  said,  "  My  friend,  this  worm  within  the  Are 

Which  lies 

Content, 
Is  Venus'  worm,  and  represents  deeire. 

*'  A  salamander  is  this  princely  beast : 

Deok'd  with  a  crown, 
Qiren  him  by  Cupid  aa  a  Rorg^us  crest 

'Qainst  Fortune's  frown, 
Content  he  lies  and  bathes  him  in  the  flame, 

And  goes 

Not  forth, 
For  why  he  cannot  live  without  the  same. 

''  As  he,  so  lovers  lie  within  the  fire 

Of  fervent  love. 
And  shrink  not  from  the  flame  of  hot  desire^ 

Nor  will  not  move 
From  any  heat  that  Veuua'  force  imparts, 

But  lie 

Content 
Within  a  fire,  and  waste  away  their  hearta.' 
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Up  flew  the  dame,  and  rmiiish'd  in  a  doud : 

Aa  thoa  the  Tiigina  did  diadain 

But  there  stood  I, 

LoTera'  joy  and  lovers'  pain^ 

And  many  thought!  within  my  mind  did  shrond 

Cupid  nigh 

Of  love;  for  why 

Did  eapy, 

I  felt  within  my  heart  a  Boorching  fire, 

QrieTing  at  Diana's  song^ 

And  yet, 

Slyly  stole  these  maids  among. 

As  did 

The  aalamnnder,  "tw"  my  wbol"  devire^ 

His  bow  of  steel,  darts  of  fire, 

He  shot  amongst  them  sweet  desire. 

Which  straight  fliea 

T—  xU_i 

RADAOON  IN  DIANAM. 

It  was  a  valley  gaudy-green, 
Where  Dian  at  the  fount  was  seen  ; 

Oreen  it  was, 

And  did  pass 
All  other  of  Diana's  bowers 
In  the  pride  of  Flora's  fiowers. 

A  fount  it  waa  that  no  san  sees, 
Circled  in  with  cy  press-trees, 

Set  so  nigh 

As  Phoebus*  eye 
Could  not  do  the  virgins  soathe. 
To  see  them  naked  when  they  bathe. 

She  sat  there  all  in  white, 
Colour  fitting  her  delight : 

Virgins  so 

Ought  to  go, 
For  white  in  armory  is  plac'd 
To  be  the  colour  that  is  chaste. 

Her  taflTta  cassock  might  you  see 
Tucked  up  above  her  knee. 

Which  did  show 

There  below 
Legs  as  white  as  whales-bone ; 
So  white  and  chaste  were  never  none. 

Hard  by  her,  upon  the  ground, 
Sat  her  virgins  in  a  round, 

Bathing  their 

Qolden  hair. 
And  singing  all  in  notes  high, 
"  Fie  on  Venus*  fiattering  eye  I 

"  Fie  on  love !  it  is  a  toy ; 
Cupid  witless  and  a  boy ; 

All  his  fires. 

And  desires, 
Are  plagues  that  Qod  sent  down  from  high 
To  pester  men  with  misery." 


And  at  the  entrance  made  them  star^ 
For  it  ran  from  eye  to  heart. 

Calisto  straight  suppose  Jove 
Was  fair  and  frolic  for  to  lore; 

Dian  she 

Soap'd  not  free, 
For,  well  I  wot,  hereupon 
She  loVd  the  swain  Endymion ; 

Clytie  Phoebus,  and  Chloris'  eye 
Thought  none  so  fair  as  Mercury : 

Venus  thus 

Did  discuss 
By  her  son  in  darts  of  fire^ 
None  so  chaste  to  check  desire. 

Dian  rose  with  all  her  maids. 
Blushing  thus  at  love's  braids :  * 

With  sighs,  all 

Show  their  thrall ; 
And  fiinging  henoe  pronounce  thia  saw, 
"  What  80  strong  ss  love's  sweet  law  I" 


MULLIDOR'S  MADRIGAL. 

DiLDZDO,  dildido, 
0  love,  0  love, 
I  feel  thy  rage  rumble  below  and  abo?»l 

In  summei^time  I  saw  a  &oe, 

Trop  bdU  pour  moi,  hdUu,  hHa»t 
Like  to  a  aton'd-horse  was  her  pace  : 

Was  ever  young  man  so  dismay'd  ? 
Her  eyes,  like  wax- torches,  did  make  ma  afraid: 

Trop  beUe  pcur  moi,  voiUi  mtm  trSpmt, 


*  braids]  i.  e ,  perhaps,^«rafU,  deceits  (Tide  StocrenA 
note  on  "Since  Frenchmen  are  so  braid.**  8bakci^ietn% 
AUCt  wU  that  mdM  welt.  Act  Iv.  so.  2.). 
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ny  \K>ye,  exoeedeth  sapposet ; 

nettle  for  the  nicest  rofot. 

on  dieUf  aide  moi/ 

be  primrose  of  my  fresh  wit 

ler  tyranny  under  my  foet : 

f  doncje  term  unjeune  roit 

r  moi^  hihu,  hiku/ 

r  moi,  voUd  mon  tripatt 


B  PALMER'S  VERSES. 

are,  whenas  my  g^reedy  thoughts 
heir  homage  to  ambitious  will, 
,  that  then  prevailkl  noughts, 
esented  homage  to  his  ill ; 
'a  bonds  fulfiU'd  with  crime, 
i'd,  thus  spied  my  loss  of  time. 

alar  and  ceaseless  ray 

egins,  and  in  itself  returns 

presence  of  the  eye  of  day, 

times  nigh  and  sometimes  far 

Qt; 

I,  conspiring  my  decay, 

sa  fire  my  heedless  bosom  bums, 

)  end  of  my  aspiring  sin 

irror  hourly  do  begin. 

ARIK8. 

Ram  the  sun  renews  his  beams, 
mournful  earth  array'd  in  grief, 
lief  from  his  refreshing  gleams, 
flocks  rejoicing  their  relief, 
>y  and  lap  the  silver  streams : 
rime  when  youth  in  me  was  chief, 
),  with  wanton  horn  I  plaj'd, 
rill  my  wit  to  love  betray'd. 

TAURUS. 

IB  with  Europa's  bearer  bides, 
appears ;  impatient  of  delays, 
r  to  the  fields   bis  plough-swains 

e  plants,  he  builds,  at  all  assays : 
of  years,  that  many  errors  hides, 
force  did  trace  ungodly  ways, 
alk'd,  disdiuning  to  behold 
th  vade,*  and  yoimg  men  must  be 


•  ««uU]  i.  6.  &de. 


OBimrL 
When  in  the  hold,  whereas  the  Twins  do  rest. 

Proud  Phlegon,  breathing  fire,  doth  post  amain. 
The  trees  with  leaTes,  the  earth  with  flowers  is 
drest: 

When  I  in  pride  of  years,  with  peevish  brain, 
Pre8um*d  too  far,  and  made  fond  love  my  g^esty 

With  frosts  of  care  my  flowen  were  nipt  amain: 
In  height  of  weal  who  bean  a  careless  hearty 
Repents  too  late  his  oyer-foolish  part. 

OANOBR. 

Wlien  in  aBstival  Cancer^s  gloomy  bower 
The  greater  glory  of  the  heavens  doth  shine, 

The  air  is  calm,  the  birds  at  every  stowre  * 
Do  t  tempt  the  heavens  with  harmony  divine : 

When  I  was  first  enthrall'd  in  Cupid's  power. 
In  vain  I  spent  the  May*month  of  my  time, 

Singing  for  joy  to  see  me  captive  thrall 

To  him,  whose  gains  are  grief,  whose  comfort 
small. 

LXO. 

When,  in  the  height  of  bis  meridian  walk. 
The  Lion's  hold  contains  the  eye  of  day. 

The  riping  corn  grows  yellow  in  the  stalk : 
When  strength  of  years  did  bless  me  every  way, 

Ma^k'd  with  delights  of  folly  was  my  talk, 
Touth  ripen'd  aU  my  thoughts  to  my  decay ; 

In  lust  I  sowM,  my  fruit  was  loss  of  time ; 

M>  hopes  were  proud,  and  yet  my  body  slime. 

YIBOO. 

When  in  the  Virgin's  lap  earth's  comfort  sleeps^ 
Bating  the  fury  of  his  burning  eyes, 

Both  com  and  fruits  are  firm*d,and  comfort  creeps 
On  every  plant  and  flower  that  springing  rise : 

When  age  at  last  his  chief  dominion  keeps. 
And  leads  me  on  to  see  my  vanities. 

What  love  and  scant  foresight  did  make  me  sow 

In  youthful  years,  is  ripen'd  now  in  woe. 

UBBA. 

When  in  the  Balance  Daphne's  leman  X  blins,$ 
The  ploughman  gathereth  fruit  for  passed  pain : 

When  I  at  last  considered  on  my  sins, 
And  thought  upon  my  youth  and  follies  vain, 

I  cast  my  count,  and  reason  now  begins 
To  guide  mine  eyes  with  judgment,  bought 
with  pain. 

Which  weeping  wish  a  better  way  to  find. 

Or  else  for  ever  to  the  world  be  blind. 


*  ttowTt\  Bee  note  *,  p.  iOO, 
t  i)i>lThe4to.  "To." 
X  baum]  L  e.  lover. 
i  6eiM]  L  e.  stops. 
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KOKFIO. 

Wheo  with  the  SoorpioD  proud  Apollo  plaj% 
Tli«  viuM  are  trod  and  OAiriod  to  their  prw, 

The  woods  are  fell'd  'gainst  winter'a  sharp  sftajs: 
When  graver  years  my  judgment*  did  addresa, 

I  gan  repair  my  ruins  and  decaji^ 

Kxohanging  will  to  wit  and  soothCutnesa, 

Claiming  from  time  and  age  no  good  but  this. 

To  •••  my  sin,  and  sorrow  for  my  'misB.t 

lAOITTABIUS. 

Whenss  the  Archer  in  hii  winter  hold. 
The  Delian  harper  tunes  his  wonted  lore. 

The  ploughman  sows  and  tilla  his  laboured  mould : 
When  with  advice  and  judgment  I  approTe 

How  love  in  youth  hath  grief  for  gladness  sold, 
Th9  seeds  of  shame  I  from  my  heart  remove, 

A»d  in  their  iteada  I  set  down  plants  of  grace. 

And  with  repent  bewail  t  my  youthful  race. 

OAPKIOORHUl. 

When  he  that  in  Kurotas'  silver  glide 
IMh  Win  I  his  tress,  beholdeth  Gsprioom, 

The  di^s  grow  short,  then  hastes  the  winter-tide ; 
The  suu   with  sparing  lights  doth  seem  to 
muum; 

Or»y  is  the  greeUi  the  flowers  their  beauty  hide : 
WheiiM  I  see  that  I  to  death  was  bom, 

My  utrttiigth  «)t»^H(y\l,  iny  grave  already  drost, 

1  oouiii  luy  lif»  uiy  K»ss,  my  death  my  boat 

AQUAHIVB. 

Wht^ii  with  Aiiuariua  IMuubtt's  brother  stays, 
Tlie  blithu  and  wanton  win<U  are  whiHt  and  Htill ; 

(Nilil  fi*i>ttt  aiiil  »nuw  the  pride  of  rarth  betrays  : 
When  ngt)  my  head  with  hivary  hairs  doth  fill, 

KuaniMt  nits  down,  and  bids  me  count  my  days, 
And  pray  f^tr  peace,  nnd  blame  my  froward 

III  (Uipih  of  grief,  iu  thiM  diatrt'ss  I  cry,        [will ; 

/*#(HHM>»,  JhrniH^,  minrcrt  mW/ 

WliDU  in  the  Fishos'  maimiou  Phcobus  dwells, 
Tlie  (lays  renew,  the  earth  regains  his  rest : 

Wh«ii  old  in  years,  my  want  my  death  foretells. 
My  thoughts  and  prayers  to  heaven  are  whole 
addrest ; 

!le{)eiitanoe  youthly  ||  folly  quite  ezpells; 
I  long  to  be  dissolvM  for  my  best, 

I'iiat  young  in  seal,  long  beaten  with  my  rod, 

I  may  grow  old  to  wisdom  and  to  Gk>d. 

•  judffmmt]  The  4to.  "  iudgvments." 

t  'miss\  For  amiu,  1.  e.  fault 

t  bnoail]  Tli«  4to.  "bowailde." 

I  tein]  L  e.  bathe. 

B  youtkltf]  The  4to.  "youth  by." 


FBGK 

THE  I0UKNIN6  GABIEliT. 

• 

THE  DESCRIPnON  OP  THE  SHEPB 
AHD  HIS  WIFE. 

It  WW  near  a  thkky  riiada^ 
That  hriMd  kavia  of  booch  had  mad 
Joiniag  all  their  tops  so  mfj^. 
That  searot  PboBbns  in  eould  piy, 
TV>  aoe  if  lovers  in  the  thick 
Govdd  dally  with  a  wanton  trick ; 
Where  sat  the  twain  and  his  wift^ 
Sporting  In  tttat  pinasiiig  life, 
That  Condon  commendeth  so^ 
AH  other  lives  to  overgot 
He  and  she  did  ait  and  keep 
Flocks  of  kids  and  f<dds  of  aheep : 
Ha  upon  his  pipe  did  play ; 
She  ton'd  voice  unto  hia  lay. 
And,  for  yon  might  her  huswife  knc 
Voice  did  eing  and  fingers  sew. 
Ha  waa  young :  hia  eoat  waa  green, 
With  wdta  of  white  aeam'd  between 
Tumdd  over  with  a  flap 
That  breast  and  boaom  in  did  wnp^ 
l^irts  side  *  and  plighted  f  free. 
Seemly  hanging  to  his  knee : 
A  whittle  with  a  ailver  chape : 
Cloak  was  russet,  and  the  cape 
Served  for  a  bonnet  oft 
To  shroud  him  from  the  wet  aloft : 
A  leather  scrip  of  colour  red. 
With  a  button  on  the  head. 
A  bottle  full  of  country  wbigt 
By  the  shepherd's  side  did  lig ;  ( 
And  in  a  little  bush  hard  by. 
There  the  shepherd's  dog  did  lie. 
Who,  while  his  master  gan  to  sleep. 
Well  could  watch  both  kida  and  she 
The  shepherd  was  a  frolic  awain ; 
For  though  his  *parel  waa  hut  plain, 
Tet  doon  ||  the  authors  soothly  say. 
His  colour  wss  both  firesh  and  gay. 
And  in  their  writs  plain  diwcnw. 
Fairer  was  not  Tityrus, 
Kor  Menalcas,  whom  they  call 
The  alderllefest  ^  swain  of  sU. 
Seeming  **  him  was  his  wife^ 
Both  in  line  and  in  life : 

•  tide]  L  e.  long.  t  pliffkted]  I.  e.  pli 

t  whiff]  i.e.  a  liquor  made  (Ktm  wh^ :  see  Naresf 
(Bnt  the  word  is  rsrioosly  explained.)        §  tig}  I 
D  doon]  i.  e.  do.  ^  aldeHirfttt]  See  note  tt 

**  fieeuuiv]  i.  e.  Beseemixig.  [8 
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■li«  mm  M  fidr  miglLt  be^ 

the  roMt  on  tha  tree ; 
Bosom,  blithe,  end  youngs  I  weeo, 
Beenteone  like  a  ■ummer'e  queeo, 
F6r  her  cheeks  were  niddj-hu*d. 
Am  if  liliee  were  imbra'd 
With  drope  of  blood,  to  make  the  white 
Pleeee  the  eje  with  more  delight : 
Lore  did  lie  within  her  eyee 
In  ambwh  for  aome  wanton  priae. 
A  lieftr  *  hM  than  thia  had  been 
Coridoo  had  nerer  eeen, 
Kor  WW  Phillia,  that  fidr  may.f 
Half  80  gandj  or  ao  gay. 
She  wore  a  chaplet  on  her  head ; 
Her  oeaeoek  waa  of  scarlet  red. 
Long  and  large,  aa  strsight  aa  bent : 
Her  middle  waa  both  small  and  gent ; 
A  neck  aa  white  aa  whalte-bone, 
Compass'd  with  a  laoe  of  stone. 
Fine  she  was^  and  fair  she  was, 
Brif^ter  than  the  brightest  glass ; 
Sodi  a  shepherd's  wife  aa  she 
Waa  not  more  in  Theasaly. 


THE  SHEPHERD'S  WIPES  SONO. 

what  is  lore  f    It  is  a  pretty  things] 
sweet  unto  a  shepherd  aa  a  king; 
And  aweeter  too, 
'or  kiogi  haTO  esrea  that  wait  npon  a  orown, 
cares  can  make  the  aweeteet  Ioto  to  frown : 
Ah  then,  ah  then^ 
^f  country  lores  snbh  sweet  desires  do  gain, 
"^Hiat  lady  would  not  Ioto  a  shepherd  swain  f 

-Bs  flocks  are  folded,  he  oomee  home  at  ni^t, 
-^M  lUBaj  aa  a  king  In  lua  delight ; 

And  merrier  too, 
^or  kings  bsihhik  them  what  the  state  require^ 
^^nksre  X  ahepherda  carelees  carol  by  the  fire: 

Ah  then,  ah  then, 
Xf  country  lorea  sndi  aweet  deairea  do  (  gain, 
^Hftat  lady  would  not  love  a  ahepherd  swsin  f 

He  Uaseth  firsts  then  sits  aa  blithe  to  eat 
His  cream  and  eurda  aa  doth  the  king  his  meat ; 

And  blither  too. 


-f  way)  L  «.  makL 
X  irk<rt]L«. 

%  4»]Th«4K».<«itetkliwartoftliebi|idenlasntlie 
sasiftttM 


For  kings  hsTe  often  fears  when  they  do  sup. 
Where  shepherds  dread  no  poison  in  their  cup : 

Ah  then,  ah  then, 
If  oountiy  loves  luch  sweet  desires  do  gMn, 
What  lady  would  not  love  a  shepherd  swaia  I 

To  bed  he  goes,  aa  wanton  then,  I  ween, 
Aa  ii  a  king  in  dalliance  with  a  queen ; 

More  wanton  too. 
For  kings  have  many  grieft  affects  to  move. 
Where  shepherds  have  no  greater  grief  than  love : 

Ah  then,  ah  then. 
If  country  loree  auch  sweet  desires  do  gain. 
What  lady  would  not  love  a  shepherd  swain  t 

Upon  his  couch  of  straw  he  sleeps  as  sound. 
As  doth  the  king  upon  his  bed  *  of  down ; 

More  sounder  too. 
For  cares  cause  kings  fiill  oft  their  sleep  to  spill, 
Where  weary  shepherds  lie  and  snort  their  fiU : 

Ah  then,  ah  then. 
If  country  loves  such  sweet  desires  do  gain, 
What  lady  would  not  love  a  shepherd  swain  1 

Thus  with  his  wife  he  spends  the  year,  as  blithe 
As  doth  the  king  at  every  tide  or  sithe;t 

And  blither  too^ 
For  kings  have  wars  and  broils  to  take  in  hand. 
Where :(  shepherds  laugh  and  love  upon  the  land; 

Ah  then,  ah  then. 
If  conntry  loves  such  sweet  desires  do  gain, 
What  lady  would  not  love  a  shepherd  swain  1 


HEXAMETBA   ALEXIS    IN    LAUDEM 

BOSAMUNDiB. 

OfT  have  I  heard  my  lief  Goridon  report  on  a 

love-day. 
When  bonny  maida  do  meet  with  the  swaina  in 

the  valley  by  Tempo, 
How  bright-ey'd  hia  Phillia  was,  how  lovely  they 

glanoM, 
Whan  from  th^  ardiee  eboik<Uaok  flew  looks  ss  a 

lightning^ 
That  set  a-fire  with  piercfaig  ilamea  even  hearta 

adamantine; 
Fsce  roae-hu'd,  cherxy^ed,  with  a  lilver  taint}  like 

alfly: 
Yvkxaf  pride  might  abate,  might  abash  with  a 

blush  to  behold  her ; 

«MriTbe4t<».'*b«k?' 

t  tUht}  I  e.  time. 

t  Whtn]  The  4to.  **WlMn  "  (wrongly  ••  the  praoeding 
sta&ns  prove). 

I  f«M)  BqaiTakBt  to  "tkU:**  we  ooU  |,  p.  164.  flmt 
eoL 

: ' 


PhoBbuB*  wires  eompar*d  to  her  hairs  unworthy 

the  praisiiig ; 
Jono's  state  and  Pallaa'  wit  diqgrac'd  with  the 


That  grac*d  her  whom  poor  Coridon  did  choose 

for  a  loTe-mate. 
Ah,  but  had  Coridon  now  seen  the  star  that 

Alexis 
Likes  and  loves  so  dear  that  he  melts  to  sighs 

when  he  sees  her, 
Did  Coridon  but  see  those  ejes,  those  amorons 

eye-lids, 
From  whence  flj  holy  flames  of  death  or  life  In  a 

moment ! 
Ah,  did  he  see  that  hee,  those  hairs  that  Yenns, 

Apollo 
Bash'd  to  behold,  and,  both  disgrao'd,  did  grieye 

that  a  creature 
Should  exceed  in  hue^  oomparfd]  both  a  god  and 

a  goddess  t 
Ah,  had  he  seen  mj  sweet  paramour,  the  saint  * 

of  Alexis* 
Then  had  he  said,  "  Phillis,  sit  down  surpass^ 

in  all  points, 
For  there  is  one,  more  fidr  than  thon,  beloVd  of 

Alexis"! 


HEXAHETRA  ROSAMUNDiB  IN  IX)LOR£M 
AMISSI  ALEXIS. 

Temfk,  the  groTe  where  daric  Hecate  doth  keep 

her  abiding, 
Tempo,  the  grove  where  poor  Rosamond  bewails 

her  Alexis, 
Let  not  a  tree  nor  a  shrub  be  green  to  show  thy 

rejoicing, 
Let  not  a  leaf  once  deck  thy  boughs  and  branches, 

0  Tempe  1 
Let  not  a  bird  record  her  tunes,  nor  chant  any 

sweet  notes, 
But  Philomel,  1st  her  bewail  the  loss  of  her 

amours, 
And  fill  all  the  wood  with  doleftd  tunes  to  be- 
moan her : 
ParchM    leaves   fill    every   spring;    fill    every 

fountain ; 
All  the  meads  in  mourning-weed  fit  them  to 

lamenting ; 
Echo  sit  and  sing  despair  i'  the  valleys,  i*  the 

mountains ; 
All  Thessaly  help  poor  Rosamond  moumftil  to 

bemoan  her, 

•MMil]Th«4to"  taint" 


For  she's  quite  bereft  of  her  love,  wmd  left  of 

Alexis: 
Once  was  she  Uk'd  and  once  wm  thm  lo^d  of 

wanton  Alexis ; 
Now  b  she  loath'dand  now  ksheleft  of  troftfaleas 

Alexis. 
Here  did  he  d:^*  and  kias  Rosamond,  and  vow 

by  Disna, 
None  80  dear  to  the  swain  as  I,  nor  nono  so 

htiUfwhd; 
Here  did  ho  de^ly  swear  and  call  great  Fui  for 

a  witneas, 
That  Rosamond  was  only  the  roao  belov'd  of 

Alexis, 
That  Thessaly  had  not  tooh  aootfaer  nymph  to 

delight  him: 
<<  None,"  quoth  he,  "hot  Yemiar  fidr  siian  have 

any  kisses; 
Not  Phillis^  were  PbUlis  alire^  should  have  any 

favours. 
Nor  Galate,  Galate  so  fidr  tot  beanteoua  eyebrows. 
Nor  Doris,  that  la«  that  drew  the  swains  to 

behold  her, 
Not  one  amongst  all  ^heao  nor  all  ahonld  gain 

anygraoesy 
But  Rosamond  alone  to  hsnelf  should  have  her 

Alexis." 
Now,  to  revenge  the  pegui'd  vowa  of  fidthless 

Alexis, 
Pan,  great  Pui,  that  heard'st  his  oaths,  and 

mighty  Diana, 
Tou  Dryades,  and  watery  Nympha  that  sport  by 

the  fountains. 
Fair  Tempe,  the   gladsome  grove  of  greatect 

Apollo, 
Shrubs,  and  dales,  and  neighbouring  hilla;  that 

heard  when  he  swore  him. 
Witness  all,  and  seek  to  revenge  the  wrongi  of  a 

viigin  I 
Had  any  swam  been  lief  to  mo  but  gotlaful 

Alexia, 
Had  Rosamond  twin'd  myrtio-boogha,  or  rps** 

mary  branches^ 
Sweet  hollyhock,  or  dse  daffodil,  or  slips  of  ^ 

bay-tree. 
And  given  them  for  a  gift  to  any  swain  bfl^ 

Alexis, 
Well  had  Alexia  done  t'  have  left  his  voas  tot  ^ 

giglott : 
But  Galate  neTer  loVd  more  dear  her  kif^T 

Menaloaa 


wanton  gU. 


fp^MjLe.  giddy  or 
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^Tkan  RoMwnwid  did  dmrij  low  htr  trothle* 

Alezis; 
Endymlon  was  ntF&t  balov'd  of  hit  QythtfM  * 
Slftlf  80   d«tr  M   tmo  Bo«moiid  belovVl  her 
Alexia  [down  to  tho  willowB, 

^Tow,  Moly  hum,  hie  down  to  the  kke,  baate 
.JLnd  with  those  fiwaakea  twiga  go  make  thee  a 
€AmpU/b ;  [brooka»  by  the  riven^ 

3loimAil  ait^  and  ai|^  bj  tho  apringi,  by  the 
^mthoa  turn  for  grie^  aa  did  Niobe»  to  a  marble; 
3bll  to  leaii^  pour  out  thy  plaiata^  let  Beho 
vaolaim  thim,  [Alexia. 

Sow  Boaamond,  thai  lovM  ao  dear,  ia  left  of 
^ow  die,  die,  Roaamond  1  lot  men  engrave  o^  thy 
tomb-atoDe,  [AlexU, 

-Bim  Um  ake  tktU  hM  ao  dtar  (Ke  ytmngHtr 
(hc^  M99kL,  finaim  laU  pffaiUdm  A  Uxis, 
Ti^  Mommomd  did  die  ^   Iopb,  /aim  hemitd 
Akxii/ 


PHILADOBTS  ODE 


SBAS  BB  LBfT  WITH  fBl  DBBPAIBIVa  LOVUL 

Wbkv  merry  antamn  in  her  prime^ 

Vkuitliil  mother  of  awift  time, 

Had  filUd  GeteoT  lap  with  atore 

Of  Tinea  and  oom,  and  miekia  more 

Such  needful  fmita  aa  do  grow 

IVom  Tem'a  boaom  here  below ; 

Tityros  did  aigh,  and  aee 

With  heart'a  grief  and  eyea*  gree,t 

Eyea  and  heart  both  full  of  woes. 

Whore  Galate  his  lover  goes. 

Her  mantle  waa  vermilion  red ; 

A  gandy  diaplet  on  her  head, 

A  chaplet  that  did  abroad  the  beams 

That  PboBibos  on  her  beauty  streama, 

Fbr  son  Haelf  desu^d  to  see 

So  fiiir  s  nymph  ss  waa  she. 

For,  Tiewing  from  the  east  to  weot» 

Fair  Gslate  did  like  him  beat. 

Her  ihoe  waa  like  to  welkin's  shine ; 

Crystal  brooks  BtuHi  were  her  t  •yno. 

And  jet  within  those  brooks  were  fires 

That  aoorohM  youth  and  hit  desires, 

Gslate  did  mueh  impcdr 

Yenuir  honour  for  her  fair ;  ( 

•  Cftkerm]  Ought  to  be  ••  Cjruthls" ;  ^ich,  howerer. 
wffl  not  ataiid  rightly  in  tlMvene.  I  oaonot  agrM  with 
the  Bev.  J.  Bltibird  whan  he  lenuuics;  "We  ooooeiTe 
'QTtheraa'  ie  pitt  here  in  a  general  eenee,  as  '  Venxu'  ie 
often  need.  '  Qynthie  wm  the  C^kerm  of  Endymion  '.*' 
0mi.  Mti0.  for  Marah  188S.  |>.  818. 
tffm]  qy.  lfrightt(Bpeliinthe4ta  *'greee.'0 
t  Atf*]  The 4ta  "hie":  |  /sir]  i.  e.  beeuty. 


«^ 


For  atately  atepping,  Juno'a  pace 

By  Qalate  did  take  disgraoe; 

And  PkllaaT  wiviom  bare  no  prise 

Where  Qalate  would  ahow  her  wiee. 

Thia  gallant  girl  thua  passeth  by 

Where  Tityrua  did  aighing  lie, 

Sighing  aore,  for  love  atraina 

More  than  sighs  from  lovers'  veins : 

Teara  in  eye^  thought  in  heart. 

Thus  his  grief  he  did  impsrt 

"  Fair  Qalate,  but  glanoe  thine  eje ; 

Here  lioe  he  that  here  moat  die^ 

For  love  ii  death,  if  love  not  gala 

Lover^a  aalve  for  lover^a  pain. 

Winters  seven  and  more  are  past 

Since  on  thy  faoe  my  thooghta  I  caat : 

When  Qalate  did  hsont  the  pUino» 

And  fed  her  aheep  amongat  the  swains. 

When  every  shepherd  left  his  (looks 

To  gsse  on  QslateTs  fStir  locks, 

When  every  eye  did  stand  at  gaas, 

When  heart  and  thought  did  both  amase. 

When  heart  from  body  would  aaunder. 

On  Qalate'a  fEtir  &oe  to  wonder ; 

Then  amongat  them  all  did  I 

Catch  such  a  wound  ss  I  must  die, 

If  Qalate  oft  say  not  thus, 

'  I  love  the  shepherd  Tityrua.' 

'Tis  love,  £air  nymph,  thst  doth  pain 

Tityrua,  thy  truest  swain ; 

True,  for  none  more  true  can  be 

Than  still  to  love,  and  none  but  thee. 

Say,  Qalate,  oft  amile  and  aay, 

*  'Twere  pity  love  should  have  a  nay  * ; 

But  such  a  word  of  gomfort  give. 

And  Tityrua  thy  love  shall  live ; 

Or  with  a  piercing  fh>wn  reply, 

'I  cannot  love',*  and  then  I  die^ 

For  lover^s  nsy  is  lover's  death, 

And  heart-brrak  frowna  do  stop  the  breatht* 

QaUte  at  this  arose. 

And  with  a  amile  away  she  goeSi 

As  one  that  little  car^d  to  ease 

Tityr,  pain'd  with  love'a  disease, 

At  her  parting,  Tityrua 

Sigh'd  amain,  and  njM.  thua : 

''  O,  that  women  are  so  fidr, 

To  trap  men'a  eyesf  in  their  hair» 

With  beauteous  eyes,  love's  firee, 

Venus'  spariu  that  heat  deairea  I 


•  tow]  The  4ta  "line." 

t  ^yct]  An  error,  I  beliere^  oanaed  by  the  occmienee  of 
the  word  in  the  next  line. 
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But  O,  that  wom^n  have  luch  hearts, 

Sach  thoughts  and  each  deep-pierdng  dartiy 

Ab  in  the  beaoty  of  their  tje 

Harbour  naught  but  flattery  I 

Their  tears  are  drawn  *  that  drop  deceit^ 

Their  faces  calends  of  all  sleight^ 

Their  smiles  are  lores,  their  looks  guile. 

And  all  their  love  is  but  a  wile. 

Then,  Tityr,  leave,  leave,  Tityrus, 

To  love  such  as  soonw  yon  thus ; 

And  say  to  love  and  women  both, 

<  What  I  lik'd,  now  I  do  loath."* 

With  that  he  hied  him  to  tlie  ikwks. 

And  counted  love  but  Venus*  mocka 


THE  SONQ 

OF  ▲  OOUHTBT  BWAIK  at  THB  BITUBR  OF 
PHILADOH. 

Thi  silent  shade  had  shadow'd  every  treei, 
And  Phcebus  in  the  west  was  shrouded  low ; 
Each  hive  had  home  her  busy-labouring  bee^ 
Each  ^rd  the  harboor  of  the  night  did  know : 

Even  then. 

When  thus 
All  things  did  from  their  weary  labour  lin,f 
Menalcas  sat  «nd  thought  him  of  his  sin : 

His  head  on  hand,  his  elbow  on  his  knee ; 
And  tears,  like  dew,  be-drench'd  upon  his  &oe, 
Hii  face  as  sad  as  any  swalnTs  might  be ; 
His  thoughts  and  dumps  befitting  well  the  place : 

Even  thep. 

When  thus 
Menaloaa  sat  in  passions  aU  alone^ 
He  sighM  then,  and  thus  he  gan  to  moan« 

''  I  that  fed  flocks  upon  Thessalia-plains, 
And  bade  my  lambs  to  feed  on  daffodil,      (gains, 
That  liv'd  on  milk  and  curds,  poor  shepherds' 
And  merry  sat,:^:  and  pip'd  upon  a  pleasant  hill ; 

Even  tben» 

When  thus 
I  sat  secure,  and  fear'd  not  Fortune's  ire. 
Mine  eyes  eclips'd,  &8t  blinded  by  desire. 

"  Then  lofty  thoughts  began  to  lift  my  mind, 
I  grudg'd  and  thought  my  fortune  was  too  low ; 
A  shepherd's  life  'twas  base  and  out  of  kind ; 
The  tallest  cedars  have  the  fiiirest  grow; 

Even  then. 

When  thus 
Pride  did  intend  the  sequel  of  my  ruthi 
Began  the  faults  and  follies  of  my  youth. 

•  dnwn]  A  misprint    Qy.  ^'dews"?  ^ 

•t  <ifi]  L  e.  ceaae. 

%  And  merry  $at,  Ac]  See  note  f,  p.  385.  first  ooL 


"  I  left  the  fields  and  took  me  to  the  town. 
Fold  sheep  who  list,  the  hook  was  oast  nway; 
Menalcae  would  not  be  a  oonntry  down. 
Nor  ahephefd's  weeds^  bat  ganneAte  fiv 

Even  tlMDi 

When  thus 
Aspiring  thonghts  did  follow  after  rath. 
Began  the  faolta  and  fi>lliea  of  my  youth. 

<'  My  suits  w«re  rflk,  my  tdk  was  all  of  atata^ 
I  stretdi'd  beyond  the  compass  of  my  sleeve  ; 
The  bravest  courtier  was  Menaloai^  male. 
Spend  what  I  would,  I  never  thoii^  on  grief  : 

Even  then, 

WhenthoB 
I  lash'd  oat  lavish,  then  began  my  rath. 
And  then  I  feh  the  f oUies  of  my  yoath. 

"  I  cast  mine  eye  on  every  wanton  ho9. 
And  straight  desire  did  hale  me  on  to  love ; 
Then  lover-like  I  pray'd  for  YenasT  graoe^ 
That  she  my  mistresir  deep  aifeots  mi^t  move : 

Even  then. 

When  thus 
Love  trapp'd  me  in  the  ftital  bands  of  roth. 
Began  the  fitults  and  folliss  of  my  yoath. 


"  No  cost  I  spared  to  please  my  luistiews'  eys^ 

No  time  ill-spent  in  presence  of  her  sight; 

Tet  oft  she*  frown'd,  and  then  her  love  mot 

die^ 
But  when  she  smU'd,  O,  then  a  happy  wl^t  I 

Even  then. 

When  thus 
Desire  did  draw  me  on  to  deem  of  rath. 
Began  the  faults  and  folliea  of  my  yontht 


"  The  day  in  poems  often  did  I 

The  night  in  sighs  and  sorrows  for  her  graee; 

And  she,  as  fickle  as  the  brittle  ^ass^ 

Held  sun-shine  showers  within  her  flattfring  hf^ 

Even  then, 

When  thus 
I  spied  the  woes  that  women's  loves  enaa'th, 
I  saw  and  loathfd]  the  follies  of  my  yoath. 

*'  I  noted  oft  that  beauty  was  a  biases 
I  saw  that  love  was  but  a  heap  of  carss; 
That  such  as  stood,  as  deer  do,  at  the  gaae. 
And  sou^^t   their  wealth   amongst 
snares,t 


•  aft«]  Tbe4to.  "^ 

t  tnant]  Tho  4to.  *'  thans.' 
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FBOX 

DANTE. 

(**  n  v<ate  ckt  emdmee,"  Ac) 

•    ■ 

A  MONHTtii  Matad  in  th«  midst  of  men. 
Which,  dailj  ttd,  U  neyer  Mtista; 
A  hollow  gulf  of  Tile  *  ingratitude, 
>Vhich  for  hii  Ibod  vouchMiSst  not  fmj  of  thanki, 
Hut  ttill  doth  claim  a  debt  of  due  ezpenae: 
FVom  honoe  doth  Venue  draw  the  ahape  of  luet ; 
FViiu  hauce  Man  raiteth  blood  and  itratagems : 
The  wrack  of  wealth,  the  secret  foe  to  life ; 
The  sword  that  hasteneth  on  the  date  of  death ; 
The  surest  fHend  to  physio  by  dieease ; 
The  puwioe  that  defkoeth  memory ; 
The  miaty  Tspour  that  obscorss  the  light, 
And  brightest  beams  of  aeienoe*  glittering  sua, 
Aud  doth  eclipse  the  mind  with  sluggish  thoughts : 
The  luituster  that  affords  this  oursM  brood, 
And  luaktis  commixture  of  theee  dire  mishaps. 
It  but  s  alomach  overoharg'd  with  meats, 
That  taket  dalight  in  endless  gluttony. 


PROM 

THE   GROATSWORTH   OF  WIT. 

(Sd.  1617.) 


LAMIUA'S  SONO. 

Fib,  fle  ou  bliud  fuuoyi 

It  hiudeni  youth's  joy  : 

Fuir  virgins,  learn  by  me 

To  count  Lovo  a  toy. 
When  l.ovtt  learuM  tint  the  A  B  C  of  delight, 
And  know  no  flgures  nor  conceited  phrase. 
Ha  Hiniply  gave  to  due  deacrt  hor  right, 
llu  ltt(l  not  lovtTM  in  dark  winding  ways; 
Ha  plainly  will'd  to  love,  or  tlatly  anawer'd  no  : 
H\it  now  who  HmU  to  prove,  shall  find  it  nothing  so. 

Kie,  Ae,  then,  on  fancy  I 

It  hinders  youth's  joy: 

Fiiir  Tirgiuii,  learn  by  me 

To  count  love  a  toy. 
Kitr  Mlni>e  he  leam'd  to  use  the  poet's  pen. 
He   learn'd   likewitte  with  smoothing  words  to 
fai^n,  [men, 

Witching  cliaHte  ears  with  trothless  tongues  of 
And  wrongM  fHith  with  falsehood  and  disdain. 
Ha  givea  a  pnunise  now,  snon  he  sweareth  no  : 
Who  liateth  fur  to  prove,  ahall  find  his  changing  so. 

Fie,  fie,  then,  on  fancy  ! 

It  hindort  youth's  joy : 

Fair  virgins,  learn  by  me 

To  count  (jove  a  toy, 

*  vilf]  The  4to.  "  vlld":  but  aaa  ddU  f,  p.  107,  sec.  coL 


VERSES  AQAUrST  ENTiaNO  COUETE- 

ZANSL 
What  mean  the  poets  in*  loTeethre  Tstse 
To  sing  Medea's  shame,  and  SeyUa's  pride, 
Oalypeo's  ehaims  by  which  so  rnaay  died  1 
Only  lor  this  their  tiosb  they  reheane^^ 
That  corioas  wita,  which  m  the  world  eomefte, 
May  shun  the  dangers  and  entioDg  abowa 
Of  snch  false  Sirens,  those  home-breeding  f oei^ 
That  from  their  eyes  their  Tenom  do  dispena 
So  eoon  kills  not  the  basilisk  with  eighty 
The  Tiper^s  tooth  is  not  so  Tenomoii% 
The  adder^s  tongue  not  half  so  dangerooi^ 
As  they  that  bear  the  shadow  of  deUgfat, 
Who  chain  blind  youths  in  trammels  of  thdr  hsir, 
Till  waste  brings  woe,  and  soirow  hastes 


VERSEa 

DscEiTiifo  world,  that  with  alluring  toys 
Hast  made  my  life  the  subject  of  thy  soom. 
And  soomest  now  to  lend  thy  liMling  joys 
T'  outlength  my  life,  whom  friends  hsTe  lef(  for* 

lorn; 
How  well  are  they  that  die  ere  they  be  bora. 
And  neyer  see  thy  sleights,  which  few  men  ^hon 
Till  unawares  they  helpless  are  undone  1 


Oft  have  I  sung  of  Love  and  of  his  fire ; 
But  now  I  find  that  poet  was  sdvb'd. 
Which  made  full  feasts  increasers  of  desire, 
And  proves  weak  Love  was  with  the  poor  despised  p' 
For  when  the  life  with  food  is  not  suiBo'd, 
What  thoughts  of  love,  what  motion  of  delight^ai^ 
What  pleasance  can  proceed  from  such  a  wight  I 

Witness  my  want,  the  murderer  of  my  wit : 
My  ravish'd  sense,  of  wonted  fury  reft, 
Wsnts  such  conceit  as  should  in  poems  fit 
Set  down  the  sorrow  wherein  I  am  left : 
But  therefore  have  high  heavens  their 
Because  so  long  they  lent  them  me  to  use^ 
And  I  so  long  their  bounty  did  abuse. 

0,  that  a  year  were  granted  me  to  live. 
And  for  that  year  my  former  wits  restored  I 
What  rules  of  life,  what  counsel  would  I  givs^ 
How  should  my  sin  with  sorrow  be  deploi'd  If 
But  I  must  die  of  every  man  abhorred : 

Time  loosely  spent  will  not  again  be  won; 

My  time  is  loosely  spent^  and  I  undone. 


*  tMOM   .    .    .   .   m]  Tfa«  4to.  *'meaat  ....  to, 
t  6c  deptor'd]  Th«  4to.  "  then  deplora." 
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Vita  qu»  tttidesn  magis  est  dolencU^ 
Vel  magis  canctiB  fugienda,  quam  qvm, 
Fals6  suspeota  probitate  amicso, 
ToUit  amorem  f 

Nulla  sam  tolUt  mediciiia  pestenii 
Murmufay  amplastrum,  Tel  imago  sagw, 
Astra  neo  ooiant  magio8D  neo  artea 
Zelotypiam. 


SONQ. 

Harb  in  a  ftiry  'gainst  Loye's  brightest  Queen, 
Put  on  his  helm,  and  took  him  to  hii  lauoe ; 

On  Eryoinus*  Mount  was  Mayors  seen, 
And  there  his  ensigns  did  the  god  adyanoe, 

And  bj  heayen's  greatest  gates  he  stoutly  swore, 

Venus  should  dib,  for  she  had  wrong'd  him  sore. 

Cupid  heard  this^  and  he  began  to  erj, 
And  wish'd  his  mothei^s  absenoe  for  a  while : 

<' Peace,  fool,"  quoth  Venus;  "is  it  I  must  diel 
Must  it  be  Marsf  1 "  with  that  she  ooin'd  a  smile; 

She  trimm'd  her  tresses,  and  did  curl  her  hair. 

And  made  her  fiMie  with  beauty  passing  fidr. 

A  fism  of  silyer  fbathera  in  her  hand,$ 
And  in  a  coach  of  ebony  she  went : 

She  pass'd  the  place  where  furious  Mars  did 
stand. 
And  out  her  looks  a  loyely  smile  she  sent ; 

Then  from  her  brows  leap'd  out  so  sharp  a  frown. 

That  Mars  for  fear  threw  all  his  armour  down. 

He  yow*d  repentance  for  his  rash  misdeed, 
Blaming  his  oholer  that  had  caus'd  bis  woe : 

Venus  grew  gracious,  and  with  him  agreed. 
But  charged  him  not  to  threaten  beauty  so, 

For  women's  looks  are  such  enchanting  charms 

As  can  subdue  the  greatest  god  in  arms. 


ROUNDELAY. 
FoHD,  fbigning  poets  make  of  loye  a  god, 

And  leaye  the  laurel  for  the  myrtle-boughs, 
When  Cupid  iM  a  child  not  past  the  rod. 

And  fair  Diana  Daphne  ^  most  allows :  . 

*  Frjfcinui]  Oar  author  Mems  to  forget  here  that  the 
mouDtAio,  from  whioh  Venue  had  the  name  of  BrTdna, 
waa  Bryz :  it  ie  not  likely  that  ha  wmie  "  Eiyoioa'a 
Mount** 

t  Mud  U  be  Man]  Qj.  ** Mutt  I  by  JVarf  "? 

t  A/an  ^  tilver  futken  in  k«r  hand]  The  Rev.  J.  Hit* 
ford  (9ent.  Mag.  for  March,  1888»  p  318)  oomparea— 
"  A  fan  9f  paiutcd  froikera  in  his  hand,**  Ao. 

CuUius'a  Sromd  Oriental  Bdogue. 

(  AiM^e]  The  4to  "  Daphnia." 


ni  wear  the  bay%  and  call  the  wag  a  hcffp 
And  think  of  loye  bat  as  a  foolish  toj; 


Some  giro  him  bow  and  quiyer  at  bis  \m6k. 

Some  make  him  blind  to  aim  witho«l  adyfoi^ 
When,  naked  wrstdi,  sudi  foatiiet^d  boHa   1m 
lack, 
And  sight  he  hath,  but   oaanol  wroqg  Um 
wise; 
For  use  but  labont^s  weapon  for  deteoi^ 
And  Cupid,  like  a  coward,  flieth  thsoat. 

He's  god  in  court,  but  oottage  oalk  him  eUldl, 
And  VesU's  yirgins  with  their  holy  firss 

Do  cleanse  the  thoughts  that  fonqr  bath  defil'dt 
And  bum  the  palace  of  his  fond  deairsa; 

With  chaste  disdain  they  scorn  the  foolidi  god. 

And  prove  him  bat  a  boy  not  past  tha  xod. 


LENTULUS'S  DESCRIPTION  OF  TSRENTIA 

IK  LATIN. 

QuALis  in  anrora  splendescit  lamina  Titan, 

TaUs  in  ezimio  corpora  fonna  fait : 
Lundna  sea  spectes  radianti^  aiya  oapOlcs* 

Lux,  Ariadne,  toa,  at  lux  toa,  PhoriM,  jaost 
Venustata  fuit  yeriiis,  apirabat  odorsm ; 

Musioa  yox,  nardus  apliitas  almna  ant; 
Rubea  labra,  gana  rabm,  fodeaqaa  daoors, 

In  qua  concertant  lilius  atque  roaa; 
Luxuriant  geminsB  formoso  in  pectota  msmmstr 

Circundant  niyi»  Candida  ooDa  coma; 
Denique  talii  erat  diyina  Terentiay  qoaka 

Quondam  oertantes,  Juno,  Minerya,  Venaa 


THUS  IN  ENGLISH. 


BBiGBTaoME  ApoUo  in  his  ridieat  pomp 
Was  not  like  to  the  trammels  of  her  hair; 
Her  eyes,  like  Ariadne'a  sparkling  stars, 
Shone  from  the  ebon  arches  of  her  brows; 
Her  fruse  waa  like  the  blushing  of  the  east 
When  Titan  ohaig*d  tha  morning  sun  lo  rise; 
Her  cheeks,  rich  straw'd  with  roass  and  witl^ 

white. 
Did  stain  the  {^ory  of  Anchisea*  loya; 
Her  silyer  teats  did  ebb  and  flow  delight; 
Her  neck  column  *  of  poliah'd  iyory ; 
Her  breath  waa  perfume  f  made  of  yioleti 
And  aU  this  heayen  waa  but  Tereotia. 


*  etfmw)  The  4fto.  "eofamuis.' 
t  perfkme]  The  4to.  "] 


FROM  GICERONIS  AMOR. 


SIS 


THB  SHSPHSRDB  ODS> 
Walkivo  in  »  TaDaj  gtmn, 
Sprod  with  Flon»  smniiiM^^iMeOy 
Where  ihe  heepiiig  ell  her  sneei^ 
Kiggwd  aeeoiM  in  other  pkoee; 
Spring  it  wu^  end  here  did  apnng 
All  that  netiiie  forth  een  bring. 
GroTee  of  pleewmt  treas  thoe  grow, 
Whiflh  ihdt  end  ehedow  eoold  bestow : 
Thiok-]eeT*d  booghe  emeU  birds  eoTsr, 
Till  sweet  notes  tiiemselTes  dtscoTer; 
Tones  for  nninber  sesm'd  oonfounded. 
Whilst  tiieir  ndztoies  mnsic  *  sonnded, 
'Greeing  weD,  yet  not  sgreed 
That  one  the  othor  should  ezoeei 
A  sweet  strssm  here  silent  gUdei^ 
Whoee  eloer  water  no  fish  hides ; 
Slow  it  nms,  whidi  well  bewrsy'd 
The  plesssnt  shore  the  enrrent  stay'd. 
In  this  stream  a  rock  was  planted. 
Where  no  art  nor  natnre  wanted. 
Badi  thing  so  did  other  grace. 
As  all  places  may  gire  place; 
Only  this  the  place  of  pleaeore, 
Where  is  hespdd  nature's  treasoreu 
Here  mine  eyes  with  wonder  stay'd ; 
Eyes  amas'd,  and  mind  afraid, 
Bayidi'd  with  what  was  beheld, 
FVom  departing  were  withheld. 
Moaing  then  with  sonnd  sdTioe 
On  this  earthly  paradise; 
Sitting  by  the  rivereide^ 
Iiorely  PhiUis  was  deecried. 
Gold  her  hsir,  bright  her  eyne. 
Like  to  PhoBbos  in  his  shine; 
White  her  brow,  her  ihoe  was  fiur; 
Amber  breath  perAim'd  the  air; 
Boae  and  lily  both  did  seek 
To  show  their  glories  on  her  dieek ; 
Lore  did  nestle  in  her  looks. 
Baiting  there  his  sharpest  hooks. 
Such  a  Phillis  ne'er  was  seen, 
ICore  beautiful  than  Loye's  Queen : 
Doubt  it  wai^  whose  greater  grace, 
Phillis'  beauty,  or  the  place. 
Her  coat  was  of  scarlet  red. 
All  in  plaits ;  a  mantle  spread, 
Fringed  with  gold ;  a  wreath  of  boughs 
To  cheek  the  sun  from  her  brows; 
In  her  hand  a  shepherd's  hook. 
In  her  face  Diana's  look. 
Her  sheep  graiM  on  the  plains : 
She  had  stolen  from  the  swains; 
*  MMic)  The  4to.  "  nMukku." 


Under  a  cool  sQent  shades 

By  the  strssms^  she  gariands  made : 

Thus  sat  PhUlis  all  alone. 

Mias'd  she  WW  by  Oosidon, 

Chiefest  swain  of  all  the  reet; 

LoT^y  Phillis  lik'd  him  beet; 

His  ihoe  was  like  PhoebW  lore; 

His  nafk  white  as  Venus'  dore; 

A  ruddy  cheek,  ftll'd  with  smilei^ 

Such  Lore  hath  when  he  beguiles ; 

His  locks  *  brown,  his  eyes  were  grey, 

like  Titan  in  a  sommer<Uqr : 

A  russet  jscket,  slecTes  red ; 

A  blue  bonnet  on  his  head ; 

A  cloak  of  grey  t  fenc'd  the  rain; 

Thus  'tirdd  was  this  loTely  swain; 

A  shepherd's  hook,  his  dog  tied; 

Beg  and  bottle  by  his  side : 

Such  was  Puis,  shepherds  say. 

When  with  (Enone  he  did  play. 

FVom  his  flock  stray'd  Condon, 

Spying  Plullis  all  alone; 

By  the  stream  he  Phillis  spied, 

Brayer  than  was  Flora's  pride. 

Down  the  yalley  'gan  he  track. 

Stole  behind  lus  true-loye's  back ; 

The  sun  shone,  and  shadow  made^ 

Phillis  roee,  and  was  afraid ; 

When  she  saw  her  loyer  there^ 

Smile  she  did,  and  left  her  floar. 

Cupid,  that  disdain  doth  loath, 

Unth  desire  strake  them  both. 

The  swain  did  woo;  she  was  nice^ 

Following  fiishion,  nsy'd  him  twice : 

Much  ado  he  kise'd  her  then ; 

Maidens  blush  when  they  kiss  men; 

So  did  Phillis  at  that  stowre ;  t 

Her  face  was  like  the  roee-flower. 

Last  they  'greed,  for  loye  would  so, 

Faith  and  troth,  they  would  no  mo; ( 

For  shepherds  eyer  held  it  sin, 

To  false  the  loye  they  liyM  in. 

The  Bwaiu  gaye  a  girdle  red ; 

She  set  garlands  on  his  head  : 

Gifts  were  giyen ;  they  kiss  again ; 

Both  did  smile,  for  both  were  fiun. 

Thus  was  loye  'mongst  shepherds  sold 

When  fiemcy  knew  not  what  was  gold : 

They  woo'd,  and  yow'd,  and  that  they  keep. 

And  go  contented  to  their  sheep. 

•  loek$]  Th«4to.  "lookas.** 

f  A  doak  qfgrep,  kc]  See  note  •,  p.  158,  first  ooL 

t  Blowre]  See  note  *,  p.  S90»  nee.  col. 

I  mo]  I  e.  more. 
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FROM  PHILOMELA. 


FBOM 


PHILOMEU,  THE  LADY  FITZWATER'S 
NIGHTINGALE. 

(Sd.  1016.) 


PHILOlfELA'8  ODE  THAT  SHE  SUNQ 
IN  HER  ARBOUR. 
SimiMi  by  ft  riTer*8  tide^ 
Where  a  eUenft  stream  did  glide^ 
Muee  I  did  of  many  things 
That  the  mind  in  quiet  brings. 
I  gan  think  how  some  men  deem 
Qold  their  god ;  and  tome  esteem 
Honour  k  the  ohief  oontent 
That  to  man  in  life  ii  lent; 
And  some  others  do  contend. 
Quiet  none  like  to  a  friend ; 
Others  hold,  there  is  no  wealth 
Compart  to  a  perfect  health ; 
Some  man's  mind  in  quiet  stands 
When  he  is  lord  of  many  lands : 
But  I  did  sigh,  and  said  all  this 
Was  but  a  shade  of  perfect  bliss; 
And  in  my  thoughts  I  did  approre. 
Naught  so  sweet  as  is  true  love. 
Love  'twist  lovers  passeth  these^ 
When  mouth  kisseth  and  heart  'grees. 
With  folded  arms  and  lips  meetiug. 
Each  soul  another  sweetly  greeting; 
For  by  the  breath  the  soul  fleeteth, 
And  Boul  with  soul  in  kissing  meeteth. 
If  love  be  so  sweet  a  thing, 
That  such  happy  bliss  doth  bring, 
Happy  is  love's  sugar'd  thrall ; 
But  unhappy  maidens  all. 
Who  esteem  your  virgin*  blisses 
Sweeter  than  a  wife's  sweet  Usees. 
No  such  quiet  to  the  mind 
As  true  love  with  kiraee  kind : 
But  if  a  kiss  prove  unchaste. 
Then  is  true  love  quite  disgrao'd. 
Though  love  be  sweet,  learn  this  of  me. 
No  love  sweet  but  honesty. 


PHILOMELA'S  SECOND  ODE. 
It  was  frosty  winter-season. 
And  fair  Flora's  wealth  was  gesson.f 
Meads  that  erst  with  green  were  spread. 
With  choice  flowers  diap'red, 

*  virgin]  The  4ta  "  viigiaa." 
t  ffttuon]  i,  e.  rare,  tmoommon. 


Had  tawny  veils ;  cold  had  scanted  * 
What  the  spring  f  and  nature  planted. 
Leafless  boughs  there  mig^t  yoa  see^ 
All  except  fsir  Daphne's  tree : 
On  their  twigs  no  birds  peroh'd; 
Warmer  ooverts  now  t  they  searbh'd ; 
And  by  nature's  secret  rsason, 
Fram'd  their  voices  to  the  sesson. 
With  tl^  feeble  tunes  bewraying 
How  they  griev'd  the  springes  decsying^ 
Frosty  winter  thus  had  gloom'd 
Each  feir  thing  that  summer  Uoom'd; 
Fields  were  bare,  and  trees  undad. 
Flowers  withered,  birds  were  sad :  | 
When  I  saw  a  shepherd  fold 
Sheep  in  cote,  to  shun  the  cold. 
Himself  sitting  on  the  grassy 
That  with  frost  wither'd  was. 
Sighing  deeply,  thus  gan  say; 
"  Love  is  folly  when  astray : 
Like  to  love  no  passion  such. 
For  'til  II  madness,  if  too  much; 
If  too  little,  then  despair; 
If  too  high,  he  beats  the  air 
With  bootless  cries;  if  too  low. 
An  eagle  matcheth  with  a  crow : 
Thence  grow  jars.    Thus  I  find. 
Love  is  folly,  if  unkind ; 
Tet  do  men  most  desire 
To  be  heated  with  this  fire. 
Whose  flame  is  so  pleasing  hoty 
That  they  bum,  yet  feel  it  not. 
Tet  hath  love  another  kind, 
Worse  than  these  unto  the  mind; 
That  is,  when  a  wanton  eye 
Leads  desire  clean  awry. 
And  with  the  bee  doth  rejoice 
Every  minute  to  change  choice. 
Counting  he  were  then  in  bliss, 
If  that  each  fair  face  IF  were  his. 
Highly  thus  is**  love  disgrac'd. 
When  the  lover  is  unchaste^ 
And  would  taste  of  fruit  forbidden, 
'Cause  the  scape  it  easily  hidden. 
Though  such  love  be  sweet  in  brewing^ 
Bitter  is  the  end  ensuing ; 
For  the  honour  ft  of  love  he  shameth. 
And  himself  with  lust  defameth ; 


*  icanUd]  The  4to.  "scattorDd.** 

f  »pring]  The  iUt,  "springs." 

J  new]  The  4to.  "  none.**  5  fi^et]  The  4t&  " 

f  9ad]  The  4to.  '*  had.**  **  w]  The  4ta  "ii 

H  *<u]  The  4to.  " hu.**     ft  Aonoitr]  The  4ta  *«hua 
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FROM  THE   ORPHARION. 


FROM 

THE  SECOND  PART  OF  MAMILLIA. 

(BD.150S.X 


VERSES  AGAINST  THE  GENTLEWOMEN 

OF  8IGILIA. 

Sural  lady  mild,  too  Imbo  In  array,  hath  liv*d  as 

an  exile, 
Nona  of  accoant  bat  tCoat;  if  plain,  atale  alut, 

not  a  oourtreai : 
Damea  now-a^js,  fie^  none^  if  not  new-guiaM  in 

all  pointa: 
Fandea  fine,  aaoe'd  with  conoeita,  quick  wita 

very  wily, 
Words  of  a  aaint,  but  deeds  goesi  how,  feign*d 

fidth  to  deceive  men ; 
Coortsiea  ooy,  no  Toil,*  but  a  Taunt,  triok*d  up 

like  a  Tnaoan, 
Pao'd  in  print,  braye  lofly  looks,  not  us'd  with 

theTeetals; 
In  hearts,  too,  gloiions,  not  a  |^oe  but  fit  for  an 

empress: 
As  minds  most  Taloroos^  so  strange  in  array, 

marry,  stately ; 
Up  from  the  waist  like  a  man,  new  guiiie  to  be 

cas*d  in  a  doublet, 
Down  to  the  foot  perhaps  like  a  maid,  but  hos'd 

to  the  kneestead. 
Some  close-breech'd  to  the  crotch  for  cold,  tush, 

peace,  'tis  a  shame,  sir  1 
Hairs  by  birth  as  black  as  jet,  what !  art  can 

amend  them, — 
A  periwig  frouno*d  fiut  to  the  front,  or  ourl'd 

with  a  bodkin ; 
Hats  from  France,  thick-pearrd  for  pride  and 

plum'd  like  a  peacock  ; 
Ruffs  of  a  size,  stiff-starch'd  to  the  neck,  of  lawn, 

marry,  lawless ; 
Gowns  of  silk,  why,  those  be  too  bad,  side,!  wide 

with  a  witness, 
Small  and  gent  i'  the  waiit,  but  backs  as  broad 

as  a  burgess ; 
Needless  naughts,  as  crispii  and  scarfs,  worn  d  la 

MoriiGO, 
Fum'd  with  sweets,  as  sweet  as  chsste,  no  want 

but  abundance. 


•  veU]  Qj.  "  taU."  L •.  murk  of  reo(«nlUoD7  (to  *' tmU 
I.  •.  ower)  the  bonnet,"  waa  a  oommon  ezpreaaion).— 
he4tn.  haa"Tale.'' 

t  «<f«J  i.  6.  long. 


THE  ORPHARION. 

(Bn.lM».) 


ORPHEUar   SONG. 

Hi  that  did  shig  the  motions  of  the  stars, 
Pale-colour*d  Phoebe's*  borrowing  of  her  light, 

Aspects  of  planets  oft  oppos'd  in  Jars^ 
Of  Hesper,  henehman  to  the  day  and  night; 

Sings  now  of  love^  as  tau^t  by  proof  to  sing^ 

Women  are  fiJse,  and  love  a  bitter  thing. 

I  loVd  Borydioe,  tiie  brightest  laai^ 
More  fondf  to  like  so  fair  a  nymi^i  as  she; 

In  Thessaly  so  bright  none  erer  mm, 
But  fidr  and  oonstsnt  hardly  may  agrse : 

False-hearted  wife  to  him  that  loVd  thee  well. 

To  leave  thy  Ioto,  and  diooae  the  piinoe  of  hell ! 

Thesens  did  help,  and  I  in  haste  did  hie 

To  Pluto,  for  the  lass  I  loTid  so : 
The  god  made  grant,  and  who  so  gkd  as  II 

I  tun'd  my  harp,  and  she  and  I  gan  go; 
Glad  that  my  lore  was  left  to  me  alone^ 
I  lookkl  ba<^ — ^Eniydioe  was  gonei 

She  slipp'd  aside,  bade  to  her  latest  love; 

Unkind,  she  wrong'd  her  first  snd  truest  fere :  ^ 
Thus  women's  loves  delight,  as  trial  proves 

By  false  Eurydioe  I  loVd  so  dear. 
To  change  and  fleet,  and  every  way  to  shrink, 
To  take  in  love  and  lose  it  with  a  wink. 


THE  SONG  OF  ARION. 
Seated  upon  the  crookkl  dolphin's  baok. 

Scudding  amidst  the  purple-ooloux'd  wave% 
Gasing  aloof  for  land ;  Neptune  in  bla^ 

Attended  with  the  Tritons  as  his  slaves^ 
Threw  forth  such  storms  as  made  the  air  thid[^  ^ 
For  grief  his  lady  Thetis  was  so  dck. 

Such  plaints  he  throbb'd  as  made  tiie  dolphio 
sUy :  [health/' 

"Women,"  quoth  he,  "are  harboors of  mut^^ 
Pleasures  for  night,  and  oomibrta  for  the  day; 

What  are  fair  women  but  rich  natorsTs  wealth  f 
Thetis  is  such,  and  more  if  more  may  be; 
Thetis  is  sick,  then  what  may  oomfbrt  ma  1 

•  Phab^9\  The  4to.  «'  PboBbna" 

t  /ond]  1.  a.  fooliab,  almple. 

t  fere]  L  a.  mata. 

I  Thrtw  forth  nrh  jCorau  at  madi  Oa  olr  tiUel]  Beta 
*'air  "  fa  a  dIaayllaUa :  aaa  WaOcar^  Aeteprait^a  Fm^ 
CQiumt  Ac.,  p.  140. 


FROM  PENELOPE'S  WEB. 
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)  sweets  that  lalya  mflsi's  sonroat  ills; 
•e  sainti,  their  Tirtnee  are  so  rare; 
lie  that  seek  to  please  men's  wills ; 
with  fidth,  such  jewels  women  are : 
ih,  and  more  if  more  may  be ; 
ky  then  what  may  comfort  me  1" 

»  diVd  into  the  ooral  wavesj, 
»ve,  with  all  his  watery  alaves : 
swam ;  yet  this  I  leamM  then, 
are  rich  jewels  unto  men. 


SONXET. 
d  was  lated  in  the  night, 
were  wet  with  ranging  in  the  rain ; 
sought,  to  me  he  took  his  flighty 
I  plumes :  I  heard  the  boy  complain ; 
he  door,  and  granted  his  desire, 
ayself,  and  made  the  wag  a  fire. 

re  narrow  by  the  fire's  flame, 
I  quiver  hanging  by  his  back : 
e  boy  might  my  misfortune  firame, 
ave  gone  for  fear  of  further  wrack ; 
ftt  I  drad,  did  me  poor  wretch  betide, 
bh  he  drew  an  arrow  from  his  side. 

he  quick,  and  I  began  to  start, 
;  wound,  but  that  it  was  too  high ; 
ocur^d  a  sharp,  yet  sugared  smart : 
flew,  for  why  his  wings  were  drj ; 
i  the  arrow  sticking  in  my  brsast^ 
re  I  grieVd  I  weloom'd  such  a  guest 


FBOM 

PENELOPE'S  WEB. 

(Eo.  1601.) 


KNET  FROM  ARIOSTO. 

ontent  that  quiets  angry  thought^ 
ing  sound  of  household  harmony, 
iiat  allays  what  fiiry  wrought, 
ife's  means  to  make  true  melody, 
ample,  harp,  or  worldly  pelf, 
y  by  submitting  of  herself. 

leen  and  mistress  of  the  sky, 

;ry  Jots  did  threat  her  with  a  frown, 

rmede  for  nectar  fkst  to  hie, 

Ang  fiMse  to  wash  such  choler  down ; 

lusbands  find  the  soonest  ease, 

^  submission  choler  doth  appease. 


The  kurel  that  impales  the  head  with  praise, 
The  gem  that  decks  the  breast  of  iyory, 

The  pearl  that's  orient  in  her  silTsr  rays. 
The  crown  that  honours  dames  with  dignity ; 

No  lapphire,  gold,  green  bays,  nor  margarite^ 

But  due  obedience  worketh  this  delight. 


BARMEKISSA'S  SONG. 

Thi  stately  state  that  wise  men  count  their  good. 
The  chiefest  bliss  that  lulls  asleep  desire. 

Is  not  descent  from  kings  and  princely  blood, 
Ne  stately  crown  ambition  doth  require ; 

For  birth  by  fortune  is  abasM  down. 

And  perila  are  oompris'd  within  a  crown. 

The  sceptre  and  the  glittering  pomp  of  mace^ 
The  head  impal'd  with  honour  and  renown. 

The  kingly  throne,  the  seat  and  reg^  place,    . 
Are  toys  that  fiwle  when  angry  Fortune  frown  : 

Content  is  fiur  from  such  delights  as  those, 

Whom  woe  and  danger  do  mrf  as  foea. 

The  cottage  seated  in  the  hollow  dale, 
That  Fortune  never  fears  because  so  low. 

The  quiet  mind  that  want  doth  set  to  sale. 
Sleeps  safe  when  princes  seats  do  overthrow : 

Want  smiles  secure  when  princely  thoughts  do  feel 

That  fear  and  danger  tread  upon  their  heeL 

Bless  Fortune  thou  whose  frown  hath  wrought 
thy  good, 

Bid  £u«well  to  the  erown  that  ends  tiiy  care; 
The  happy  Fkites  thy  sorrows  have  withstood 

By  'signing  want  and  poverty  thy  share : 
For  now  Content,  fond  Fortune  to  despite. 
With  patience  'lows  thee  quiet  and  delight 


V 


VERSES. 

Abfiuno  thoughts  led  Phaethon  amiss ; 

Flroud  Icarus  did  fidl,  he  soar'd  so  high ; 
Seek  not  to  dimb  with  fbnd  Semiramis, 

Lest  son  revenge  the  fSUher^s  iigury : 
Take  heed,  ambition  is  a  sugared  HI* 
That  Fortune  lays,  presumptuous  minds  to  spiU. 

The  bitter  grief  that  firets  the  quiet  mind. 
The  sting  that  pricks  the  firoward  man  to 

Is  envy,  which  in  honour  seld  we  find. 
And  yet  to  honour  sworti  a  secret  foe : 

Leam  this  of  me,  envy  not  others*  state; 

The  fruits  of  envy  are  env/  and  hate^ 
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FROM  ALCIDA. 


Ttie  miiij  eload  ib«t  ao  edipteth  htnB, 
That  |tti  rtward  a  cKmm  of  despite. 

It  blaok  rtvtii|«i  wbieh  mr  winnatb  ihAUM, 
A  tSktf  TiU  *  that't  hatebM  in  the  night: 

B9wiirf»  Mtk  not  rtvanga  agaimit  thy  fo«^ 

litMl  onoo  faf«B|*  ^7  foriuno  oTorgo. 

ThMO  blaaltif  oooMta  do  forvohow  mishap ; 

\M  not  Iha  flaming  lights  oflbnd  thiue  eye  :  f 
tii»«4  <Nro  Ihon  l«ap.  prevent  an  afteisslap  ; 

tkeae  lhree»  fMtewarnM.  well  m^eet  thou  fly :  t 
It  iM^w  Iqr  «Kotte  Ikon  almtil  at  hi^py  health, 
KmImw  wlfWt%  ekooao  ttm  the  oomaon-wealth. 


^  \y^«^  ^«Mei  m^r  >c«imiJI  tic 
>IQr  1^  «N«i«MNi>il  wt?-  ««al  naifltet: 

I  ««i^  el  %eat  I  Wh^  at 


M^  ^^w^  *  4W>JC  ^  hni¥  no  e^a ; 
\>»l  iheA  I  woNi^  Wt  tUl  I  haTo; 

^^\  vW>ce  >iH«  ohan^  yol  olitt  I  itaj; 
V  ^v^kM  H^x^  WeK  aii^  yo^  I  cfare : 
\>  uwv  issMT  ^krvU'h.  that  thus  do  Uto, 
vVM«(iiMVk\l  1^  lak^  y^  forc*d  to  give  I 

)th4  ^h^Mi^  ^lniii&hte  are  aignt  of  death, 

\\  hss  %  W«k  ahe  AiuUee^  b«|eim  to  lonr, 
S\vu»uut  iM  thii^  that  elill  ehe  ehange. 
lUxi  eweeteet  gifia  tuae  pro»Tee  but  oour : 
I  U\e  m  «arf^  oivea'd  with  her  goile ; 
l^bLixHi^h  her  1  weep»  at  her  I  onilei 


Boxa 

In  tkifte  wo  ase  the  eUver  dropa 
'rVi^  ^H^agiy  aKuiee  wake  aoft ; 

Tk^  a\>»«ieat  enail  in  time  wo  eeo 
IV^th  <i«^Mi^  an«l  «Umb  al<A 

>\\lh  iWbW  \'>^tl(l^  the  talleel  pine 

\u  U^'l  ^^f  li\«^  sl%^  Aai : 
llvv^  KMNl<«t  h^^art  m  Uaie  d<4h  yield 


«  . »»   u«  4»N^ '  ^*W»*  lm«  we  n^*** ^^  !♦•«  t^L <wt 


Wboro  chilling  froit  alalo  did  nip^ 
There  flaaheth  now  a  fire  ; 

Where  deep  disdain  bred  noiaoan 
There  kindleth  now  desin. 

Itee  canseth  hope  to  have  his  hap 
What  care  fai  time  not  eaa*d  f 

In  time  I  loakh'd  that  now  I  lown^ 
In  both  oontent  and  pleasTd. 


PBOM 

ALCIDA. 

(Bd.  1«17.) 


VERSES  WRITTEN  UNDER  A  PIGTUBS 

OF  VENXTS 

HOLDUrO  TBI  BALL  THAT  BBOUOBI  fBOT  10 

Bunr. 
Whbh  Nature  for^f  d  the  fidr  nnhi^pj  mould. 
Wherein  proud  beauty  took  her  mitchli—  shaps^ 
She  oTeralipp'd  her  cunning  and  her  akil]. 
And  aim'd  too  fiur,  but  drew  bsyond  the  marie; 
For,  thinking  to  haTo  made  a  heaTonly  bllai^ 
Fbr  wanton  gods  to  daily  with  in  henveoy 
And  to  have  ftam'd  a  precious  gem  for  meUf 
Ta  salaDO  aU  their  dnmplA  thoughts  with  g^ 
Sbs  wiong^  a  plagoo,  a  poison,  and  a  hen : 
Far  god^  fcr  men«  thus  no  way  wrought  she  welL 
ToMM  WW  fcir,  &ir  was  the  Queen  of  Lovsb 
Furer  than  FJlaa,  or  the  wife  of  Joto  ; 
Tet  did  the  gi^oi'a*  beauty  grieve  the  smith, 
For  that  die  brae'd  the  creeplet  with  a  hon. 
Man  nid,  her  beauty  was  the  star  of  heaTen, 
Tet  did  her  besnty  stain  him  with  disgnoe. 
Paris  for  frir  t  ga^a  her  the  golden  ball. 
And  bought  his  and  his  Cither's  ruin  sa 
Thus  Nature  making  what  should  &r  excel], 
Lent  gods  and  men  a  poiaon  and  a  helL 


TEBSB9 

▲  RCTTBB  OF  ▲  FBAOOCf. 

Tbb  bird  of  Juno  g^orim  in  his  plumes ; 
Pride  makea  the  fowl  to  pinne  his  featheit  so: 
Hie  spotted  trsin.  fotch'd  from  old  Argus'  hesd, 
With  golden  rays  Uke  to  the  brightest  son, 
Inssrtoth  self4ove  in  a  silfy  bird. 

Till,  midst  hk  hot  and  gMo«  (  ftuM^ 

He  ipiea  hia  foot,  and  Aen  lets  foil  h»  plumM. 
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7  breeds  pride,  pride  hatoheth  forth  diBdain> 
LD  gets  hate,  and  hate  calls  for  revenge, 
ge  with  bitter  prayers  urgeth  still ; 
■elf-love,  nursing  up  the  pomp  of  pride, 
I  beaotj  wreck  against  an  ebbing  tide. 


VERSES 

ITTIN    UNDKB    A    CABYING    OF    MIBCURT 

rHROwuro  feathkbs  unto  thb  wind. 

ichest  gift  the  wealthy  heayen  affords, 
earl  of  price  sent  from  immortal  Joye, 
bape  wherein  we  most  resemble  gods, 
re  Prometheus  stole  from  lofty  skies ; 
pft,  this  pearl,  this  shape,  this  fire  is  it, 
1  makes  us  men  bold  by  the  name  of  wit 
t  we  search  diyine  aspect  above, 
t  we  learn  what  secrets  science  yields, 
t  we  speak,  by  wit  the  mind  is  rul'd, 
t  we  govern  all  our  actions ; 
the  load-star  of  each  human  thought, 
.  the  tool  by  which  all  things  are  wrought 
Tightest  jacinth  hot  becometh  dark ; 
le  'steem  is  crystal  being  crack'd ; 
leads  that  can  conceit  no  good  but  ill, 
oft  that  brecdeth  ruin  to  themselves; 
vits  abus'd  that  build  on  bad  desire, 
m  themselves,  like  flies  within  the  fire. 


VERSES 

'KH   mmiR  A  CABYIMG  OF  OUPID  BLOWING 
BLADDKBS  IN  THl  AIB. 

is  a  lock  that  linketh  noble  minds, 

is  the  key  that  shuts  the  spring  of  lore, 

less  a  wrest  that  wringeth  all  awry, 

less  a  plague  that  fancy  cannot  brook ; 

less  in  love  so  bad  and  base  a  thing, 

d  disgrace  to  greatest  states  do[th]  bring. 


lES  WRITTEK  ON  TWO  TABLES  AT 
A  TOMB. 

OH  THl  FIB8T  TABLE. 

traces  in  their  glory  never  gave 

1  or  greater  good  to  womankind, 

more  impales  their  honours  with  the  palm 

;h  renown,  than  matchless  constancy. 

y  is  vain,  acoounted  but  a  flower, 

B  painted  hue  fades  with  the  summer  sun; 


Wit  oft  hath  wreck  by  self-conoeit  of  pride ; 
Riches  are  trssh  that  fortune  boasteth  on. 
Constant  in  love  who  tries  a  woman's  mind. 
Wealth,  beauty,  wit,  and  all  in  her  doth  find. 

OH  THB  8I00ND  TABLB. 

Thb  fairest  gem,  oft  blemish'd  with  a  eraek, 

Loseth  his  beaaty  and  his  virtue  too ; 

The  fairest  flower,  nipt  with  the  winter^s  frost. 

In  show  seems  worser  than  the  basest  weed ; 

Virtues  are  oft  fur  over^tain'd  with  faults. 

Were  she  as  fidr  as  Phosbe  in  her  sphere. 

Or  brighter  than  the  paramour  of  Man, 

Wiser  than  Pallas,  daughter  unto  Jove, 

Of  greater  miyesty  than  Juno  was, 

More  chaste  than  Vesta,  goddess  of  the  maidsy 

Of  greater  faith  than  fair  Lucretia ; 

Be  she  a  blab,  and  tattles  what  she  hears, 

Want  to  be  secret  gives  far  greater  stains 

Than  virtue's  glory  which  in  her  remains. 


MADRIGAL.* 


Rbst  thee,  desire,  gase  not  at  such  a  star ; 

Sweet  fiuicy,  sleep ;  love,  take  a  nap  awhile; 
My  busy  thoughts  that  reach  and  roam  so  Bur, 

With  pleasant  dreams  the  length  of  time  be- 

gmi«; 

Fahr  Venus,  cool  my  over-heated  breast^ 
And  let  my  fancy  take  her  wonted  rest 

Cupid  abroad  was  lated  in  the  night. 
His  wings  were  wet  with  ranging  in  the  rain ; 

Harbour  he  sought,  to  me  he  took  his  flight, 
To  dry  hie  plumes :  I  heard  the  boy  complain ; 

My  door  I  op'd,  to  grant  him  his  desire, 

And  rose  myself  to  make  the  vrag  a  fire. 

Looking  more  narrow  by  the  fire's  flame, 
I  spied  his  quiver  hanging  at  his  back :' 

I  fear'd  the  child  might  my  misfortime  fkmme, 
I  would  have  gone  for  fear  of  further  wvaok; 

And  what  I  drad  (poor  man)  did  me  betide. 

For  forth  he  drew  an  arrow  flrom  his  side. 

He  piero'd  the  quick,  that  I  began  to  start ; 

The  wound  was  sweet,  but  that  it  was  too  high, 
And  yet  the  pleasure  had  a  pleasing  smart : 

This  done,  he  flies  away,  his  wings  were  dry ; 
But  left  his  arrow  still  within  my  breast. 
That  now  I  griere  I  welcom'd  suoh  a  guest 

*  The  three  laet  etsnses  of  thii  madrigal  are  in  the 
Orphariom  with  eome  variations:  eee  p.  817,  flret  ooL 


. 
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FRAG10ENT& 


raoM 

GREENE'S  VISION* 

♦ 

DESCRIPTION  OF  CHAUCER. 

Hn  ttatore  wm  not  rwj  tall; 
liean  h«  wm  ;  hk  legs  were  smally 
Ho«rd  withm  a  atookf  of  red; 
A  buttoned  bonnet  on  hie  heed, 
Firom  under  which  did  heng^  I  ween* 
Sarer  hain  both  bright  and  aheen ; 
Hia  beard  waa  whiter  trimmM  roond ; 
HIa  oonntenanee  blithe  and  merry  found ; 
A  aleeyeleaB  jaoket»  lai^  and  wide^ 
With  many  plaita  and  akirta  aide^ 
Of  water-eamlet  did  he  wear; 
A  whittle}  by  hia  belt  he  bear ; 
Hia  ahoea  were  oomMfl,  broad  before ; 
His  ink-horn  at  hia  aide  he  wore^ 
And  in  hta  hand  he  bore  a  book  :^ 
Thua  did  thia  ancient  poet  look. 


DESCRIPTION  OF  QOWER. 

Labob  he  waa;  hia  height  waa  long; 

Broad  of  breast;  hta  limba  were  atrong; 

Bat  colour  pale^  and  wan  hia  look, — 

Sudi  haye  th^  that  plyen  their  book ; 

Hii  head  was  grey  and  quaintly  ahom  ; 

Neatly  waa  his  beard  worn ; 

Hia  Tisage  grave,  stem,  and  grim, — 

Cato  was  most  like  to  him; 

His  bonnet  waa  a  bat  of  blue; 

Hii  aleerea  strait,  of  that  aame  hue; 

A  aurcoat  of  a  tawny  dye 

Hong  in  plaits  oyer  hia  thigh ; 

A  breech^  doee  unto  hia  dock* 

Handsom'd  with  a  long  atock ; 

*  Bee  Lid  nj  Qrtmit  proti^warkt,  p.  80  of  the  praeent 
▼oL 
t  dock]  L  e.  stocking, 
t  fide}  L  e.  long. 
I  vMtU]  I  •.  knife. 
I  eonUdfl  I  e.  pointed. 
f  A  Wmeh]  Le.  Ureeohes. 


bsn>re  were  hia  ahooOf  *-^ 
He  w(n«  auch  aa  othera  doon ;  f 
A  bag  of  red  by  hia  akle^ 
And  by  that  hia  napkin  tied:— 
Thua  John  Gower  did  appear. 
Quaint  atttiM,  aa  you  hear. 


TABBAaWB  QUOTED  TBOM  GBBDni  OT 

ENGLAND'S  PARNASSUS, 
aaw.) 


Hi  that  wiU  stop  the  brook,  must  thaQ  begin 
When  summer^s  heat  hath  dnhd  vtp  the  qnriiig; 
And  when  his  pittering  streama  are  low  and  thia; 
For  let  the  winter  aid  unto  them  brings 
He  grows  to  be  of  watety  fboda  the  king ; 
And  thou^  you  dam  him  up  with  loftj  rank^ 
Tet  will  he  quieUy  oyer4iow  his  banks. 


It  waa  the  month  in  which  the  righteous 
That^  for  diadain  of  ainfnl  world'a  upbraldv 
Fled  back  to  heayen,  where  ahe  waa  first  oonoeiv'd. 
Into  her  ailyer  bower  the  sun  rsodiy^d; 
And  the  hot  Sirian  Dog^  on  him  swaitiag. 
After  the  ohafM  Lion's  cruel  baitings 
Corrupted  had  the  air  with  noiaome  breath. 
And    poor'd  on  earth  plague,  peatilenoe,  sad 
death.t  p.  869,  «m6  "  AugiuC 


•  Prided  ....  «Ae<m]  L  •.  Pointed  ....  shoei. 

t  doom]  i.  e.  done^— do. 

t  daUk]  Old  ed.  <*  dMrth.'-The  lafear  pert  of  this, 
fragment  resembles  one  of  Pope's  flooiislies  opon  HooMr^ 
"  Not  belf  so  dreedftil  rises  to  the  iigbt. 
Thro'  the  thick  gloom  of  sometempestooos  nigfat, 
Orion's  dog  (the  year  when  Autumn  wsfgfasX 
And  o'er  the  feebler  stars  exerts  his  rsjs ; 
Terrific  gloiy  I  for  his  burning  breeth 
Tsints  the  red  sir  with  fersrs,  plsgnes^  and  dsath«'' 

Compare  the  slmpUdty  of  the  original ; 

nrnftfrntM^y,  <Srr'  «lrvif *,  fcwrri^ww  yf>BMi^ 
Oc  M  v'  ^^  •f^  «•  ^*  A.~a  zxiL  M. 


■  »  '    t 
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yolume  of  MS.  Depositions  *  in  the  Uniyersity  Court,  Oxford :  which,  unlesB  I 
misunderstand  it,  proves  that  Peele,  being  twenty-fiye  years  old  when  he  gave 
eyidenoe  in  March  1583,  must  have  been  bom  in  1558 ;  and,  moreover,  that  the 
date  assigned  above  to  the  first  extant  Matriculation-book  of  the  UniverBitj  of 
Oxford  is  incorrect : — 

''  Testis  inductus  ex  parte  Johannis  Yate  super  positionibus  [possesBionibus  f]  ex 
heris  [et  hsereditamentis  ?]  juratus,  in  perpetuam  rei  memoriam,  examinatus  xxix° 
Martii  1583,— 

"  Georgius  Peele,  civitatis  Londonensis,  generosus,  ubi  moram  traxit  fere  per  duoe 
auuos,  et  antea  in  Universitate  Oxoniie  per  novem  annos,  etatis  xxv  annonim, 
testis,  &c, 

"  Ad  primum  dicit  esse  verum,  for  so  the  executor  Hugh  Christian  hath  con> 
fesscd  to  this  deponent 

"  Ad  secundum  dicit  that  he  thinketh  it  to  be  trewe,  for  Home  hath  tolde  this 
deponent  so. 

**  Ad  tertium  dicit  esse  verum,  for  that  the  land  descended  to  this  deponent  in 
the  right  of  his  wife,  and  that  the  said  Home  hath  sajed  to  this  deponent  that  he 
might  make  his  choise  whether  he  wold  lay  the  band  vppon  the  executor  or  the 
heyre  of  the  land,  being  this  deponent's  wife,  et  aliter  non  habet  deponere,  ut 
dicit  *• 

We  are  informed  by  Wood  that  Peele  ''was  esteemed  a  most  noted  poet  in  the 
University  **f ;  and  it  is  most  probable  that  the  Tale  of  Troy,  which  he  published 
in  1589,  and  whidi  he  calls  "an  old  poem  of  mine  own,"  was  written  during 
his  academic  x^ourse.  To  the  same  period  of  his  life  we  may  assign  his  English 
version  of  one  of  the  two  Iphigenioa  of  Euripides, — a  lost  work,  and  known  to  me 
only  from  the  following  vei-ses  by  Dr.  Gager,  which  are  now  for  the  first  time 
printed  J : — 

^^In  Tphigtntam  Gtorgii  Peeli  Afiglicanis  veraibut  reddUam, 

'*  Ant  ego  te  nimio  forsan  oompleetor  amore, 
Ant  tna  sunt  aptis  carmina  acripta  modia. 
Nomen  amicitise  oon  me  pudet  uaque  &teri ; 
Nee  si  forte  yelim,  dissimulare  queo. 

*  Dr.  Bliss  remarks  :  **  These  Depoaitions  of  the  Tarioas  witnesses  in  varions  eanses  are  redooed  into 
writing  by  the  Registrar  of  the  Conrt,  entered  in  a  book  by  him,  and  then  tigned  by  the  wtnees  ;  hot 
the  eyidenoe  in  the  causes  is  not  continuous,  that  is,  the  examinations  are  entered  day  by  day  as  they 
take  place,**  kc 

f  He  "  took  the  degrees  in  arts,  that  of  master  being  compleated  1579.  At  whi^  time,  a$  ke  wu 
esteemed  a  moet  noted  poet  in  the  Univertityy  so  afterwards,*'  ke.  Ath,  Ox.  toI.  i.  ool.  689,  ed.  Bliss. 
To  Wood's  account  Dr.  Bliss  adds,  '*  He  is  characterised  as  '  poeta*  in  the  iransoript  of  degrees  made 
for  Edward  Bowe  Mores,  now  among  Qough's  MSS.  in  the  Bodleian.** 

X  They  form  a  portion  of  a  Tolume  of  MS.  poetry  by  Dr.  Ghiger  (in  his  own  hand-writing)  which  was 
lent  to  me  by  the  late  Mr.  Rodd  the  bookseller. — Gager  was  elected  student  of  Christ-Churdi  in  1574 
(see  Wood's  Ath.  Ox.  toI.  ii.  ool.  87,  ed.  Bliss).  His  Latin  plays  were  much  admired  :  two  of  them  are 
mentioned /x>if,  p.p.  326-7. 
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Oxonia  fateor  sabitmn  mirabar  aenmen, 

Bt  tna  cam  lepidis  seria  mista  jocis. 
HflDC  me  luasit  amor,  sed  non  ego  credulus  illi ; 

Nee  tibi  plus  dabitur  qoam  meruisse  putem  : 
Bt  fonan  jussit,  Bed  non  quia  scribere  jnssit^ 

In  laudes  ibit  nostra  Thalia  toaa  ; 
Sed  quia,  si  similes  dignemur  laude  labores, 

Quicquid  id  est,  merito  vindioet  iste  liber. 
Brgo  si  qaicqoam,  quod  parrum  est^  carmine  possinii 

Si  quid  judicio  detur,  amice,  meo, 
Cumque  tui  nimio  non  sim  deceptus  amore, 

Hsee  tua  sunt  aptis  carmina  seripta  modia. 
Yiyeret  Euripides,  tibi  se  debere  putaret^ 

Ipsa  tibi  grates  Iphigenia  daret. 
Perge,  precor,  priscos  tibi  deyineire  poetas ; 

Si  priscis,  facile  gratificere  novis.^ 


ff 


"  In  eandem, 

**  CSarmina  dum  sero  meditabar  vespere  mecnm 

Scribere  de  libro  qualiacunque  tuo^ 
Hie  me  nescio  quis  cubito  deprendere  coBpit^ 

Aut  cubito  saltem  prendere  visus  erat. 
Hoc  sdo,  quisquis  erat,  mire  fuit  is  pede  curtus. 

Ore  niger,  luscus  lumine,  crinc  ruber. 
Et  quid  agis !  dixit ;  nescis,  temerarie,  nescia 

Quam  &cile  in  calamum  fabula  stulta  venit : 
Orteca  legunt  docti,  saltem  Romana  ;  sed  istis 

Quem  moreant  tandem  carmina  seripta  modis  ? 
nie  sub  his  fugit :  conantem  scribere  contra 

Talia  sunt  dextram  verba  sequuta  meam. 
Fabula  sit  certe  ;  sed  non  quia  fabula,  stulta  est ; 

Nee  fietcile  in  calamum  fabula  docta  renit : 
Fabula  Nasonem  fecit  Senecamque  legendos ; 

Totus  in  his  Sophocles,  totus  Homeros  erat. 
Scilicet  et  segetes  tellus  et  lilia  profert, 

Robora  dat  celsum,  dat  quoque  fraga,  nemos  : 
Utile  jueundo  oommistum  fitbula  prtebet^ 

Quie  placeat  puero  detineatqne  senem. 
Quin  etiam  quoties  digitos  mordere  coegit» 

Et  caput  et  pluteum  caodere,  fiota  licet  I 
Crede  mihi  nuUo  qu»  fitcta  labore  videntiir, 

Magni,  si  tentes,  ilia  laboris  erunt : 
Nostra  quidem  fitteor ;  sed  inest  quoque  gratia  no8tii% 

Et  satis  ingenuis  perplacuere  viris. 
Chieca  quidem  doctis,  etiam  Romana,  legantur ; 

Sed  tamen  innumeros  utraqne  lingua  latet. 
lis  [Is  ?]  haeo  scribuntur  :  quanquam  bene  reddita  nostris^ 

Bt  doctis  placeant  ilia  vel  ilia  modia. 
Aureus  est  Goulding  *  et  pura  pnrior  unda, 

Bt  multi  quoa  hand  commemorare  libet ; 
Quos  nee  snmma  dies  nee  mgis  cana  Tetustas 

Tollere  nee  livor  carpere  poasit  edaz. 


I  e.  Arthur  Golding,  whoae  translation  of  Orid^a  Meiamorphons  ia  here  alluded  ta 
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Hob  in  perge  aeqiii  Htudiii^  mi  Pede ;  Baquendo 

Propediem  nnlli  laade  aeeandiia  eris  : 
Bin  respondebiixit  toA  primiB  ultimji  ooeptii, 

Non  modo  par  primis,  aed  bene  primiui  eria. 
Brgo  perge,  preoor :  cum  toUat  entera  lEftliim, 

BfFiigiimt  *  moBsioi  cannina  eola  rogoa.** 

From  the  " Deposition"  of  Peele  at  Oxford,  March  29th,  1583  (aee  arUe,  ] 
we  learn  that  just  before  that  date  he  had  been  residing  about  two  years  in  Lk 
and  that  he  was  possessed  of  some  *'  land  which  had  descended  to  him  in  t^ 
of  his  wife.*'  We  can  hardly  doubt  that  during  those  two  years  he  had  oocae 
employed  his  pen  for  the  metropolitan  theatres,  and  it  is  not  improbable  t 
had  also  occasionally  exercised  his  histrionic  talents,  t  Of  bis  wife  nothing 
is  known. 

In  June,  1583,  Albertus  Alasco,  a  Polish  Prince  Palatine,  spent  seyeral  < 
Oxfbrd,  having  been  reconmiended  by  the  Queen  to  the  attentions  of  the  Univ 
and  in  an  old  Account-book,  which  contains  the  charges  for  his  entertainment 
the  following  items  are  found  :— 

"  To  Mr.  Peele  for  provision  for  the  playes  at  Christchurche,  xviy**." 

"  The  Charges  of  a  Comedie  and  a  Tragedie  and  a  shewe  of  fire  wo: 

appeareth  by  the  particular  biUs  of  Mr.  Vice-chancelor,  Mr.  Howsou,  Mr.  Max 

Mr.  Peele,  86^18*  2d."  J 

Peele  perhaps  may  have  acted  in  the  two  Latin  plays  exhibited  on  this  oc< 
but  it  is  more  likely  that  he  only  assisted  in  getting  them  up.  Of  Alasco^s  i 
Oxford  we  have  a  minute  description  in  Holinshed,  part  of  it  running  thus, 
vp  the  high  street  vnto  saint  Maries  church,  on  either  side  the  waie,  were  d€ 
marshalled  scholers  in  their  gownes  and  caps,  batchelors  and  maisters  in  their 
and  hoods.  At  saint  Maries  the  orator  of  the  vniuersitie  (notable  in  his  facult 
sen  ted  him  a  booke,  in  which  were  closelie  couched  verie  rich  and  gorgeous 
From  thense  he  marched  to  Christs  church,  where  he  was,  whilest  he  abode 
vniuersitie,  most  honoiu^blie  interteined.  And  the  first  night  being  vacant 
which  he  sought  rather  rest  in  his  lodging  than  recreation  in  anie  acad' 
pastimes,  strange  fire  workes  were  shewed,  in  the  great  quadrangle,  besides  rock< 
a  number  such  maner  of  deuises.  On  the  second  daie  his  first  dinner  was  ma 
at  Alsoules  college,  where  (besides  dutifull  receiuiug  of  him)  he  was  solemneli 
fied  with  scholerlie  exercises  and  courtlie  fare.  This  night  and  the  night  insuin: 
sumptuous  suppers  in  his  lodging,  he  personaly  was  present  with  his  traine 
hall;  first  at  the  plaieing  of  a  pleasant  comedie  intituled  Riuales§;  then 

*  Sffugiunt^  &c.]  From  Orid,  Am,  iii.  ix.  28 ; 

*'  Diffugiunt  avidos  carmina  boU  rogoe.*' 
•f*  Wbirh  we  are  inre  be  did  at  some  period  of  his  life  :  eoe  pott,  p.  330. 
X  These  extra^^ts  from  the  Acct>ant-bot>k  were  obligingly  sent  me  by  Dr.  Bliss. 
I  Bj  Dr,  Qager,  whose  eulogie^i  on  Peele  have  been  before  cited. 
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ttiiig  out  of  a  verie  statelie  tragedie  named  Dido*,  wherein  the  queenes  banket 

(-with  Eneaa  narration  of  the  destruction  of  Troie)  was  liuelie  described  in  a  march- 

X>aine  patteme ;  there  was  also  a  goodlie  sight  of  hunters  with  full  crie  of  a  kennell  of 

lioundsy  Mercuric  and  Iris  descending  and  ascending  from  and  to  an  high  place,  the 

fiempest  wherein  it  hailed  small  confects,  rained  rosewater,  and  snew  an  artificial! 

Vind  of  snow,  all  strange,  maruelloua,  and  abimdant.     Most  of  the  actors  were  of 

the  same  house  [Christ-Church],  six  or  seauen  of  them  were  of  saint  Johns,  and 

three  or  foure  of  other  colleges  and  hals,t'*d^ 

We  hear  no  more  of  Peele  at  Oxford.     The  remainder  of  his  life  appears  to 

have  been  passed  chiefly  in  London,^  where  he  figured  as  one  of  the  ''authors 

hy  profession"  who  formed  so  numerous  a  body  during  the  Elizabethan  reign. 

^Among  the  town-wits  of  those  days  habits  of  debauchery  were  but  too  prevalent. 

^ot  a  few  of  them  hung  loose  upon  society,  now  struggling  with  poverty  and 

"driven  to  extreme  shifts,"  and  now,  when  successful  plays  or  poems  had  put  money 

in  their  purses,  revelling  in  the  pleasures  of  taverns  and  ordinaries ;  §  some  of 

them  terminating  a  career  of  folly  by  miserable  and  untimely  death.     Peele,  there  is 

OTery  reason  to  l>elieve,  mingled  as  eagerly  as  any  of  his  contemporaries  in  the 

^lissipations  of  London. 

He  seems  to  have  lived  on  terms  of  intimacy  and  friendship  with  the  following 
persons,  of  whom,  though  they  were  all  admired  and  celebrated  in  their  day,  the 
first-mentioned  has  alone  acquired  endiuing  fame :  Christopher  Marlowe ;  Robert 
Cfreenell,  a  dramatist  of  considerable  powers,  and  a  miscellaneous  writer  of  inex- 


*  Also  hj  Dr.  Gager.  Large  portions  of  it,  which  I  reoovered  from  the  author's  own  MS.,  are 
in  Appendix  III.  to  my  edition  of  MarIowe*8  Workt,  ed.  1868. 

t  ChronU^y  &c,  toL  iy.  p.  608,  ed.  1808. 

t  "Prom  Oxford,'*  says  Berkenhout  {Biog.  Lit,  p.  404),  *<he  [Peele]  went  to  London,  where  be 
beeame  intimately  acquainted  with  the  two  principal  dramatic  poets  of  that  age,  Shakespeare  and  Ben 
Jooson,  as  appears  from  his  letter  to  his  friend  Marie  [Marlowe].'*  Berkenhoat,  who  '*had  no  donbt 
of  the  authenticity**  of  this  letter,  was  not  aware  that  the  date  assigned  to  it  was  1600,  that  Marlowe 
died  in  1698,  and  that  Peele  was  dead  in  or  before  1598  :  it  is  as  follows.  '*  Friend  Marie,  I  must 
desyre  that  my  syster  hyr  watohe  and  the  cookerie  book  you  promysed,  may  be  sente  bye  the  man.  I 
never  longed  for  thy  company  more  than  last  night :  we  were  all  very  merrye  at  the  Globe^  when  Ned 
Alleyn  did  not  scruple  to  affyrme  pleasauntely  to  thy  friende  Will  that  he  had  stolen  his  speeche  about 
the  qualityes  of  an  actor's  excellencye,  in  Hamlet  his  Trajedye,  from  conversations  manyfold  whych  had 
passed  betweene  them,  and  opinyons  given  by  Alleyn  touchinge  the  subjecte.  Shakespeare  did  not  take 
this  talks  in  good  sorte ;  but  Jonson  put  an  end  to  the  strife  with  wittylye  remarkinge,  *  This  afiaire 
needeih  no  oontentione ;  you  stole  it  from  Ned,  no  doubte ;  do  not  marvel :  have  you  not  seen  him  act 
tymes  ont  of  number  I  *  Believe  me  most  syncerilie  yonr*s  G.  Peel.*' 

(  But  let  nf  not  forget  the  remark  of  Gifford  :  **  Domestic  entertainments  were,  at  that  time,  rare  : 
the  accommodations  of  a  private  house  were  ill  calculated  for  the  purposes  of  a  social  meeting,  and 
taverns  and  ordinaries  are  therefore  almost  the  only  places  in  which  we  Lear  of  such  assemblies.  This 
nndonbtedly  gives  an  appearance  of  licentiousness  to  the  age,  which,  in  strictness,  does  not  belong  to  it." 
Memoin  of  Ben  JmMon,  p.  exc 

II  I  may  mention  that,  when  I  wrote  the  above  notice  of  Greene  (in  1828),  my  edition  of  his 
DrameUie  Works  and  Poems  had  not  yet  made  its  api)earance. 
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haufttible  resources ;  Thomas  Nash  *  the  auUior  of  some  plajs,  but  most  remariuilile 
for  his  satirical  and  controTersiAl  pieces  in  prose,  on  which  Draytont  bestows  a 
deserved  encomium  when  he  says,^- 

''laurelyUiink 
ThoM  words  slull  hardly  be  wi  down  wHIi  ink, 
Shmll  aoorch  and  blast,  so  as  his  could  where  be 
Would  inflict  Ttngeanoe  ;  *' 

Tiiomos  Lodge,  a  plaj-wright,  a  satirist,  a  sweet  pastoral  and  amatory  poet,  and  a 
novellist;  and  Thomas  Watson,  who  was  lauded  for  his  sonnets  as  the  EInglish 
Petrarch,  and  was  no  contemptible  composer  of  Latin  Tense. — In  one  of  Dekker^s 
tracts,  A  Knighfs  Conjuring ,  Done  in  eamett^  Diioovered  in  iest,  1607,  Peele,  Greene, 
and  Marlowe  are  introduced  together  in  the  Elysian  fields.  "  Beyond  all  these  places 
is  there  a  groue  which  stands  by  it  selfe  like  an  iland  ;  for  a  streame  (that  makes 
musicke  in  the  running)  clasps  it  round  about  like  a  hoope-girdle  of  christall : 
lawrells  grew  [grow]  so  thicke  on  all  the  bankes  of  it^  that  lightning  itselfe,  if  it  came 
[come]  thither,  hath  no  power  to  pierce  through  them.  It  seemes,  without^  a  desolate 
and  vnfrequented  wood,  for  those  within  areretyrde  into  themseluft;  but  fix>m  them 
came  [come]  forth  such  harmonious  sounds  that  birdes  build  nests  onely  in  the  trees 
there  to  teach  tunes  to  their  young  ones  prettily.  This  is  called  The  Groue  of  Baj^ 
trees,  and  to  this  consort-rome  resort  none  but  the  children  of  PhodbuSy  poets  and 
musitiouB  :  the  one  creates  the  ditty,  and  giues  it  the  life  or  number,  the  other  lends 
it  voyce,  and  makes  it  speake  musicke.  When  these  happy  spirits  sit  asunder,  their 
bodies  are  like  so  many  starres  ;  and  when  they  ioyne  togither  in  seuerall  troopes, 
they  shew  like  so  many  heauenly  constellations.     Full  of  pleasant  bowers  and  queint 

arboures  is  all  this  walke whiFst  Marlow,  Greene,  and  Peele  had  got  vnder 

the  shades  of  a  large  vyne,  laughing  to  see  Nash  (that  was  but  newly  come  to  their 
coUedge)  still  haunted  with  the  sharpe  and  satyricall  spirit  that  followed  him  heere 
vpon  earth  ;  for  Nash  inueyed  bitterly  (as  he  had  wont  to  do)  against  dry-fisted 
patrons,  accusing  them  of  his  vntimely  death,  because  if  they  had  giuen  his  Muse 
that  cherishment  which  shee  most  worthily  deserued,  hee  had  fed  to  his  dying  day  on 
fat  capons,  burnt  sack  and  suger,  and  not  so  desperately  haue  ventur'de  his  life  and 
shortend  his  dayes  by  keeping  company  with  pickle-herrings.^  The  rest  ask't  him 
what  newes  in  the  world ;  hee  told  them  that  barbarisme  was  nowe  growne  to  bee 
an  epidemiall  disease  and  more  common  then  the  tooth-ache  :  being  demaunded  how 
poets  and  players  agreed  now, '  Troth/  sayes  hee,  '  as  phisitions  and  patients  agree, 
for  the  patient  loues  his  doctor  no  longer  then  till  hee  get  his  health,  and  the  player 


*  For  maoh  ooneerning  Nash  see  the  AccotuU  of  Oreene  emd  his  Writings  in  the  present  Tolnme. 
f  Epistle  to  Jffnry  Reynolds^  of  Poets  and  Poesy, 

X  An  allusion  to  the  banquet  of  "  pickled  herrings,**  which  caused  the  death  of  peer  Greene,  and 
at  which  Nash  was  present. 
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3oue8  a  poet  so  long  aa  the  sickneese  lyes  in  the  two-penie  gallery  when  none  will 
oome  into  it  j  nay/  sayes  he,  '  into  so  lowe  a  miseries  if  not  contempt,  is  the  sacred 
^orie  of  poesie  falne,  that  tho  a  wryter,  who  is  worthy  to  sit  at  the  table  of  the  Sunue, 
y>9&t  his  braines  to  eame  applause  from  the  more  worthie  spirits,  yet  when  he  has 
done  his  best,  hee  workes  but  like  Ocnus,  that  makes  ropes  iu  hell ;  for  as  hee  twists, 
an  asse  stands  by  and  bites  them  in  sunder,  and  that  asse  is  no  other  than  the 
audience  with  hard  hands.* "  * 

The  tract  entitled  Merrk  conceited  letU  t  of  Qeorge  Peele  %  professes  to  give  an 
account  of  ''  the  course  of  his  life,  how  he  liyed,  a  man  very  well  known  in  the  city 
of  Loudon  and  elsewhere.*'  It  represents  him  as  a  low  and  vulgar  sharper,  who 
<tcrupled  not  to  raise  money  by  the  most  fraudulent  methods  and  ridiculous 
I'ogueries ;  it  tells  us  that  he  resided  at  the  Bankside,  over  against  BlackMars,  that 
he  bad  a  wife,  and  that  his  daughter  of  ten  years  old  sometimes  assisted  him  in 
his  knavish  tricks ;  and,  though  it  says  nothing  of  his  personal  appearance,  it 
ctfibrds  the  imimportant  information  that  his  voice  ^  was  more  woman  than  man.** 
fhis  tract  (which  I  have  annexed  to  the  present  volume)  I  regard  as  a  work  of 
fiction,  containing  «  slight  intermixture  of  truth :  I  apprehend  that  but  few  of  the 
ctdventures§  it  relates  have  any  foundation  on  incidents  in  the  life  of  Peele,  and  that 

«  Sigi.  E  4  and  L. 

•f  By  /(Mte  we  are  to  understand  amutihg  doingi  as  well  as  sayingi, 

t  This  pamphlet  (a  thin  4 to.)  probably  appeared  soon  after  Peelers  death,  though  the  earliest  known 
edition  of  it  bears  the  date  1607  ;  it  was  printed  again  in  1626,  1627,  1657,  and  1671  ;  and  there  is 
«ui  edition  without  a  date,  publixhed  by  **  Henry  Bell,**  of  which  a  reprint  was  given  in  1809.  Anthony 
>^ood  notices  "his  [Peele*s]  book  of  jests  or  clinches,  which  at  length  was  sold  on  the  stalls  of  ballad- 
Snongers.**  Ath,  (kcon,  toL  L  col.  688,  ed.  Bliss.  I  find  it  thus  mentioned,  among  the  most  famous 
productions  of  the  kind,  in  the  lines  prefixed  to  the  fourth  edition  of  A  Banquet  of  Jtttt,  1634  ; 

"  Pasquers  conceits  are  poore,  and  Sooggins*  drie, 
Skelton's  meere  rime,  once  read,  bot  now  laid  by, 
PeeU*»  Jettt  are  old,  and  Tarleton^s  aie  growne  stale.*' 

In  a  short  pamphlet  called  The  Awttomy  of  the  English  Nunnery  at  Lithon,  1622,  (reprinted  in  the 
Pkamx  BritannieuMy  1782,)  we  are  told,  *'  then  after  supper  it  is  usual  for  him  [the  confessor]  to  read 
a  little  of  Venus  and  Adonis,  the  Jeele  of  Oeorge  Peele,  or  some  such  scurrilous  book."  Shakespeare*s 
poem  and  Peele* e  Jette  coupled  together  I 

Pinkerton  seems  strangely  to  have  mistaken  some  other  work  for  Peelit  Jeei* ;  Tide  his  Scottish 
Poems,  vol.  i.  p.  14,  ed.  1792. 

Since  the  preceding  part  of  this  note  was  written,  I  have  been  informed  by  Mr.  David  Laing  that  the 
^ery  Tailis  which  are  printed  on  the  margin  of  the  edition  of  the  Priests  of  Peblis,  1603,  and  which 
Pinkerton  thought  taken  from  Peele* s  Jests,  are  selected  from  A  C  [100]  Mery  Talys,  printed  at  London 
^  John  Bastell  without  date,  but  probably  not  later  than  1530. — A  C  Mery  Tdlys  were  reprinted  in 
18 15,  making  a  portion  of  the  work  entitled  Shakespeare s  Jett  Book, 

§  The  story  headed  *^The  Jest  of  George  and  the  Barber**  was  probably  founded  on  fact,  as  we 
>ii«et  with  it  dramatised  in  a  comedy  called  The  Puritaine,  or  the  Widdow  of  WaiUng-streete,  written 
^  W,  S,  1607,  the  hero  of  which  is  named  (George  Pyeboard, — i.  e.  Qeorge  Peele,  peel  signifying  a 
hottrd  with  a  long  handle,  with  which  bakers  put  things  in  and  out  of  the  oven.  It  has  been  stated  by 
more  than  one  writer  that  "several "  of  Peele*s  Jests  are  incorporated  in  The  Puritaine;  but,  except 
in  the  instance  just  mentioned,  the  resembUnces  between  the  tract  and  the  comedy  are  comparatively 
slight. 

The  Pwritaine  (reprinted  in  the  folio  ShaJcespeart,  1664,)  was  most  probably  written  by  Wentworth 
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i'mi^',   «n   ,*.>\fwW,ft',9  {.  M/»'i/'.t,   vr.-!'/  ^;':;r^^.  St'jR  '/.  Ls  16990  ^  xa/TonisQ  with  Hervoody 

■  /Iff  "I  »i',*.»  'rf  'hut'i*  h"*t*o0Of  M  J*t'9  Mft  ty^w  &rf.n  t*.  1.  The  Jirrty  and  ditertiag 
t  .f.t.itm  ,,/  nt>,iif  hu>h'i0tifi,  iuttnnt,ttlti  tiiiu.it  *h»  Ki^t  PvA.  Edimbwryk^  Primted  for  the  Book' 
...if.,^  In  inthH  ntt'l  »ffi*ntftf,  htf  /(  Mention,  Aaiffnmark^  price  tkrtt  pnet,  n.  d.  2.  The  JHerrj 
ml  I  „t,,hii,thut  /"^'«  "/  ihntfff  hu/h'inan  ;  v:ho  vn*  tervani  or  teaeAer  to  Kimg  Jamea  VJtkj  as  hit 
l*  It  ti.  y.nntmpllftt  htti  fiuUit/if  ufUd  hi*  fiHil.  Tfu  vhM  compiUd  III  tAnt  Kiunfrflrt,  for  the  enter' 
t,  I  „  Mitt  I  II  /  iftniih  Nttt'tiitilt  firiyt/ttt  hif  (i,  AftJfUM^  in  th€  Side,  B.  d.  8.  Tkt  Witty  and  Enter' 
»  i/.i/ii</  t'tfl»ii0  ••/  iimtiii  Hmhiinti^,  who  vftu  iU/Mmf/nlp  colUd  the  Kin^t  FooL  In  iix  Parti 
..  ln/^l.■  t„  tfhh.h  immhhil,  /Ut'rin/  Wiiiff  and  hntertaining  JeetM.  Stirling :  printed  and  told  bjf 
II  h  mtl.tll^  |itN  fU**utm\  nt  Thr  Jr^u  nf  (irorijf  Jiarhanan  probably  origiDSted  in  the  sayingi  and 
•I  >iiiiii<  '•!  Ai»Im-*<  AmiimIiumk,  wlitf  H|f|MiiiiN  t<i  hiivn  Inth  c^infounded  with  the  learned  preceptor  of  Jamet 
lit    Ml. Ill  .  i.iiMii-  III  Hmmi  Iih»ii  Itmn  Liijil  Iff  vmious  other  {JcrsoDH  in  Tariona  jest-booka;  moat  of  them 

41 1-  •■(!  •  ••hi«>ii|*iiiil,  Mini  hill  Vi  I  V  ill  lli«iil.«i. 
I       ^.iliifi.il*   lliy   jli'iittill),   Viil.  HI.   \t   M.'iri. 

I    llh-  M.iiil  "I111II11.1"  u  MtiiiiUnl  liy  Mr.  (lullior  (.t/rMtiirfo/^^^yn^  p.  12),— whather  rightJyorbf 

•liUltikii  I  liitim  iii4 


f 
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"  Deny  mee  not,  iweete  Nedd  ;  the  wager's  downe, 
And  twice  as  muche  commaonde  of  me  or  myne  ; 
And  if  yon  wyone,  I  sweare  the  half  is  thyne, 
And  for  an  overplas  an  English  crowne ; 
Appoint  the  tyme,  and  stint  it  as  yon  pleas, 
Yonr  kbor's  gaine,  and  that  will  proTe  it  ease." 

On  the  preceding  paper  Mr.  Collier  observes  that  it  **  has  no  date,  but  we  may  place 

it  in  1590  or  1591  at  the  latest All  this  is  written  in  a  beautiful  hand, 

and  '  Ned  Allen '  in  the  letter,  and  *  sweete  Nedd '  and.'  English  crowne '  in  the  verses, 
are  in  characters  of  gold.  It  is  clear  that  Alleyn  at  this  time  had  not  attained  the 
loftiest  point  of  his  celebrity,  inasmuch  as  he  is  told^  that  if  he  excels  Bentley  and 
Knell,  he  *  will  then  be  famous.*  "  * 

"  The  Jest  of  George  Feele  at  Bristow "  informs  us  how  he  there  announced  the 

i^presentation  of  a  play  which  he  never  meant  to  exhibit,  and  how,  an  audience  being 

i^ssembled,  he  spoke  a  short  prologue,  threw  some  fireworks  among  them,  and  rode  off 

t;^  London  with  the  receipts  of  the  house.     But  even  if  we  allow  the  said  jest  to  be 

'true,  I  conceive  we  are  not  to  gather  from  it  that  the  citizens  of  Bristol  expected 

l^eele  to  act  a  part  in  the  promised  play ;  they  regarded  him  merely  as  *'  a  scholar 

mud  a  gentleman,'*  who  was  to  get  up  and  superintend  the  performance. — There  can 

l)e  no  doubt,  however,  that   Peele    occasionally  trod    the  boards.     "  It   is    not 

impossible,"  says  the  Editor  of  Dodsley's  Old  Flat/8,f  "  that  he  was  the  *  himiorous 

Geoige '  addressed  by  the  Juggler  in  the  Prologue  to  Wily  Beguiled,  and  that  he 

performed  one  of  the  characters  in  it,  as  well  as  delivering  the  Prologue."  X 

*  Memoira  of  Alley%,  ubi  tupra, 

t  Vol.  xi.  p.  8,  last  ed. 

t  The  following  **  Jut,*^  written  abont  the  ragn  of  Charles  the  Firat^  was  printed  by  Mr.  Collier, 

ffom  a  Md.  belonging  to  himself,   in  Extracts  ffvm  the  Registers  of  the  Stationery  Company^  kc, 

^L  it  p.  216.     The  tale  is  originally  found  in  a  small  prose- work  entitled  A  Sackful  of  Newes :  but 

^e  owe  to  onr  versifier  the  introdnction  of  Qeorge  Peele  and  John  Singer  (a  celebrated  actor  under 

^enslowe). 

**A  Jest  of  Peele  and  Singer, 

"  G.  Peele  and  Singer  traTelling  together 

Neare  Cambridge  towne,  where  they  oft  times  had  playde ; 

It  was  in  snmmer,  and  full  hot  the  weather  ; 
Sitting  beneath  a  spreading  beeches  shade, 

They  saw  a  drove  of  pigs  all  coming  thither, 
A  clownish  hoggerd  driving.     '  Now/  Peele  saide, 

'  lie  showe  you  sporte  ;  do  yon  my  councell  keepe, 

And  He  perswade  the  downe  his  pigges  are  sheepe. 

"  '  Ge  you  on  forward  or  he  sees  yon  here, 

And  meete  him  comming,  and  unto  him  say, 
Holla,  my  fnend  !  are  thy  sheepe  very  deare  ? 

I  would  buy  some  ;  soe  stoppe  them  on  the  waye.' 
Singer  agreed,  and  made  a  circuit  cleare 

Over  the  fieldcs,  and  that  without  delaye, 
That  h&  might  meet  the  hoggerd  on  his  roade, 
Some  halfe  mile  on,  whilst  G.  Peele  there  abode: 
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The  earliest  production  of  Peele  yet  diflcoTered  is  a  copy  of  oommendatory  Tenea 
prefixed  to  Wataon's  'EKATomiAeiA,  w  F<unonaU  Centurie  qf  Loue,  a  collection  of 


ti 


Sooneutlie  pigi  eune  neare  him  and  tbe  mu, 
0.  Peek  atepi  forward  and  nmfd  the  drove^ 

As  he  would  bay  eome,  and  beipake  him  than  : 
'  Thoee  truly  are  fine  iheepe,  I  iweare  by  Jore^ 

I  nere  saw  finer  nnoe  my  time  be^ui : 
WiH  thoQ  sell  one  ?  for  mutton  mndi  I  hmJ 

And  tme  it  was  stewde  mntton  he  lor'd  wdl 

As  anie  man  twixt  this  and  ClerkenwdL 

*'  The  hoggerd,  hearing  thns  hia  pigp  ealde  iheepe^ 
Did  huigh  outright  whilst  G.  conibved  on ; 

'  Tell  me,  my  friend,  what  shall  I  gite  to  keepe 
One  of  thy  sheepe !    Say,  and  the  bargaines  done.'—* 

'What! 'cried  the  downe,  *  art  thoa  not  half  asleepe^ 
To  take  my  pigs  lor  sheepe  f  sheepe  are  thqr  none^ 

Bat  pigs  ;  and  harke  how  they  iqaeake^  grants  and  more : 

Ich  nerer  heard  a  sheepe  bleate  see  before.* — 


<<  <  Man,  then  art  mad,'  quoth  Peele,  'and  I  will 

These  angels  gainst  a  sheepe  that  sheepe  they  are.*— 

'  Done,*  said  the  peasant  to  the  humorous  stager  : 
'Take  which  you  will,  for  hang  me  if  I  eare.' — 

'Tonle  wish  ere  long,'  said  0.,  'you  had  been  sager, 
Ime  Teiy  sure  :  but  prithee  now  dedare 

Who  shall  be  judge  betweene  us :  shall  we  saye 

The  first  man  that  we  meete  upon  the  way  ?  *— 

'*  *  With  all  my  hart,'  the  hoggerd  answered. 

Singer,  be  sure,  was  not  &r  off  by  now  : 
They  saw  him  comiDg  on  the  road.     Then  said 

The  hoggerd,  *  Here*8  a  stranger,  as  I  Towe  : 
It  may  be  Adam,  or  He  looee  my  head.' — 

'  His  verdict  in  the  matter  lie  alowe,* 
Geo.  Peele  replied  :  *  to  me  to[o]  he's  a  stranger. 
Thy  sheepe,  good  friend,  is  mine  and  in  my  danger.'—* 

**  '  When  pigges  sre  sheepe  it  is,  but  not  till  then,' 
The  downe  replied.     And  so  they  drove  along 

To  meeto  with  Singer,  who,  some  nine  or  ten 
Yardes  distant,  stood  and  gasde  upon  the  throng 

Of  hogges,  all  grunting  as  when  in  a  pen. 

*  How  sell  you,  you,  your  sheepe  f  for  them  among 

I  see  some  fine  ones  that  I  faine  would  buy  : 

How  do  you  sell  your  sheepe  ?    De  buy  on^  I.* — 

"  *  There  ! '  ezcUimed  G. ,  '  does  he  not  call  them  sheepe  t 
And  sheepe  they  are,  albeit  pigs  you  call  them. 

I  have  won  my  wager  :  one  is  mine  to  keeper 
And  you  were  lucky  not  to  jeoperd  all  them.* 

The  hoggerd  starde,  and  cride,  '  If  so  you  depe 

Pigs  sheepe,  you  have  no  eies,  but  &ire  befisdl  them  1 

If  you  have  eies,  then  I  my  wittes  have  lost.'— 

'  And  that  you  have,*  said  George,  '  unto  your  cost.* 


J 
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sonnets,  which  Steevens  with  unexampled  want  of  taste  preferred  to  those  of 
Shakespeare.  The  'Etcarfurmi^m,  printed  without  a  date,  was  published  in  1582.* — 
Peele  was  a  sincere  admirer  of  Watson ;  for  in  the  Prologus  to  The  Honour  of  the 
Garter^  1593,  he  mentions  him,  then  deceased,  as 


If 


woriby  many  epitaphi 


For  his  sweet  poesy.'* 

In  1584  was  printed,  without  the  author's  name.  The  Arat/gnemerU  of  Paris, 
a  FastoraU,  presented  before  the  Queenes  Maiestie  by  the  Children  of  her  Chappell  : 
that  it  was  written  by  Peele  we  leam  from  the  following  passage  in  Nash's  Address 
**  To  the  Gentlemen  Students  of  both  Universities  *',  prefixed  to  Greene's  Arcadia, 
or  Menaphon,  1587 ;  "  And  for  the  last  [Peele],  though  not  the  least  of  them  all, 
I  dare  commend  him  vnto  all  that  know  him  as  the  chiefe  supporter  of  pleasance 
now  lining,  the  Atlas  of  poetrie,  and  primus  verborum  artifex :  whose  first  increase. 
The  Arraignement  of  Paris,  might  pleade  to  jour  opinions  his  pregnant  dexterity 
of  wit,  and  manifold  varietie  of  inuention,  wherein  {me  judice)  he  goeth  a  steppe 
beyond  all  that  write."  t — "  There  is  also,"  says  T.  Warton,  "  at  least  originating 
from  the  English  Ovid,  a  pastoral  play,  presented  by  the  queen's  choir-boys,  Peele's 
Arraignment  of  Paris,  in  1584  :  and  I  have  seen  a  little  novel  on  that  subject,  with 
the  same  compliment  to  the  queen,  by  Dickenson,  in  1593."  X — Malone  chooses 
to  suppose  that  by  Colin  and  the  cruel  shepherdess  in  this  play  Peele  meant  to 
represent  Spenser  and  his  Rosalind,  and  that  Spenser,  offended  at  having  been  ex- 
hibited on  the  scene,  alludes  to  Peele  in  his  Colin  Clout,  under  the  name  of  Palin ;  § 

"  There  eke  is  Palin,  wortbie  of  great  praise^ 
Albe  he  enrie  at  my  rostick  quill :  ** 

«  The  hoggerd  serai  his  head  in  strange  oonfosioD, 
Rubbing  his  eyes  and  looking  erery  waye : 
He  felt  he  must  be  under  some  delusion, 

And  pigs  in  truth  were  sheepe,  as  they  did  saye  : 
He  never  dreamM  of  the  rilde  abnsion 
They  put  upon  him  in  the  open  daye, 
But  paide  his  wager  mid  the  players  laughter, 
And  callde  pigs  sbeepe,  perchance,  for  erer  after.** 
*  See  CoUiei^s  Extracts  from  the  Regittert  of  the  StcUioners'  Company,  ftc,   toI.  ii.  p.  162. — 
Pee1e*s  copy  of  verses  is  the  last  of  the  laudatory  poems  prefixed  to  the  ZicarofiwaBia ;  the  other  fire  are 
by  Q.  Bucke,  T.  Acheley,  C.  Downhalns,  and  M.  Boydon,— Downhalus  contributing  a  copy  of  English, 
and  a  oopy  of  Latin  verses  :  and  there  is  a  prose  epistle  (not  a  poem,  as  I  have  somewhere  seen  it  stated) 
from  "John  Lyly  to  the  Anthoor  his  friend.*' 
t  Sig.  B8,  ed.  1610. 
t  Hist,  of  E.  P.,  vol.  iiu  p.  417,  ed.  4to. 

(  "  Palin  is  doubtless  the  abbreviation  of  Palinode,  which  Spenser  has  used  as  the  name  nf  a 
shepherft  in  his  fifth  Eclogue  ;  and,  I  conceive,  was  here  intended  to  represent  George  Peele,  a  distin- 
guisbed  poet  of  that  time,  who  was  nearly  of  Spenser's  age,  and  had  commenced  a  poetical  writer  about 
the  same  time  with  him.  He  is  thus  denominated  on  the  same  principle  which  appears  to  have  guided 
the  author  [Spenser]  in  the  choice  of  several  of  the  adambrations  foand  in  these  verses,  in  consequence 
of  Peele*s  having  published,  in  1589,  a  high  eulogy  on  Lord  Essex,  a  nobleman  for  whom  Spenser  had 
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decessors  the  Trojans,*'  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  he  printed  it  merely  to  increase 
the  size  of  his  pamphlet.  Even  in  the  altered,  and  in  some  respects  improved,  edition 
which  appeared,  after  his  death,  in  1604,  the  TaU  of  Tray  is  a  rather  rugged  and 
unpleaaing  narratim 

When  Essex,  who  had  joined  the  expedition  to  Portugal  without  the  consent  of 
her  majesty,  returned  to  England,  he  was  hailed  by  our  author  with  An  Eglogite 
GrcUtUaiorie,  entittded  to  the  right  honorable  and  renovmud  Shepheard  of  Albion*s 
ArcadiOy  Robert  EarU  of  Etsex  and  Ewe,  for  hia  welcome  into  England  from  Fortugall^ 
1589.  For  a  printed  copy  of  this  poem  I  have  long  sought  in  vain  :  but  a  transcript 
of  it  which  was  once  in  the  possession  of  Malone,  and  afterwards  belonged  to  the  late 
Mr.  Heber,  has  luckily  come  into  my  hands.  Ritson*  does  not  mention  the  Eclogue 
ChxUuUUory  in  his  list  of  Peele*s  writings.  T.  Warton,  who  gives  its  title  imper- 
fectly, and  tells  us  that  it  was  licensed  to  R.  Jones,  Aug.  1,  1589,  had  evidently 
never  seen  it,  and  was  ignorant  of  its  author^s  name.t 

[The  following  certificate,  which  represents  Peele  as  a  ''sharer*'  in  the  Black- 
friars  Theatre,  1589,  is  one  of  the  papers  discovered  by  Mr.  Collier  in  Lord 
EUesmere's  collection ;  and  I  now  insert  it  between  brackets  in  consequence  of  the 
strong  suspicion  which  attaches  to  most,  if  not  all,  of  those  documents  : — 

^  These  are  to  oertifie  your  Right  Honble  Lordships  that  her  Maiesties  poore 
playeres,  James  Burbadge,  Richard  Burbadge,  John  Laneham,  Thomas  Greene, 
Robert  Wilson,  John  Taylor,  Anth.  Wadeson,  Thomas  Pope,  George  Peele,  Augustine 
Phillipps,  Nicholas  Towley,  William  Shakespeare,  William  Eempe,  William  Johnson, 
Baptiste  Goodale,  and  Robert  Armyn,  being  all  of  them  sharers  in  the  Blacke-Fryers 
playehouse,  have  never  given  cause  of  displeasure  in  that  they  have  brought  into 
theire  playes  maters  of  state  and  religion,  vnfitt  to  bee  handled  by  them  or  to  bee 
presented  before  lewde  spectators  :  neither  hath  anie  complaynte  in  that  kinde  ever 
bene  preferrde  against  them  or  anie  of  them.  Wherefore  they  trust  moste  himiblie 
in  your  Lordships  consideration  of  their  former  good  behaviour,  being  at  all  tymes 
readie  and  willing  to  yeelde  obedience  to  any  command  whatsoever  your  Lordships 
in  your  wisdome  may  thinke  in  such  case  meete.  ko* 
Novr.  1589."] 

Sir  Heniy  Lee,  the  queen's  champion,  who  had  bound  himself  by  a  vow  to  appear 


•  BM,  Poet. 

t  Hiit.  ofS.  P^  ToLiii.!).  422,  ed.  4to.— The  Editor  of  the  new  edition  of  Dodsley^s  Old  PloffM 
(roL  XL  p.  0,)  Bays,  that  on  the  retnm  of  Drake  and  Norrie  to  England,  Peele  addressed  to  them  **  a 
oompHmentary  poem  in  a  dialogue  between  two  shepherds,"  and  he  informs  me  that  his  authority  for 
the  statement  was  a  MS.  note  by  Malone  on  one  of  Peele's  tracts.  I  feel  oonyinced  that  no  such  poem 
erer  eodsted.  The  Betogue  Qraiulatory  was  addressed  to  Essex  on  his  return  to  Englandf  and  consisted 
of  a  dialogue  between  two  ehepherde  ;  and  to  it  Malone  must  haye  alluded  when  he  wrote  the  note  in 
qnestkn,  having  not  yet  met  with  it|  and  supposing  that  Drake  and  Nonis  (whom  Peele  had  oom- 
plimeotod  on  their  departnre)  were  the  persons  panegyrized. 
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iu  the  royal  tilt-yard  on  each  anniversary  of  her  majesty's  accession  *  to  the  thrcme 
till  disabled  by  age,  solemnly  resigned  his  office  to  the  Earl  of  Cumberland,  on  the 
Nth  of  November,  1590,  after  the  customary  exercises  of  the  day  had  been  performed ; 
and  his  resignation  was  accompanied  with  romantic  ceremonies  and  pageantries^ 
characteristic  of  the  taste  of  Elizabeth  and  her  times.  Of  that  event  Peele  has 
bequeathed  to  posterity  a  picturesque  memorial  in  his  poem  Potyhjfmnia  :  to  it  he 
has  appended  a  sonnet,  which,  as  we  learn  from  Segar^s  treatise  On  Honcwr^  was  song 
before  the  queen  during  the  above  mentioned  ceremonies ; — see  the  prefatory  matter  i 
to  Polyhymnia  in  this  edition.  That  Peele  wrote  the  sonnet  in  question  there  can  \ 
be  no  doubt ;  and  that  he  was  the  inventor  and  director  of  the  shows  exhibited  at 
the  resignation  of  the  veteran  knight,  I  think  quite  as  certain. 

On  the  10th  of  May,  1591,  Queen  Elizabeth  visited  Theobalds,  the  seat  of  Loid 
Burghley.  Certain  Speecheiy  composed  by  Peele,  which  were  addressed  to  her 
Majesty  on  that  occasion,  will  be  foimd  (with  some  further  partioolars  oonoeming 
them)  in  the  present  collection. 

Descensiu  Astrcece,  the  Device  of  a  Pageant  borne  before  M,  \atter\  William  Web,  Lord 
Maior  of  the  Ciiie  of  London^  on  the  day  he  took  his  oath,  being  the  2dth  of  October,  1591, 
&c,  was  from  our  author^s  pen. 

In  the  same  year  a  licence  was  obtained  by  R  Jones  for  publishing  I%e  Hunting 
of  Cupid  by  Geoige  Peele.  As  no  copy  of  it  has  yet  tinned  up,  bibliographers 
seem  to  have  agreed  that  it  was  never  printed;  but  in  the  MSS.  of  WUliam 
Drummond  of  Hawthomden  (in  the  possession  of  the  Society  of  Scottish  Antiquaries) 
I  have  found  a  decisive  proof  that  it  was  submitted  to  the  press.  Drummond 
mentions  The  Hunting  of  Cupid  in  a  list  of  "  Bookes  red  anno  1609  be  [by]  me  ;" 
and,  according  to  his  laborious  habit  of  transcribing  favourite  portions  of  the  works 
he  read,  has  extracted  from  it  various  unconnected  passages  and  expressions,  the 
whole  of  which  I  have  given  verbatim  in  the  present  edition.  **Coridon  and 
Melampus'  Song"  in  England!' s  Helicon,  1600,  ''Cupid's  Arrows*'  in  EnglantTs 
PamoMus,  1600,  and  a  description  of  "  Love*'  in  one  of  BawUnsonCs  MSS,  Po.  Ixxxr. 
13.  in  the  Bodleian  Library,  are  taken,  as  Dnimmond's  exceipta  show,  finom  The 
Hunting  of  Cupid  :  it  was  evidently  a  pastoral  drama. 

In  1592  "  a  surfeit  of  pickled  herrings  and  Rhenish  wine**  proved  fatal  to  Robert 
Greene  :  he  died  wretchedly  poor  and  neglected  ;  and  soon  after  his  death  his 
Groaisuforth  of  Wit  bought  unth  a  million  of  Repentance  was  given  to  the  public  by 
Henry  Chettle.  It  concludes  with  an  Address t  to  his  brother  poets,  which  is 
headed  '*To  those  Gentlemen  his  quondam  acquaintance,  that  spend  their  wits 
in  making  playes,  R.  G.   wisheth  a  better  exercise,  and  wisedome  to  preuent  his 

*  Millfl  erroneoaBly  says  ''  on  the  anniversary  of  tbe  queen's  6«-(A.**  Hult,  of  Chivalry,  vol.  ii. 
p.  132. 

t  The  edition  of  the  Ghoatsworth  of  Wit  from  which  I  now  quote  is  dated  1617. — This  Address  hAS 
been  already  given  entire  in  the  present  rolame  ;  Bee  ihe  Account  of  Greene €md kit  Writings,  p.  69,  sqq. 
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extremities."  He  first  addresses  Marlowe  as  the  "  famous  gracer  of  tragedians ;  '* 
next  Lodge*  under  the  appellation  of  "young  Juuenall;"  and  then  proceeds 
as  follows ;  **  And  thou  [Peele]  no  lesse  dcseruiug  then  the  other  two,  in  some  things 
rarer,  in  nothing  inferiour,  driuen,  as  mjselfe,  to  extreame  shifts,  a  little  haue  I 
to  say  to  thee;  and,  were  it  not  an  idolatrous  oath,  I  would  sweare  by  sweet 
S.  George,  thou  art  vnworthy  better  hap,  sith  thou  dependest  on  so  meane  a 
stay.  Base-minded  men  all  three  of  you,  if  by  my  misery  yee  bee  not  warned  ;  for 
▼nto  none  of  you,  like  me,  sought  those  burs  to  cleaue ;  those  puppits,  I  meaue, 
that  speake  from  our  mouths,  those  anticks  gamisht  in  our  coloiu^.  Is  it  not 
strange  that  I  to  whome  they  all  haue  bin  beholding,  is  it  not  like  that  you  to  whom 
they  all  haue  bin  beholding,  shall,  were  yee  in  that  case  that  I  am  now,  be  both  of 
them  at  once  forsaken  ?  Yes,  trust  them  not ;  for  there  is  an  vpstart  crow  beautified 
with  our  feathers,  that,  with  his  Tygrea  heart  torapt  in  a  players  hyde^  supposes  hee  is 
as  well  able  to  bombast  out  a  blanke-verse  as  the  best  of  you ;  and,  beeing  an 
absolute  Johannes-fac-totum,  is  in  his  owne  conceyt  the  onely  Shake-scene  in  a 
oountrey.*' — The  expressions  "  vpstart  crow  beautified  with  our  feathers,"  and  "  the 
onely  Shake-scene  in  a  countrey,"  point  plainly  at  Shakespeare ;  "owr  feathers"  meaning 
certain  plays  written,  either  separately  or  conjointly,  by  Greene,  Marlowe,  Lodge,  or 
Peele,  which  Shakespeare  had  new-modelled :  and  it  would  appear  that  there  is  a  more 
particular  allusion  to  The  First  Part  of  the  Contention  hettmxt  the  tt»o  famous  houses  of 
Torhe  and  Lancaster,  Ac,  and  T?^e  True  Tragedie  of  Richard  Duke  of  Yorke,  &c,  out  of 
which  old  dramas  the  great  poet  formed  The  Second  and  Third  Parts  of  Henry  Vlth;  for 
the  words  ''his  Tygres  heart  wrapt  in  a  players  hyde"*  are  parodied  from  the  line, 

"  0  iigei^B  heart,  wrapt  in  a  woman's  hide,*' 

which  is  foimd  both  in  The  True  Tragedie  of  Eichard  Duke  of  Torhe  and  in  The 
Third  Part  of  Henry  VI thy  act.  L  sc.  4.t — Greene  concludes  his  Address  thus ; 
**  Let  me  heartilie  intreate  you  to  be  warned  by  my  harmes.  Delight  not,  as  I  haue 
done,  in  irreligious  oaths,  for  from  the  blasphemers  house  a  curse  shall  not  depart. 
Despise  drunkennes,  which  wasteth  the  wit,  and  maketh;]:  men  all  equall  vnto  beasts. 
Flie  lust,  as  the  deathsman  of  the  soule,  and  defile  not  the  temple  of  the  Holy  Ghost 
Abhorre  those  epicures  whose  loose  life  hath  made  religion  loathsome  to  your  eares  ; 
and  when  they  sooth  you  with  tearms  of  mastership,  remember  Robert  Greene, 
whome  they  haue  often  so  flattered,  perishes  now  for  want  of  comfort.     Remember, 


*  Not  Nash, — as  Fanner  sapposed  :  see  the  Aecovmt  of  Greene  and  hU  WrttingSf  note  *,  p.  60,  in 
the  present  rdnme. 

t  Concerning  the  anthorship  of  The  First  Part  of  the  Contention  and  of  The  True  Tragedie,  and 
oooeenung  the  offence  taken  by  Marlowe  and  Shakespeare  at  the  allusions  to  them  in  this  Address,  see 
ih^Aceoumi  of  Greene  and  his  Writings,  note  §,  pp.  60-1,  in  the  present  yolome. 

X  maketh]  Olded.  *<  making." 

I 
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gentlemen,  your  Hues  are  like  so  many  light  *  tapers,  that  are  with  care  delinered  to 
all  of  jou  to  maintaine  :  these  with  wind-puft  wrath  may  be  extinguished,  with  f 
drunkeunesse  put  i  out,  with  §  negligence  let  fall ;  for  mans  time  of  itselfe  is  not  so 
short  but  it  is  more  shortened  by  sinne.  The  fire  of  my  life||  is  now  at  the  last  snufie, 
and  the  want  of  wherewith  to  sustaine  it,  there  is  no  substance  for  life  to  feed  on. 
Trust  not,  then,  I  beseech  yee,  left  to  such  weake  stayes  ;  for  they  are  as  changeable 
in  minde  as  in  many  attires.  Well,  my  hand  is  tyred,  and  I  am  forst  to  leaue  where 
I  would  beginne  ;  for  a  whole  booke  cannot  contain  their  wrongs,  which  I  am  forst  to 
knit  vp  in  some  few  lines  of  wordes. 

Desirous  that  you  should  line,  though  himselfe  be  dying, 

Robert  Grbens.'* 

This  solemn  exhortation,  spoken,  as  it  were,  from  the  grave, IT  unfortunately  produced 
no  effect  on  Marlowe  and  Peele  :  Lodge,  it  is  believed,  was  untainted  by  the  vices  of 
his  comrades. 

In  1593  was  printed  our  author's  Chronicle  of  Edvoard  the  Fint,  of  which  drama 
a  second  edition  appeared  in  1599.  Both  editions  abound  with  the  grossest  typo- 
graphical errors ;  here  lines  have  dropped  out ;  there  verses  are  inserted  where  they 
ought  not  to  stand  :  after  a  careful  revision  of  the  text,  I  have  been  obliged  to  leave 
some  passages  in  a  doubtful  state,  and  others,  which  defy  emendation,  in  all  their 
old  corruption. — ^The  following  entry  occurs  in  Henslowe's  Diary  ; 

**  29  of  agnste  1695,  ne  Rd  at  longe  shanke    xxxx"," — •* 

on  which  Mr.  Collier  remarks ;  "  This  could  not  be  G.  Peele's  historical  play  of 
Edward  the  First,  as  Malone  suggests,  unless  it  was  not  acted  until  after  it  had  been 
printed  in  1593.  It  was  most  likely  a  play  by  some  other  dramatist  upon  the  same 
portion  of  English  history  :  this  was  its  first  performance,  and  is  so  marked  by 
Henslowe,  but  Malone  did  not  know  that  7ie  denoted  a  first  representation."  Long- 
shank  is  afterwards  i*epeatedly  mentioned  in  the  same  Diary. — Peele's  Edward  the 
Firsty  acted  perhaps  several  years  before  it  passed  the  press,  was  tmdoubtedly  a 
favourite  with  the  frequenters  of  the  theatre.  It  is  one  of  the  earliest  of  our  Chronicle 
Histories, ft  a  species  of  dramatic  composition  which  became  so  fascinating  in  the 


•  liffJu]  i.  6.  lit, — lighted. 

t  wUk]0\ded.  "which." 

X  jmt]  Old  ed,  "puts." 

§  wUk]  Old.  ed  "  which." 

II  life]  Old  ed.  **  light."    Some  words  seem  to  have  dropt  ont  from  this  sentenoe. 

^  Mr.  Collier — very  unnecessarily,  I  think — has  "some  doubts  of  the  authenticity  of  the 
Cfroatiworih  of  Wit  as  a  work  by  Greene" :  see  the  AccourU  of  Oreene  emd  hit  Writings^  note^ 
p.  58,  in  the  present  rolume. 

••  P.  65,  ed.  Shake.  Sec 

ft  "  For  the  subiect  of  them,  (for  the  most  part)  it  is  borrowed  out  of  our  Bnglish  Chronicle^ 
wherein  our  fotdatheiB*  valiant  acts  (that  hauc  line  long  buried  in  rustie  brsase  and  worme-eaten  bookes) 
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hands  of  Shakespeare.  A  vein  of  extravagance  pervades  the  whole  play,  but  the 
tragic  portion  is  occasionally  written  with  power,  and  the  comic  part  is  by  no 
means  destitute  of  humour.  The  fiendish  cruelty  and  the  inchastity  which  Peele 
attributes  to  Eleanora  are  also  laid  to  her  charge  by  a  nameless  ballad-maker  in 
"  A  Warning-piece  to  England  against  Pride  and  Wickedness :  Being  the  fall  of 
Qneen  Eleanor^  wife  to  Edtoard  the  First,  King  of  England;  who,  for  her  pride, 
hy  Qods  judgments,  sunk  into  the  ground  at  Charing-cross,  and  rose  at  Queenhithe, 
If  the  ballad  (which  I  have  prefixed  to  the  play)  was  really  written,  as  its  editors 
suppose,  during  the  reign  of  the  bigot  Mary,  we  must  not  accuse  Peele  of 
being  the  original  libeller  of  Edward's  virtuous  queen.  '*  This  [oiu*  author*s 
Edward  the  Firs{\!*  says  Anthony  Wood,  "  and  a  ballad  of  the  same  subject 
[doubtless  A  Warning-piece,  <kc.]  are  now  usually  sold  by  ballad-singers  or  ballad- 
mongers."* 

On  the  26th  of  June,  1593,  Henry  Earl  of  Northumberland,  Edward  Earl  of 
Worcester,  Thomas  Lord  Burough,  Edward  Lord  Sheffield,  and  Sir  Francis  Knowles 
(or  Enolles,)  were  created  Knights  of  the  Garter  at  Windsor  ;  and  to  celebrate  their 
installation  Peele  produced  his  Honour  of  the  Garter,  a  very  pleasing  description  of  a 
magnificent  vision  seen  by  the  sleeping  poet.  Because  it  is  dedicated  to  the  Earl  of 
Northtunberland,  Oldys  and  others  have  concluded  that  our  author  was  then  under 
his  patronage.  Among  the  allusions  to  contemporary  poets  in  the  Prologus  to  this 
piece,  the  enthusiastic  apostrophe  to  Marlowe  is  peculiarly  striking,  as  it  must  have 
been  composed  but  a  short  time  after  the  violent  end  of  that  extraordinary  man,  who 
died  perhaps  before  his  genius  had  put  forth  the  fullness  of  its  strength ;  he  was 
buried  on  the  1st  of  June,  1593,  and  the  event  which  the  Honour  of  the  Garter 
records  took  place  twenty-five  days  after. 

To  The  Phoenix  Nest,  1593,  Peele  contributed  a  poem   called   The  Praise  of 
Chastity, 

An  anonymous  tragedy,  entitled  TJie  Battle  of  Alcazar,  was  published  in  1594 : 
and  to  it  most  probably  we  may  refer  the  several  entries  in  Henslowe's  Diary 
concerning  a  play  the  name  of  which  he  gives  with  various  spelling,  *'  Mulomorco,'' 
"  Jftdamulluco,"  t  &c.,  his  earliest  mention  of  it  being  as  follows  ; 

**  Rd  at  mulomoroo,  the  20  of  febreary  [1591-2]    zxixV*$« 


are  reoined,  and  Umj  themaelnes  raiaed  from  the  graae  of  obliaion,  and  broaght  to  plead  tbeir  aged^ 
bonoun  in  open  pretence  :  then  [than]  which,  what  can  be  a  sharper  reproofe  to  these  degenerate 
effeminate  daiee  of  onrs  ?**    NasVs  Pierce  Pennilesse  hit  SappUcaiion  to  thsDiueU,  ed.  1595,  Sig.  F  3. 

*  Ath.  Ose;  ToL  L  ooL  683,  ed«  Bliss. 

t  See  the  Presenter's  speech  in  The  Battle  of  Alcazar^  act  i. ; 


*'  This  braye  barbarian  lord,  Midjf  Moloeeo*  * 
t  P.  SI,  ed.  Shake.  Boo. 


zt 
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Six  Unei  quoted  in  Englandi  F<BrmaMnu,*  1600,  tod  there  attribated  to  ''a  P^* 
Qoear  m  the  Secaod  Act  of  The  Battle  <^  Alecaar ;  I 


*'  We  mvit  aififet  owe  eovntry  am 
And  if  at  %nj  time  we  alvmitt 
Our  loTe  or  ixuloatry  frmi  doing  it 
It  niiiat  xeapect  efitetiy  wad  tovdi  the  aoal. 
Matter  of  conicwnce  mad  rdigioB, 
And  not  desire  of  mleer  bcMfil* 

on.  The  Battle  (^Alcazar  contains  sondzj  ezpreaBons  whidi  are  alK>  fixmd  in  Ibe 
imdonbted  jffodiictions  of  Feele  ;  e,  g, ; 

"  And  nOi  tke  Farici  fron  Awtrmmf  ov^il*' 

The  B.  tffAU. 
**  DofVB  to  tke  ikiMlea  of  deep  Aetmii^  crey"^" 

A  FmtwaBf  tc 
"  The  dieiBAl  siyil-rafcs  aad  trifie  amC 

TUB.  of  Ale 
**  yigki-rmwena  and  ewif  to  lead  ay  Uoody  ade." 

Datid  mnd  BeAmhe. 
'*  and  mow  pRpazee  oaMitii 
Wiik  mils  and  onn  to  txom  the  twelHmg  itoM.^ 

TUB,  of  Ale. 
**  aboard  amaim, 
With  itRl^iBg  9mlt  to  phwc^  Oe  ameUimg  wa^ea.** 

A  Fmnema^  Ice. 
**  Thereby  to  propa^te  reliyiom$  truth.** 

The  B.  of  Ale, 
•*  To  propaQOte  rtligio¥U  piety." 

A  Farewtll,  Ice 

"Top  and  topgallants  all  in  bravt  array.** 

"  Top  aiui  top-gallant  in  the  ftroveftf  sort." 

rA«  ra/«  of  Troy,  according  to  ed.  1589. 
"  Lying  for  want  of  wind  in  A  ulis*  gtUf" 

The  B,  of  Ale 
**  In  AvXi£  gvlfthtj  mightily  anemble." 

The  Tale  of  Trojf. 
*'  To  fetch  to  AvlU*  gulf  the  Argive  Qneen." 

The  Tale  of  Troy,  according  to  ed.  If  89l 
'*  Besides  a  number  almost  numherletM." 

The  B,  of  Ale, 
'*  A  wvmher  fi«fn5er/eM." 

The  Eonow  of  the  Oarter, 

'*  On  that  brave  bridge,  the  bar  that  thwarti  the  Thamei.** 

The  B,  of  Ale, 

*  P.  87,  under  the  head  **  Country." — Bnt  in  England't  Pamaeeut  the  quotations  are  not  always 
rightly  assigned  :  at  p.  227,  under  the  head  "  Parents"  this  line  is  ascribed  to  Peele  ; 

**  [For]  Parents'  thoughts  in  love  oft  step  awry," — 

which  ooours  in  Greene's  Orlando  Furioto,  p.  91,  first  col.,  of  the  present  rolnme.  Gheene,  howerer, 
may  have  taken  it  from  some  production  of  Peele  :  the  Orlando  Furioeo  contains,  with  slight  Tariationa^ 
four  lines  which  are  found  in  Peele's  Old  Wivei  Tale  ;  see  p.  90,  first.  ooL,  of  the  present  Tolvme. 
Which  of  the  two  plays  was  first  written  it  is  impomible  to  determine. 
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**  To  that  brave  bridge^  the  bar  that  thwarts  her  course.** 

A  FarevfcUf  kc,  . 
**  And  by  the  bar  that  thwarts  this  dWer  stream.'* 

Descensus  Astraa. 

Nor  must  I  omit  to  mention  that  in  Malone*s  copy  of  The  Battle  of  Aleazar,  now  in 
the  Bodleian  Library,  I  met  with  the  following  note  by  that  laborious  critic  : — "  This 
play,  I  believe,  was  written  by  George  Peele  ;"  but  he  has  given  no  reasons  for  his 
beliefl  I  have  admitted  it  into  the  present  collection,  because  some  of  my  readers 
may  perhaps  think  that  there  are  sufficient  grounds  for  ascribing  it  to  our  author, 
and  because  none  of  them,  I  imagine,  will  be  displeased  that  a  drama  of  so  early  date 
and  rare  occurrence  has  been  rendered  more  accessible.  That  the  writer  of  it 
possessed  no  ordinary  talents  is  apparent  from  the  nervous  lines  which  occasionaUy 
redeem  its  bombast :  the  speech  beginning 

**  Hold  thee,  Calipolis,  feed,  and  hint  no  more,** 

is  a  piece  of  splendid  exaggeration,  which  the  ridieule  of  Shakespeare  has  immor- 
talized ;  vide  Henry  IVth,  Fart  Sec,,  act  il  sc.  4. 

A  "  famous  play,"  named  The  Turkish  Mahomet  and  Hirtn  the  Fair  Greek,  was 
written  by  Peele ;  see  among  The  Jests  of  Oeerge  Peele  (at  the  conclusion  of  this 
volume)  the  Jest  *^How  George  read  a  play-hook  to  a  gentleman  :'*  but  it  appears  never 
to  have  been  printed,  and  has  long  ago  perished.  Henslowe,  who  in  his  Diary  has 
various  entries  concerning  a  drama  called  ''  Mahomett,^^  the  earliest  of  them  being, — 

«<14  of  agoste  1594,  Rd  at  mahomett  uj"  v«,*** 

also  mentions  twice  t  a  play  entitled  ''  The  love  of  a  Gresyan  lady^*  the  first  notice  of 
which  is  dated  4th  Oct.  1594^  :  and  by  «  MahomeU  "  at  least,  if  not  by  "  The  love  of 
a  Gresyan  lady,*  Henslowe  seems  to  allude  to  Peele's  lost  work.  The  exclamation 
of  Pistol,  "Have  we  not  Hiren  here  ?'*  is  supposed  to  be  a  quotation  from  it ;  see 
Malone*s  note  on  Shakespeare's  Henry  IVth,  Fart  Sec,  act  IL  sc.  4. 

Peele*s  Old  Wives'  Tale  was  printed  in  1595  ;  but  how  long  before  that  date  it 
was  brought  upon  the  stage  is  quite  uncertain.  It  has  been  described  in  the 
Biographia  Dramatica,  and  in  T.  Warton*s  edition  of  Milton's  Minor  Poems,  as  a 
play  from  which  the  great  poet  seems  partly  to  have  derived  the  plan  and  characters 
of  Comns;  and  consequently  the  students  of  English  poetry  are  familiar  with  its 

name,  though  very  few  of  them  can  have  perused  a  drama  of  such  excessive  rarity. 

Milton,  it  is  well  known,  read  with  attention  the  writings  of  his  predecessors,  and 
not  unfrequently  (perhaps  by  an  involuntary  act  of  plagiarism)  adopted  their 
conceptions,  which,  after  passing  through  his  mighty  mind,  came  forth  purified  from 
dross,  and  glowing  with  new  beauties.     That,  for  the  composition  of  his  enchanting 

*  P.  89,  cd.  Shako.  Soc 

t  Oftener,  if  what  he  calls  **The  Qreasyon  eomodeff'*  was  the  same  play  as  The  love  of  a 
Oresffom  lady. 

4:  P.  42,  ed«  Shako.  Soe. 


i«*^ 
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Miitfciut.  b  TKiniLiij  of  Tm  Old  Vti»a^  Talt  ▼■s  Bubmitted  to  Uiia  inteUectiuJ  prooGSi^ 
tiiert  It  BLinif  rea*k»L  i-.  bcLf^-^  :  Suchjiast,  Delia^  her  Brotben,  and  the  Gliost  of 
•luck.  "riiCL  diTttited  i»f  tlieir  njeanuesfi  and  vulgaiitT,  uid  amTed  in  all  the  poetiA 
ivTiiLiiesi'  tiittt  tilt  lu^ij«r:  peuiui?  ci»uld  jmut  aronnd  them,  might  haTe  assumed  the 
ifj/mit  jf  C-jiiiiii^  liie  Ludv.  Ler  BrmLerh,  kud  the  Attendant  Spirit ; 


But  thotte  critJoB  may  be  riirbt  whci  ooDJecture  that  both  Peek  and  MiHoB  were 
indebted  to  a  oommoQ  oncrinai  whidi  is  jet  undiaooTered. 

^  It  IE  a  remarkable  fad.**  aars  the  Editor  of  Dodslej's  Old  Flo^i  "thai  dmii^ 
the  whole  ot^utest  between  Xaah  and  Harrer,  in  whidi  the  latter  abused  the  former 
fur  hiii  altandoned  aasociatefi.  Peele  is  not  mentioned  as  one  of  them.  Either  Nash 
was  not  then  intimate  with  Peele,  or  Hanrej  had  some  other  motiTe  €or  not  intro- 
ducing his  name.  ThiA  literarr  warfare  was  carried  on  principallj  preyious  to  the 
year  1594,  and  there  is  erery  rKis^m  to  suppose  that  Peele  was  then  aliTe  :  but  if  he 
had  been  dead,  this  circumstance  m'ould  not  hare  pit>tected  him  firom  the  malignity 
of  Harvey.'*  However  Gabriel  Haney  mi^ht  have  been  affected  towards  Peele  before 
the  (Md  \Vicf9  Taif  was  produced,  assuredly  after  its  appearance  he  must  have 
cr^usidered  iiim  as  an  enemy.  In  it  Huauebango  is  made  to  cite  a  line  from  Gabriel » 
EhC(/tnium  hiuri ;  an  offence  which  never  would  be  foi^ven  by  the  conceited  pedant 
who  fancied  tliiit  his  Englisli  liexainetcrs  had  ruiised  him  to  an  equality  with  Homer. J 
That  IVele  iuteiided  to  ndicule  and  mortify  Htir\-ey  there  can  be  little  doubt  : 
Uuauehaiif^o's  quotation  is  taken  fp»m  that  poem  §  against  which  Nash  (the  very 
best  <if  banterers)  so  succebsfully  einj»l«>yed  his  caustic  wit. 

AiKjiormn  Ftri(f^  EmjlfUuUft  UnHijd<tyei,  ceUhrated  the  llth  cf  Ncvtmh  last,  1;>95, 
if(juii»iwjf  iMjfpt/ly  (he  3^  i/eajr  of  the  raigne  cf  our  Sot'eraigne  Ladie  Qtteeue  Eliuiheth, 
By  (itorge  /V/^,  Mr.  of  Arte  ia  Ojjorde,  was  first  printed  about  thirty  years  ago,1F 
ironi  the  author's  inaniLscni>t,  by  a  <j;entleman  at  Ipswich.  This  poem  is  much  in 
the  style  of  V(Ayhymnla  (see  nnte^  p.  336),  and,  like  it,  is  not  without  value  as  a 
specimen  of  early  undramatic  blank-verse. 


*  Tlie  Iter.  n.  J.  Todd  ubiigiiigly  pointed  out  to  me  the  folloviiig  passAge  (^  Milton^t  ^titm<icl- 
iferMitnis  upon  the  RemonttranCa  Defence  ar/ainsf  Smectymnuut^  1641,  in  whick  be  thought  be  could 
diiiou?«r  (whAt,  I  cuufetB,  I  cannot)  an  allusiun  to  Peelers  Old  Wives'  Tale  as  well  as  to  his  Edward 
the  First ;  "To  make  the  word  «/»//,  like  the  river  Mule  in  Surrey,  to  miuie  luider  the  boitonM  of  a 
long  line,  and  so  staH  up  to  go^erue  the  word  Prcabyierie^  as  an  immediate  sjntaxia,  a  device  ridicaloas 
enough  to  make  good  that  old  wives*  tale  of  a  certaine  Queene  of  England  that  tunk  at  CkariHgrcront, 
and  rose  up  ai  Queene-hithey  p.  39. 

+  Vol.  xi.  p^  6,  1^^"*^  ^ 

t  "  Though  Spenser  me  hath  often  Homer  term'd." 

Harvey's  xxiid  Sonnet^ — Fovre  Letters  and  certaine  Sonnets^  &c.  1592,  p.  78. 

i  Harvey's  Encomium  Laurit  a  picfe  of  hexameter  folly  (in  his  Three  proper  and  wiitie  fiiwUUar 
Letters^  &c.,  1580,  p.  34\  and  Nash^s  parody  on  the  opening  lines  of  ii,  have  been  already  eited  in  ths 
present  vol.,  pp.  6.V4,  note*  11  I  write  in  I860.    The  Iptwieh  ad.  has  no  date. 
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The  following  letter,  preserved  among  the  Burghiey  Papers  in  the  Lansdowne 
Collection,  yoL  xcix.  no.  54,  aflfords  a  melancholy  proof  that  in  Jan^.,  1595-6,  Peele 
waa  struggling  with  sickness  and  poverty. 

**  Salue,  Parens  Patriae,  tibi  plebs,  tibi  curia  nomen 
Hoc  dedit,  hoc  dedimus  nos  tibi  nomen,  Eques. 
''  In  these  tearmes,  r.  honorable,  am  I  bolde  to  salute  yo'  Lordeship,  whose  highe 
desertes  in  o^  Englandes  greate  desigues  haue  earned  large  praises  euen  from  Envies 
moutha  Pardon,  greate  Patrone  of  Leaminge  <fe  Vertue,  this  rude  encounter,  in  that 
I  presume,  a  schoUer  of  so  meane  meritt,  to  present  yo'  wisdome  w*^  this  small 
manuell,  by  this  simple  messenger,  my  eldest  daughter  k  necessities  seruat.  Longe 
ticknes  hauinge  so  enfeebled  me  maketh  bashfullnes  allmost  become  impudency.  Sed 
quod  [quis]  psitaco  suu  xa«p«  expediuit  1  Magister  artis  ingenijque  largitor  venter.* 
The  subiect  wherew*^  I  presmne  to  greete  y'  honor,  is  the  history  of  Troy  in  500  verses 
sett  downe  k  memorable  accidents  thereof.  Receiue  it,  noble  Senator  of  Englandes 
Coimcell-house,  as  a  schoUers  duties  significacon ;  k  Hue  longe  in  honor  k  prosperitie 
as  happie  as  Queene  Elizabeths  gracious  countenance  can  make  yo^. 

Ecce  tibj  nihilum  magno  pro  mimere  mitto  : 
Esse  potest  aliquid,  te  capiete,  nihiL 

Yo'  honors  most 

bounden, 
Georoe  Pesle.'* 


It  is  directed ; 


The  endorsement  is ; 


"To  the  r.  honorable 
k  woorthie  Patrone 
of  Leaminge,  the  L. 
Burleigh,  L.  highc 
Theasorer  of  England,. 
k  one  of  hh-  M*'^* 
most  honorable 
Priuie  CounselL** 

"17  Jan.  1595, 
Goorg.  Peele  m'  of  Arts 

Presents  y*  tale  of  Troy 
in  500  Veiises  by  his 
eldest  daughter,  necessities 
servaimte." 


*  An  moerreel  quotation  from  the  Prologue  to  the  Satires  of  Penius ; 

''  Qaii  ezpedivit  ptittaoo  snam  Xcujpt  ? 


Magieter  artis  ingenique  largitor 
Venter,"  kc 


344  ACCOUNT  OF   GEORGE  PEKLE  AND   HIS  WRITINGa 

**The  Tale  of  Tro}/^  just  mentioDed  was  doubtless  an  altered  MS.  copy  c( 
the  poem  which  Peele  had  published  in  1589  ;  and  most  probably  its  text  agreed 
mainly,  if  not  wholly,  with  that  of  the  copy  which  (as  we  shall  afterwards  see)  foimd 
its  way  to  the  press  in  1604. — Mr.  Collier  has  observed,*  that  in  consequence  perhaps 
of  having  been  employed  to  compose  the  Speeches  to  Qtieen  Elizabeth  cU  Theobalds  in 
1591,  (vide  ante^  p.  336,)  Peele  was  emboldened  to  address  the  above  letter  to  I,x>rd 
Burghley. 

The  date  of  Peele's  death  is  not  known.  "  This  person,"  says  Anthony  Wood, 
"  was  living  in  his  middle  age,  in  the  latter  end  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  but  when  or 
where  he  died  I  cannot  tell ;  for  so  it  is,  and  always  hath  been,  that  most  poets  die 
poor,  and  consequently  obscurely,  and  a  hard  matter  it  is  to  trace  them  to  their 
graves."  t — ^That  he  was  dead  in  1598  is  certain,  for  Francis  Meres  in  Falladis 
Tamia,  WiCs  Treasury,  dec,  which  was  published  during  that  year^  informs  us,  ''  aa 
Anacreon  died  by  the  pot,  so  George  Peele  by  the  pox."  J 

David  and  Bethsabe,  the  chef-d*CBuvre  of  Peele,  was  not  printed  till  1599 ;  how 
much  earlier  it  was  written  there  are  no  means  of  ascertaining.  The  statement  in 
The  History  of  English  Poetry  §  that  *'  George  Peele  had  also  published  his  tragedy  of 
David  and  Bethsabe  about  the  year  1579,"  I  am  forced  to  attribute  either  to  a 
mistake  of  Warton,  or  to  an  error  of  the  printer,  though  the  imamiable  Ritson  has 
not  set  it  down  among  the  inaccuracies  of  that  work.  The  circumstance  of  a 
simile  ||  in  David  and  Bethsabe  being  imitated  from  a  passage  in  the  First  Book  of  The 
Faerie  Qtieene,  15 90, IF  is  no  evidence  that  Peele's  drama  was  not  written  till  after 
the  publication  of  Spenser's  poem.  Tfie  Faerie  Qaeene  must  have  been  handed  about 
in  manuscript  before  it  was  given  to  the  press  ;  for  a  portion  of  the  thirty-fifth 
stanza  of  the  Fourth  Canto  of  the  Second  Book  is  quoted  by  Abraham  Frauuce  in 
his  Arcadian  JRIietoricke,  1588  ;  and  a  gorgeous  simile  in  the  thirty-second  stanza  of 
the  Seventh  Canto  of  the  Firet  Book  is  transplanted  into  The  Second  Part  of 
Marlowe's  Tamburlaine,**  which  appcai-s  to  have  been  acted  before  1587.  "  Peele's 
David  and  Batfislieba  [Betfisabe]^"  says  T.  Warton,  "  is  a  remain  of  the  fashion  of 
Scripture-plays;"  tt  and  Hawkhis  observes  with  reference  to  it  that  the  poet's 
''genius  seems  to  have  been  kindled  by  reading  the  Prophets  and  the  Song  of 
Solomon."  Jf 

*  Hist,  of  Engl.  Dram.  Poetry ^  vol.  L  p.  284. 

t  Alh.  Ox.  vol.  i.  col.  688,  ed.  Bliss. 

X  FoL  286. 

§  Vol.  iii.  p.  67,  ed.  4to. 

U  *'  As  when  the  sun,  attired  in  glistering  robe, 

Comes  danciug  from  his  oriental  gate,"  &c. 

^  The  earliest  edition  of  The  P<urie  Queene,  consisting  only  of  the  Three  First  Books,  was  in  159<L^^ 

♦•  See  Marlowe's  Works,  p.  66,  ed.  Dyce,  1858. 

ft  Hitt.  of£.  P.,  vol.  iii.  p.  328,  ed.  4to. 

tt  Preface  to  The  Oriyin  of  the  English  Drama,  p.  11. 
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ITie  Historie  of  the  two  valiant  knight^  Syr  Clyomon  KnigJU  of  the  Golden  Sheeld, 
Bonne  to  the  King  of  Denmarhe,  and  Clamydea  the  White  KniglU,  sonne  to  the  King  of 
Siutuia  was  printed  in  1599.  On  the  title-page  of  a  copy  of  this  play,  a  MS.  note  in 
4i  very  old  hand  attributes  it  to  Peele  ;  and,  I  have  no  doubt,  rightly.  It  was  pro- 
duced probably  soon  after  his  Arraignment  of  Paris,  which,  according  to  Nash,  (see 
€tnte,  p.  333,)  was  his  "  first  increase."  The  story  of  Sir  Clyomon  and  Sir  Clamydes 
is  not,  I  presume,  the  invention  of  Peele,  but  borrowed  from  some  romance. 

The  Phoenix  Nest,  1593,  England: s  Helicon,  1600,  and  England! s  Parnassus,  1600, 
have  been  already  mentioned  as  mLscellauies  which  contain  specimens  of  Peele*s 
poetry ;  *  and  to  the  list  may  here  be  added  Belvidere,  or  the  Garden  of  the  Muses, 
1610. 

A  merry  ballad  of  the  Hawthorn  tree  has  been  admitted  into  the  present  collec- 
tion only  because  to  the  original  MS.  (in  the  Cottonian  Library,  Vesp.  A.  xxv.)  the 
name  of  our  author  is  appended. 

Of  Peele's  dramatic  works,  on  which  his  celebrity  was  chiefly  founded,  t  perhaps 
not  half  has  sunrived  the  ravages  of  time.^  Many  of  the  plays  performed  during 
Elizabeth's  reign  never  reached  the  press :  abandoned  to  decay  in  the  tiring-rooms 
of  different  theatres,  they  have  utterly  perished ;  and  possibly  among  the  munber 
were  several  from  the  pen  of  Peele.  Nor  is  it  imlikely  that  the  fire  of  London  in 
1666  may  have  oonsmned  all  the  copies  which  remained  of  some  of  his  printed 
piece8.§ 


*  Dr.  Blin  in  bis  ed.  of  Wood's  Ath.  Ox.  has  included  among  them,  by  an  orersight,  The  Paradise 
(^Dainty  Devices. 

f  **  Am  these  trmgicke  poets,**  says  Meres,  *'  flonrished  in  Greece,  JEschylns,  Eoripedes,  Sophocles, 
Alexander  Jitolns,  Achseus  Erithritens,  Ast^damas  Atheniensis,  Apollodorus  Tarsensis,  Nicomachus 
Phrygins,  Thespis  Atticus,  and  Timon  ApoUoniates  ;  and  these  among  the  Latines,  Accina,  M.  Attilins, 
Pomponins  Secondos,  and  Seneca  ;  so  these  are  oar  best  for  tragedie,  the  Lorde  Backhnrst,  Doctor  Leg 
of  CSambridge,  Doctor  Edes  of  Oxforde,  Maister  Edward  Ferris,  the  anthonr  of  the  Mirronr  for  Magis- 
trates, Marlow,  Pedey  Watson,  Kid,  Shakespeare,  Drayton,  Chapman,  Decker,  and  Beniamin 
Johnson.'*— Po^^ck^  Tamia,  Wits  Treasury,  &e.,  1698,  foL  283. 

One  is  surprised  to  find  that  Meres  in  another  passage  of  the  same  work  considers  Peele  as  the 
English  Ariosto  :  "As  Italy  bad  Dante,  Boccaoe,  Petrarch,  Tasso,  Celiano,  and  Ariosto ;  so  England  had 
Mathew  Boydon,  Thomas  Atchelow,  Thomas  Watson,  Thomas  Kid,  Bobert  Greene,  and  George  PeeU.'* 
fd.282. 

"  His  [Peele*s]  comedies  and  tragedies,'*  says  Wood,  '*were  often  acted  with  great  applause,  and 
did  endure  reading  with  due  commendation  many  years  after  their  author's  death.** — Atk,  Ox.  voL  1, 
eol.  688,  ed.  Bliss. 

t  Of  three  of  his  lost  dramas  we  know  the  names, — Iphigenia  (translated  from  one  of  the  Ipkigenias 
of  Euripides),  The  Hunting  of  Cupid,  and  ITiC  Turkish  Mahomet  and  Hiren  the  Fair  Greek :  see  ante, 
pp.  824,  836,  341. 

§  During  that  dreadful  conflagration,  notes  Evelyn,  "  the  ruins  of  the  vaulted  roof  [of  St.  Paul's 
Church]  fidling,  broke  into  St.  Faith's,  wbich,  being  filled  with  the  magazines  of  books  belonging  to  the 
Stationers^  and  carried  tbither  for  safety,  they  were  all  consumed,  burning  for  a  week  following.** — 
Diary,  kc,  toL  ii.  p.  13,  ed.  1850. — Pepys  observes :  '*  I  hear  the  great  loss  of  books  in  St.  Paul's 
Church-yard,  and  at  their  Hall  also,  which  they  value  at  about  £150,000.;  some  booksellers  being 
wholly  undone they  trusting  to  St.  Payth*s,  and  the  roof  of  the  church  falling,  broke  the  arch 
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When  we  regard  Peele  aa  a  dramatist,  it  is  difficult  to  separate  him  from 
Marlowe  *  and  Greene,  with  whom  he  divided  the  admiration  of  his  contemporaries. 
These  three  gifted  men, — though  they  often  present  to  us  pictures  that  in  design 
and  colouring  outrage  the  truth  of  nature,  and  though  their  language  sometimes 
swells  into  bombast,  sometimes  sinks  into  meanness, — are  the  earliest  f  of  our 
writers  for  the  stage  who  exhibit  any  just  delineation  of  the  workings  of  passion. 
They  as  much^  excel  their  immediate  predecessors  as  they  are  themselves  excelled 
by  Shakespeare, — by  ''him,  0  wondrous  him!'* — ^whose  genius  was  beginning  to 
blaze  upon  the  world  about  the  close  of  their  career. 

The  reader  must  not  imagine  that  I  consider  Peele  on  a  par  with  Marlowe  as  an 
improver  of  the  English  drama.  I  caimot  but  be  aware  that  Marlowe  had  a  far 
more  powerful  intellect  than  Peele,  and  a  far  deeper  insight  into  the  human  heart : 
yet,  though  Peele  was  quite  imequal  to  the  production  of  dramas  so  full  of  terror 
and  pity  as  Faitstus  and  Edtoard  the  Second^  it  may  not  be  too  much  to  assert  that 
his  David  and  Bethsabe  vies  in  tenderness  and  poetic  beauty  with  any  of  the  plays  of 
his  sublime  associate.§ — The  superiority  of  Peele  to  Greene  is,  I  conceive,  on  the 
whole,  unquestionable. 

down  into  the  lower  choreb,   and  so  all  the  goods  boraed that  the  goods  htid  in  the  chareb- 

yard  fired  througb  the  windows  those  in  St.  Pajth's  ehnrch ;  and  those  coming  to  the  warebousoB' 
doors  fired  them,  and  burned  all  the  books  and  the  pillars  of  the  church,  so  as  the  roof  fidling  down, 
broke  quite  down."— 2>Mry,  &a,  vol.  iii.  pp.  294,  800,  ed.  1848. 

Since  the  aboye  was  written,  Gifford*8  edition  of  Ford  has  made  its  appearance  ;  and  in  the  Intro- 
duction to  it  (p.  xxxiii)  the  writings  of  Peele  are  mentioned  among  those  works  to  which  the  fire  of 
London  proved  most  destructive. 

•  **  He  [Marlowe],  and  his  contemporary  Peele,  were  produced  just  as  the  chaos  of  ignorance  was 
breakmg  up  :  they  were  among  the  earliest  to  perceive  the  glimmering  of  sense  and  nature,  and 
struggled  to  reach  the  light.'*     Gifibrd's  note  on  Ben  Jonson,  vol.  viii,  p.  331. 

t  Thomas  Kyd — who,  though  an  unpleasing  dramatist,  is  in  some  resi)ects  superior  to  both  Peele 
and  Greene — belongs  to  the  same  period  :  but  Marlowe,  Peele,  and  Greene  had  each  produced  plays  befor« 
Kyd  wss  known. 

X  With  this  sentence,  which  I  wrote  in  1828,  I  hardly  feel  satisfied  in  1860 :  but  I  leave  it 
unaltered,  because  it  is  quoted  by  Mr.  Uallam  {Inirod,  to  the  Lit.  of  Ewrope^  vol.  iu  p.  174,  note, 
ed.  1843),  who  curtly  adds  "  Not  quite/* 

$  **NaBh  calls  him  [Peele]  an  Atlas  in  poetry.  Unless  we  make  allowance  for  his  antiquity,  the 
expression  will  appear  hyperbolical ;  but,  with  that  allowance,  we  may  justly  cherish  the  memory  of 
Peele  as  the  oldest  genuine  dramatic  poet  of  our  language.  His  David  and  Bethsabe  is  the  earliest 
fountain  of  pathos  and  harmony  that  can  be  traced  in  our  dramatic  poetry.  His  fiincy  is  rich,  and  his 
feeling  tender ;  and  his  conceptions  of  dramatic  character  have  no  inconsiderable  mixture  of  solid 
veracity  and  ideal  beauty.  There  is  nn  such  sweetness  of  versification  and  imagery  to  be  found  in  our 
blank-verse  anterior  to  Shakeapeare.*'     Gampbeirs  Spec  of  Brit,  Poeti,  vol.  i.  p.  140. 
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Buier  Ate,  ProhguL 
CoiTDEiniftD  Boul,  Ate,  from  lowest  hell, 
And  deadly  riTere  of  th'  infernal  Joto, 
Where  bloodlecs  ghosts  in  pains  of  endless  date 
Fill  ruthless  ears  with  neTer-ceasiog  cries, 
Behold,  I  oome  in  place,  and  bring  beside 
The  bane  of  Troy  1  behold,  the  fatal  froit, 
Raught  *  from  the  golden  tree  of  Proserpine  ! 
Proud  Troy  must  fall,  so  bid  the  gods  abore. 
And  stately  Ilium's  lofty  towers  be  rai'd 
By  conquering  hands  of  the  riotorious  foe ; 
King  Priam's  palace  waste  with  flaming  fire. 
Whose  thick  and  foggy  smoke,  piercing  the  sky, 
Must  serre  for  messenger  of  sacrifice, 
T*  appease  the  anger  of  the  angry  heaTens ; 
And  FHam's  younger  sod,  the  shepherd  swain, 


Paris,  th*  unhappy  organ  of  the  Greeks.* 
So  loth  and  weary  of  her  heavy  load, 
Tlie  Earth  complains  unto  the  hellbh  prince, 
Siircharg'd  with  the  burden  that  she  nill  t  sus- 
tain. 
Th'  unpartial  daughters  of  Necessity 
Bin  aiders  t  in  her  suit :  and  so  the  twine 
That  holds  old  Priam's  house,  the  thread  of  Troy, 
Dame  Atropus  with  knife  in  sunder  cuts. 
Done  bo  the  pleasure  of  the  powers  abore. 
Whose  bests  men  must  obey  :  and  I  my  part 
Ptrform  in  Ida  vales.     Lordings,  adieu ; 
Imposing  silence  for  your  task,  I  end, 
Till  just  SMembly  of  the  goddesnes 
Make  me  begin  the  tragedy  of  Troy. 

\BxU  cum  attrto  porno. 


ACT  I. 


SCEKA  I. 

Bmltr  Pav,  Tattxtus,  and  Siltawus,  %tUh  their  Attend- 
ants, Co  giv*  wekowu  to  tke  goddtun :  Pam's  Shepherd 
ha»  a  lamb,  Faukus*  Hunter  has  a  fawn,  tiiLVANUs' 
Woodman  wUk  an  oaken-bough  laden  with  acom$. 

Pom,  Silvanus,  either  Flora  doth  us  wrong, 
Or  FaunuB  made  us  tarry  all  too  long, 
For  by  this  morning  mirth  it  should  appear. 
The  Muses  or  the  goddesses  be  near. 

Famn,  My  &wn  was  nimble,  Pan,  and  whipt 
i^paoe, — 
Twas  happy  that  we  caught  him  up  at  last, — 
The  ^ttest^  fitirest  fawn  in  all  the  chace ; 
I  wonder  how  the  knave  oould  skip  so  last. 


*  RaugkC]  L  e.  snatched. 


Pan,  And  I  have  brought  a  twagger  fur  the 

nones,  $ 
A  bunting  lamb ;  nay,  pray  you  feel  no  bones  : 
Believe  me  now  my  cunning  much  I  miss. 
If  ever  Pan  felt  fatter  lamb  than  this. 
SiL  Sirs,  you  may  boast  your  flocks  and  herds 

that  bin  both  fresh  and  fair. 
Tot  hath  Silvanus  walks,  i-wis,  that  stand   in 

wholesome  air ; 
And,  lo,  the  honour  of  the  woods,  the  gallant 

oaken-bough. 
Do  I  bestow,  laden  with  acorns  and  with  mn^t 

enow ! 

*  of  the  Ortekt.  ]  Something  to  oompleta  the  sense  neeniM 
to  be  wanting  here, 
t  niU]  i.  e.  will  not  t  aidtri]  The  4ta  ^'aydes." 

f  the  nonet]  i.  e.  the  occasion. 
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Pan,  Peace,  man,  for  shame  1  shalt  have  both 

lambs  aud  dams  and  flooks  and  herds  and  all, 

And  all  my  pipes  to  make  the  glee;  we  meet 

not  now  to  brawl. 

Faun.  There's  no  such  matter,  Pan ;  we  are  all 

friends  assembled  hither, 

To  bid  Queen  Juno  and  her  feres  *  most  humbly 

welcome  hither : 
Diana,  mistress  of  our  woods,  her  presence  will 

not  want; 
Her  courtesy  to  all  her  friends,   we    wot,    is 
nothing  scant. 

SiUer  Pomona  with  herfrvU, 
PofiL  Yea,  Pan,  no  farther  yet,  and  had  the 
start  of  me  ? 
Why,  then,  Pomona  with  her  fruit  comes  time 

enough,  I  see. 
Come  on  a  while ;  with  country  store,  like  friends, 

we  venture  forth : 
Think'st,  Faunus,  that  these  goddesses  will  take 
our  gifts  in  worth  1 
Fauiu  Yea,  doubtless,  for  shall  tell  thee,  dame, 
'twere  better  give  a  thing, 
A  sign  of  love,  unto  a  mighty  person  or  a  king, 
Than  to  a  rude  and  barbarous  swain,  but  bad 

and  basely  bom. 
For  gently  takes  the  gentleman  that  oft  the  olown 
will  scorn. 
Pan.  Say'st    truly,   Faunus ;   I    myself  have 
given  good  tidy  lambs 
To  Mercury,  may  say  to  thee,  to  Phoabus,  and  to 

Jove; 
When  to  a  country  mops,  forsooth,  chave  t  offer'd 

all  their  dams, 
And  pip'd  and  pray'd  for  little  worth,  and  rang'd 
about  the  grove. 
Potn.  God  Pan,  that  makes  your  flock  so  thin, 
and  makes  you  look  so  lean. 
To  kiss  In  comers. 

Pan,         Well  said,  wench  1  some  other  thing 

you  mean. 
Pom.  Yea,  jest  it  out  till  it  go  alone :  but 
marvel  where  we  miss 
Fair  Flora  all  this  merry  mora. 

Faun,  Some  news ;  see  where  she  is. 

Enter  FiiORA. 

Pan,  Flora,  well  met,  and  for  thy  taken  pain. 
Poor  country  gods,  thy  debtors  we  remain. 

Flo.  Believe  me,  Pan,  not  all  thy  lambs  and  ewes. 
Nor,  Faunus,  all  thy  lusty  bucks  and  does, 

*  feres]  i.  e.  oompanions. 
t  chave]  L  e.  I  have. 


(But  that  I  am  instructed  well  to  know 
What  service  to  the  hills  and  dales  I  owe,) 
Could  have  enforced  me  to  so  strange  a  toil. 
Thus  to  enrich  this  gaudy,  gallant  soiL 
Faun.  But  tell  me,  wenoh,  hast  done't  so  trick* 

indeed. 
That  heaven  itself  may  wonder  at  the  deed  ? 

Flo.  Not  Iris,  in  her  pride  and  bravery^i- 
Adoros  her  arch  with  snch  variety ; 
Nor  doth  the  milk-white  way,  in  frosty  night, 
Appear  so  fair  and  beautiful  in  sight. 
As  done  these  fields,  and  groves,  and  sweetest 

bowers, 
Bestrew'd  and  deck'd  with  parti-colout^d  flowexs. 
Along  the  bubbling  brooks  and  silver  glide. 
That  at  the  bottom  do  in  sileooe  slide ; 
The  water-flowers  t  tu>^d  lilies  on  the  banks. 
Like  blazing  comets,  burgen  §  all  in  ranks ; 
Under  the  hawthorn  and  the  poplar-tree, 
Where  sacred  Phosbe  may  delight  to  be^ 
The  primrose,  and  the  purple  hyadnth. 
The  dainty  violet,  and  the  wholesome  minth* 
The  double  daisy,  and  the  cowslip,  queen 
Of  summer  flowers,  do  overpeer  the  green ; 
And  round  about  the  valley  as  ye  {lass. 
Ye  may  ne  see  for  peeping  flowers  the  graaa : 
That  well  the  mighty  Juno,  and  the  rest^ 
May  boldly  think  to  be  a  welcome  guest 
On  Ida  hills,  ||  when  to  approve  the  thing, 
The  Queen  of  Flowers  prepares  a  second  spring, 
SiL  Thou  gentle  nymph,  what  thanks  shalTwe 

repay 
To  thee  that  mak'st  our  fields  and  woods  so  gay . 

Flo.  Silvanus,  when  it  is  thy  hap  to  see 
My  workmanship  in  portraying  all  the  three. 
First  stately  Juno  with  her  port  and  grace, 
Her  robes,  her  lawns,   her   crownet,   and  h«r 

mace. 
Would  make  thee  muse  this  picture  to  behold. 
Of  yellow  oxlipsIT  bright  as  buraish'd  gold. 

*  trick]  i.  e.  elegantly,  neatly, 
t  braverp]  i.  e.  finery, 
t  water-flovtri]  The  4to,  ''mUnyJUnpen." 
i  burffen]  The  same  as  burgton  or  bourffeon^  L  e.  qproot, 
bud,  blossom.    *'  To  Buigeon  (eproutX  Otrmino.**  Oolos*s 
Diet. 

II  Ida  hUta]  Not  a  misprint  for  "  Ida  hill.'*  Oompara 
our  author's  TrUe  qf  Troy  : 

**  He  lives  a  shepherd's  lad  on  Ida  hill*. 
And  breathes  a  man  'gainst  Troy  and  Trojana* 
wills,"  dec 

f  <xdipi\  '*The  description  of  the  wMp  in  this  line 
shows  that  the  poet  used  it  for  the  crow-foot  or  paigle : 
the  buttcr-cup  of  the  fields.  It  is  now  applied  to  the 
larger  cwcdip.**  Rev.  J.  MH^fard^-'OeiU.  Mag.  fur  Febr. 
1833,  p.  101. 
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Pom,  A  rare  device ;  md  Flora  well,  perdy,* 
Did  paint  her  yellow  for  her  jealousy. 

Flo.  PftUaa  in  flowers  of  hue  and  colours  red ; 
Her  plumes,  her  helm,  her  lance,  her  Goi;gou'8 

head. 
Her  trailing  tresses  that  hang  flaring  round. 
Of  July 'flowers  so  graffM  in  the  ground. 
That,  trust  me,  sirs,  who  did  the  cunning  see, 
Would  at  a  hlush  suppose  it  to  be  she. 

PoMt,  Good  Flora,  by  my  flock,  'twere  very  good 
To  dight  her  all  in  red  resembling  blood. 

Flo.  Fair  Venus  of  sweet  violets  in  blue. 
With  other  flowers  infixed  for  change  of  hue ; 
Her  plumes,  her  pendants,  bracelets,  and  her 

rings, 
Her  dainty  fSan,  and  twenty  other  things. 
Her  lusty  mantle  waving  in  the  wind. 
And  every  part  in  colour  and  in  kind ; 
And  for  her  wreath  of  roses,  she  nill  dare 
With  Flora's  cunning  counterfeit  compare. 
So  that  what  living  wight  shall  chance  to  see 
These  goddesses,  each  plac'd  in  her  degree, 
Fortray'd  by  Flora's  workmanship  alone, 
Must  say  that  art  and  nature  met  in  one. 

SiL  A  dainty  draught  to  lay  her  down  in  blue. 
The  colour  commonly  betokening  true. 

Flo,  This  piece  of  work,  compact  with  many  a 
flower. 
And  well  laid  in  at  entrance  of  the  bower. 
Where  Phosbe  means  to  make  this  meeting  royal, 
Have  I  prepared  to  welcome  them  withaL 

Pom,  And  are  they  yet  dismounted,  Flora,  say, 
That  we  may  wend  to  meet  them  on  the  way  1 

Flo,  That  shall  not  need  :  they  are  at  hand  by 
this. 
And  the  conductor  of  the  train  hightf  Rhanis. 
Juno  hath  left  her  chariot  long  ago, 
And  hath  retum'd  her  peacocks  by  her  rainbow  ;t 
And  bravely,  as  becomes  the  wife  of  Jove, 
Doth  honour  by  her  presence  to  our  grove. 
Fair  Venus  she  hath  let  her  sparrows  fly. 
To  tend  on  her  and  make  her  melody ; 
Her  turtles  and  her  swans  unyoked  be^ 
And  flicker  near  her  side  for  company. 
Pallas  hath  set  her  tigers  loose  to  feed, 
Commanding  them  to  wait  when  she  hath  need. 
And  hitherward  with  proud  and  stately  pace. 
To  do  us  honour  in  the  sylvan  chaoe. 
They  march,  like  to  the  pomp  of  heaven  above, 
Juno  the  wife  and  sister  of  King  Jove, 
Tlie  warlike  Pallas,  and  the  Queen  of  Love. 

*  ptrdg]  L  e.  par  Dim,  verily. 

f  MfkOLe-oaUad. 

t  roMM»]q7.  ••bow"! 


Pan,  Pipe,  Pan,  for  joy,  and  let  thy  shepherds 

dug; 
Shall  never  age  foi^t  this  memorable  thing. 

Flo,  Clio,  the  sagest  of  the  Sisters  Nine, 
To  do  observance  to  this  dame  divine. 
Lady  pf  learning  and  of  chivalry, 
Is  here  arriv'd  in  fair  assembly ;  * 
And  wandering  up  and  down  th'  unbeaten  ways, 
Ring  through  the  wood  sweet  songs  of  Pallas' 
praise. 
Pom,  Hark,  Flora,  Faunus  I  here  is  melody, 
A  charmf  of  birds,  and  more  than  ordinary. 

{An  artificial  charm  of  bird*  heard  wiihiM, 
Pan,  The  silly  birds  make  mirth ;  then  should 
we  do  them  wrong, 
Pomona,  if  we  nill^  bestow  an  echo  to  their  song. 

Tke  Song.    A  quire  wiUiin  and  wthotU. 
Oods.i  0  Ida,  0  Ida,  0  Ida,  happy  hill  1 
This  honour  done  to  Ida  may  it  continue  still  1 

Mutes,  [within.]  Te  country  gods  that  in  this 
Bring  down  your  gifts  of  welcome,^    [Ida  won,l 
For  honour  done  to  Ida. 
Oodt,  Behold,  in  sign  of  joy  we  sing. 
And  signs  of  joyful  welcome  bring; 
For  honour  done  to  Ida. 
Mutet,  \within.'\  The  Muses  give  you  melody  to 
gratulate  this  chance,  [all  to  dance. 

And  Phoebe,  chief  of  sylvan  chace,  commands  yon 
Oods.  Then  round  in  a  circle  our  sportance 
must  be  ;** 

Hold  hands  in  a  hornpipe,  all  gallant  in  glee. 

{Danei, 
Muses,  [within.]  Reverence,    reverence,    most 

humble  reverence  f 
Oods,  Most  humble  reverence  ! 

RnxNis  leading  the  way,  enter  Juvo,  Pallai^  and  Ysvus. 

Pan  alont  $ing*. 

THS  SONO. 

The  Qod  of  Shepherds,  and  his  mates. 
With  country  cheer  salute  your  states, 
Fair,  wise,  and  worthy  as  you  be. 
And  thank  the  gracious  ladies  three 

For  honour  done  to  Ida.  [The  birds  ting, 

*  eutemblp]  A  quadri^Uable. 

t  Aarm]  Le.  singiog,  musio.  ("With  charm qfttoMmt 
bird*.^    Milton's  Par.  Lost,  ir.  641.) 

X  nill]  i.  e.  wUl  not. 

I  Oodi]  Vix.  Pan,  Faxmus,  and  Silranua^— if  not  also 
Pomona  and  Flora.  ||  icon]  i.  e.  dwell,  hannt- 

If  Bring  dUnm  your  gifts  qf  vde&me^  Ac]  WaHker  (Ci-U, 
Bxam.  of  the  text  of  Shakespeare,  Ac,  voL  iL  p.  98)  would 
read; 

*'  Bring  down  your  gifts  of  wdeome  evety  one^ 
For  honour  done  to  Ida." 

**  Then  round  ....  must  be]  The  4to.  *'  The 
reioMl    ....    must  m\Mi  be." 
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Juno.  Venus,  what  shall  I  aay  ?  for,  though  I 
be  a  dame  divine. 
This  welcome  and  this  melody  exceed  these  wits 
of  mine. 

Ven.  Believe  me,  Juno, as  I  hight*  the  Suvereign 
of  Love, 
These  rare  delights  in  pleasure  t  pass  the  ban- 
quets of  King  Jove. 

PaL  Then,  Venus,  I  conclude,  it  easily  may 
be  seen. 
That  in  her  chaste  and  pleasant  walks  fair  Phoobe 
is  a  queen. 

Hha,  Divine  $  Pallas,  and  you  sacred  dames, 
Juno  and  Venus,  honoured  by  your  names, 
Juno,  the  wife  and  sister  of  King  Jove, 
^ir  Venus,  lady-president  of  love. 
If  any  entertainment  in  this  place, 
That  can  afford  but  homely,  rude,  and  base, 
It  please  your  godheads  to  accept  in  gree,§ 
That  gracious  thought  our  hapjiiness  shall  be. 
My  mistress  Dian,  this  right  well  I  know, 
For  love  that  to  this  presence  she  doth  owe. 
Accounts  more  honour  done  to  her  this  day, 
Than  ever  whilom  in  these  woods  of  Ida ; 
And  for  our  country  gods,  I  dare  be  bold. 
They  make  such  cheer,  your  presence  to  behold. 
Such  j nuisance, II  such  mirth,  and  merriment. 
As  nothing  else  their  mind  might  more  content : 
And  that  you  do  believe  it  to  be  so, 
Fair  goddesses,  your  lovely  looks  do  show. 
It  rests  in  fine,  for  to  confirm  my  talk, 
Te  deign  to  pass  along  to  Dian'a  walk ; 
Where  she  among  her  troop  of  maids  attends 
The  fair  arrival  of  her  welcome  friends. 

Flo.  And  we  will  wait  with  all  observance  due, 
And  do  just  honour  to  this  lieavenly  crew. 

Pan.  The  Qod  of  Shepherds,  Juno,  ere  thou  go. 
Intends  a  lamb  on  thee  for  to  bestow. 

Faun.  Faunus,  high  ranger  in  Diana's  chace, 
Presents  a  fawn  to  Lady  Venus'  grace. 

SiL  Silvanus  gives  to  Pallas'  deity 
This  gallant  bough  raughtU  from  the  oaken-tree. 

Pom,  To  them  that  do  this  honour  to  our  fields 
Her  mellow  apples  poor  Pomona  yields. 

Juno,  And,  gentle  gods,  these  signs  of  your 
goodwill 
We  take  in  worth,  and  shall  accept  them  still. 

Ven.  And,  Flora,  this  to  thee  among  the  rest, — 
Thy  workmanship  comparing  with  the  best, 

*  kiffhf]  i.  e.  am  called. 

t  pUantre]  The  4to.  "plauures." 

t  Divine]  Qy.  "  You  divim  "  t 

f  ffree}  i.  e.  good  pari. 

H  jouisance]  L  e.  jollity. 

^  rauifht]  L  e.  snatched. 


Let  it  suffice  thy  cunning  to  have  power  * 
To  call  King  Jots  from  forth  his  heaTenly 
Hadst  thou  a  lover.  Flora,  credit  me, 
j  I  think  thou  wouldst  bedeck  him  gallantly. 
But  wend  we  on ;  and,  Rhanis,  lead  the  way. 
That  kens  the  painted  paths  of  plcMant  Ida. 


SCENA  IL 

Aifvr  Pakis  and  (EMom. 

Par,  (Enone,  whilef  we  bin  disposTd  to  walk. 
Tell  me  what  shall  be  subject  of  our  talk  t 
Thou  hast  a  sort  t  of  pretty  tales  in  store. 
Dare  say  no  nymph  in  Ida  woods  hath  more : 
Again,  beside  thy  sweet  alluring  fiice. 
In  telling  them  thou  hast  a  special  grace. 
Then,  prithee,  sweet,  afford  some  pretty  thing. 
Some  toy  that  from  thy  pleasant  wit  doth  spring. 

(En,  Paris,  my  heart's  contentment  and  my 
choice, 
Use  thou  thy  pipe,  and  I  will  nse  my  Toioe ; 
So  shall  thy  just  request  not  be  denied. 
And  time  well  spent,  and  both  be  aatiafied. 

Par.  Well,  gentle  nymph,  although  thou  do 
me  wrong. 
That  can  ne  tune  my  pipe  unto  a  song; 
Me  list  this  ouce,  CEnone,  for  thy  sake. 
This  idle  task  on  me  to  undertake. 


They  sii  tinder  a  tree  together. 

(En.  And  whereon,  then,  shall  be  my  roundelay  t 
For  thou  hast  heard  my  store  long  since,  dare  say; 
How  Saturn  did  divide  his  kingdom  tho  § 
To  Jove,  to  Neptune,  and  to  Dis  below ; 
How  mighty  men  made  foul  successless  war 
Against  the  gods  and  state  of  Jupiter; 
How  Phorcys'  imp,||  that  was  so  trick  and  fSdr, 
That  tangled  Neptune  in  her  golden  hair. 
Became  a  Gorgon  for  her  lewd  misdeed,— 
A  pretty  fable,  Paris,  for  to  read, 
A  piece  of  cunning,  tnist  me,  for  the  nones. 
That  wealth  and  beauty  alter  men  to  stones ; 
How  Salmacis,  resembling  idleness. 
Turns  ^  men  to  women  all  through  wantonnem  ^ 

•  powr]  This  word  is  omitted  in  the  4to. 

t  vhiU]  i.  e.  until 

X  fort]  i.  e.  set,  oollection. 

f  tho]  I  e.  then,  of  old. 

II  Phorejft'  imp]  i.  e.  Phoieys'  ofl^iting,  via.  Ifedasa.-^ 
The4to.  "PhordassrmiK.'' 

H  How  Scdmacii,  re$enMimff  idtm«$$, 
Tmme,  tc  ]  That  Peole  bad  an  eye  to  Oolding's  Epistle 
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Huw  Pluto  raugbt  Queen  Ceres'  daughter  thence, 

And  what  did  follow  of  that  loTe^ffence ; 

Of  Daphne  tum'd  into  the  laurel-tree, 

That  ehowa  a  mirror  of  virginity ; 

How  fair  NarcLssus  tooting  on  his  shade,* 

Reproves  disdain,  and  tells  how  form  doth  vade;  t 

How  cunning  Philomela's  needle  tells 

What  force  in  love,  what  wit  in  sorrow  dwells ; 

What  pains  unhappy  souls  abide  in  hell. 

They  say  because  on  earth  they  liv*d  not  well,  — 

Izion's  wheel,  proud  Tantal*B  pining  woe, 

Prometheus'  torment,  and  a  many  rao,t 

How  Danaus'  daughters  ply  their  endless  task. 

What  toil  the  toll  of  Sisyphus  doth  ask : 

All  these  are  old  and  known  I  know,  yet,  if  thou 

wilt  have  any, 
Choose  some  of  these,  for,  trust  me^  else  (Enone 

hath  not  many. 
Par,  Nay,  what  thou  wilt :  but  dth  my  cun- 
ning not  compares  with  thine, 
B^gin  some  toy  that  I  can  play  upon  this  pipe  of 

mine. 
(E».  There  is  a  pretty  sonnet^  then,  we  call  it 

Cupidi  Curse, 
'*  Thejf  that  do  change  M  love  for  new,  pray  godt 

they  change  for  woru  /  " 
The  note  is  fine  and  quick  withal,  the  ditty  will 

agree, 
Pftria,  with  that  same  vow  of  thine  upon  our 

poplar-trea 

to  Ldoester.  prefixed  to  his  translation  of  Ovid's  Mtta- 
wnrjiAflMff,  tlM  following  eztraeU  from  it  will  show ; 

'*  Hormaphrodita  and  Salmsds  declare  that  idlen 
Is  cheefest  nuroe  and  cherisher  of  all  voluptuoui 


A»  tar  example,  in  the  tale  of  Daphnee  tumd  too  hay, 
A  mjrror  of  viiginitie  i4>peere  untoo  us  ma}'. 


Ifardssos  is  of  seomftilfussw  and  pryde  a  myrror 

daere, 
'Whers   beauties   fiuling  vanitie  most  plsjnly  may 

appeere." 
**  Ifew/oirJraiviMM  looting  ea  Aw  ika<ie]  7\M«iip(whieh 
menlly  means  prying,  searching  narrowly,)  is  h«r»— 

,  esgerly  gasing  on.    Fairfkx  has ; 

'*  As  in  his  spring  jroreicfiM  toerina  laid.** 

3>uio'«  Oodl/rq/  9f  AiUe^iM,  B.  adv.  st.  60. 
^f«dflLe.tede. 
asMJLa. 


Par,  No  better  thing ;  begin  it,  then  :  (Enone, 
thou  shalt  see 
Our  music  figure  of  the  love  that  grows  'twlxt 
thee  and  me. 

21^  rna^g:  and  whiU  CBnovs  iinff$,  he  pipei. 

(Ein,  Fair  and  fair,  and  twice  so  fair, 
As  fair  as  any  may  be ; 
The  fairest  shepherd  on  our  green, 
A  love  for  any  lady. 
Par,  Fair  and  fair,  and  twice  so  fair, 
As  fair  as  any  may  be ; 
Thy  love  is  fair  for  thee  alone. 
And  for  no  other  lady. 
{£W.  My  love  is  fair,  my  love  is  gay. 
As  fresh  as  bin  the  flowers  in  May, 
And  of  my  love  my  roundelay. 
My  merry  merry  merry  roundelay, 
Concludes  with  Cupid's  curse, — 
They  that  do  change  old  love  for  new. 
Pray  gods  they  change  for  worse  1 
Both.  They  that  do  change,  &o. 
(En.  Fair  and  fair,  ko. 
Par.  Fair  and  fair,  &o. 

Thy  love  is  fair,  &o. 
(En.  My  love  can  pipe,  my  love  can  sing; 
My  love  can  many  a  pretty  things 
And  of  his  lovely  praises  ring 
My  merry  merry  roundelays, 
Amen  to  Cupid's  curse, — 
They  that  do  change,  Ac. 
Par.  They  that  do  change^  &o. 
Both.  Fair  and  fair,  &c 

Th4  aong  being  ended,  ikey  rifc 

(En.  Sweet   shepherd,  for  (Enone's  sake  be 
cunning  in  this  song. 

And  keep  thy  love,  and  love  thy  choice^  or  else 
thou  dost  her  wrong. 
Par.  My  vow  is  made  and  witnessM,  the  pop- 
lar will  not  start. 

Nor  shall  the  nymph  (Enone's  love  from  forth 
my  breathing  heart 

I  will  go  bring  thee  on  ihy  way,  my  flock  art 
here  behind. 

And  I  will  have  a  Inverts  fee  ,*  they  say,  unkiss'd 
unkind.  [SxtmU* 


KK% 


856 


THB  ARRAIGNMENT  OF  PARia 


Aor  ic 


ACT  n. 


SCENA  I. 


Bnter  Jumo,  Pallab»  and  YsHUt. 

Ven,  ex  But  pray  you,  tell  me,  Juno,  was  it  so, 
obrupto.  As  PAllas  told  me  here  the  tale  of 

Ecbol 
Juno.  She  was  a  nymph    indeed,  as    Pallas 
tells, 
A  walker,  such  as  in  these  thickets  dwells ; 
And  as  she  told  what  subtle  juggling  pranks 
She  play'd  with  Juno,  so  she  told  her  thanks : 
A  tattling  trull  to  come  at  erery  call. 
And  now,  forsooth,  nor  tongue  nor  life  at  all. 
And  though  perhaps  she  was  a  help  to  Jove, 
And  held  me  ohat  while  he  might  court  his 

love, 
Believe  me,  damea,  I  am  of  this  opinion, 
He  took  but  little  pleasure  in  the  minion ; 
And  whatsoe'er  his  scapes  have  been  beside, 
Dare  say  for  him,  'a  never  stray 'd  so  wide : 
A  lovely  nut-brown  lass  or  Insty  trull 
Have  power  perhaps  to  make  a  god  a  bull. 

Veru  Qramercy,  gentle  Juno,  for  that  jest ; 
r  faith,  that  item  was  worth  all  the  re^t 

Pal.  No  matter,  Venus,  howsoe'er  you  scorn, 
My  father  Jove  at  that  time  ware  the  lioru. 
Juno.  Had  every  wanton  god  above,  Vonus,  not 
better  luck, 
Then  heaven  would  be  a  pleasant  park,  and  Mirs 
a  lusty  buck. 
Ven.  Tut,  Mars  hath  horns  to  butt  withal, 
although  no  bull  'a  shows, 
'A  never  needs  to  mabk  in  nets,  'a  fears  no  jealous 
froes.* 
.  Juno.  Forsooth,  the  better  is  his  turn,  for,  if  *a 

speak  too  loud, 
Must  find  some  shift  to  shadow  him,  a  net  or  eUe 
a  cloud. 
PaL  No  more  of  this,  fair  goddesses;  unrip  not 
BO  your  shames, 
To  stand  all  naked  to  the  world,  that  bene  such 
heavenly  dames. 
Juno.  Nay,  Pallas,  that's  a  common  trick  with 
Venus  well  we  know, 
And  all  the  gods  in  heaven  have  seen  her  naked 
long  ago. 


/'roe$]  I.  e.  frows. 


Ven,  And  then  8h«  was  so  fair  and  bdlg^it^  so* 

lovely  and  so  trim. 
As  Mars  is  but  for  Yenui^  tooth,  mod  wbm  will 

sport  with  him  :  j 

And,  but  me  list  not  here  to  make  oompsrison 

with  Jove, 
Mars  is  no  ranger,  Juno,  he,  in  every  open  giove. 
PaL  Too  much  of  this:  we  wander  iu,  the 

skies  begin  to  scowl ; 
Retire  we  to  Diana's  bower,  the  weather  will  be 

fouL 

T1U  tlom  being  pad  <^  thunder  emd  Ugkiuimf,  emd  Atb 
havUiff  trundled  the  ball  into  pluee,  Ofyimfi,  "Fatom 
Trqjffi^"  JuMO  takee  U  ¥p, 

Juno.  Pallas,  the  storm  is  past  and  gone,  and 
Phcobus  clears  the  skies. 
An  1,  lo,  behold  a  ball  pf  gold,  a  fidr  and  worthy 
prize! 
Ven.  This  posy  wills  the  apple  to  the  ftirest 
given  be ; 
Then  is  it  mine,  for  Venus  bight  the  fidrast  of 
the  three. 
Pal.  The  fairest  here,  as  fidr  is  meant^  am  I, 
ye  do  me  wrong ; 
And  if  the  fairest  have  it  must,  to  me  it  doth 
belong. 
Juno.  Then  Juno  may  it  not  enjoy,  so  every 
one  says  no. 
But  I  will  prove  myself  the  fairest,  ere  I  lose  it  so. 

[Thty  rtad  the  patp. 

The  brieff  is  this,  Detur  putcherriwniE, 
Let  this  unto  the  fait^est  given  be, 
The  £urest  of  the  three, — and  I  am  sh& 

PaL  Detur  pulcherrima. 
Let  this  unto  the  fairest  given  be, 
The  fairest  of  the  three, — and  I  am  she. 

Ven.  Detur  pulcherrimoBf 
Let  this  unto  the  fairest  given  be. 
The  fairest  of  the  three, — and  I  am  ahe. 

Juno.  My  face  is  fair ;  but  yet  the  uajeet j. 
That  all  the  gods  in  heaven  have  seen  in  me^ 
Have  made  them  choose  me,  of  the  planets  aeven. 
To  be  the  wife  of  Jove  and  queen  of  lieaven. 
If,  then,  this  prise  be  but  bequeathed  to  beauty, 
The  only  she  that  wins  this  prise  am  L 


*  jo]  The4to.  "and.** 

t  britf]  I.e.  writing, -po^y. 
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Ven.  That  Venus  is  the  fairest^  this  doth  prove, 
That  Venus  is  the  lovely  Queen  of  Love : 
The  name  of  Venus  is  indeed  but  beauty, 
And  men  me  fairest  call  per  excellency. 
If^  then,  this  prize  be  but  beqneath'd  to  beauty, 
The  only  she  that  wins  this  prise  am  I. 

Pal.  Toatand  on  terms  of  beauty  as  you  take  it. 
Believe  me,  ladies,  is  but  to  mistake  it. 
The  beauty  that  this  subtle  prize  must  win. 
No  outward  beauty  hight,  but  dwells  within ; 
And  sift  it  as  you  please,  and  you  shall  find. 
This  beauty  is  the  beauty  of  the  mind  : 
This  fairness,  virtue  hight  in  general, 
That  many  branches  hath  in  special ; 
Thi«  beauty  wisdom  hight,  whereof  am  I, 
By  heaven  appointed,  goddess  worthily. 
An*!  look  how  much  the  mind,  the  better  part^ 
Doth  overpass  the  body  in  desert^ 
So  much  the  mistress  of  those  gifts  divine 
KxceU  thy  beauty,  and  that  state  of  thine. 
Then,  if  this  piize  be  thus  bequeathed  to  beauty. 
The  only  she  that  wins  this  prize  am  I. 

Ven,  Nay,  Pallas,  by  your  leave  you  wander 
clean: 
We  mui*t  not  construe  *  hereof  as  you  mean. 
But  take  the  sense  as  it  is  plainly  meant ; 
And  let  the  fairest  ha't,  I  am  content. 

P€iL  Our  reasons  will  be  infinite,  I  trow, 
Unless  unto  some  other  point  we  grow  : 
But  first  here's  none,  methinks,  disposed  to  yield, 
And  none  but  will  with  wordJs  maintain  the  field. 

Juno,  Then,  if  yon  will,  t*  avoid  a  tedious 
Refer  it  to  the  sentence  of  a  judge ;         [grudge. 
Whoe'er  he  be  that  oometh  next  in  place. 
Let  him  bestow  the  ball  and  end  the  case. 

Fa».  So  can  it  not  go  wrong  with  me  at  alLf 

Pal.  I  am  agreed,  however  it  hefal : 
And  yet  by  common  doom,  so  may  it  be, 
I  may  be  said  the  fairest  of  the  three. 

Juno.  Then  yonder,  lo,  that  shepherd  swain  is 
That  must  be  umpire  in  this  controversy!      [he, 

BkUt  PARia 

Vm.  Jono,  in  baj^y  time,  I  do  accept  the 
man; 
It  seemeth  by  his  looks  some  skill  of  love  he  can^ 
Par,  [atideSl  The  nymph  is  gone,  and  I,  all 
solitary. 
Must  wend  to  tend  my  charge,  opprees'd  with 
melancholy. 

•  eomMrtu]  The  4to.  *'eoiister.'    Bee  note  •    p.  SOO, 

c.  ooL 

i  nuaiatt]  The  4tOL  "sw  pot  si  ol." 

t  eon]  i  e.  know%— 1 


This  day  (or  else  me  fails  my  shepherd's  skill) 
Will  tide  me  passing  good  or  passing  ilL 

Juno.  Shepherd,  abash  not,  though  at  sudden 
Thou  bo  arriv'd  by  ignorance  among  us,       [thus 
Not  earthly  but  divine,  and  goddesses  all  three ; 
Juno,  Pallas,  Venus,  these  our  titles  be. 
Nor  fear  to  speak  for  reverence  of  the  place. 
Chosen  to  end  a  hard  and  doubtful  case. 
This  apple,  lo,  (nor  ask  thou  whence  it  came,) 
Is  to  be  given  unto  the  fairest  dame  I 
And  fairest  is,  nor  she,  nor  she,  but  she 
Whom,  shepherd,  thou  shalt  fairest  name  to  be. 
This  is  thy  chai-ge  ;  fulfil  without  ofience, 
And  she  that  wins  shall  give  thee  recompense. 

Pal.  Dread  not  to  speak,  for  we  have  chosen 
thee, 
Sith  in  this  *  case  we  can  no  judges  be. 

Ven.  And,  shepherd,  say  that  I  the  fiurest  am. 
And  thou  shalt  win  good  guerdon  for  the  aame. 

JuMO.  Nay,  shepherd,  look  upon  my  stately 
grace. 
Because  the  pomp  that  longs  to  Juno's  maoe 
Thou  t  mayst  not  see ;  and  think  Queen  Juno's 

name. 
To  whom  old  shepherds  title  works  of  fimie. 
Is  mighty,  and  may  easily  suflSce, 
At  PiicBbe's  hand,4^  to  gain  a  golden  prize. 
And  for  thy  meed,  sith  I  am  queen  of  riches, 
Shepherd,§  I  will  reward  thee  with  great  mo- 
narchies. 
Empires,  and  kingdoms,  heaps  of  massy  gold. 
Sceptres  and  diadems  curious  to  behold, 

•  thu]  The  4to.  "  thie.'* 
t  Thou]  Tho4to.  "They." 

X  At  Phab^t  hand,  Ac]  The  4ta  "At  Phebns  hand,'* 
&c. — "The  Editor  Cfixijeotures  'Phcebo's,'  but  surely  not 
correctly ;  for  Juno,  who  is  speaking,  could  not  foresee 
that  the  prisse  wrs  to  be  bestowed  by  Phoebe  or  Diana. 
It  was  an  afterthought  Thd  peculiar  propriety  of  the 
word  *  PhoBbus' '  in  the  text  is  certainly  not  clear ;  and 
we  tliinlc  that  the  error  may  bo  deeper  than  a  misprint 
in  the  last  syllable."  JUv.  J.  Mttfard»—OtnL  Mag.  for 
Feby.  18S3,  p.  IM. 

1  still  think  that  " PhaMt**  is  right  Oompaie,  in 
p.  854,  first  col., 

*'  It  resU  in  fine,  for  to  confirm  my  talk. 
Ye  deign  to  pass  along  to  Dian't  walk ; 
Where  she  among  her  troop  of  maids  attends 
The  fifcir  arriyal  of  her  welcome  friends  " ; 

and,  in  p.  863,  first  ool., 

*'  Where  PhaUtt  means  to  make  this  meetiug  royal. " 

Again,  after  Diana  has  aarigned  the  golden  apple  to 
Queen  Elisabeth,  Juno  says 

'*  The  Queen  of  Heaven  yields  at  Phatb^i  doom,** 

p.  300,  sec.  ooK,   * 
where  (lot  it  be  particalarly  notiotd)  the  4to.  has,  by«  , 
misprintk  **PhcBbas<ioom." 
I  tkepktrd]  <^.  an  interpotetion  f 
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Rich  robes,  of  sumptuous  workmanship  and  oost, 
And  thousand  things  whereof  I  make  no  boast : 
The  mould  whereon  thou  treadest  shall  be  of 

Tagus'  sands. 
And  Xanthiu  shall  nm  liquid  gold  for  thee  to 

wash  thy  hands ; 
And  if  thou  like  to  tend  thy  flock,  and  not  from 

them  to  fly, 
Their  fleeces  shall  be  curlH  gold  io  please  their 

master's  eye ; 
And  last,  to  set  thy  heart  on  fire^  give  this  one 

fruit  to  me, 
And,  shepherd,  lo,  this  tree  of  gold  will  I  bestow 

on  theel 

Juno's  Show. 
A  Trt€  ofOuild  fiMM,  laden  itUh  diadnu  and  cromw 

The  ground  whereon  it  grows,  the  grass,  the 
root  of  gold. 

The  body  and  the  bark  of  gold,  all  glistering  to 

behold, 
The  leaves  of  bumish'd  gold,  the   fruits  that 

thereon  grow 
Are  diadems  set  with  pearl  in  gold,  in  gorgeous 

glistering  show ; 
And  if  this  tree  of  gold  in  lieu  may  not  suffice, 
Require  a  grove  of  golden  trees,  so  Juno  bear  the 

prize.  [The  Tree  tinkt, 

PaL  Me  list  not  tempt  thee  with  decaying 

wealth. 
Which  is  embas'd  by  want  of  luRty  health ; 
But  if  thou  have  a  mind  to  fly  above, 
Y-crownM  with  fame,  near  to  the  seat  of  Jove, 
If  thou  aspire  to  wisdom's  worthiness, 
Whereof  thou  *  mayst  not  see  the  brightness, 
If  thou  desire  bouour  of  chivalry. 
To  be  renown'd  for  happy  victory, 
To  fight  it  out,  and  in  the  champaign  field 
To  shroud  thee  under  Pallas'  warlike  shield, 
To  prance  on  barb6d  steeds,  this  honour,  lo, 
Myself  for  guerdon  shall  on  thee  bestow  ! 
And  for  encouragement,  that  thou  mayst  see 
What  famous  knights  Dame  Pallas'  warriors  be. 
Behold  in  Pallas'  honour  here  t)iey  come, 
Marching  along  with  sound  of  thundering  drum. 

Pallas'  Show. 

MUtr  Nine  Knights  in  armour,  trtading  a  warlike  almain,  f 
djr  drum  andfiji;  and  then  they  having  marched  forih 
cvain»  Vbmus  tptcJu. 

Ven.  Come,  shepherd,  come,  sweet  shepherd, 

look  on  me. 

These  bene  too  hot  alamms  these  for  thee : 

*  Wherti^  Oiout  h^"]  Perhaps  a  slightly  mutilated  Una. 
t  9lmain\  Or  aamand4,  L  o.  a  kind  of  daoot. 


But  if  thou  wilt  give  me  the  golden  ballp 
Cupid  my  boy  shall  ha't  to  play  withal. 
That,  whensoe'er  this  apple  he  shall  see^ 
The  God  of  Love  himself  shall  think  on  tliee^ 
And  bid  thee  look  and   chooae^   and    he  will 

wound 
Whereso  thy  fency's  object  shall  be  found  ; 
And  lightly  *  when  he  shoots  he  doth  not  w3m : 
And  I  will  give  thee  many  a  lovelyf  kias^ 
And  come  and  play  with  thee  on  Ida  hers ; 
And  if  thou  wilt  a  face  that  hath  no  peer, 
A  gallant  girl,  a  lusty  minion  trull. 
That  can  give  sport  to  thee  thy  bellyfull. 
To  ravish  all  thy  beating  veins  with  joy. 
Here  is  a  lass  of  Venus'  court,  my  boy, 
Here,  gentle  shepherd,  here*s  for  thee  a  pieoe. 
The  faireat  £soe,  the  flower  of  gallant  Greece. 

Vnrus^  Show. 

Snter  Hslxk  in  her  bravery,  with  four  Cupids  attendii^  sa 
her,  each  hairing  hi*  fan  in  hi*  hand  to  fanf^nak  air  is 
her  face:  eh*  aing$  a»f (Mows. 

Se  Diana  nel  ado  i  una  ateUa 
Chiara  e  lueente,  piena  di  tplendortf 
Che  jKfrge  Ulc*  alt  affanato  euore  ; 
Se  Diana  nelfemo  i  una  dta, 
Che  da  eonforto  aW  anime  datt»ai€f 
Che  per  amor  «o»  morU  deaperaU; 
Se  Diana,  eA'  in  terra  i  deUe  ninfi 
Jtcina  impercUiva  di  dolci  Jiori, 
Tra  botch*  e  »dve  da  tnorte  a  pcutori  ; 
lo  son  un  Diana  dolce  e  rara, 
Che  eon  U  ffuardi  io  posso  far  guerra 
A  Dian'  trrfem\  in  eido^  e  in  terra,     {Exit, 
Par.  Most  heavenly  dames,  was  never  wan  as  I, 
poor  shepherd  swaiu,  so  happy  and  unhappy ; 
The  least  of  these  delights  that  you  deviae. 
Able  to  rape  and  daazle  human  eyes. 
But  since  my  silence  may  not  pardon'd  be. 
And  I  appoint  which  is  the  fairest  she. 
Pardon,  most  sacred  dames,  sith  one,  not  all. 
By  Paris'  doom  must  have  this  golden  bait 
Thy  beauty,  stately  Juno,  dame  divine. 
That  like  to  Phoebus'  golden  beams  doth  ahine^ 
Approves  itself  to  be  most  excellent; 
But  that  fair  face  that  doth  me  meet  content^ 
Sith  fair,  fair  dames,  is  neither  she  nor  i>he. 
But  she  whom  I  shall  fairest  deem  to  be. 
That  face  is  hers  that  hight  the  Queen  of  Love, 
Whose  sweetness  doth  both  gods  and  creatures 

move; 

-  -  ■ 

*  ligkUjfl  L  e.  oommonty,  nsosUy. 
t  loMi^]  Bee  note  •,  pi  189,  first  ooL 
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And  if  the  fiiireet  face  deseire  tbe  ball. 
Fair  Venaa,  ladiea,  bean  it  from  ye  all. 

[Oimt  the  goUkn  ball  to  Vxnus. 

Ven.   And  in  this    ball    doth  Venus    more 

delight 
Than  in  her  lovely  boy  fair  Capid*B  sight 
Come,  shepherd,  oome;    sweet    Venus  is  thy 

friend; 

Ko  matter  how  thou  other  gods  offend. 

[VsMUS  taku  Farm  awap  mth  her. 


Jwno,  But  he  shall  rue  and  ban  the  dianud 
day 
Wherein  his  Venus  bare  the  ball  away ; 
And   heaven   and    earth   just  witnesses    shall 

be, 
I  will  revenge  it  on  his  progeny. 
PaL  Well,  Juno,  whether  we   be   lief*  or 
loth, 
Venus  hath  got  the  apple  from  us  both. 

IMxtHfU, 


ACT  III. 


SCENA  I. 
BlUtr  Coum,  trii»  tinfft kit pauionqf  lo9t. 

O  gentle  Love,  ungentle  for  thy  deed. 

Thou  mak'st  my  heart 

A  bloody  mark 
With  piercing  shot  to  bleed ! 
Shoot  soft,  sweet  Love,  for  fear  Chou  shoot  amiss, 

For  fear  too  keen 

Thy  arrows  been. 
And  hit  the  heart  where  my  belovM  is. 
Too  fair  that  fortune  were,  nor  never  I 

Shall  be  so  blest, 

Among  the  rest. 
That  Love  shall  seiae  on  her  by  sympathy. 
Then  sinee  with  Love  my  prayers  bear  no  boot» 

This  doth  remain 

To  ease  *  my  pain, 

I  take  the  wound,  and  die  at  Venus'  foot* 

[Marit. 

Stder  HoBBOffOi^  Dnoov,  ond  Tbsnov. 

JSToAi  Poor  Colin,  woeful  man,  thy  life  for> 
spoke  by  love. 
What  uncouth  fit,  what  malady,  is  thk  that  thou 
dost  prove  f 
Dip,  Or  Love  k  void  of  physic  dean,  or  Levels 
our  common  wrack, 
That  gives  us  bane  to  bring  us  low,  and  let[8] 
us  medkine  lack. 
Mob.  That  ever  Love  had  reverence  'mong 
silly  shepherd  swains  f 
Belike  that  hmmour  hurts  them  moet  that  most 
might  be  their  painsii 


*  mm]  So  fai  MiiglandCi  Bdleen^  1600,  wh««  this  Mug  is 
printed  with  PMkTs  algnators.— -The  4U». 


The.  Bobbin,  it  is  some  other  god  that  ch^ 
risheth  their  f  sheep. 
For  sure  this  Love  doth  nothing  else  but  make 
our  herdmen  weep. 
Dig.  And  what  a  hap  is  this,  I  pray,  when  all 
our  woods  rejoice. 
For  Colin  thus  to  be  denied  his  young  and  lovely 
choice  1 
The,  She  hight  indeed  so  fresh  and  Mr  that 
well  it  is  for  thee, 
Colin,  and  kind^  hath  beenr  thy  friend,  that 
Cupid  could  not  see. 
Jlob.    And    whither    wends    yon    thriveleas 
swain  1  like  to  the  stricken  deer, 
Seeks  he  dictamnum  §  for  his  wound  within  oar 
forest  here  ? 
Dig,  He  wends  to  greet  the  Queen  of  Love, 
that  m  these  woods  doth  won.H 
With  mirthless  lays  to  make  complaint  to  Venus 
of  her  son. 
ThM,  Ah,  Cofin,  thou  art  all  deoeiv*d!  she 
dallies  with  the  boy, 
And  winks  at  all  his  wanton  pranks,  and  thinks 
thy  love  a  toy. 
ffoh.  Then  leave  him  to  his  luckless  love,  let 
him  abide  his  fate ; 
The  sore  is  rankled  all  too  far,  our  comfort  comes 
too  late. 
Dig.  Though  Thestylis  the  scorpion  be  that 
breaks  his  sweet  assault, 
Tet  will  Rhamnusia^  vengeance  take  on  her  dis- 
dainful fault. 


.fi 


•  /Kr]Th«4ta  "leyso." 

t  (A«>r]The4ta  "her"; whiehtoaonMttmeseqatvalent 
to— their :  but  I  have  not  retained  it  here,  because ' '  their" 
occurs  in  the  prooediog  lizie.  $  kind]  L  e.  nature. 

i  dklammm]  The  4to.  *'  Dietamum."  See  nnu  X,  p. 
20&,  fltst  coL  n  wea]  i.  e.  dwell,— haunt 

^  JUomaiuki]  i  e.  Nemesis,  so  called  fixmi  Bhcironus 


•    '^i: 


Y' 


if 
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Ae.  Lo,  yonder  comes  the  loTely  Bjmph,  that 
in  these  Id*  rmlee 
PUyi  with  AmyntM*  losty  boy,  and  coys  *  him 
in  the  dales ! 
Scb.  Thenot,  methinks  her  cheer  f  m  chang'd, 
her  mirthful  looks  are  laid,  j 

She  froUoB  not;   pray  god,  the  lad  have  not 
begml'd;  the  maid! 


MUtrObumrnwUhmwrmtk^pfpUtrmih^hmd. 

(En,  [amde.]  Begoil'd,  disdain'd,  and  out  of 

loTe  f  Lire  long,  thou  poplar-tree. 
And  let  thy  letters  grow  In  length,  to  witne« 

this  with  me. 
Ah,  Venus,  but  for  rsYerenoe  unto  thy  nered 

name, 
To  steal  a  silly  maiden's  love^  I  might  account  it 

blame! 
And  if  the  tales  be  true  I  hear,  and  blush  for  to 

recite. 
Thou  dost  me  wrong  to  leave  the  plains  and 

dally  out  of  sighL 
False  Paris,  this  was  not  thy  tow,  when  thou  and 

I  were  one. 
To  range  and  change  old  love  for  new ;  but  now 

those  days  be  gone. 
But  I  will  find  the  goddess  out»  that  she  thy  Vow 

may  read. 
And  fill  these  woods  with  my  laments  for  thy 

unhappy  deed. 
ffob.   So  fair  a  fiice,  so  foul  a  thought  to 

harbour  in  his  breast ! 
Thy  hope  consum'd,  poor  nymph,  thy  hap  is 

worse  than  all  the  rest 
(En,  Ah,  shepherds,  you  bin  full  of  wiles,  and 

whet  your  wits  on  books, 
And  rape  poor  maids  with  pipes  and  songs,  and 

sweet  alluring  looks  1 
Diff,    Mis-speak  not  all  for  his  amiss  ;§  there 

bin  that  keepen  flocks, 
That  never  chose  but  once,  nor  yet  beguiUd  love 

with  mocks. 
(En,   False  Paris,   he  is  none  of  those;   his 

troth!  ess  double  deed 
Will  hurt  a  many  shepherds  else  that  might  go 

nigh  to  speed. 


in  Attica,  where  were  her  temple  and  sUtne.    Oar  old 
dramAtists  were  fond  of  this  sounding  title. 

*  eoy«]  i.  e.  careeaes,  soothes,  strokes. 

t  ckftr]  i. «.  air,  look. 

t  btffHU'd]  The4to.  "begukle.'* 

I  tumim]  L  e.  &ult. 


TU  Poor  OoUo,  thai  ii  ill  for  thes^  that  an 
as  traein  trust 
To  thy  sweet  smart  tm  to  his  nymph  Puis  hath 
bin  unjusL 
(Ek  Ah.  weU  k  she  hath  Colm  woo,  that  niU* 
BO  other  lore ! 
And  woe  is  me^  my  hick  is  kai^  my  pnins  bo  pity 
moTS ! 
Bob.  Farewell,  Mr  nymph,  sth  be  masl  besl  j 
alone  that  gave  the  wound  ; 
There  grows  no  heib  of  such  sffeet  opoo  Dams 
Nature's  ground. 

Ti 


JMir  MsBCUKT  with  "Vuicutm  Qfolopa. 

Mer.  Here  is  a  nymph  that  aadlj  aita,  and  ahe 
beleekt 
CSan  tell  some  news,  "PjniBBkoia,  of  the  jolly  awiin 


Dare  wage  my  wings,  the  lass  doth  love^  she 

looks  so  bleak  and  thin ; 
And  'tis  for  snger  or  for  grief:  hot  I  will  talk 
begin. 
(En,  [amde.]  Break  out»  poor  hearty  and  make 
complaint,  the  mountain  flocks  to  more. 
What  proud  repulse  and  thankleas  scorn  thou 
hast  receiT'd  of  Iotol 
Mer,  She  singeth ;  sin^  be  hosh'd  a  while. 

(Exowu  rinoi  m$  At  mia. 

(£50X1*8  CompiainL 

Melpomene,  the  Muse  of  tragic  songs. 
With  moiunful  tunes,  in  stole  of  dismal  hue. 
Assist  a  silly  nymph  to  wail  her  woe. 
And  leave  thy  lusty  company  behind. 


Thout  luckless  wreath !  becomes  not  me  to 
The  poplar-tree  for  triumph  of  my  love  : 
Then,  as  my  joy,  my  pride  of  love,  is  left, 
Be  thou  unclothM  of  thy  lovely  green ; 


And  in  thy  leaves  my  fortune  $  written  be. 
And  them  |{  some  gentle  wind  let  blow  abroad. 
That  all  the  world  may  see  how  fialse  of  love 
False  Paris  hath  to  his  CEnone  been. 

*  niU]  i.  e.  will  not. 

t  $he  bdefk]  Qy.  " M«  to  os  M<dt" T-Medh.  L  «l  holike. 
—The  4 to.  "belike":  but  compare  our  author '■  Tale  t^ 
Troy: 

'*  Unwares  to  wreak  Patroclns'  death  Mr«*, 
He  slaya  a  peeriess  Trojan  for  a  Oreok." 
t  Thou]  Bnifland'M  Udiatn^  where  (Bnone's  Oomplaint 
is  printed  with  Peele's  signature,  "This.'* 
I  fwrtmu]  R  H.  ^'fiMrtanes." 
I  (Am]  R  H.  ''thMB." 
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Hu  Mwp  ended^  CBhoitc  ntttttp  ttiU,  Mercurt  speak$. 
Mar.  Good  day,  fair  maid ;  weary  belike  with 

following  of  your  game, 
I  wiah  thee  amning  at  thy  will,  to  spare  or  strike 

the  lame. 
(En.  I  thank  you,  sir;  my  game  is  quick,  and 

rids  *  a  length  of  ground, 
And  yet  I  am  deceiv'd,  or  else  'a  had  a  deadly 

wound. 
Mer.  Tour  hand  perhaps  did  swerve  awry.f 
(En,  Or  else  it  was  my  heart 

Mer.  Then  sure  'a  plied  his  footmanship. 
(En.  'A  play'd  a  ranging  part. 

Mer.  Tou  should  have  given  a  deeper  wound. 
(En.  I  could  not  that  for  pity. 

Mer.  Tou  should  have  ey'd  him  better,  then. 
(En.  Blind  love  was  not  so  witty. 

Mer.  Why,  tell  me,  sweet,  are  you  in  lovel 
(En.  Or  would  I  were  not  so. 

Mer.  Te  mean  because  'a  does  ye  wrong. 
(En.  Perdy,^^  the  more  my  woe. 

Mer.  Why,  mean  ye  Love,  or  him  ye  lov*d  ? 
(En.  Well  may  I  mean  them  both. 

Mer,  Is  Love  to  blame  1 
(En.  The  Queen  of  Love  hath  made  him 

false  his  troth. 
Mer.  Mean  ye,  indeed,  the  Queen  of  Love  f 
(En,  Even  wanton  Cupid's  dama 

Mer.  Why,  was  thy  love  so  lovely,  then  ? 
(En.  His  beauty  hight  his  shame ; 

The  fairest  shepherd  on  our  green. 

Mer.  Is  he  a  shepherd,  than  ?§ 

(En.  And  sometime  kept  a  bleating  flock. 
Mer.  Enough,  this  is  the  man. 

Where  wons  ||  he,  then  1 

(En.  About  these  woodsy  fiir  from  the  poplar- 

trea 
Mer.  What  poplar  mean  ye?  [me. 

(En.  Witness  of  the  vows  'twizt^  him  and 
And  come  and  wend  a  little  way,  and  you  shall 

see  his  skill. 
Mer,  Sirs,  tarry  yon. 
(En.  Nay,  let  them  ga 

Mer.  Nay,  not  unless  you  wilL 

Stay,  nymph,  and  hark**  what  I  say  of  him  thon^ 

blamest  so, 
And,  credit  me,  I  have  a  sad  disoourse  to  tell 

thee  ere  I  go. 

*  ridt]  i  o.  clean. 

t  awry)  The4to.  "awarie" 

t  Perdf]  i.  e.  par  JNnt,  verily. 

f  than]  A  fcnrm  cithm :  aeo  note  *,  p.  100,  ss&  ooL 

I  wcn»]  i.  e.  dwdh. 

Y  Hwixt]  The  4to.  ''betwixL* 

••  kark]Qj.  ••barken-t 


Know    then,  my  pretty    mops,  that    I    hight 

Mercury, 
The  messenger  of  heaven,  and  hither  fly, 
To  seize  upon  the  man  whom  thou  dost  love, 
To  summon  him  before  my  father  Jove, 
To  answer  matter  of  great  consequence : 
And  Jove  himself  will  not  be  long  from  hence. 
(En.  Sweet  Mercury,  and  have  poor  (Enun's 

cries 
For  Paris'  fault  y-pierc'd*  th'  unpartial  skies  1 
Mer.  The  same   is  he,  that  jolly  shephei-d's 

swain. 
(En.  His  flock  do  graise  upon  Aurora's  plain. 
The  colour  of  his  coat  is  lusty  green ; 
That  would  these  eyes  of  mine  had  never  seen 
His  'ticing  curled  hair,  his  front  of  ivory. 
Then  had  not  I,  poor  I,  bin  unhappy. 
Mer.  No  marvel,  wench,  although  we  cannot 

find  him. 
When  all  too  late  the  Queen  of  Heaven  doth 

mind  him. 
But  if  thou  wilt  have  physic  for  thy  sore, 
Mind  him  who  Uai,  remember  thou    him  no 

more. 
And  find  some  other  game,  and  get  thee  gone ; 
For  here  will  lusty  suitors  come  anon. 
Too  hot  and  lusty  f  for  thy  dying  vein. 
Such  as  ne'er  wontij:  to  make  their  suits  in  vain. 

[SxU  mtk  the  Qyclops. 

(En.  I  will  go  sit  and  pine  under  the  poplar- 
tree. 
And  write  my  answer  to  his  vow,  that  every  eye 
may  see.  [Exit. 


SCENA  n. 

Snt4r  Ykxub,  PAan^  and  a  eoigip<m|r  ^Shepherds. 

Ven.  Shepherds,  I  am  content,  for  this  sweet 

shepherd's  sake, 
A  strange  revenge  upon  the  maid  and  her  disdain 

to  take. 
Let    Colin's  corpse  be  brought  in  place,  and 

buried  §  in  the  plain. 
And  let  this  be  the  verse.  The  love  iohom  The»- 

tyUt  hcUh  ilam. 
And,  trust  me,  I  will  cbide  my  son  for  partiality. 
That  gave  the  swain  so  deep  a  wound,  and  let  her 

scape  him  by. 

•  j^p>«rc*dj  The  4to.  "ypolroeet" 
f  ituCy]  Repeated,  it  would  eeem,  by  mistake  from  the 
preceding  line. 
t  nier  wm%\  The  4to.  **were  monte.* 
I  ftnTMrf]  The  4to.  **  buHMd." 
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Firtl  Shep.  Alaa  that  ever  Love  was  blindy  to 

shoot  so  fiur  amitt  ! 

Ven,  Cupid  my  sun  was  more  to  blame,  the 

fault  not  mine,  but  his. 

{Sxtunt  Shepherds. 

Par.  0  madam,  if  yourself  would  deign  the 

handling  of  the  bow. 

Albeit  it  be  a  task,  yourself  more  skill,  more 

juBtice  know. 

VetL  Sweet  shepherd,  didst  thou  ever  love  1 

Par.  Lady,  a  little  onoe. 

Ven.  And  art  thou  chaog'd  ? 

Par.    Fair  Queen  of   Love,  I  loVd  not   all 

attonoe.* 

Fen.  Well,  wanton,  wert  thou  wounded  so 

deep  as  some  have  been, 

It  were  a  cunning  cure  to  heal,  and  rueful  to  be 

seen. 

Par.    But  tell   me,  gracious  goddess,  for  a 

start  t  and  false  offence 

Hath  Venus  or  her  son  the  power  at  pleasure  to 

dispense? 

Ven.  My  boy,  I  will  instruct  thee  in  a  piece  of 

poetry, 

That  haply  erst  thou  hast  not  heard :  in  hell 

there  is  a  tree, 

Where  once  a-day  do  sleep  the  souls  of  false  for- 

sworen  lovers, 

With  open  hearts;  and  there  about  in  swarms  the 

number  hovers 

Of  poor  forsaken  ghosts,  whose  wings  from  off 

this  tree  do  beat 

Round  drops  of  fiery  Phlegethon  to  scorch  false 

hearts  with  beat. 

This  pain   did  Venus  and  her  son  entreat  the 

prince  of  hell 

T  impose  to  such  as  faithless  were  to  such  &» 

lov*d  them  well : 

And,  therefore,  thi«,  my  lovely  boy,  fair  Venus 

doth  advise  thee. 

Be  true  and  steadfast  in  thy  love,  beware  thou 

do  disguise  thee  ; 

For  he  that  makes  but  love  a  jest,  when  pleaseth 

him  to  start. 

Shall  feel  those  fiery  water-drops  consume  his 

faithless  heart. 

Par.  Is  Venus  and  her  son  so  full  of  justice 

and  severity  1 

Ven,   Pity  it  were  that  love  should  not  be 

linked  with  indifferency. 


•  attonce]  For  "at  once.** 

■f  a  ttart]  Compare  the  last  line  but  one  of  the  next 
speech. 


tiuil 


However  lovers  can  sTclsim  fior  hard 

love, 
Trust  me,  some  more  than  oomnum 

painful  hap  doth  move : 
And  Cupid's  bow  is  not  alone  his  tiiiunph,  hoi 

his  rod; 
Nor  is  he  only  but  a  boy,  he  bight  a  mighty  god ; 
And  they  thiit  do  him  reverence  hare  raasoa  for 

the  same, 
His  shafts  keep  heaven  and  earth  in  awe^  and 

shape  rewards  for  shame. 
Par.  And  hath  he  reason  to  maintain  why 

Colin  died  for  love  ? 
VtM.  Tea,  reason  good,  I  wmirani  thee,  in 

right  it  might  behove. 
Par.  Then  be  the  name  of  Love  ador'd ;  his 

bow  is  fiill  of  might, 
His  wounds  are  all  but  for  desert,  hia  htws  are  all 

but  right 
Vol*  Well,  for  this  onoe  me  list  apply  my 

speeches  to  thy  sense^ 
And  Thestylis  shall  feel  the  pain  for  Lovers 

suppos'd  offenoe. 

The  Shepherds  bring  in  Oouv's  kmrm,  mm§mff, 

Welladay,  welladay,  poor  Colin,  thou  art  going 
to  the  ground. 
The  love  whom  Thestylis  f  hath  slain. 
Hard  heart,  fair  fiuse,  fraught  with  disdain, 
Disdain  in  love  a  deadly  wound. 

Wound  her,  sweet  Love,  so  deep  again. 
That  she  may  feci  the  dying  pain 
Of  this  unhappy  shepherd's  swain. 
And  die  for  love  as  Colin  died,  as  Colin  died. 
FtfA.   Shepherds,  abide ;  let  Colin's  oor(ie«  be 
witness  of  the  pain 
That  Thestylis  endures  in  love,  a  plague  for  her 

disdain. 
Bwhold  the  organ  of  our  wrath,  this  rusty  churl 

is  he; 
She   dotes  on   his   ill-favoui'd  &oe,  so    much 
accurs'd  is  she. 


JBnUr  a  fmd  crooked  Chva^,  with  TBxarnn  a  fair  l^im^wlk^  1 

voot  him,  and  Hngs  an  old  $ong  called  The  Wtoing  of  j 

Colman :  he  crahbedlyr%fiue»her,  afkd§on  onf  i^ptmtt:  ' 
ih€  tarruM  6efcifu2. 

Par.  Ah,  poor  unhappy  Thestylis,  nnpitied  is   ' 

thy  pain ! 
Ven,  Her  fortune  not  unlike  to  hers  X  whom 

cruel  thou  hast  slain. 


•  Ven.]  Omitted  in  the  4to. 
t  Tkatylit]  The  4ta  "  Thestis.  * 


t  A<n]Tbe4to.  ''his.' 
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Thoty  UB  silHft,  and  tiU  ShephonU  reply. 
THB  SONO. 

Tk€$t,  The  strange  affects  of  my  tormented 
heart. 
Whom  cmel  loTe  hath  woeful  prisoner  caught, 
Whom  eruel  hate  hath  into  bondage  brought, 
Whom  wit  no  waj  of  safe  escape  hath  taught, 
Enforce  me  say,  in  witness  of  my  smart, 
There  is  no  pain  to  foul  disdain  in  hardy  suits  of 

Skipkerdi.  There  is  no  pain,  &c.  [Ioys. 

Thai.  Cruel,  farewelL 

SkephenU.  Cruel,  farewell. 

Tketi.   Most  cruel   thou,  of  all  that  nature 

Shepkerdt.  Most  cruel,  ko.  [fram'd, 

ThetL  To  kill  thy  love  with  thy  disdain. 

Skipkerdi,  To  kill  thy  Iots  with  thy  disdain. 

That  Cruel  Disdain,  so  lire  thou  nam'd, 

Skepkerdt.  Cruel  Disdain,  kc 

TheaL  And  let  me  die  of  Iphis'  pain, 

Shepherdi,  A  life  too  good  for  thy  disdain. 

TketL  Sith  this  my  stars  to  me  allot. 
And  thou  thy  love  hast  all  forgot 

Shepkerdt.  And  thou,  &a         [BxU  Thxsttlib. 

Tkt  graet  <(ftki*  mmg  u  m  IA«  Shepherds'  who  to  her  verat, 

Ven,  Kow,   shepherds,  bury  Colin*s   corpse, 
perfume  his  hearse  with  fiowers. 
And  write  what  justice  Venus  did  amid  these 

woods  of  yours. 

[  Th€  BhepberdB  carry  Mrf  Oouir's  Acarw. 

How  now,  how  cheers  my  lovely  boy,  affcer  this 

dump  of  loTc  f 

Par,  Such  dumps,  sweet  lady,  as  bin  these, 

are  deadly  dumps  to  prove. 

Ven,  Cease,  shepherd,  there*  are  other  news, 

after  this  melancholy : 

My  mind  presumes  some  tempest  toward  upon 

*    the  speech  of  Mercury. 

BnUr  MsaouaT  with  Yvlcab's  Cyclops. 

Mar.  Fair  Lady  Venus,  let  me  pardonM  be, 
That  have  of  long  bin  well-belov'd  of  thee. 
If,  as  my  office  bids,  myself  first  brings 
To  my  sweet  madam  these  unwelcome  tidings. 

•a<rc]'nM4to."ttitss.*' 


Ven,  What  news,  what  tidings,  gentle  Mercury, 

In  midst  of  my  delights,  to  trouble  me  ? 

Mer.  At  Juno's  suit,  Pallas  assisting  her, 

Sith  both  did  join  in  suit  to  Jupiter, 

Action  is  enter'd  in  the  court^of  heaven ; 

And  me,  the  swiftest  of  the  planets  seven, 

With  warrant  they  have  thence  despatch'd  away. 

To  apprehend  and  find  the  man,  they  say. 

That  gave  from  them  that  self-same  ball  of  gold. 

Which,  I  presume,  I  do  in  place  behold ; 

Which  man,  unless  my  marks  be  taken  wide. 

Is  he  that  sits  so  near  tby  gracious  side. 

This  being  so,  it  rests  he  go  from  hence. 

Before  the  gods  to  answer  his  offence. 

Ven.  What  tale  is  this?  doth  Juno  and  her  mate 

Pursue  this  shepherd  with  such  deadly  hate. 

As  what  was  then  our  general  agreement, 

To  stand  unto  they  niil  *  be  now  content  f 

Let  Juno  jet,t  and  Pallas  play  her  part, 

What  here  I  have,  I  won  it  by  desert ; 

And  heaven  and  earth  shall  both  confounded  be. 

Ere  wrong  in  this  be  done  to  him  or  me. 

Mer.  This  little  fruit,  if  Mercury  can  spell. 

Will  send,  I  fear,  a  world  of  souls  to  hell. 

Ven.  What  mean  these  Cyclops,  Merctuyf  is 

Vulcan  wax*d  so  fine. 

To  send  his  chimney-sweepers  forth  to  fetter  any 

friend  of  mine  T — 

Abash  not,  shepherd,  at  the  thing;  myself  thy 

bail  will  be. — 

He  shall  be  present  at  the  court  of  Jove^  I  warrant 

Mer.  Venus,  give  me  your  pledge.  [thee. 

Ven.  My  ceston,  or  my  fan,  or  both  f 

Mer.  {taking  her  fan.]  Nay,  this  shall  serve, 

your  word  to  me  as  sare  as  is  your  oath. 

At  Diana's^  bower ;  and,  lady,  if  my  wit  or  policy 

May  profit  him,  for  Venus'  sake  let  him  make 

bold  with  Mercury. 

[BmU  wUh  the  pydopsL 

Ven.  Sweet  Paris,  whereon  dost  thou  muse  1 

Par.  The  angry  heavens,  for  this  fatal  jar. 

Name  me  the  instrument  of  dire  and  deadly  war. 

•  imU]  i  e.  will  not 

i  j€t]i.e.  strut 

X  i)i«uia'«]Qy.  **Dian's"t 
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SCENA  L 
Bkttr  mkt  nf  Diana's  Nympha^  foUoutd  fty  Vulcait. 

VuL  Whj,  nymph,  what  need  ye  run  so  fiwt? 

what  though  but  black  I  be  ? 
I  have  more  pretty  knacks  to  please  than  every 

eye  doth  see ; 
And  though  I  go  not  so  upright,  and  though  I  am 

a  smith, 
To  make  me  gracious  you  may  have  some  other 

thing  therewith. 

Alter  Bacchus. 

Bac,  Yea,  Vulcan,  will  ye  so  indeed  f — Nay, 

turn,  and  tell  him,  trull, 
He  hath  a  mistress  of  his  own  to  take  his  bellyfuU. 
VuL  Why.  sir,   if  Phosbe's   dainty    nymphs 

please  lusty  Vulcan*s  tooth. 
Why  may  not  Vulcan  tread  awry  as  well  as  Venus 

dothl 
Aym.  Ye  shall  not  taint  your  troth  for  me : 

you  wot  it  very  well, 
All  that  he  Ditui's  maids  aro  vow*d  to  halter  apes* 

in  hell. 
Bac.  Tfjiith,  iTaith,  my  gentle  mops,  but  I  do 

know  a  coiit. 
Lead  apes  who  list,  that  we  would  help  t'unhalter 

them  as  fast. 
Nym.  Fie,  fie,  your  skill  is  wondrous  great ! 

Hadt  thought  the  God  of  Wine 
Had  tended  but  his  tubs  and  grapes,  and  not  ben 

half  su  fine. 
ViU.  Gmmercy  for  that  quirk,  my  girL 
Bac.  That's  one  of  dainty's  frumps.^ 
Nifm.  I  pray,  sir,  take't  with  all  amiss;  our 

cunning  comes  by  lumps. 
Vuf.  Sh'ath  capp'd  his  answer  iu  the  cue. 
Njftn.  How  says  'a,  has  she  so  ? 
As  well  as  she  that  capp'd  your  head  to  keep  you 

warm  below. 
Vul  Yea,  then  you  will  be  curst  I  see. 
Bac.  Best  let  her  even  alone. 
Nifm.  Yea,  gentle  gods,  and  find  some  other 

string  to  harp  upon. 


•  ajxii]  Tho4to.  "apples." 

t  Had]  f.  e.  I  had. 

t  fnmpi]  1.  0.  flouts,  mocking  speeches. 


Bae.  Some  other  string  I  agreed,  ffiuth,  aoiiie 
other  pretty  thing ;  -     « 

Twere  shame  fSur  maids  should  idle  be :  how  mj 
you,  will  ye  sing  1 
Njfm.  Some  rounds  or  merry  nmndelaysy  we 
sing  no  other  songs ; 
Your  melancholic  notes  not  to  oar  oooniiy  mirth 
belongs. 
VuL  Here  comes  a  orew  will  help  ns  trim. 

Ailcr  MssoirBV  with  the  Cjtiapa. 

Mer,  Yea,  now  our  task  is  done. 
Soe.  Then,  merry  Kercury,  more  than  time 
this  round  were  well  begun. 

Thejf  im(f  **  Hey  down,  down,  down,"  in. ' 


Tht  tmff  dont,  tkt  Nymph  winda  a  horn  in  Vuloaii*s  car, 

amd  nuwoMt. 

VuL  A  harlotry,  I  warrant  her. 

Bac  A  peevish  elvish  shroel* 

Mer.  Havef  seen  as  fiur  to  eome  as  nesr,  for  ill 

1*1  ' 

her  ranging  sa 
But,  Bacchus,  time  well-spent  I  wot^  our  sacred 

father  Jove, 
With  Phcebus  and  the  Grod  of  War  are  met  in 

Diau's  grove. 
VuL  Then  we  are  here  before  them  yet :  but 

stay,  the  earth  doth  swell ; 
God  Neptune,  too,  (this  hap  is  good,)  doth  meet 

the  Prince  of  HelL 

Pluto  aaoendt  Jirom  Mow  in  hit  chair/  NcFTirKB  tnUrt 

at  another  teajf. 

Plu.  What  jars  are  these,  that  call  the  gods  of 

heaven  and  hell  below  t 
Nep.  It  is  a  work  of  wit  and  toil  to  rule  a  lus^ 

shroe. 

Enter  JuprrxR^  Batusit,  AroLixt,  M aa^  Juiro^  Palla^ 

oad  DiAHA. 

/«p.  Bring  forth  the  man  of  Troy,  tbmt  he  may 
hear 
Whereof  he  is  to  be  arraignM  here. 
Nep.  Lo,  where  'a  comes^  prepar'd  to  plead  his 
ease. 
Under  condiiot  of  lovely  Venus'  grace  I 


*  throe]  i.  a.  ahrsw. 
f  Have]  L  e.  I  have. 
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Btdtr  Venttb  wHk  Paris. 
Mtr.  I  have  not  seen  a  more  alluring  boj. 
AyiL  So  beauty  hight  the  wreck  of  Priam's 
Troy. 

TktifodM  beimg$d  in  Diana's  bower  :  Diana,  Juno,  Pallas^ 
Tnfos^  and  Pakis,  Aas^  <m  iMju  befort  them. 

Ven,  Lo,  sacred  Jots,  at  Juno's  proud  com- 
plaint, 
Aa  erst  I  gave  my  pledge  to  Mercury, 
I  bring  the  man  whom  he  did  late  attaint, 
To  answer  his  indictment  orderly ; 
And  craye  this  grace  of  this  immortal  senate, 
That  ye  allow  the  man  his  advocate. 

PaL  That  may  not  be  ;  the  laws  of  heaven  deny 
A  man  to  plead  or  answer  by  attorney. 

VetL  Pftllas,  thy  doom  is  all  too  peremptory. 
ApoL  Venus,  that  favour  is  denied  him  flatly  : 
He  is  a  man,  and  therefore  by  our  laws. 
Himself,  without  his  aid,  must  plead  his  cause. 
Fen.  Then  'bash  not,  shepherd,  in  so  good  a  ; 
case;  I 

And  friends  thou  hast,  as  well  as  foes,  in  place. 
JwM,  Why,  Mercury,  why  do  ye  not  indict  ] 

himt 
Ven.  Soft,  gentle  Juno,  I  pray  you,  do  not  bite 

him. 
Juno.  Kay,  gods,  I  trow,  you  are  like  to  have 
great  silence, 
Unless  this  parrot  be  commanded  hence. 

/up.  Venus,  forbear,  be  still.— Speak,  Mercury. 
^   Vtn,  If  Juno  jangle,  Venus  will  reply. 

Met.  Paris,  king  Priam's  son,  thou  art  arraign'd 
of  partiality. 
Of  sentence  partial  and  nnjust ;  for  that  without 

indifferency. 
Beyond  desert  or  merit  far,  as  thine  acousors  sny. 
From  them,  to  Lady  Venus  here,  thou  gav'st  the 

prize  away : 
What  is  thine  answer  ? 

PABn*  ontUm  to  the  Council  of  the  Oods. 

Sacred  and  just,  thou  great  and  dreadful  Jove, 
And  you  thrice-reverend  powers,  whom  love  nor 
May  wrest  awry ;  if  this  to  me  a  man,  [hate 

This  fortune  fiital  be,  that  I  must  plead 
For  safe  ezeusal  of  my  guiltless  thought. 
The  honour  more  makes  my  mishap  the  less, 
That  I  a  man  must  plead  before  the  gods, 
Gracious  forbearers  of  the  world's  amiss,* 
For  her,  whose  beauty  how  it  hath  enticed, 
This  heavenly  senate  may  with  me  aver. 

*  amiw]  L  e.  sin. 


But  sith  nor  that  nor  this  may  do  me  boot, 
And  for  myself  myself  must  speaker  be, 
A  mortal  man  amidst  this  heavenly  presence ; 
Let  me  not  shape  a  long  defence  to  them 
That  ben  beholders  of  my  guiltless  thoughts. 
Then  for  the  deed,  that  I  may  not  deny, 
Wherein  consists  the  full  of  mine  offence, 
I  did  upon'  command ;  if  then  I  err^d, 
I  did  no  more  than  to  a  man  belong'd. 
And  if,  in  verdict  of  their  forms  divine. 
My  dazzled  eye  did  swerve  or  surfeit  more 
On  Venus'  face  than  any  face  of  theirs. 
It  was  no  partial  fault,  but  fault  of  his, 
Belike,  whose  eyesight  not  so  perfect  was 
As  might  discern  the  brightness  of  the  rest. 
And  if  it  were  permitted  unto  men. 
Ye  gods,  to  parle  with  your  secret  thoughts^ 
Til  ere  ben  that  sit  upon  that  sacred  seat. 
That  would  with  Paris  err  in  Venus'  praise. 
Rut  let  me  cease  to  speak  of  error  here ; 
Sith  what  my  hand,  the  organ  of  my  heart, 
Did  give  with  good  agreement  of  mine  eye. 
My  tongue  is  void  with  process  to  maintain. 

PltL  A  jolly  shepherd,  wise  and  eloquent. 

Par.  First,  then,  arraign'd  of  partiality, 
Paris  replies,  *'  Unguilty  of  the  fact  '* ; 
His  reason  is,  because  he  knew  no  more- 
Fair  Venus'  oeston  than  Dame  Juno's  mace. 
Nor  never  saw  wise  Pallas'  crystal  shield. 
I'hen,  as  I  look'd,  I  lov'd  and  lik'd  attonce,* 
And  as  it  was  referr'd  fh>m  them  to  me. 
To  give  the  prize  to  her  whose  beauty  best 
My  fancy  did  commend,  so  did  I  praise 
And  judge  as  might  my  dazzled  eye  discern. 

Nep.  A  piece  of  art,  that  cunningly,  perdy,t 
Refers  the  blame  to  weakness  of  his  eje. 

Pctr.  Now,  for  I  must  add  reason  for  my  deed. 
Why  Venus  rather  pleas'd  me  of  the  three ; 
First,  in  the  entrails  of  my  mortal  ears,:^ 

*  attonee]  For  "atoooa." 

•f  perdp]  Here  the  4to.  has  the  more  unoiual  form 
"pardie  " :  but  see  note  *,  p.  85S,  flret.  ool.,  and  qo:o  U 
p.  861,  first  coL 

X  in  the  entraUi  of  m^f  nurlal  ear$]  In  a  note  on  T/,e 
First  Part  of  Henrp  iv,  act  i.  so.  1.,  fiftaiwipearv,  vol.  iii. 
821,  ed.  1868,  Mr.  Collier  remarks ;  *'  In  Peele's  '  Amiifm- 
ment  of  Paris,'  A.  iv.  so.  4,  entra^e  ie  unqaesUonnbly 
misprinted  for  '  entranoe,'  where  Paris  talks  of  *  thu  en- 
traiU  of  ray  mortal  ears,'  instead  of '  the  entranoe  of  my 
mortal  ears '  The  Rev.  editor  has  fiiiled  to  detect  this 
blunder:  see  Dyoe's  Peele's  Works,  L  53."  To  which  I 
hare  already  thus  replied  in  another  work  (Strkturt*  on 
Mr.  CoUiet't  new  ed.  of  Shakeepeart,  1S58,  p  107);  "  So  far 
from  assentiDg  to  Mr.  Collier's  diehim,  that  in  thi'«  pas- 
sage 'entraiia'  (spelt  in  the  4ta  *inirapUs ')  is  a  misiiritit, 
I  believe  it  to  be  the  poet's  own  word ;  and,  morcoTor.  I 
am  sure  that  'the  entranoe  of  my  mortal  ears'  ivould 
not  convey  the  sense  which  Peele  intended.   .   •  .   Oiir 
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The  quef^iion  standing  upon  beauty's  blaze, 

Tlie  name  of  her  that  hight*  the  Queen  of  Love, 

Metbouglit  t,  in  beauty  should  not  be  excell'd. 

Had  it  been  destinM  to  majesty, 

(Yet  will  I  not  rob  Venus  of  her  grace,) 

Then  stately  Juno  might  have  borne  the  balL 

Had  it  to  wisdom  been  intituidd, 

My  human  wit  had  given  it  Pallas  then. 

But  sith  unto  the  fiiirest  of  the  three 

That  power,  that  threw  it  for  my  farther  ill, 

Did  dedicate  this  ball ;  and  safest  durst 

My  shepherd's  skill  adventure,  as  I  thought^ 

To  judge  of  form  and  beauty  rather  than 

Of  Juno's  state  or  Pallas'  worthiness, 

That  leam*d  to  ken  the  fairest  of  the  flock, 

And  praised  beauty  but  by  nature's  aim  ; 

Behold,  to  Venus  Paris  gave  this  fruit, 

A  daysman^  chosen  there  by  full  consent, 

And  heavenly  powers  should  not  repent  their 

Where  it  is  said,  beyond  desert  of  hers      [deeds. 

I  honour'd  Venus  with  this  golden  prize, 

Ye  gods,  alas,  what  can  a  mortal  man 

Di;<cem  betwixt  the  eacred  gifts  of  heaven  f 

Or,  if  I  may  with  reverence  reason  thus ; 

Suppose  J  gave,  and  judg'd  corruptly  then, 

For  hope  of  that  that  best  did  please  my  thought, 

Tiiis  apple  not  for  beauty's  praise  alone; 

I  might  offend,  sith  I  was  pardondd,§ 

And  tempted  more  than  ever  creature  was 

With  wealth,  with  beauty,  and  with  chivalry. 

And  so  preferred  beauty  before  them  all, 

The  thing  that  hath  enchanted  heaven  itself. 

And  for  the  one,  contentment  is  my  wealth ; 

A  shell  of  shU  will  serve  a  shepherd  swain, 

A  hlender  banquet  in  a  homely  scrip, 

And  water  running  from  the  silver  spring. 

For  arms,  they  dread  no  foes  that  sit  so  low ; 

A  thorn  can  keep  the  wind  from  off  my  back, 

A  sheep-cote  thatch* d  a  shepherd's  palace  hight. 

Of  tragic  Muses  shepherds  con||  no  skill ; 

Enough  is  them,  if  Cupid  ben  displeas'd, 

To  sing  his  pniise  on  slender  oaten  pipe. 

And  thus,  thrice-reverend,  have  I  told  my  tale, 

And  crave  the  torment  of  my  guiltless  soul 

To  be  mcasdr&d  by  my  faultless  thought. 

If  warlike  Pallas  or  the  Queen  of  Heaven 

Sue  to  reverse  my  sentence  by  appeal, 

early  anthors  BoracWmcs  employ  the  wonl  '  entrails ' 
where  modem  writers  would  hardly  think  of  using  it : 
»»>  in  Tilut  AndronieuMf  act  ii.  sc.  4,  we  have  *  the  ragged 
enfrailM  of  this  pit.* "  *  hi{ffu]  i.  e.  caUed. 

t  3/rfAou^J  The  4to.  "  My  thought" 

t  dapfman]  i.  e.  umpire. 

(  pardonid]  Is  this  a  misprint?  and,  if  so,  tor  what? 

H  cow)  i.  e.  know, — luive. 


Be  it  as  please  your  majesties  divine ; 
The  wrong,  the  hurt,  not  mine,  if  any  be. 
But  hers  whose  beauty  olaim'd  the  prise  of 

Pabis  having  endtd,  Jupirsa  §p«ak». 

Jup.  Venus,  withdraw  your  shepherd  for  a 
space, 

Till  he  again  be  oall'd  for  into  place. 

[JQeewU  VnrxTa  amd  Pasob. 
Juno,  what  will  ye  after  this  reply. 
But  doom  with  sentence  of  indifferency  T 
And  if  you  will  but  justice  in  the  cause, 
The  man  must  quited*  be  by  heaven's  laws. 

Juno.  Yea,  gentle  Jove,  when  Juno'a  suits  are 
mov'd. 
Then  heaven  may  see  how  well  she  is  belov'd. 

Apol,  But,  madam,  fits  it  majesty  divine 
In  any  sort  from  justice  to  decline  t 

PcU.  Whether  the  man  be  guilty,  yea  or  no^ 
That  doth  not  hinder  our  appeal,  I  trow. 

Juno.  Phoebus,  I  wot,  amid  this  heavenly  crew. 
There  be  that  have  to  say  as  well  as  you. 

Apol,  And,  Juno,  I  with  them,  and  they  with  me. 
In  law  and  right  must  needfully  agree. 

PaL  I  grant  ye  may  agree,  but  be  oontent 
To  doubt  upon  regard  of  your  agreement. 

Plu.  And  if  ye  mark'd,  the  man  in  his  defenee 
Said  thereof  ss  'a  might  with  reverence. 

Vul.  And  did  ye  very  well,  I  promise  ye. 

Juno.  No  doubt,  sir,  you   could  note  it  can- 
ningly. 

Sat.  Well,  Juno,  if  ye  will  appeal,  ye  may. 
But  first  despatch  the  shepherd  hence  away. 

Mars.  Then  Vulcan's  dame  is  like  to  have  the 
wrong. 

Juno.  And  that  in  passion  doth  to  Mars  belong: 

Jup.  Call  Venus  and  the  shepherd  in  again. 

Bac.  And  rid  the  man  that  he  may  know  his 
pain. 

A  pal.  His  pain,  his  pain,  his  neverdying  pain, 
A  cause  to  moke  a  many  more  complain. 

Mbbcvrv  brings  in  Vnius  and  Paris. 

Jup.  Shepherd,    thou   hast    ben    heard  with 
equity  and  law. 
And  for  thy  stars  do  thee  to  other  calling  draw, 
We  here  dismis8theehence,by  orderof  our  senate: 
Go  take  thy  way  to  Troy,  and  there  abide  thy  ftde. 
Ven.  Sweet  shepherd,  with  such  luck  in  lore, 
while  thou  dost  live, 
As  may  the  Queen  of  Love  to  any  lover  give. 


•  suited]  L  e.  aoqnitled. 
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Par,  My  luck  is  loss,  howe*er  my  love  do  speed : 
I  fear  me  Paris  shall  but  rue  his  deed.         [Exit, 

ApoL  From  Ida  woods  now  wends  the  shep- 
herd's boy, 
That  in  his  bosom  carries  fire  to  Troy.  '       ^ 

/«p.  VenuSi  these  ladies  do  appeal,  you  see. 
And  that  they  may  appeal  the  gods  agree : 
It  resteth,  then,  that  you  be  well  content 
To  stand  in  this  unto  our  final  judgment ; 
And  if  King  Priam's  son  did  well  in  this, 
The  law  of  heaven  will  not  lead  amiss. 

Ven.  But.  sacred  Jupiter,  might  thy  daughter 

choose. 

She  might  with  reason  this  appeal  refuse : 

Yet,  if  they  be  unmovM  in  their  shames. 

Be  it  a  stain  and  blemish  to  their  names ; 

A  deed,  too,  far  unworthy  of  the  place. 

Unworthy  Pallas'  lance  or  Juno's  mace : 

And  if  to  beauty  it  bequeath^  be, 

I  doubt  not  but  it  will  return  to  ma 

[layi  dotm  tht  ball. 

Pal,  Venus,  there  is  no  more  ado  than  so. 
It  reeteth  where  the  gods  do  it  bestow. 

Nep.  But,  ladies,  under  favour  of  your  rage, 
Howe'er  it  be,  you  play  upon  the  vantage. 
Jwp.  Then,  dames,  that  we  more  freely  may 
debate. 
And  hear  th'  indifferent  sentence  of  this  senate, 
Withdraw  you  from  this  presence  for  a  space. 
Till  we  have  throughly  questiou'd  of  tbe  case : 
Dian  ahall  be  your  guide ;  nor  shall  you  need 
Yourselves  t'  inquire  how  things  do  here  succeed ; 
We  will,  as  we  resolve,  give  you  to  know. 
By  general  doom  how  everything  doth  go. 

Dio.  Thy  will,  my  wish. — Fair  ladies,  will  ye 

wendt 
JwM,  Beahrew  her  whom  this  sentence  dotii 

offend. 
Vol  Now,  Jove,  be  just ;  and,  gods,  you  timt 
be  Venus'  friends. 
If  you  have  ever  done  her  wrong,  then  may  you 
make  amends. 

[Bxmmd  Diaita,  Jovo.  Palla%  and  VamTS. 

Jwp,  Venus  is  fidr,  Pallas  and  Juno  too. 

Vul.  But  tell  me  now  without  some  more  ado. 
Who  is  the  fairest  she,  and  do  not  flatter. 

PIm,  Vulcan, 
Upon  comparison  hangs  all  the  matter : 
That  done,  the  quarrel  and  the  strife  were  ended. 

Man.  Because  'tis  known,  the  quarrel  is  pre- 
tended. 

V%L  Mars,  you  have  reason  for  your  speech. 
I  arHy  ; 
My  dame,  I  trow,  is  faSraet  in  your  eye. 


Man,  Or,  Vulcan,  I  should  do  her  double 
wrong. 

Sat.  About  a  toy  we  tarry  here  too*  long. 
Give  it  by  voices,  voices  give  the  odds ; 
A  trifle  so  to  trouble  all  the  gods ! 

Nep,  Believe  me,  Saturn,  be  it  so  for  me. 

Bae.  For  me. 

Plu.  For  me. 

Mara.  For  me,  if  Jove  agree. 

Mer.  And,  gentle  gods,  I  am  indifferent ; 
But  then  I  know  who's  likely  to  be  8hent.f 

Apol,  Thrice-reverend    gods,  and    thou,  im- 
mortal Jove, 
If  PhcDbus  may,  as  him  doth  much  behove. 
Be  lioensdd,  according  to  our  laws. 
To  speak  uprightly  in  this  doubted  cause, 
(Sith  women's  wits  work  men's  unceasing  woes,) 
To  make  them  friends,  that  now  bin  friendless 

foes. 
And  peace  to  keep  with  them,  with  us,  and  all. 
That  make  their  title  to  this  golden  ball ; 
( Xor  think,  ye  gods,  my  speech  doth  derogate 
From  sacred  power  of  this  immortal  senate ;) 
Refer  this  sentence  where  it  doth  belong  : 
In  this,  say  I,  fair  Phosbe  hath  the  wrong ; 
Not  that  I  mean  her  beauty  bears  the  prize. 
But  that  the  holy  law  of  heaven  denies 
One  god  to  meddle  in  another's  power ; 
And  this  befel  so  near  Diana's  bower, 
As  for  th'appeasing  this  unpleasant  grudge, 
In  my  conceit,  she  bight  the  fittest  judge. 
If  Jove  control  not  Pluto's  hell  with  charms. 
If    Mars    have    sovereign    power    to    manage 

arms, 
If  Bacchus  bear  no  rule  in  Neptune's:^  sea. 
Nor  Vulcan's  fire  doth  Saturn's  scythe  obey. 
Suppress  not,  then,  'gainst  law  and  equity, 
Diana's  power  in  her  own  territiry. 
Whose  regiment,}  amid  her  sacred  bowers. 
As  proper  hight*as  any  rule  of  yours. 
Well  may  we  so  wipe  all  the  speech  away. 
That  Pallas,  Juno,  Venus,  hath  to  say, 
And  answer  that,  by  justice  of  our  laws 
We  were  not  suffered  to  conclude  the  cause. 
And  this  to  me  most  egalU  doom  appears, 
A  woman  to  be  judge  among  her  feres.ir 

Mer,  Apollo  hath  found  out  the  only  mean 
To  rid  the  blame  from  us  and  trouble  dean. 


"•o.'» 


*  too]  Tbe  4to. 

t  Aent]  "  Shent^  con/knu,  dedeeoratui,* 

I  Nfptun^M]  Tbe4to.  '*  Neptune." 

f  rtffimeHt]  I.  e.  sway. 

I  tffol]  i.  e.  equal,  just. 

%  /era]  1.  e.  ooropaDions,— equals. 
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VhL  We  are  beholding  *  to  his  ncred  wit. 

Ju,p.  I  can  commend  and  well  allow  of  it ; 
And  80  derive  the  matter  from  ua  alU 
That  Dian  have  the  giving  of  the  balL 

Vid,  So  Jove  may  clearly  excoae  him  in  the 

case. 

Where  Juno  else  would  chide  and  brawl  apace. 

[They  nil  rite. 


Mtr,  And  now  it  were  Boms  oanDiD^  to  dtnM 
To  whom  Diana  will  thia  priie  roaign. 

VmL  Suffioeth  me^  it  shall  be  none  of  minek 

Bac  Vulcan,  though  thou  bo  blackythoo^ 
nothing  fine. 

Fm/.  Qo  bathe  thee,  Baochoi^  in  a  tub  of  wtna; 
The  balTa  as  likely  to  be  mino  m  thine. 


ACT  V. 


SCENA  L 
BnUr  DiAKA,  Juno,  PALLAfl»  and  Vsirua. 

Dia.  ho,  ladiesyt  fiur  beyond  my  hope  and  will, 
you  see, 
This  thankless  office  is  impos'd  to  me ; 
Wherein  if  you  will  rest  as  well  content, 
As  Dian  will  be  judge  indifferent, 
Hy  egal  doom  shall  none  of  you  offend. 
And  of  thia  quarrel  make  a  final  end  : 
And  therefore,  whether  you  be  lief  or^  loath. 
Confirm  your  promise  with  some  sacred  oath. 

Pal.  Phosbe,  chief  mistress  of  this  sylvan  cluice, 
Whom  gods  have  chosen  to  conclude  the  case 
That  yet  in  balance  undecided  lies, 
Touching  bestowing  of  this  golden  prize, 
I  give  my  promise  and  mine  oath  withal, 
By  Styx,  by  heaven's  power  imperial, 
By  all  that  'longs  to  Pallas'  deity. 
Her  shield,  her  lance,  ensigns  of  chivalry, 
Uer  sacred  wreath  of  olive  and  of  bay, 
Her  crested  helm,  and  else  what  Pallas  may, 
That  wheresoe'er  this  ball  of  purest  gold. 
That  chaste  Diana  here  in  hand  doth  hold, 
Un  partially  her  wisdom  shall  bestow, 
Without  mislike  or  quarrel  any  mo,§ 
Pallas  shall  rest  coiiteut  and  satisfied, 
And  say  the  best  desert  doth  there  abide. 

Juno.  And  here  I  promise  and  protest  withal, 
By  Styx,  by  heaven's  power  imperial. 
By  all  that  'longs  to  Juno's  deity. 
Her  crown,  her  mace,  ensigns  of  majoftty. 
Her  spotless  marriage-rites,  her  league  divine. 
And  by  that  holy  name  of  Proserpine, 
That  wheresoe'er  this  ball  of  purest  gold. 
That  chaste  Diana  here  in  hand  doth  hold, 

*  hekolding]  Equivalent  to  htholdei^. 

t  Uidia'\  Perhaps  an  insertion  of  the  transcriber. 

X  •r]The4to.  •'of 

I  mo)  i.  e.  morsb 


Unpartially  her  wisdom  shall  bestow. 
Without  mislike  or  quairel  any  mo^ 
Juno  shall  rest  content  and  setiafied. 
And  say  the  best  desert  doth  there  abide. 

Fen>.    And,  lovely  Phosbe,  for  I   know  tl^ 
doom 
Will  be  no  other  than  shall  thee  beoome^ 
Behold,  I  take  thy  dainty  bend  to  kiss. 
And  with  my  solemn  oath  oonfirm  my  promiea^ 
By  Styx,  by  Jove's  immortal  empeiy. 
By  Cupid's  bow,  by  Venus*  myrtle-tres^      \  ~ 
By  Vulcan's  gift,  my  oeston  and  my  Chi, 
By  this  red  rose^  whose  colonr  firet  begea 
When  erst  my  wanton  boy  (the  more  hie  blame) 
Did  draw  his  bow  awry  and  hurt  his  deme^ 
By  all  the  honour  and  the  sacrifice 
That  from  Cithteron  *  and  from  Paphos  rise, 
Tliat  wheresoe'er  this  ball  of  purest  gold, 
Tliat  chaste  Diana  here  in  hand  doth  hold, 
Unpartially  her  wisdom  shall  bestow. 
Without  mislike  or  quarrel  any  mo, 
Venus  shall  rest  content  and  satisfied. 
And  say  the  best  desert  doth  there  abide. 

Diana,  having  taken  their  wiik$,  aptakt, 
Diana  detcribu  the  Nymph  Euza,  ajlgmre  qfthe  Qoaon. 

Dia.  It  is  enough,  and,  goddesses,  attend. 
There  wonst  within  these  pleasant  shady  woods. 
Where  neither  storm  nor  sun's  distemperature 

*  CUharon]  Peele  should  have  written  Qytherm^  not 
Cithteron;  but  greater  poeta  have  lUlen  into  the  Mint 
error :  so  Chauct-r ; 

*'  For  sothly  all  the  mount  of  dthenm^ 
Ther  Venus  hath  hlro  principal  dwelling.** 

The  KniffhUt  Tale,  ed.  Tyrwhitt,  v.  IMS. 
And  Spenser; 
"  She  [i.  e.  Tenua]  brought  her  to  her  Joyoua  Pandias: 

Whether  in  Paphos  or  Cyt^erwn  hllL* 

The  FaerU  Qtuene,  B.  8.  e.  «L  at  SO. 

t  won*]  L  e.  dwells. 


\        )jua    ^'ioi  ^>t3i  no     Xu  ft. 
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Have  power  to  hart  by  cruel  heet  or  oold, 
Under  the  climate  of  the  milder  heaven ; 
Where  eeldom  lights  Jove's  angry  thmiderfoolt^ 
For  favour  of  that  sovereign  earthly  peer ; 
Where  whistling  winds  make  music  'mong  the 

trees, — 
Far  from  disturbance  of  our  oountry  gods, 
Amids  the  cypress-springs  *,  a  gracious  nymph, 
That  honours  t  Dian  for  her  chastity, 
And  likes  the  labours  well  of  Phoobe's  groves ; 
y__    ^  The  place  ^lysiuin  hight,  and  of  the  place 
Her  name  that  governs  there  Elisa  is ; 
A  kingdom  that  may  well  compare  with  mine^ 
An  ancient  seat  of  kings,  a  second  Troy, 
Y-compass'd  round  with  a  commodious  sea : 
Ber  people  are  y-clepM  $  Angeli, 
Or,  if  I  miss,  a  letter  is  the  most : 
She  giveth  laws  of  justice  and  of  peace ; 
And  on  her  head,  as  fits  her  fortune  best. 
She  wears  a  wreath  of  laurel,  gold,  and  palm ; 
Her  robes  of  purple  and  of  scarlet  dye ; 
Her  veil  of  white,  as  best  befits  a  maid : 
Her  ancestors  live  in  the  House  of  Fame : 
She  giveth  arms  of  happy  victory. 
And  flowers  to  deck  her  lions  crown'd  with  gold. 
This  peerless  nymph,  whom  heaven  and  earth 
This  paragon,  this  only,  this  is  she,  [belove, 

In  whom  do  meet  so  many  gifts  in  one^ 
On  whom  our  oountry  gods  so  often  gaae. 
In  honour  of  whose  name  the  Kuses  sing; 
In  state  Queen  Juno's  peer,  for  power  in  aims 
And  virtues  of  the  mind  Kinerva's  mate, 
As  fair  and  lovely  as  the  Queen  of  Love, 
As  chaste  as  Dian  in  her  chaste  desires : 
The  same  is  she,  if  Phcsbe  do  no  wrong. 
To  whom  this  ball  in  merit  doth  belong. 

PaL  If  this  be  she  whom  some  Zabeta  call, 
To  whom  thy  wiidom  well  bequeaths  the  ball, 
I  can  remember,  at  her  day  of  birth. 
How  Flora  with  her  flowers  strew'd  the  earth. 
How  every  power  with  heavenly  migesty 
In  person  boDoui^d  that  solemnity. 

Jwma.  The  lovely  Qraoet  were  not  fSur  away. 
They  threw  their  balm  for  triumph  of  the  day. 

Fm.  The  Fates  against  their  kindf  began  a 
cheerftil  song. 
And  vow'd  her  life  with  fiivour  to  prolong. 
Then  first  gan  Cupid's  eyesight  wezen  dim ; 
Belike  Eliia*s  beauty  blinded  him. 

*  fffpnt^'tprinQt]  I.  a  e3rptoss>woods. 
t  kmtmn]  The  4to.  *'  hoowvir." 
t  fclqi#<l  L  e.  called. 
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To  this  fair  nymph,  not  earthly,  but  divine, 
Contents  it  me  my  honour  to  resign. 

PaL  To  this  fair  queen,  so  beautiful  and  wise^ 
Ptellas  bequeaths  her  title  in  the  prise. 

Jmno,    To  her  whom  Juno's  looks  so  well 
become. 
The  Queen  of  Heaven  yields  st  Phoebe's*  doom ; 
And  glad  I  am  Diana  found  the  art, 
Without  offence  so  well  to  plesse  desert. 

Dia,  Then  mark  my  tale.  The  usual  time  is  nigh, 
When  wont  the  Dames  of  Life  and  Destiny, 
In  robes  of  cheerful  colours,  to  repair 
To  thb  renowndd  queen  so  wise  and  fair. 
With  pleasant  songs  this  peerless  nymph  to  greot ; 
Clotho  lays  down  her  distaff  at  her  feet, 
And  Lachesii  doth  pull  the  thread  at  length. 
The  third  with  favour  gives  it  stuff  and  strength, 
And  for  contrary  kind  affords  her  leave. 
As  her  best  liken,  her  web  of  life  to  weave. 
This  time  we  will  attend,  and  in  mean  while  f 
With  some  sweet  song  the  tediousneas  beguile. 

The  3iu»k  jomrndt,  mnd  the  Nymphs  wUkin  sisp  or  Mtfa 
with  voioet  cpkI  uutrumenU  awAvfc  Tkfn  eattr  Cio- 
THO,  Lacrsbu,  and  Atsopos^  dngii^  om/oIIow§:  tkt 
datt  X  being  m  place. 

THK  80N0. 

Clo.  Humamm  vUaJUum  tie  v6lver§  Parea. 
LacJL  Humana  vii€B  /Uum  tie  tendert  Pareof. 
Atro,  ffumana  vita  Jilum  tie  tcindere  Parca, 
do.  Clotko  colnm  bajulat. 
Lack,        ^  Lachetit  trakit. 

Atro,  Atropot  oeeai. 

Trx8  simul.    Ftec  diu  feiUx  voHs  AositiMcsi^iM 

deutnque, 
Carport,  mente,  libro,  doctitthna,  eamdidmt  etuia, 

[3Vy  (ay  damn  tkebrpropertim%  at  tlu  Qaesnls 
fed. 

do.  doiho  eolum  pedSmt, 

Lack.  Laehttit  tihi  pendula  JUa, 

Atro.  Bt  fatalt  tuit  mcmtdw  femm  Aircpot 

Cfffert. 
Trsb  8IMUL.  Vive  diufelix,  Se, 

The  mnp  belmg  endtd,  CLomo  tptakt  to  tkt  Qoeeo. 

Clo.  Gracious  and  wise,   fidr  Queen  of  nurw 
renown. 
Whom  heaven  and  earth  belove^  amid  thy  trahiy 

•  ntMil  The4ta  "Phssboa.'* 

f  in  flucm  •dUlc]  The  4to.  "  ia  the  smoim  wUlt.'* 

X  the  tuue]  L  e.  the  wj9X  ehairwtth  a  oaaopy:  it  some* 
tiroes  stgnlftes  the  nised  platliNin  on  which  ths  chair 
was  plaosd,  and  somstimss  ths  osnopy. 

I  propertiet}  L  s.  ths  articles  rsqoirsd  for  the  so«ds,-> 
via.  the  distall.  Ac 
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Noble  and  lovely  peers,  to  honour  thee. 
And  do  tbee  faTour  more  than  may  belong 
By  nature's  law  tt»  any  earthly  wight, 
Behold  continuance  of  our  yearly  due ; 
Tlk  impartial  Dames  of  Destiny  we  meet, 
Aji  have  the  gods  and  we  agreed  in  one^ 
In  reTerenoe  of  Elisa's  noble  name ; 
And  humbly,  lo,  her  distaff  Clotho  yields ! 

Lack,  Her  spindle  Laohesis,  and  her  fatal  reel. 
Lays  down  in  reverence  at  Elisa's  feet. 
Tk  tooMA  *  Ml  iari»  HMom  tria  nvimina  IHvam 
Inviia  ttatutmt  natmra  Itge  iororet, 
Mt  tibi  non  aliii  didieennU  parcere  Parees, 

Afro,  Dame  Atropos,  according  as  her  fere8,f 
To  thee,  fair  Queen,  resigns  her  fatal  knife : 
Live  long  the  noble  phoenix  of  oar  age, 
Our  fair  Elisa,  our  Zabeta/air  1 

IHa.  And,  lo,  beside  this  rare  solemnity. 
And  sacrifice  these  dames  are  wont  to  do, 

*  TV  tamen,  A-c  ]  Are  not  thme  Latin  lines  mispIoeedT 
t  /o^]  1-  c«  couiiKinioDii — 6ii«tcrs. 


A  &Your,  fiur  indeed  contrary  kind, 
BequeathM  is  unto  thy  worthinesBi — 
This  prise  from  heaven  and  heavenly  godd< 
[JkUven  tk€  Uta  ^poU  to  tkt  Qaeeo's 


Accept  it,  then,  thy  doe  by  Dian*s  dooniy 
Pk«ise  of  the  wisdom,  beauty,  and  the  state. 
That  best  becomes  thy  peerless  excellency. 

Fen,  So^  fitir  EliB^  Venus  idoth  resign 
The  honour  of  this  honour  to  be  thine. 

JmuK  So  is  the  Queen  of  Heaven  content  like- 
wise 
To  yield  to  thee  her  title  in  the  prine. 

PaL  So  Pallas  yields  the  praise  hereof  to  thes^ 
Fur  wisdom,  princely  state,  and  peerless  beaotj. 


I 


Epiloous.  I 

Omkib  bimul.    Vive  diu  felix  votit  kommmmque   \ 
deumqne,  ! 

Corportf  mente,  libro,  doetitsima,  camdida^  cawtn, 

[Bxtunt  OmntM, 


11U  JbflUWf  Chnmidi  of  king  Bdward  (he  JUrd,  rimamed  Biward  lon^dkmHi,  wHk  kitntMnujfvm  tkt  JMr  I>"^ 
Aim  the  l^tttfUUwMm  vAdl  in  WaJUt,  Ltutly,  the  tmking  qf  QueeM  Bli$ier,  leho  tmwk  at  Chearinffeneee,  emd  rom  mgetime 
at  PeUere-hUk,  now  named  (^umathUk.   Londim  PrkUed  ^y  AbeU  J^ee,  and  art  to  be  eaUe  6jr  WiUiam  BarUg,  ai  kie  ehap 

in  OratUme  etreete,    IMS.    4ta 

Another  edition  eppemd,  la^prkOed  ai  Louden  fty  W.  White  dwdUng  in  Oow-Lane,    IfiM.    4to. 

SeTenl  of  the  erente  In  this  dnun*  (perhftpe  the  moet  incorrectly  printed  of  ell  oar  old  playe)  ere  taken  from 
BoUnshed,  but  introduced  without  eny  regmrd  to  their  ohronologicel  otder.    I  mtjoin  the  bellad  elrcedj 
tioned  in  my  Aeeount  of  Tede  and  hie  wriUnge. 

Bdward  the  Firtt  ha»  been  reprinted  in  Dodeley's  0(d  Plapej  r6L  ±L,  leit  ed. 
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A  WARNING-PIECE  TO  ENGLAND  AGAINST  PRIDE  AND 

WICKEDNESS : 

Being  tke  fidl  of  Qseen  Eleanor,  wife  to  Edward  the  Finti  King  of  England ;  who^  for  lier  pride^  by 
God*s  judgments,  sank  into  the  ground  at  Charing-Crc»i»  and  roae  at  Queenhithe. 


Whkh  Edward  waa  in  England  kingi 

The  first  of  all  that  name, 
Proud  EUinor  he  made  his  queen, 

A  stately  Spanish  dame ; 
Whose  wicked  life,  and  sinful  pride, 

Thro*  England  did  excel : 
To  dainty  dames  and  gallant  maids 

This  qoeen  was  known  full  well. 

She  was  the  first  that  did  inrent 

In  coaches  brare  to  ride ; 
She  was  the  first  that  brought  this  land 

To  deadly  sin  of  pride. 
No  English  taylor  here  could  senre 

To  make  her  rich  attire ; 
But  sent  lor  taylors  into  Spain, 

To  feed  her  Tain  desire : 

They  brought  in  fiuhions  strange  and  new, 

With  golden  garments  bright ; 
The  farthingale,  and  mighty  rufl^ 

With  gowns  of  rioh  delight : 
The  London  dames  in  Spanish  pride 

Did  flourish  ereiy  where  ; 
Our  English  men,  like  women  then. 

Did  wear  long  locks  of  hair. 

Both  man  and  child,  both  maid  and  wife^ 

Were  drown'd  in  pride  of  Spain, 
And  thought  the  Spanish  taylors  then 

Our  Eugl^  >n«ii  ^  >tain  : 
Whereat  the  queen  did  muoh  desplghti 

To  see  our  English  men 
In  restures  dad  as  brave  to  see 

As  any  Spaniard  then. 


She  craT*d  the  king,  that  evevy  man 

That  wore  long  locks  of  hair. 
Might  then  be  cut  and  poUdd  all. 

Or  shavdd  very  near. 
Whereat  the  king  did  seem  contenti 

And  soon  thereto  agreed  ; 
And  first  commanded,  that  his  own 

Should  then  be  cut  with  speed ; 

And  after  that,  to  please  his  queen, 

Proclaimed  thro'  the  land. 
That  eT*zy  man  that  wore  long  hair. 

Should  poll  him  out  of  hand. 
But  yet  this  Spaniard,  not  content^ 

To  women  bore  a  spite^ 
And  then  requested  of  the  king^ 

Against  all  law  and  righti 

That  eT*ry  womankind  should  haTt 

Their  right  breast  out  away, 
And  then  with  burning  irons  sealed, 

The  blood  to  stanch  and  stay. 
Kbg  Edward  then,  peroeiring  well 

Her  spite  to  womankind, 
Derisdd  soon  by  poli^ 

To  torn  her  bloody  mind : 

He  sent  for  burning  irons  straighti 

All  sparkling  hot  to  see ; 
And  said,  "0  qaeen,  come  on  thy  way ; 

**  I  wUl  begin  with  thee." 
Which  words  did  much  displease  the  queen, 

That  penance  to  begin ; 
But  ask*d  him  pardon  on  her  knees ; 

Who  gare  her  grace  thexein. 


^tmm 
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JLum^  htzre  Lcndoa  icnHPtii, 
Whtnam  toe  oaaj'Y  <if  LoaAm'* 
lA«aStl7Krt 


To  lee  tkaiS  asj 


J^f 


?«r  vhidii^  after  <fid 
Witlna  kcr  Uoody  rnlad. 

To  kiU  Uu«  bd)  kud. 


ri(t»  tfce  ibSfw  af 


To  aead  bu  lady  to  tbe  eovrl, 

Cpom  her  gnte  to  wait. 
Bat  wbea  tbe  Lood'>a  lad j  eai 

Belbre  proad  ETnor^t  Ckc^ 
Hbe  ftript  her  of  her  lieii 

And  kei4  her  rile  aad 

8be  seat  her  iato  Walea  with  ipccdv 

And  kept  her  •eerrt  there  ; 
And  ua'd  her  ttill  more  cruellj 

Thao  erer  man  did  hear  : 
She  DUMJe  her  waiih,  ihe  made  her  starch, 

nbe  made  her  drudge  alwaj  ; 
She  made  her  nane  up  chUdien  small. 

And  laU^or  night  and  day. 

But  this  CTiOtented  not  the  qaeen, 

Bnt  sheVd  her  most  despite  ; 
She  boond  this  ladj  to  a  poet. 

At  twelve  a  clock  at  night ; 
And  as,  poor  ladj,  ahe  stood  boond. 

The  qneen  (in  angry  mood) 
Bid  set  two  snake^t  nnt«>  her  breast, 

That  snck*d  away  her  bhiod. 

Thus  died  the  mayor  of  London*8  wife, 

Most  grierons  for  to  hear  ; 
Which  made  the  Spaniard  grow  more  proudi 

As  after  shall  appear. 
The  wheat  that  daily  made  her  bread 

Was  bf'lted  twenty  times ; 
The  ftHul  that  fed  this  sUtely  dame 

Was  Iwil'd  in  tuM]y  winrji. 


Ajl^Mft 

Fflrsbe^Jiar 
Cpoatbts 


Ace«*d 
Bat  sbedeaied,  aad 
WoaU 


wiir< 


i'dtbaftGoA 


If  that  vpOB  »  Tile  a  Ibiqg 

Her  heart  did  ever  tbink, 
2%e  wisb'd  tbe  groand  aiigbl 

And  therein  ibe  right  sink  ! 
With  thai  at  Charing-eroM  sbe 

Into  tbe  groand  alire  ; 
And  after  roae  with  life  agaia. 

In  London,  at  Qaecabitbe. 


When,  after  thai,  sbe  kagaisbM  sore 

Fall  twenty  days  in  pain. 
At  Ust  oonfeas*d  tbe  lady's  blood 

Her  guilty  band  bad  sfaun  ; 
And  likewiae  bow  that  by  a  friar 

She  had  a  base-bom  child. 
Whose  sinful  lusts  and  wickedness 

Her  marriage-bed  dc£l*d« 

Thus  hare  you  beard  tbe  fisll  of  prvle, 

A  just  reward  of  sin ; 
For  those  who  will  forswear  tbemsel 

God*s  vengeance  daily  win. 
Beware  of  pride,  ye  eourily  difi, 

Both  wives  and  maidens  all ; 
Bear  this  intpzinted  on  your  mind. 

That  pride  must  bare  a  falL 
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THE  FAMOUS  CHRONICLE  HISTORY  OF 


KING    EDWARD    THE    FIRST,   ETC. 


tbUr  the  QuEEK-M OTH£B  attended  bjf  Oukxstkb,  Bumkx, 
IfoBTiMSB,  Bnt  David,  and  LAOin. 

^  Mother,  My  Lord  Ldeuteiumt  of  Qlocester, 
ftnd  Lord  Mortimer, 
To  do  you  honour  in  your  sovereign's  eyes, 
That^  as  we  hear,  is  newly  come  a-land 
From  PSalestine,  with  all  his  men-of-war, 
(The  poor  remainder  of  the  royal  fleets 
PreeerT*d  hy  miraole  in  Sicil  road,) 
Go  mount  your  coursers,  meet  him  on  the  way : 
Pray  him  to  spur  his  steed ;  minutes  are*  hours. 
Until  his  mother  see  her  princely  son 
Shining  in  glory  of  his  safe  return. 

[Sxnmi  Olookstkr  and  Mortimer. 

Illastrious  England,  ancient  seat  of  kings, 
Whose  chivalry  hath  royaliVd  thy  £une. 
That  sounding  hravely  through  terrestrial  vale. 
Proclaiming  oonqueets,  spoils,  and  victories, 
Bingi  glorious  echoes  through  the  Buthest  world ; 
What  warlike  nation,  train'd  in  feats  of  arms, 
What  barbarous  people,  stubborn,  or  untam'd, 
What  climate  under  the  meridian  signs. 
Or  frosen  aone  under  his  brumal  stage, 
Brst  have  not  quak'd  and  trembled  at  the  lUune 
Of  Britain  and  her  mighty  conquerors  ? 
Her  neighbour  realms,  as  Scotland,  Denmark, 

France^ 
Aw'd  with  hert  deeds,  and  jealous  of  her  arms, 
Have  begged  defensive  and  offensive  leagues. 
Thus  Europe,  rich  and  mighty  in  her  kings, 
Hath  feaz^d  brave  England,  dreadful  in  her  kings. 
And  now,  IT  etemiae  Albion's  champions 
Equivalent  with  Trojans^  ancient  fame. 
Comes  lovely  Edward  from  Jerusalem, 
Veering  before  the  wind,  ploughing  the  sea ; 
His  stretchM  sails  fill'd  with  the  breath  of  men 
That  through  the  world  admire  his  manliness. 

•  are]  So  th«  Editor  of  Dodsley's  0.  P.— Both  4tos. 
and."  t  Arr)  Both  4toa.  *' their." 


And,  lo,  at  last  arriv*d  in  Dover>road, 
Loiigshank[8],  your  king^  your  glory,  and  our 

sou, 
With  troops  of  conquering  lords  and  warlike 

knights, 
Like  bloody-crested  Mars,  o'erlooks  his  host, 
Higher  than  all  his  army  by  the  head. 
Marching  along  as  bright  as  Phosbus'  eyes ! 
And  we,  his  mother,  shall  behold  our  son. 
And  England's  peers  shall  see  their  sovereign. 

The trumpdt 90undf  and eniertluirain, vit. Knro Edward 
LoNOSfiAiru's  mmnud  Boldien  tcUk  head-pieea  and 
paWeuwif  on  tA<m,  tvery  man  wUk  hU  redrcrou  on  ki$ 
coat ;  the  Ancient  borne  m  a  ekair,  kie  garland  and  hie 
plumee  on  his  head-piece^  hie  eneign  in  hie  hand.  Bnler, 
aJUr  them,  Glocrstkr  oiMi  Mortocbr  bareheaded,  and 
othere,  ae  many  ae  may  be.  Then  enter  Kixo  Edward 
LoNosBAinu^  Queen  Elinor,  Joan.  Lancaster,  and 
Smnior  MoNTroRT  (the  Earl  or  Leiobster's  pri- 
eoner)  with  Charleh  db  ]foNTix>irr  hie  brother/ 
Bailors  and  Soldiers. 

Qlocester  !  *  Edward  !  O  my  sweet  sons  I 

[Palle  emd  ewoone, 

Longsh.  Help,  ladies ! — 0  ingrateful  destiny, 
To  welcome  Edward  with  this  tragedy  1 

QloeetUr,  Patient,    your   highness:    'tis    but 
mother's  love 
Ravish'dt  with  sight  of  her  thrice-valiant  sons. — 
Madam,  amaie  not :  see  his  migesty 
Retum'd  with  glory  from  the  holy  land. 

Q.  Mother,  Brave  sons,  the  worthy  champions 
of  our  Gk>d, 
The  honourable  soldiers  of  the  Highest, 
Bear  with  your  mother,  whose  abundant  love 
With  tears  of  joy:}:  salutes  your  sweet  return 
FVom  famous  journeys  hard  and  fortunate. 

*  OloeeHerl  Can  this  be  right?  Why  should  she  hens 
exclaim  '*  Olocester  "  ?  (Her  **  sweet  sons  "  sro  Edward 
and  Lancaster.) 

t  Ravieh*d]  Both  4ioe.  "  Reoeiu'd." 

I  joy]  Both  4toe.  "  ioyes." 
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But,  lords,  alas,  how  heavy  is  our  loss 
Since  your  departure  to  these  Christian  wars ! 
The  king  your  father,  and  the  prince  your  son, 
And  your  brave  unclei  Almain's  emperor, 
Ay  me,  are  dead  ! 
Longth.  Take  comfort,  madam ;   leave  these 
sad  laments : 
Dear  was  my  uncle,  dearer  was  my  son. 
And  ten  times  dearer  was  my  noble  father ; 
Tet,  were  their  lives  valu'd  at  thousand  worlds. 
They  cannot  scape  th'  arrest  of  dreadful  death, 
Death  that  doth  seize  and  summou  all  alike. 
Then,  leaving  them  to  heavenly  blesoeduessy 
To  join  in  thrones  of  glory  with  the  just, 
I  do  salute  your  royal  majesty, 
Hy  gracious  mother-queen,  and  you,  my  lords, 
Gilbert  de  Clare,  Sussex,  and  Mortimer, 
And  all  the  princely  states  of  England's  peers, 
With  health  and  honour  to  your  hearts'  content. 
And  welcome,  wishM  England,  on  whose  ground 
These  feet  so  often  have  desired  to  ti^ead  : 
Welcome,  sweet  queen,  my  fellow-traveller, 
Welcome,  sweet  Nell,  my  fellow-mate  in  arms. 
Whose  eyes  have  seen  the  slaughter'd  Saracens 
Pird  in  the  ditches  of  Jerusalem  : 
And  lastly  welcome,  manly  followers. 
That  bear  the  scars  of  honour  and  of  arms. 
And  on  your  war-drums  carry  crowns  as  kings, 
Crown  mural,  naval,  and  triumphant  all ; 
At  view  of  whom  the  Turks  have  trembling  fled 
Like  sheep  before  the  wolves,  and  Saracens* 
Have  made  their  cottages  in  walUd  towns ;  f 
But  bulwarks  had  no  fence  to  beat  you  back. 
Lords,  these  are^  they  will  enter  brazen  gates, 
And  tear  down  lime   and    mortar  with   their 

nails: 
Embrace  them,  barons  :  these  have  got  the  name 
Of  English  gentlemen  and  kuights-at-arms  ; 
Not  one  of  these  but  in  the  champaign  field 
Hath  won  his  crown,  his  collar,  and  his  spurs. 
Not  Cesar,  leading  through  the  streets  of  Rome 
The  captive  kings  of  conquered  nations. 
Was  in  his  princely  triumphs  honour'd  more 
Than  English  Edward  in  this  martial  sight. 

*  Lite  thftep  be/ore  the  wolves,  and  Saraceiu]  Both  4tos. 
*'  And  Saraxens  like  sheepe  before  the  wallea." — I  make 
this  trmnspoeition  at  the  suggestion  of  the  Rev.  J.  Hit- 
ford.  Oeni.  Mag.  for  Febry.  1833,  p.  101. 

t  Have  made  their  eottaget  in  walUd  t<nm»]  The  words 
"mocb  their  eottapee"  are,  I  think,  very  suspicious, 
though  the  Rev.  J.  Mitford,  ubi  $u,p%**,  explains  the  line 
to  mean  "  Have,  at  the  approach  oi  ja  invading  army, 
fled  firom  the  open  country  to  the  defeuce  of  a  fortiBed 
town.- 

X  art]  Both4to«.  "and." 


Countrymen, 

Yoiur  limbs  are  loetin  Bervioe  of  tbe  Lord, 

Which  is  your  glory  and  your  oouutry's 

For  limbs  you  shall  have  Uviog,  lordahipi^  hodi. 

And  be  my  counsellors  iu  war*8  aflBuxB.* 

Soldiers,  sit  down. — Nell,  sit  thee  by  my  aidsi^ 

These  be  Prince  Edward's  pompoiu  treasuiy. 

[The  QosEV-MoTHKa  btimg  mtmtkeamtUe, 
and  QusBX  Buiioii  on  tkt  tiktr,  tkt  U« 
nU  in  tk4  wUdM,  mamMtad  JiigAat,  9td 
olkiMfattiKimmot^mwdinuaAlKbm. 

0  glorious  Capitol  1  beauteous  senate-hoaae  f 
Triumphant  Edward,  how,  like  sturdy  oaks^ 
Do  these  thy  soldiers  circle  thee  about^ 
To  shield  and  shelter  thee  from,  wintei^a  ttonm ! 
Display  thy  cross,  old  Aimes  of  the  Vies : 
Dub  on  your  drums,  tann^  with  India's  son. 
My  lusty  western  lads :  Matrevers,  then 
Sound  proudly  here  a  perfect  point  of  warf' 
In  honour  of  thy  sovereign's  safe  return. 
Thus  Longshanks  bids  his  soldiers  Bieti 

0  Gkx],  my  Qod,  the  brightness  of  my  dsy. 

How  oft  hast  thou  preserved  thy  aemnt  safe^ 

By  sea  and  land,  yea,  in  the  gates  of  death  \ 

0  God,  to  thee  how  highly  am  I  bound 

For  setting  me  with  these  on  Bnglish  ground  t 

One  of  my  mansion-houses  will  I  glTO 

To  be  a  college  for  my  maimM  men. 

Where  eveiry  one  shall  have  an  hundred  macks 

Of  yearly  pension  to  his  maintenance : 

A  soldier  that  for  Christ  and  country  fights 

Shall  want  no  living  whilst  King  Edward  livss. 

Lords,  you  that  love  me,  now  be  liberal. 

And  give  your  largess  to  these  maimed  men. 

Q.  Mother,  Towards  this  erection  doth  thy  mo* 
ther  give,  I 

Out  of  her  dowry,:^  five  thousand  pounds  of  goldi  i 
To  find  them  surgeons  to  recure  their  wounds ; 
And  whilst  this  ancieut  standard-bearer  livei^ 
He  shall  have  forty  pound  of  yearly  fee. 
And  be  my  beadsman,  father,  if  you  please. 

Long»k.  Madam,  I  tell  you,  England  never  bred 
A  better  soldier  than  your  beadsman  is ; 
And  that  the  Soldao  and  his  army  felt. 

La/ncoMter,  Out  of  the  duchy  of  rich  Lancsster, 
To  find  soft  bedding  for  their  bruised  bones, 
Duke  Edmund  gives  three  thousand  pounda.) 

l/mgsh.  Gramercies,  brother  Edmund. 
Happy  is  England  under  Edward's  reigu, 
When  men  are  had  so  highly  in  regard 

•  affairt\  The  4to.  of  1&99  "  afbire.'* 

t  paint  0/  loar]  See  note  *.  p  04.  sec.  coL 

X  doter^]  Qy.  *'  dower  "  ? 

§  poundf]  Qy.  "j^Hudfof  gold'*?  (lua  little  befers.) 
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That  nobles  striTe  who  shall  remunerate 

The  soldiers'  resolution  with  regard.* 

lij  Lord  of  Gloceeter,  what  is  your  beneyolenoe  1 

Olocater.  A  thousand  maiks,  an  please  your 
migesty. 

Lonffah,  And  yours,  my  Lord  of  Sussex  t 

Snaex,  Flye  hundred  pound,  an  please  your 
nujesty. 

Lonffsh,  What  say  you.  Sir  David  of  Brecknock  t 

Sir  David.  To  a  soldier  Sir  David  cannot  be 
too  liberal :  yet  that  I  may  give  no  more  than  a 
poor  knight  is  able,  and  not  presume  as  a  mighty 
earl,  I  give,  my  lord,  four  hundred,  fourscore,  and 
nineteen  pounds. — And  so,  my  Lord  of  Sussex,  I 
am  behind  you  an  ace. 

Sumex.  And  yet.  Sir  David,  ye  amble  after 
apace. 

Lo^th,  Well  said,  David !  thou  couldst  not  be 
a  Camber-Briton,  if  thou  didst  not  love  a  soldier 
with  thy  heart  Let  me  see  now  if  my  arithmetic 
will  serve  to  total  the  particulars. 

Q.  Elinor,  Why,  my  lord,  I  hope  you  mean  I 
shall  be  a  benefiMstor  to  my  fellow-soldiers. 

Ltmgik,  And  well  said,  Kell  J  what  wilt  thou 
I  set  down  for  thee  t 

Q.  Elmor,  Nay,  my  lord,  I  am  of  age  to  set  it 
down  for  myself.  Tou  will  allow  what  I  do,  will 
you  not  f 

Lomfftk,  That  I  wHl,  madam,  were  it  to  the 
value  of  my  kingdom.  • 

^  JSZmmn*.  What  is  the  sum,  my  lord  ? 

LongA,  Ten  thousand  pounds,  my  NelL 

Q.  EUnor,  Then,  Elinor,  bethink  thee  of  a  gift 
worthy  the  King  of  England's  wife  and  the  King 
of  Spain's  daughter,  and  give  such  a  largess  that 
the  chronicles  of  this  land  may  orakef  with 
reeord  of  thy  liberality. 

PaffwriMiUt  montei,  na$eet»r  ricUeuliu  mut. 

iMaJtti  a  cipher. 
There,  my  lord ;  neither  one,  two,  nor  three,  but 
«  poor  cipher  in  agrum,  to  enrich  good  fellows, 
aod  compound  their  figure  in  their  kind. 

Longah,  Madam,  I  commend  your  compositipn, 
*n  argument  of  your  honourable  disposition. 
Sweet  Nell,  thou  shouldst  not  be  thyself,^did  not, 
^th  thy  mounting  mind§,  thy  gift  surmount  the 


*  rqford]  Bepeatad  by  mistske  teem  the  prsoeding 
Uaabntone;  and  oertatnly  not  a  misprint  for ''rBwaxd", 
—whioh  word  ooold  not  so  foHow  "  remwurvU," 

t  enhe]  L  :  erac*.~boMt.  See  note  |,  p.  Si6,  seo.  ooL 

t  Fartwrimmi,  4o.l  Horace.  Art  Poetka,  189. 

I  nomtlmg  mimd}  8o  Shakospesre^  low**  Labom't  loK, 
■ii  rr.  ac  1 ; 

"Whoe'er  he  wai^  he  show'd  a  iHomUmg  mind." 


Olocetter.  Call  you  this  riiUculus  mus  t  Marry, 
sir,  this  mouse  would  make  a  foul  hole  in  a  fiiir 
cheese.  'Tis  but  a  cipher  in  agrum,  and  it  hath 
made  of  ten  thousand  pounds  a  hundred  thousand 
pounds. 

LanauUr,  A  princely  gift,  and  worthy  memory. 

Olocetter,  My  gracious  lord,*  as  erst  I  was  aa- 
signed  Lieutenant  to  his  majesty,  here  render  I  up 
the  crown,  left  in  charge  with  me  by  your  princely 
fikther  King  Henry ; 

Who  on  his  death-bed  still  did  call  for  you. 
And  dying  wiU'd  to  you  the  diadem. 

Lonffsh,  Thanks,  worthy  lordf : 
And  seeing  by  doom  of  heavens  it  is  decreed, 
And  lawful  line  of  our  succession. 
Unworthy  Edward  is  become  your  king^ 
We  take  it  as  a  blessing  from  on  high. 
And  will  our  coronation  be  solemnix'd 
Upon  the  fourteenth  of  December  next. 

Q.  Elinor,  Upon  the  fourteenth  of  December 
next ! 
Alas,  my  lord,  the  time  is  all  too  short 
And  sudden  for  so  great  solemnity : 
A  year  were  scaroe  enough  to  set  a-work 
Tailors,  embroiderers,  and  men  of  rare  deviee. 
For  preparation  of  so  great  estate. 
Trust  me,  sweet  Ned,  hardly  shall  I  bethink  me 
In  twenty  weeks  what  fieudiion  robes  to  wear. 
I  pray  thee,  then,  defer  it  till  the  spring. 
That  we  may  have  our  garments  point-dencct 
I  mean  to  send  for  tailors  into  Spain, 
That  shall  confer  of  some  fimtastic  suits 
With  those  that  be  our  cunning^st  Englishmen. 
What,  let  me  brave  it  now  or  never,  Ned  I 

Longth.  Madam,  content  ye :  would  that  were 
greatest  care  f 
You.  shall  have  garments  to  your  heart's  desire. 
I  never  read  but  Englishmen  excell'd 
For  change  of  rare  devices  every  way. 

Q.  Elinor.  Tet,  pray  thee^  Ned,  my  love,  my 
lord,  and  king. 
My  fellow-soldier,  and  oompeer  in  arms, 
Do  so  much  honour  to  thy  Elincn*, 
To  wear  a  suit  that  she  shall  give  thy  graoe ; 
Of  her  own  cost  and  workmantthip  perhaps. 
<2.  Mother,  'Twill  come  by  leisnrs^  daughter^ 
then,  I  fear : 
Thou'rt  too  fine-finger'd  to  be  quick  at  work. 


*  Jfy  graciout  lord,  4c.]  I  need  hardly  obeenra  thattiie 
whole  of  the  preoent  speech  was  originally  hlask-varae^ 
— the  text  of  this  play  being  now  miaerahly  ooonipted 
ptu$hn. 

t  lofO  Both  4toa.  "  Lordea." 

t  poimt-device]  L  e.  nice,  or  exact,  in  the  extreme. 
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litmgih,  'Twizt  us  a  greater  matter  break*  no 

square, 

So  it  be  such,  my  Nell,  as  may  beseem 

The  majesty  and  gpreatness  of  a  king. — 

And  nowy  my  lords  and  loving  firiends. 

Follow  your  general  to*  the  court. 

After  his  travels,  to  repose  him  then, 

There  to  recount  with  pleasure  what  is  past 

Of  war's  alarums,  showers,  and  sharpest  storms. 
[Bxamt  ctt  e»c*pl  Q.  BuxoR  and  JoAir. 

Q.  EUmor,  Now,  Elinor,  now  England's  lovely 
queen, 
Bethink  thee  of  the  greatness  of  thy  Btate,t 
And  how  to  bear  thyself  with  royalty 
Above  the  other  queens  of  Christendom ; 
That  Spain  reaping  renown  by  Elinor, 
And  Elinor  adding  renown  to  Spain, 
Britain  may  her  magnificence  admire. — 
I  tell  thee,  Joan,  what  time  our  highness  siti 
Under  our  royal  canopy  of  state, 
Glistering  with  pendants  of  the  purest  gold, 
Like  as  our  seat  were  spangled  all  with  stars. 
The  world  shall  wonder  at  our  nugesty. 
As  if  the  daughter  of  eternal  Ops,t 
Tum'd  to  the  likeness  of  vermilion  fumes, 
WhereS  from  her  cloudy  womb  the  Centaurs  leapt, 
Woreli  in  her  royal  seat  enthronizM. 

Joan,  Madam,  if  Joan  thy  daughter  may  advise^ 
Let  not  your  honour  make  your  manners  change. 
The  people  of  this  land  are  men  of  war. 
The  women  courteous,  mild,  and  debonair ; 
Laying  their  lives  at  princes'  feetH 
That  govern  with  familiar  majesty. 
But  if  their  sovereigns  once  gin  swell  with  pride, 
Disdaining  commons'  love,  which  is  the  strength 
And  sureness  of  the  richest  commonwealth. 
That  prince  were  better  live  a  private  life 
Than  rule  with  tyranny  and  discontent 

Q.  Elinor,  Indcod,  we  count  them  headstrong 
EogUshmen ; 
But  we  shall  hold  them  in  a  Spanish  yoke. 
And  make  them  know  their  lord  and  sovereign. 
Come,  daughter,  let  us  home  for  to  provide ; 
For  all  the  cunning  workmen  of  this  isle 
In  our  great  chamber  shall  be  set  a-work. 
And  in  my  hall  shall  bountifully  feed. 


*  to]  Qy.  *'  unto  **  t    But  the  preoeding  line  halts  slso. 
<f  ataU]  The  4to.  of  1690  **esUte." 
I  (Unud  Opi]  The  4to.  of  1609  "  the  tUmaU  Opt." 
I  IFAcr*]  Qy.   "When"?     (This   simila,    as   it  now 
stands.  Is  unintalliffible.) 
H  Wtrt\  The  4to.  of  1590  «' Where.** 
%  Uvtt  at  primuff  ftd\  Qy.  *'  livtt  down  al  those  prince^ 


Myking,likePhoBbi]fl,brid^groom-liki^ihaD 
With  lovely  Thetis*  to  hmc  fjbmj  bad. 
And  all  the  lookeraH»  shall  stead  amai'd 
To  see  King  Edward  and  his  lowly  qmssi 
Sit  royallyt  in  England's  staid j  thraoa.  [ 


MnUr  IdATXLLBV,  BicB  ap  M  xaxDcn^  Own  ap 
wUk  iwcrdt  and  hmekUrg,  amd/HmtjmUm. 

JAjuUen,  Come,  Bice^  and  rooaa  thaa  for  Ihy 

oountry's  good : 
Follow  the  man  that  means  to  maka  yoa  gmt; 
Follow  Lluellen,  rigfatfol  Prince  of  Wale% 
Sprung  from  the  loins  of  grsat  Oadwalladsr, 
Descended  from  the  loinst  of  Trojan  Bra^m, 
And  though  the  tndtorous  HaTnn%  Nnraiin 

Danes, 
Have  pentS  the  trae  remains  of  glorioiis  Troy 
Within  the  western  mountains  of  this  tsls. 
Yet  have  we  hope  to  dimb  these  atony  pak% 
When  Londoners,  aa  Romans  erst,  ama^d, 
Shall  trembling  cry,  **  Uuellen's  at  the  gala  t  * 
T'  accomplish  this,  thus  have  I  broogfatyoa  iMtk 
Disguis'd  to  Hilford-Haven :  here  attend 
The  landing  of  the  Lady  Elinor. 
Her  stay  doth  make  me  muse :  the  wind  slsidi 

fiur. 
And  ten  days  henoe  we  did  expeet  them  hait. 
Neptune,  be  finvourable  to  my  lov% 
And  steer  her  keel  with  thy  three-lbi^M 
That  from  this  shore  I  may  behold  h«r 
And  in  mine  arms  embrace  my  dearest  dear. 
Rice  ap  Mer,    Brave  Prince  of  Wale%  tUi 

honourable  match 
Cannot  but  turn  to  Cambriifs  common  good. 
Simon  de  Hontfort,  her  thrice-valiant  son. 
That  in  the  barons'  wars  was  general. 
Was  loVd  and  honoured  of  the  Englishmen : 
When  they  shall  hear  she's  your  espousdd  wift^ 
Assure  your  grace  we  shall  have  great  supply 
To  make  our  roadsll  in  England  mightily. 
Owen  ap  Rice*  What  we  reaolv'd  must  strong 

be  perform'd, 
Before  the  king  return  from  Paleatina. 
Whilst  he  wins  glory  at  Jenisslem, 
Let  us  win  groimd  upon  the  Englishmen. 
Lludlen,  Owen  ap  Rice,  'tis  that  Lluellen  ten : 

•  Tketu]  Both4tos.  ««Xheeis.'* 

t  royaUy]  Both  4tos.  "  looeiy.** 

I  loifu]  Qy.  "  raoe"  or '*  blood  "t 

I  Have  pent,  ftaj  Both  4tos.  "Bam  spent  Os  fmc  Bo- 
mans  <^fiflorUm»  2Voy."->On  the  margins  of  the  two  oU 
copies  of  this  play  in  the  Oanlck  collectioa  soom  obs  hss 
oo^Jectursd  ** rmuuM'*  in  plaee  of  ** Roaians  ;**  aa  altsr> 
ation  as  obviously  neoessaiy  as  that  of  "spsBt"  tofts 
**pmLr 

I)  Toad»\  i.  e.  inrosds. 
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t  ftar  me  Edward  will  be  oome  aahore 

Bie  we  can  make  proyiaioii  for  the  war.  * 

But  be  it  aa  it  will,  within  hia  oourt 

My  brother  David  ia,  that  bears  a  fitce 

Aa  if  he  wera  my  greateat  enemy. 

He  by  this  craft  ahall  creep  into  hia*  heart. 

And  give  intelligence  from  time  to  time 

Of  hia*  intenUona,  drifta,  and  atratagema. 

Here  let  ua  reat  upon  the  aalt  aea  ahore, 

And  while  our  eyea  long  for  our  hearts'  desires, 

Let  ua,  like  frienda,  pastime  ua  on  the  sands. 

Our  IMic  minds  are  ominous  for  good. 


FaiAB  HUOH  AP  Datio,  OuBMTBiAsr  m  Mamnd, 
and  Jack. 

Frkar,  Guenthian,  aa  1  am  true  man, 
80  will  I  do  the  baat  I  can ; 
Quenthian,  aa  I  am  true  priest, 
80  Willi  be  at  thy  behest; 
Qoeothian,  aa  I  am  true  friar, 
80  wiU  I  be  at  thy  deaire. 

Jaek,  My  master  standa  too  near  the  fire : 
TVoat  him  not,  wench ;  he*ll  prove  a  liar. 

idutiUn.  True  man,  true  friar,  true  priest,  and 
true  knave, 
Thase  four  in  one  thia  trull  ahall  hare. 

Friar.  Here  swear  I  by  my  shaven  crown, 
Waodi,  if  I  give  thee  a  gay  green  gown, 
ni  take  thee  up  aa  I  laid  thee  down. 
And  never  bnuae  nor  batter  thee. 

Jmek,  O,  awear  not,  maater;  flesh  is  frail. — 
WsBch,  when  the  sign  ia  in  the  tail, 
IGghty  ia  love  and  will  prevail : 
lUa  dinrdmian  doth  but  flatter  thee. 

LhiHitH.  A  pretty  worm,  and  a  lusty  friar. 
Hade  for  the  fleld,  not  for  the  quire. 

BMtmAUm,  Mas  friar,  as  I  am  true  nudd, 
80  do  I  bold  me  well  apaid :  f 
*Xia  drardiman*B  lay  t  end  verity 
To  live  ia  love  and  diarity ; 
And  therefore  ween  I,  aa  my  creed. 
Tour  wofda  shall  company  yourf  deed. 
Davy,  my  dear,  I  yield  in  all. 
Thine  own  to  go  and  come  at  calL 

fiee  t^  Mer.  And  ao  fhr  forth  begins  our  brawL 

Frutt.  Then,  my  Quenthian,  to  begb, 
8ifth  idleneai  in  love  ia  sin, — 
Boy,  to  the  town  I  will  thee  hie, 
And  ao  return  even  by  and  by, 
Wheo  thoa  with  cakea  and  mufcadine^ 
And  other  Jonketa  good  and  fine, 
Hm*  fill'd  thy  bottle  and  thy  bag. 


•  Ut]  Both 4tos.  "bar. 
tier]  La.  law. 


t  cpatcT)  I.  e.  Mtisfled. 
I  yMir]  Both  4toe.  "  my.** 


Jack.  Now,  master,  as  I  am  true  wag^ 
I  will  be  neither  late  nor  lag. 
But  go  and  come  with  gossip's  cheer. 
Ere  Gib  our  cat  can  lick  her  ear. 
For  long  ago  I  leam'd  in  school. 
That  love's  desires  and  pleaaures  cool 
Sana  Ceres'  wheat  and  Bacchus'  vine :  * 
Now,  master,  for  the  cakes  and  wine.  [SxU, 

Friar,  Wench  t,  to  pass  away  the  time  in  glee, 
Guenthian,  sitt  thee  down  by  me. 
And  let  our  lips  and  voices  meet 
In  a  merry  country  song. 

QuentMam.  Friar,  I  am  at  beck  and  bay. 
And  at  thy  commandment  to  sing  and  say. 
And  other  sports  among. 

Owen  op  Rice,  Ay,  marry,  my  lord,  this  ia 
somewhat  like  a  man's  money.  Here's  a  whole- 
Bome  Welsh  wench,  lapt  in  her  flannel,  as  warm  aa 
wool,  and  as  fit  as  a  pudding  for  a  friar's  mouth. 

The  Friar  and  OuEMTHLur  «in^.| 

lAuellen,  Pax  vcbis,  Pax  vobie/  good  fellows, 
fair  &11  ye  t 

Friar,  Et  earn  t(piritvk  tuo/  Friends,  have  you 
any  thing  elae  to  say  to  the  friar  t 

Owen  ap  Rice,  Much  good  do  you,  much  good 
[do]  you,  my  masters,  heartily. 

Friar.  And  you,  sir,  when  ye  eat.  Have  ye 
any  thing  else  to  say  to  the  friar  ? 

Llvellen,  Nothing ;  but  I  would  gladly  know, 
if  mutton  ||  be  your  first  dish,  what  shall  be  your 
last  service  1 

Friar,  It  may  be^  air,  I  count  it  physic  to  feed, 
but  on  one  dish  at  a  sitting.    Sir,  would  you  any 
thing  else  with  the  friar  ? 

Rice  ap  Mer,  O,  nothing,  rir :  but  if  you  bad  ^ 
any  manners,  you  might  bid  us  fall  to. 

Fricw.  Nay,  an  that  be  the  matter,  good  enough. 
Ia  this  all  ye  have  to  say  to  the  friar  f 

JUueUen,  All  we  have  to  aay  to  you,  sir :  it 
may  be,  sir,  we  would  walk  aaide  with  your  wench 
a  little. 

*  That  tev^t  diriru  and  pUatftnt  cool 
8an*  (kret^  wAecU  and  Baeehuf  viiw]  Corrected,  pertly 
by  a  writer  in  Cburton's  LUerarjf  Begi$Ur  for  April  1845, 
and  pMily  by  Mr.  Kelghtley  in  HoUs  and  QhcHm  for 
January  7th  IMO,  p.  8.— "&ifu,"i.  e.  Without  (a  word 
adopted  into  our  language  ftxmi  the  French  long  before 
Peele's  time).— The  4toa. ; 

**  That  louen  desire,  and  pUaturm  eooU  : 

8anct  [oiut  *' Sainot "]  Ckrci  sweetee,  amd  Bacdkiu  vin*.** 

t  Wtneh]  An  addition,  perhaps  by  the  tnmeoribcr. 

I  tU]  The  4to.  of  1693  ''eat** 

I  The  Frutr  amd  Ouenthian  gSmff]  See  note  **,  p.  196, 
first  ooL 

B  eivtton]  A  cant  term  for  a  proatitnte. 

%  had]  The  4to.  oflMO  ««bane.*' 
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Prior,  VLj  masters  and  friends,  I  am  a  poor 
friar,  a  man  of  Gk>d'B  making,  and  a  good  fellow 
as  you  are,  legs,  feet,  face,  and  hands,  and  heart, 
from  top  to  toe,  of  my  word,  right  shape  and 
Christendom;  and  I  love  a  wench  as  a  wench 
should  be  loved;  and  if  you  love  yourselyes*, 
walk,  good  friends,  I  pray  you,t  and  let  the  friar 
alone  with  his  flesh. 

HvdUn,  O  friar,  your  holy  mother,  the  Chureh, 
teaches  you  to  abstain  from  these  morsels. — 
Therefore,  my  masters,  'tis  a  deed  of  charity  to 
remove  this  stumblingp-block,  a  fiiir  wench,  a 
shrewd  temptation  to  a  friar^s  conscience. 

Qutidhian.  Friend,  if  you  knew  the  friar  half 
so  well  as  the  Bailey  of  Brecknock,  you  would 
think  you  might  as  soon  move  Monk  Davy  into 
the  sea  as  Guenthion  from  his  side. 

lA^udltn,  Mass,  by  your  leave,  we'll  prove. 

Ouenthtan.  At  your  peril,  if  you  move  his  par 
tience. 

Friar,  Brother,  brother,  and  my  good  country- 
men,— 

lAxuUen,  Countrymen  f  nay,  I  cannot  think 
that  an  English  friar  will  come  so  far  into  Wales 
barefooted. 

Ow€n  ap  Rice,  That's  more  than  you  know ;  and 
yet,  my  lord,  he  might  ride,  having  a  filiy  so  near. 

Friar.  Hands  off,  good  countrymen,^  at  few 
words  and  fair  waruings. 

Lluellen.  Countrymen  !  not  bo,  sir ;  we  re- 
nounce thee,  friar,  and  refuse  your  country. 

Friar.  Then,  brother,  and  my  good  friends, 
hands  off,  an  if  you  love  your  e;we. 

Rice  ap  Mer.  £a»e  me  no  casings :  we'll  ease 
you  of  this  carriage. 

Friar.  Fellow,  be  gone  quickly,  or  my  pike- 
staff and  I  will  set  thee  away  with  a  vengeance. 

Lltulhn.  I  am  sorry,  trust  me,  to  see  the 
Church  so  uo patient. 

Friar,  Ye  §  dogs,  ouns  !  do  me  a  shrewd  turn 
and  mock  me  too?  flesh  and  blood  will  not  beor 
this.  Then  rise  up,  Robert,  and  say  to  Richard, 
Redde  rationem ||  rilficatiovis  tuce.  Sir  countryman, 
kinsman,  Englishman,  Welshman,  you  with  the 
wench,  return  your  habeas  corpus  ;  here's  a  cer- 
tiorari for  your  procedendo. 

[Attacks  them  wUh  hi*  »t(^.% 

•  yourtdveti]  Both  4to8.  "youreclfe." 

t  you]  Omitted  in  the  4to  of  1509. 

X  c<mntrymen]  Both  4toR.  "countriman." 

I  r«J  The  4to.  of  1699  *•  Yen." 

It  Redde  rationem,  &c  ]  Lvc.  xvi.  2.  (Vul|r&te-) 

%  "The  Friar  falls  uixm  them  with  hia  utafT,  which 
hero  and  clMcwhore  he  calls  *  Richard '  and  hia  *  man 
Richard* "    JSdUor  of  Dotffleyf  O.  P. 


Owenc^Kiee,  Hold^friArl  vraantbycoaliy- 

men. 

Rice  ap  Mer.  Pdd,  pud  !  Digon  !  w«  m  Af 
countrymen,  M<m  Die*  I 

Friar,  My  countiymen  I  naj,  vmnj,  air,  ifaD 
you  not  be  my  countrymen ;  you,  sir.  jw$, 
specially  you,  sir,  thai  refuse  the  fH«  mk 
renounoe  his  country. 

/;{tu4^€it.  Friar,  hold  thy  handa  I  ammt  ml 
am  a  gentleman,  I  am  a  Welshman,  end  m  an 
the  rest,  of  honesty. 

Friar.  Of  honesty,  ssyest  thont  thaj  ■« 
neither  gentlemen  nor  Welshmen  that  will  dasy 
their  country. — Come  hither,  wench ;  Til  havsi 
bout  with  them  once  more  for  denying  of  thv 
country.  [QfentojVU. 

Rice  ap  Mer,  FViar,  thou  wottest  not  whaft  this 
sayest:  this  is  the  prince,  and  we  are  aU  Vm 
train,  disposed  to  be  pleasant  with  thee  a  little; 
but  I  perceive,  friar,  thy  nose  will  Inde  no  jest 

Friar,  As  much  as  you  will  with  me,  air,  bat 
not  at  any  hand  with  my  wench  :  I  and  Richard* 
my  man  here^  for  here  eonira  ommm  gemia  hot 
is  this  Lluellen,  the  great  Camber^Briton  f 

Lluellen,  It  iahe^  friar :  give  me  thy  band,  aad 
gramercies  twenty  times.  I  promise  thee  tliOQ  hast 
cugellcd  two  as  good  leswma  into  my  jadist  as 
ever  churchman  did  at  so  short  warning :  the  oas 
is,  not  to  be  too  busy  with  another  man's  cattle; 
the  other,  not  in  haste  to  deny  my  country. 

Friar.  'Tis  pity,  my  lord,  but  you  should  hsTS 
more  of  this  learning,  you  profit  so  well  by  it 

Lluellen.  'Tis  pity,  friar,  but  thou  ahouldsl  bt 
Lluellens  chaplain,  thou  edifiest  so  well ;  and  » 
shalt  thou  be,  of  mine  honour :  here  I  enteiiais 
thee,  thy  boy,  and  thy  trull,  to  follow  my  fortoB* 
in  secula  aeculorun^ 

Friar.  And  Richard  my  man,  sir,  an  yoo  lew 
me, — ^he  that  stands  by  me  and  shrunk  not  alsO 
weathers ;  and  then  you  have  me  in  my  oolooia  ( 

Llnellen.  Friart,  agreed.— Rice,  weleone  ^ 

ruffians. 

Enter  the  Harper  and  Jaoa.  I 

Harper,  [singing  to  the  tnme  of  -  Who  W  *> 

lead  a  soldier^  life."] 

00  to,  go  to,  you  Britons  all. 

And  play  the  men,  both  great  and  small : 

A  wondrous  matter  hath  befall. 

That  makes  the  prophet^  cry  and  call, 

Tum  date  §  dite  dote  dum, ^ 

*  /  and  Richard^  Ac]  Some  oonruptSoo  ben. 
<f  Friar]  Both  4toa.  "Prian." 
t  propkH]  Both  4tna.  ■'prophets.'* 

1  Turn  date,  ±c.]  Printed  thus  in  both  4toa.  *'  1^* 
et  d<  te  de  te  dmm." 
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That  you  must  march,  both  all  and  some, 
Agaiiwt  your  foes  with  trump  and  drum : 
I  speak  to  you  from  Qitd,  that  you  shall  over- 
oome.  [  With  a  turn  both  wayi. 

UmdUn,  What  nowl  Who  have  we  here? 
** Turn  date  dite  dote  dam"  f 

/War.  What^  hare  we  a  fellow  dropt  out  of 
the  element  f    What's  he  for  a  man  1  * 

Ric$  ap  Mer,  Knowest  thou  this  goose^oap? 

Friar,  What,  not  Morgan  Pigot»  our  good 
Welsh  prophet  1    O,  'tis  a  holy  harper  ! 

JttM  ap  Mmr,  A  prophet,  with  a  murrian  I 
Qood  my  lord,  let's  hear  a  few  of  his  lines,  I 
pvay  you. 

Jadt,  My  Iwda,  'tis  an  odd  fellow,  I  can  tell 
jmiy  aa  any  is  in  all  Wales.  He  can  sing,  rhyme 
with  reason,  and  rhyme  without  reason,  aud 
without  reason  or  rhyme. 

LUellm.  The  dsTil*  he  can  I  Rhyme  with 
naaon,  and  rhyme  without  reason,  and  reason 
without  rhyme  t  Then,  good  Moigan  Pigot, 
plndL  out  thy  spigot,  and  draw  us  a  fresh  pot 
from  the  kinder-kind  t  of  thy  knowledge. 

Friar,  Knowledge,  my  son,  knowledge,  I  war- 
fMii  ye. — ^How  layest  thou,  Moigan,  art  thou  not 
a  tery  prophet  t 

ffmrper.  Friar,  friar,  a  prophet  yerily. 
For  great  Lluellen's  love, 
Bent  from  abore 
To  bring  him  Tiotory. 

JRice  mp  Mer.  Come,  then,  gentle  prophet,  let's 
see  bow  thou  canst  salute  thy  prinoe.  Say,  shall 
we  haTe  good  sueoess  in  our  enterprise  or  no  ? 

Hmrper.  When  the  weathercock  of  Carnarvon  $ 
steepla  shall  engender  young  ones  in  the  belfry, 
end  a  berd  of  goats  leare  their  pasture  to  be 
dothed  in  silTer, 
Th«i  shall  Brute  be  bom  anew, 
And  Wales  record  their  ancient  hue. 
A«k  Friar  David  if  this  be  not  true. 
'   Friar.  This,  my  lord,  'a§  means  by  you. 
C^  he  is  a  prophet,  a  prophet 

Lluellei^  Soft  you  now,  good  Moigan  Pigot, 
^d  take  us  with  yeQ  a  little,  I  pray.  What 
^eans  your  wiidom  by  all  this  f 


*  Whaft  hi  f9ramicmr\  L  «.  What  manner  of  man  ia 
b«7  So  In  n<  ITtf  4^a  Wmmmn,  1004 ;  «'Let  as  Uke  a 
^tttte  view  of  this  fidlant,  what  ht  mojr  b*  for  a  num.** 

t  kkmAw-kindi  *'!.«.  kilderkin.''  BdiUrr  nif  DodMey's 
O.  p. 

X  dsmarvM]  Both  4tos.  **  OutDarthen  **  in  thiw  pl.ioe ; 
b«it  a  little  after,  in  the  ezplanation  of  the  propliecy. 


Harper,  The  weathercock,  my  lord,  was  your 
father,  who  by  foul  weather  of  war  was  driveu 
to  take  sanctuary  in  Saint  Mary's  at  Carnarvon, 
where  he  begat  young  ones  on  your  mother  in 
the  belfry,  vis.  your  worship  and  your  brother 
David. 

LUeUeiL  But  what  didst  thou  mean  by  the 
goaUt 

Harper,  The  goats  that  leave  the  pasture  to  be 
clothed  in  silver,  are  the  silver  goats  your  men 
wore  *  on  their  sleeves. 

Friar,  O,  how  I  love  thee,  Morgan  Pigot,  our 
sweet  prophet ! 

JUuellen,  Hence,  rogue^  with  your  prophecies, 
out  of  my  sight  I 

JUce  ap  Mer,  Nay,  g^ood  my  lord,  let's  have  a 
few  more  of  these  metres :  he  hath  great  store 
in  his  head. 

Jack,  Yea,  and  of  the  beet  in  the  market,  an 
your  lordship  would  vouchsafe  to  hear  them. 

LluelUn,  Villain,  away !  I'll  hear  no  more  of 
your  propheciee. 

Harper,  When  legs  shall  lose  their  length, 
And  shanks  yield  up  their  stroQgth,t 
Returning  weary  home  from  out  the  holy  land, 
A  Welshman  shall  be  kiug  end  govern   merry 
Englsnd. 

Bice  ap  Mer,  Did  I  not  tell  your  lordship  he 
would  hit  it  home  anon  ? 

Friar,  My  lord,  he  comes  to  your  time^  that's 
flat. 

Jack.  Ay,  master,  an  you  mark  him,  he  hit  the 
mark  pat. 

Friar.  As  how.  Jack  ? 

Jade.  Why,  thus : 
When  legs  shall  lose  their  length. 
And  shanks  yield  up  their  strength, 
Retumiug  weary  home  from  out  the  holy  land, 
A  Welshman  shall  be  king  and  govern  merry 

England. 
Why,  my  lord,  in  this  prophecy  is  your  advance- 
ment as  plainly  seen  as  a  three  half-pence  through 
a  dish  of  butter  in  a  sunny  day. 

Friar,  I  think  so.  Jack;  for  he  that  sees  [the] 
three  half-pence  must  tarry  till  the  butter  be 
melted  in  the  sun :  and  so,  forth,  apply,  boy. 

Jack.  Non  ego,  master  :  do  you,  an  you  dare. 

LluelUn,  And  so,  boy,  thou  meaner't,  he  that 
tarries  tliis  prophecy  may  see  LongsliankR  shorter 


I '•]  The4t«i  eflftM  «*he  " 

I  fate  «•  with  ft]  L  a  1st  OS  understand  ye. 


•  wort]  Qy.  "wear't 

<f  And  Mhankt  yidd  wp  tMHr  ttrtmfflh]  Tbia  line  is  not 
fbund  here  in  th«  4tos.,  but,  ttom  the  re|K!tiUon  of  the 
pxx)phecy  by  JhcW,  we  nre  certain  that  it  has  been 
omittttd  by  accident. 
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by  the  head  and  Lluellen  wear  the  crown  in  the 
field  t 

Friar.  By  Lady,  my  lord,  you  go  near  the 
matter. — ^But  what  aaith  Moigan  Pigot  more  t 

Harper,  In  the  year  of  our  Lord  Qod  1272, 
ehall  spring  from  the  loins  of  Brute,  one  whose 
wife's  name  being  the  perfect  end  of  his  own,* 
shall  consummate  the  peace  betwixt  England  and 
Walee,  and  be  advanced  to  ride  through  Cheap- 
side  with  a  crown  on  his  head ;  and  that's  meant 
by  your  lordship,  for  your  wife's  name  being 
Ellen,  and  your  own  Lluellen,  beareth  the  perfect 
end  of  your  own  name :  so  must  it  needs  be  that, 
[though]  for  a  time  Ellen  flee  from  Lluellen,  ye 
being  betrothed  in  heart  each  to  others,  must 
needs  be  advanced  to  be  highest  of  your  kin. 

LlittlUn.  Jack,  I  make  him  thy  prisoner.  Look, 
what  way  my  fortune  inclines,  that  way  goes  he. 

JUee  ap  Met.  Sirrah,  see  you  run  swiftest. 

Friar.  Farewell :  be  far  from  the  spigot 

\BxewiU  Friar  and  Ookhtrian. 

Jeuk,  Now,  sir,  if  our  country  ale  were  as  good 
as  your  metheglin,  I  would  teach  you  to  play  the 
knave,  or  you  should  teach  me  to  play  the  harper. 

Harper,  Ambo,  boy ;  you  are  too  light- wittod 
as  I  am  light-minded. 

Jack,  It  seemed  f  to  me  thou  art  fittest  and 
passing  weU.  [Exeunt  Jack  and  Harper. 

Enter  Oukntrer  vith  lettert. 

LlueUen.  What  tidings  bringeth  Guentber  with 
his  haste? 
Say,  man,  what  bodes  thy  message,  good  or  bad  ? 

Ouenther.  Bad,  my  lord  ;  and  all  in  vain,  I  wot, 
Thou  dart'st^  thine  eyes  upon  the  wallowing  main, 
As  erst  did  iEgeus  §  to  behold  his  son. 
To  welcome  and  receive  thy  welcome  ||  love ; 
And  sable  sails  he  saw,  and  so  mayst  thou. 
For  whose  mishap  the  brackish  seas  lament. 
Edward,  O,  Edward  1 

Lluellen.  And  what  of  him  ? 

Ouenther,  Landed  he  is  at  Dover  with  his  men. 
From  Palestine  safe ;  by  his  English  lords 
Received  in  triumph  H  like  an  earthly  god  : 
He  lives  to  wear  his  father's  diadem. 
And  sway  the  sword  of  British  Albion. 
But  Elinor,  thy  Elinor ! 

•  own]  Both4toii.  *' ground." 

t  Jt  feemedt  Ac.j  A.  mutilated  Rp«eoh,  —  in  which 
"menud  "  ought,  I  belieTO,  to  be  "  ■eoms.'* 

t  dart'ft]  Both4toe.  •*d«ro8t" 

I  Mgevs]  Both  4tn«  **  Aegen." 

H  wflcofiu]  Repeated  by  inistako.— Qy.  "  lovely  "  or 
"liefest "?  (see  Onenther's  next  siMsech  but  one.) 

^  triumph]  Both  4to8.  "  triumphea." 


LUelUn,  And  what  of  her  1 
Hath  amorons  Neptune  gaa'd  npoo  my  lov% 
And  stopt  her  passage  with  hla  forkM  bmmI 
Or,  that  I  rather  fisar,— O  deadly  fear  1— 
Bnamour'd  Nereus  •  doth  be  withhold 
My  Elinor  ? 

Oueniher.  Nor  Neptune,  Nereus^  nor  oUMfft 
Withholdeth  from  my  gnuaous  lord  hii  lore: 
But  cruel  Edward,  that  injuriona  king^ 
Withholds  thy  liefsetf  lovely  Elinor ; 
Ta'en^  in  a  pinnace  on  the  narrow  acaa 
By  four  tall  ships  of  Briatow,  and  with  her 
Lord  Emerick,  her  unhappy  noble  htotber. 
As  from  Montargis  hitberward  they  Mil*d. 
This  lay  in  brief  (  these  letters  tell  at  laiiga. 

^Llowllmx  reeui$  ki$  brUktr  Ar  Davislililv 

LhuUen,  Is  Longshanks^  then,  so  lu^y  ao* 
become  t 
Is  my  fair  love,  my  beauteooa  Elinor,  ta'enl 
Yillains,!!  damn'd  villains,  not  to  gnard  her  aaft\ 
Or  fenoe  her  sacred  person  firom  her  foos  * 
Sun,  oouldst  thou  shine,  and  tee  my  love  bess^ 
And  didst  not  elothe  thy  douda  in  fiery  eoat% 
O'er  all  the  heavens,  with  wingM  snlphur  flams 
As  when  thy  ^  beams,  like  monnted  combatant 
Battled  with  Python  **  in  the  fidlow'd  Uya) ft 
But  if  kind  Oambrta  deign  me  good  aap^d^ 
To  make  me  ohiefest  Brute  of  weatem  Wale^ 
ni  short  that  gain-l^gg'd^  Longshank[s]  by  tl 

top. 
And  make  his  flesh  my  murdering  fiJchion'sfoo* 
To  arms,  true  Britons,  sprung  of  Trojans*  seed. 
And  with  your  swords  write  in  the  Book  of  1101 
Your  British  names  in  characters  of  blood  I 
Owen  ap  Rice,  while  we  stay  for  further  fbroi^ 
Prepare,  away  in  post,  and  take  with  thee 
A  hundred  chosen  of  thy  countrymen. 
And  scour  the  marches  with  your  Welshmso' 

hooks. 
That  Englishmen  may  think  the  devi]  is  ooma. 
Rice  shall  remain  with  me :  make  tho«  thy  bod 
In  resolution  to  revenge  theee  wronge 
With  blood  of  thousands  guiltless  of  this 


*  NfTfiui]  Wrong  quantity. 

•f  litfett]  i.e.  dearest. 

t  Ta'en]  Both  4tos.  "  Taking.**— Hera  in  my  fbnai 
eda.  I  printed  "  Taken  ** :  but  compare  the  aaooodlina* 
the  next  aiieoch. 

I  nu  $af  m  brirf]  i.  e  thia  abort  aoooont— ThettOi. 
169y  *'  ThU  nap  I  in  brt^t  ** 

n   ritfaiiuj  Both  4toa.  **  VlUaina." 

^  thy]  Both  4toe.  **  the.** 

••  Pgthon]  Both  4toa.  "  PyoUott.** 

ft  <ay«l  An  old  form  of  (mu. 

X \  gain-Ucifd\  **  L  sl  «iipai«-li|g^**  aaya  the  BdUer 
Dodaley's  0.  P. 
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FI7  thou  on  them  amain  t — ^Edward,  my  love 
Be  thy  life's  bane ! — ^Follow  me,  countrymen  t 
Worda  make  no  way :  my  EUnor  ii  surpria'd ; 
Robb'd  am  I  of  the  comfort  of  my  life : 
And  know  1  thia,  and  am  not  ▼eng'd  on  him  t 

aHUr  tkt  Nine  Lords  of  Bootland,  with  (Mr  Nine  Fkgos; 

QLOOBBTBR,  BUWBX,  KxKO  BdWAHD  LONaaHAHKB  t» 

kit  mU  qf  gla$$^  Quxxh  Sumob,  the  QusxH-MoTHKa, 
«Hwt  JoAH :  the  KiDg  emd  Quaen  tU  %mder  a  canopy. 

LomfftL  Nobles  of  ScoUand^f  we  thank  you  all 
For  this  day's  gentle  princely  service  done 
To  Edward,  England's  king  and  Scotland's  lord. 
Our  coronation's  due  solemnity 
la  ended  with  applause  of  all  estates : 
Kow,  then,  let  us  repose  X  9nd  rest  us  here. 
But  qpedally  we  thank  you,  gentle  lords. 
Thai  you  so  well  have  govern^  your  griefb. 
As,  being  grown  unto  a  general  jar, 
Ton  choose  King  Edward  by  your  messengers, 
To  calm,  to  qualify,  and  to  compound 
Th' ambitious  strifes  of  Scotland's  climbing  peers. 
I  have  no  doubt,  fair  lords,  but  you  well  wot 
How  fiMtaoDB  waste  the  richest  commonwealth. 
And  diMord  spoils  the  seats  of  mighty  kings. 
The  barons'  war,  a  tragic  wicked  war, 
Noblss,  how  hath  it  shaken  England's  strength  ! 
Industriously,  it  seems  to  me,  you  have 
Loyally  ventured  to  prevent  this  shock ; 
For  which,  sith  you  have  chosen  me  your  judge. 
My  lords^ll  wiU  you  stand  to  what  I  shall  award  ? 

BaUoL  Victorious  Edward,  to  whom  theScottish 
Owe  homage  aa  their  lord  and  sovereign,    [kings 
Amongst  us  nine  is  but  one  lawful  king  : 
But  nught  we  all  be  judges  in  the  If  case^ 
Tben  should  in  Scotland  be  nine  kings  at  once^ 

•  JbernHfl  Aftsr  this  both  4tos.  have ; 

"Mamd  tiU  Friar  and  Nouke, 

*'  Friar.  Comb  bole  we  must  buckle  I  see^ 
The  prinoe  is  of  my  protesloii  right : 
Bather  than  he  wil  loee  bis  wencbe^ 
Hs  will  flgfat  Jb  ouo  ssgiM  ad  mala. 

Jfonicc.  O  msister,  doubt  70a  not,  but  your  Nouioe 
wlU  prooue  a  wbot  shot,  with  a  bottle  of  Metheglin. 

Maetmt,  [b]ir«  the  wenehe/aU  imto  a  WelA  toing,  wmd 
the  Friar  amnanter,  anct  the  Nwtiee  6difem«." 

But  the  Frier  end  his  companions  have  already  quitted 
thesti«e. 

t  Boatkmd\  W9lkar(8haJtt9pear^t  Vertyicaiiom,  ke.,  p.  8S) 
•sems  to  be  quite  right  when  he  oonsidsrs  *'  Bootlsnd  " 
as  a  triqrUsble  here,  though  in  two  other  Unee  of  the 
pteeent  speech  It  is  a  dissyllable. 

t  repoee]  Both  4tos.  "apposa" 

I  n,*  ambfUaue  itr^fe]  The  very  probable  oorreetlon  of 
Mr.  Keightley  in  Natet  emd  Qturia  for  Janxy.  7th  1800^ 
p.  8.— Both  4toa.  •«Thaake  Britsins  itriftT 

I  JfylentolOy.  "Lords "T 

f  tiU]  The  4to.  o<  1M9  "thla" 


T 


And  this  contention  never  set  or  limited. 
To  stay  these  jars  we  jointly  make  appeal 
To  thy  imperial  throne,  who  knows  our  claims. 
We  stand  not  on  our  titles  'fore  your  grace. 
But  do  submit  ourselves  to  your  award ; 
And  whom  your  majesty  shall  name  our  *  king^ 
To  him  we'll  yield  obedience  as  a  king. 
Thus  willingly,  and  of  herf  own  accord, 
Doth  Scotland  make  great  England's  king  herf 
judge. 
ZoM^tA.  Then,  nobles,  since  you  all  agree  in  one, 
That  for  a  crown  so  disagree  in  all. 
Since  what  I  do  shall  rest  irrevocable,^ 
And,  lovely  England,}  to  thy  lovely  queen, 
Lovely  Queen  EUinor,  imto  her  turn  thy  eye^ 
Whose  honour  cannot  but  love  thee  well ; 
Hold  up  your  hands  in  sight,  with  general  voices 
That  are  content  to  stand  to  our  award. 

[IVy  aU  Aokl  up  tAeir  kofufo  and  My  «' He  shaU." 
Deliver  me  the  golden  diadem. 
Lo,  here  I  hold  the  goal  for  which  ye  striVd, 
And  here  behold,  my  worthy  men-at-arms, 
For  chivalry  and  worthy  wisdom's  praise, 
Worthy  each  one  to  wear  a  diadem : 
Expect  my  doom,  as  erst  at  Ida  hills  || 
The  goddesses  divine  waited  th'  award 
Of  Dardan's  son.1I    Baliol,  stand  farthest  forth  : 
Baliol,  behold,  I  give  thee  the  Scottish  crown : 
Wear  it  with  heart  **  and  with  thankfulness. 
Sound  trumpets,  and  ft  eay  all  after  me, 

Qod  save  King  Baliol,  the  Scottish  king  f 

IThe  (rumjMto  mnmd;   aXL  cry  aloud,  "Qod 
save  KofQ  Bauoi,  the  Scottish  King/' 
Thus,  lords,  though  you  require  no  reason  why. 
According  to  the  conscience  in  the  cause, 
I  make  John  Baliol  your  anointed  king. 
Honour  and  love  him,  as  behoves  him  best 
That  is  in  peace  of  Scotland's  crown  possess'd. 
Baliol,  Thanks,  royal  England,  for  thy  honour 
done. 
This  justice  that  bath  calm'd  our  dvil  strife, 

"  name  <mr]  Both  4toe.  "name  to  be  oar.** 

t  her]  Both4toa  "their.'* 

t  irrtvocabU]  Both4toe.  "  inrtaoeabU.** 

I  And,  lovdy  Bnglaind,  Ac]  HntUated  and  oorrupted. 
In  the  scocmd  line  after  this  the  author  probably  wrote 
" cannot  chooee  6m<,"  Ac  ;  and  in  the  stsge-dftreetion  the 
wordi  **  He  shall "  mean  perhape  "  he  (Bdward)  shall  as- 
sign the  Boottlsh  orown  as  he  thinks  proper.** 

I  Ida  hHU]  See  note  0,  p.  852,  seo.  col 

%  Dardan't  eon"]  Corrected  by  the  Rev.  J.  Mitford, 
Ocnt  Mag.  for  Feby.  1838,  p  101.  (Pails  was  the 
descendant  of  Dardanus.)— Both  4toe.  "Danaea  eonme.** 

••  heart]  Qy.  «*heart'8.«afle''r  Compere,  pod,  p.  40t 
first  ooL,  "God  bless  thee  with  long  life^  honour,  and 
heart't  eate  I  ** 

ft  Somad  trwnpdt,  and,  to.]  Qy.  "Sonmd  tntanpeit, 
sound,  and  ",  4a  t 

o  o 
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Shall  now  be  ceas'd  *  with  honourable  lore. 
So  movM  of  remorse  and  pity^f 
We  will  erect  a  college  of  my  name ; 
In  Oiford  will  I  build,  for  memory 
Of  Baliol's  bounty  and  his  gratitude ; 
And  let  me  happy  daya  no  longer  see 
Than  here  to  England  loyal  I  shall  be. 

Q.  Elinor,  Now,  brave   John  Baliol,   Lord  of 
Galloway 
And  King  of  Scots,  shine  with  thy  golden  head ; 
Shake  thy  t  spcarSi  in  honour  of  his  name, 
Under  whose  royalty  thou  wear*st  the  same. 

QUBSK  ELnroB'8  SpMeh.% 
The  welkin,  spangled  through  with  golden  spots, 
Reflects  no  finer  in  a  frosty  night 
Than  lorely  Longsbanks  in  his  Elinor^s  eye : 
So,  Ned,  thy  Nell  in  every  port  of  thee, 
Thy  person's  guarded  with  a  troop  of  queens^ 
And  every  queen  as  brave  as  Elinor. 
Give  glory  to  these  glorious  crystal  quarries, 
Where  every  robe  an  object  entertains 
Of  rich  device  and  princely  majesty. 
Thus  like  Narcissus,  diving  in  the  deep, 
I  die  in  honour  and  in  England's  arms; 
And  if  I  drown,  it  is  in  my  delight, 
Whose  company  is  chiefest  life  in  death. 
From  forth  whose  coral  lips  I  suck  the  sweet 
Wherewith  are  dainty  Cupid's  caudles  ||  made. 
Then  live  or  die,  brave  Ned,  or  sink  or  swim. 
An  earthly  bliss  it  is  to  look  on  him. 
On  thee,  sweet  Ned,  it  shall  become  thy  Nell 
Bounteous  to  be  unto  the  beauteous : 
O'er-pry  the  palms,^!  sweet  fountains  of  my  bliss, 
And  I  will  stand  on  tiptoe  for  a  kiss. 
Longth,  He  had  no  thought  of  any  gentle 
heart, 
That  would  not  seise  **  desire  for  such  desert. 
If  any  heavenly  joy  in  women  be, 
Sweet  of  all  sweets,  sweet  Nell,  it  is  in  thee. — 
Now,  lords,  along :  by  this  the  Earl  of  March, 
Lord  Mortimer,  o'er  Cambria's  mountain-tope 
Hath  rang'd  his  men,  and  feels  Liuollen's  mind : 

*  eeoi'cf]  An  error.    Qy.  fin*  whatt 

tpi/y]Qy.  "piety"? 

I  Shake  thy]  Qy.  "  Shake  thou  thp  "  T 

I  Queen  Elinor^t  Speech]  Which  follows  very  awkwardly 
what  precede*,  haa  perhaps  been  shuffled  out  of  ita  lij^ht 
place. 

n  eawtta]  Both  4toa.  **  candles.  ** 

IT  <yer-pry  the  palmM,  tc  ]  The  Editor  of  Dodsley's  0.  P. 
obaerTrs  that  *'  it  is  not  very  easy  to  make  sense  of  this 
passage  " :  no,  indeed ;  nor  of  the  rest  of  her  majesty's 
'*Si>eerJk.** 

•*  «fisi]  Qy.  '  *  feel  **  T  Bat  what  does  the  whole  sentence 
mean? 


To  whidi  confine^  that  weQ  In  wsiiilm,  ^  Z 
Oar  solemn  senrice  of  coionfttion  *  paal^ 
We  will  amain  to  baek  our  frieada  at  noed ; 
And  into  Wales  our  nMn-«i«nns  shall  maroliv 
And  W6  with  them  in  parson,  foot  by  fook-^ 
Brother  of  Scotland,  you  shall  to  jour  homo, 
And  live  in  honour  there  £ur  England's  friend.— 
And  thoQ,  sweet  Nell,  Qneen  of  Kiqg  Bdwud's 

heart, 
Shall  now  come  lesser  at  thy  didntj  lore, 
And  at  coronation  meet  thy  loving  poen. 
When  storms  are  past^  and  we  havo  oooFd  Uie 

Mgo 
Of  these  rebellions  Welshmen,  that  eontend 
'Qainst  England's  mijesty  and  Edward*s  crown. 
Sound,  trumpets  I   Heralds,  lead  the  train  aloqg: 
This  be  King  Edward's  ftast  and  holidi^. 

[Mxewnt  aU  tactpt  Qusnr  ELnRn«  Joaa;  mmi 


BnUr  tkt  Mayobsm  or  Loitdov  fintm  eiiii''ci,  cm 

h^fiirtker, 

Q.  SUmor,  Glocestery  who  may  tlua  bet    A 
bride  or  whati — 
I  pray  ye,  Joan,  go  aee^ 
And  know  the  reason  of  the  hannoQj. 
Joan,  Qood  woman,  let  it  not  oflknd  yoa  aof 
whit 
For  to  deliver  unto  me  the  oanse 
That  in  thist  unusual  kind  of  sort 
Tou  pass  the  streets  with  music  sa 
Mayortn,  Mistress,  or  madam,  whate'er  yon 
be. 
Wot  you  I  am  the  Mayor  of  London's  wife^ 
Who,  for  I  have  been  delivered  of  a  son. 
Having  not  these  dozen  years  had  any  before^ 
Now  in  my  husband's  year  of  mayoralty. 
Bringing  him  a  goodly  boy, 
1  pass  unto  my  house  a  maiden  bride : 
Which  private  pleasure,  touching  godlinesa. 
Shall  here  no  way,  I  hope,  offend  the  good. 
Q.  Elinor.   Tou  hope  so,  gentle  miatrssa;  do 
you  indeed  ? 
But  do  not  make  it  parcel  of  your  creed. 
Mayoress,  [aside.]  Alas,  I  am  undone  !  it  is  the 
Queen; 
The  proudest  Queen  that  ever  England  knew. 

[SxU  iritk  Attoodants. 
Q.  Elinor,  Come,  Olocester,  let's  to  the  ooort, 
and  revel  there. 

[Aett  wHk  GLOCBsmt  mi4  Joasr. 


*  terviee  f^f  eonmoHom]  Qy.  " coronation  sii  i Ivu  *? 
t  That  m  thi*,  Ac  j  Corruption  ber^  and  in  the 
q>eech. 
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Bub  ap  Msbbdrb,  Sim  Datib,  tmd  Lldeuxx. 

Sir  Ikmd.  Soft  I  is  it  not  Meredith  I  beholdt 

LhtOUm.  AU  good,  aU  frieodi.— Meredith,  see 
the  man 
Most  make  ua  great,  and  raise  Llaellen'a  head : 
Fight  tboQ,  Uaellen,  for  thy  friend  and  thee. 

Rict  «p  Mer.  Fight,  maagre  *  fortone  strong, 
our  hattk'a  strong. 
And  hear  thy  foea  hefore  thy  pointed  Unoe. 

Sir  Da/M,  Not  too  much  proweal^  good  my 
lord,  at  once. 
Some  talk  of  policy  another  while. 

Bioe  ap  Mer.  How  oome  thy  t  limhe  hart  at 
thiaaasaultt 

XlaeZZeik  Hurt  for  our  good,  Meredith,  make 
acoount. 
fib*  Dayid*8  wit  if  full  of  good  deriee. 
And  kindly  will  perform  what  he  pretends. 

Sir  David.  Enough  of  this,  my  lord,  at  once. 
What  will  you,  that  I  hold  the  king  in  hand  ? 
Or  what  shall  I  especially  advise. 
Sitting  in  council  with  the  English  lords, 
miat  ao  my  counsel  may  avail  my  friendsl 

LUdlen.    David,  if  thou  wilt   beat  for  me 
devise, 
Advise  my  love  be  rendered  to  my  hand. 
Tell  them  the  chains  that  Mulciber  erst  made 
To  tie  $  PrometheuiT  limbs  to  Caucasus, 
Nor  Furies^  (angs  shall  hold  me  loog  from  her, 
But  I  will  have  her  from  th'  usurper's  tent, 
My  beauteous  Elinor  I     If  aught  in  this. 
If  hi  this  case  thy  wit  may  boot  thy  friends, 
Bspresa  it»  then,  in  this,  in  nothing  else. 

Sir  Ikivid,  Ay,  there's  a  card  that  puts  us  to 
our  trump; 
Fior  might  I  see  the  star  of  Leicester's  loins. 
It  were  enough  to  darken  and  obscure 
This  Edward's  glory,  fortune,  and  his  pride. 
Firsty  hereof  can  I  put  yon  out  of  doubt : 
Lord  Mortimer  of  the  king  hath  her  in  charge. 
And  honourably  entreats  your  Elinor. 
Some  think  he  prays  Lluellen  were  in  heaven, 
And  thereby  hopea  to  couch  §  his  love  on  earth. 

Lkullim*  No:  where  Lluellen  mounts,  there 
EUen  fliesi  | 
Inspeakable  are  my  thoughta  for  her : 
Bhe'a  not  from  me  in  death  to  be  divorc*d. 
Qo  to,f  it  shall  be  so;  so  shall  it  be. 

*  JPVpAl,  mau^rt,  Ao.]  Something  wrong  here 
t  tAy]  Both4tos.  "my."  (Qy.  "Ut^thvmkmH" 0 
t  Mr]  Th«4toof  IMS  "trie." 
I  emuk]  Botb4tos.  "oooebe.** 
I  /te]  The  4to.  of  10P9  "  file." 

%O0to,  Ipo  ]  These  five  lines  in  both  4tos.  aie  given  to 
David,  hot,  ss  thsy  evidently  do  not  belong  to  him,  I 


Edward  is  full  reeolvM  of  thy  ikith. 
So  are  the  English  lords  and  barons  all : 
Then  what  may  let  thee  to  intrude  on  them 
Some  newofound  stratagem  to  feel  their  wit  1 
Sir  David,  It  is  enough.    Meredith,  take  my 

weapons ; 
I  am  your  prisoner ;  say  so  at  the  least 
Qo  heoce,  and  when  you  parle  on  the  walls. 
Make  show  of  monstrous  tyranny  you  intend 
To  execute  on  me,  as  on  the  man 
That  shamefully  rebels  'gainst  kin  and  kind ; 
And  'less  *  thou  have  thy  love,  and  make  thy 

peace 
With  such  conditions  as  shall  best  concern^ 
David  must  die,  say  thou,  a  shameful  death. 
Edward,  perhaps,  with  mth  and  pity  mov*d. 
Will  in  exchange  yield  Elinor  to  thee, 
And  thou  by  me  shalt  gain  thy  heart's  desire^ 
LluelUn,  Sweetly  advis'd :  David,  thou  blessest 

me, 
My  brother  David,  lengthener  of  my  life ! — 
Friends,  gratulate  to  me  my  joyful  hopes. 

(JZceenl. 

Alter  Knio  Sdwabd  LoirasHAiou^  Susssx,  Moanma, 

Longth.  Why,  barons,  suffer  ye  onrt  foea  to 
breathe! 
Assault,  assault,  and  charge  them  all  amain ! 
They  fear,  they  fly,  they  faint,  they  fight  in  vain. 
But  where  is  gentle  David  1  in  his  den  %X 
Loth  were  I  aught  but  good  should  him  betide. 

ffinmcl  •»  atonwa 

£Wer,  on  the  woUm,  LLVEUJor,  Rios  ap  Hbbxditr,  vi/A  a 
dagger  mhiM hand,  holding  Bia  DAVU>6y  <A<  collar,  iht 
Friar,  and  Soldien. 

Where  is  the  proud  disturber  of  our  state^ 
Traitor  to  Wales  and  to  hia  sovereign) 
JUueUen.  Usurper,  here  I  am.    What  dost  thoa 

crave t 
Lonffah.    Welshman,    allegianoe^   whidi    thon 

ow'st  thy  S  king. 
Lludlen.  Traitor,  no  king,  that  ■eaka  thy  coun- 
try's sack, 
The  famous  runagate  of  Cbriatendom. 


have  aarigned  them  to  Lluellen.  An  snonymoos  MB. 
annotator  on  the  first  edition  of  this  play  in  the  Oarriek 
oolleotion  has  rightly  pointed  out  that  DavJkl's  ansfrsr 
begins  at  **  It  is  enongh.** 

•  'tot]  Both4toe.  «*  least.** 

t  our]  The  4to.  of  1990  "your.** 

t  inkitdenf]  "Query,  ought  we  not  to  md  'imhU 
tent'T**    BdUor^fDodtU^tOV. 

I  f*y]  The4to.  of  1699  "the.** 
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HatL  Edward 

TEMfeor,  tloi  ivotd  oHbaith'd 
in  tL«Uood  of 
like  to  Fmnmm  «■  Ub 
Steidi»hnc  U%ki  Um  bfed*  t  cf 

CoTiiirtJng  tto*  with  G<»y  m  tfce  t«K 
fliltinf  f  bef on  th«  frtm  of  S 
M 7  hon^s  lioofr  I  aum'd 

id 
To    Flni(/t   booM:    thii   nrotd,    thm   tUntj 

•WOffWy 

jUbm  at  thy  hnd,  and  rfiall.  I  hope. 
Oi«o  aod  dirida  thy  bowels  aod  thy  bulk, 
Duloyal  TiUom,  thou,  aod  wfaai  ia  man  n 
LlmdloL  Why,  l^wgriianki,  thxnk'at  thoa  I 
wUl  be""*  ■eai'd  with  woidal 
Vo :  didtt  thoa  apeak  in  thnndw  like  to  Jova^ 
Or  ahoiildat,  aa  Briareoa,tf  ihake  at  onee 
A  huodrad  bloody  aworda  with  bloody  haiid% 
I  tell  thee,  Longahaoka,  here  he  fiioeth  thee 
Whom  naught  ean  daunt,  no^  not  the  struke  of 


How  wOt  thoo  nae  thy  brothv  thoa  hHt  ta'aaf 
WiH  thoa  not  let  ^  hia  maater  raaaom  hioLf 
XloeOok  Ko^  nor  hk  miatrai^  ffalknt  Mor- 


Keeoly'd  ye  lee :  bat  lee  the  diance  of  war : 
Koow'ct  tbou  a  traitor  an  thou  leest  hit  bead  ? 
Then,  LoogHhaoka,  look  thia  Tillaiu  in  the  faee : 
Tbia    rebel,    be    bath    wrought    bia    oountry'a 

wreck; 
Baae  raaeal,  bad  Xt  <^  bated  in  bia  kind. 
Object  of  wrath,  and  aubject  of  revenge. 
LfMffMh,  Lluellen,  call'at  tbou  thia  the  dianoe 

of  war  1 
Barl  for  na  all,  perdy,§§  but  worae  for  him. — 


•  at]  Ikiih  4tnt.  "  thy." 

t  fr//i///)  Thr  tint  4to.  "  bloud,"  the  Mcood  *' blood." 

i  tKo\  I.  e.  th«n. 

I  Milting]  ttiAhiOm.  "Hettiug '* 

H  rmtwrif»\  i.e.  hundredN.— Both  4toe.  "countries." 
Wttlk ar  (Hknk*»pfare$  Verriflcaiion,  Ao.  p.  10)  obeerres 
iUnt  "tha  Mnine,  thrnjifh  not  the  metre  ["countries" 
\m\uit  rrefiuitntlj  ueod  as  a  triajikblej,  requires  eentmr 

5  amf  wAui  ii  mo^  f  ]  1.  e.  and  what  is  more  disloynlt 

••  think' al  thou  I  will  be]  Peele  niost  probably  wrote 
"thint'H  ImtttH  ".—not  "  think'd  thou  Til  frc" 

tt  Uriarviij J  WroiiK  quantity. 

n  hatl\  B4ith4toa.  "had." 

••  }mdp]  Both  4Ue.  "  iiarJls."  Sss  not*  t,  p.  866^ 
•S'V  eol. 


With  all  the  gold  and  aOrer  of  the  land. 

Rkem^Mtr,  Baaaom thk JodaatohiaCrthat^a 
line! 
Ranaom  thk  tndtor  to  hk  brothai^  life ! 

Na— Take  that  eameat-paony  of  thy  daatiL — 
[fitvM  tm  Mimk  8n  David  into  tke  mrm$  mmd  tknwHan, 

Thia  touch,  my  lord,oomea  nothing  near  the  mark. 
Lamfftk.  O  damnM  villain,  hold  thy  bandal 

Aak  and  have. 
LlueOm.  We  will  nor  aak  nor  haTe.     Seeat 
thou  theae  toola  ?  [^SbMis  hot  ptneera. 

Tbeae  be  the  doga  shall  bait  him  to  the  death. 
And  ahall  by  pieoe-meali  tear  hia  curaM  fleah ; 
And  in  thy  sight  here  ahall  be  bang  and  pine. 
L(mff$k.   O  Tillaina,  traitora,  bow  will  I  be 

▼eng*d  ! 
Uu^Un.  What,  tbreat'at  tbou,  Edward  1  Dea- 
perate  minda  contemn 
That  fury  menaceth :  aee  thy  words'  elTecta. 

[Stem*  to  cut  8iB  DATin'a  imm- 

Sir  David,  O  gracioua  heavens,  diaaolve  me  into 
olay ! 
This  tyranny  la  more  than  flesh  can  bear. 


I 


•  RetumnM   Edward,    Ac]    Both    4tos.    ' 
England,  atar  <^f  Edwards  fftobi."    (Compare  tha  4th  Un^ 
of  our  author's  Pclj^ymnia  : 

"  BritannU's  Atlas,  9tar  ^  BikglandTi  pMc.") 

t  li^ed]  i.  e.  dearest 

S  thou  not  Ut]  Both  4tos.  "tkou  UW* 
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Longth,  Bear  it,  brave  miad,  aith  nothing  but 
thy  blood 
Hay  satiflfy  in  this  extreme  estate. 

8ut$ex.  Uy  lord,  it  is  in  vain  to  threaten  them; 
They  are  resolv'd,  ye  see,  upon  his  death. 

Lomgtk.  Sussex,  his  death,  they  all  shall  buy  it 
Offer  them  any  fitvour  for  his  life,  [dear  : 

Purdon,  or  peace,  or  aught  what  is  beside : 
So  love  me  God  as  I  regard  my  friends  t — 
Lduellen,  let  me  have  thy  brother's  life 
Even  at  what  rate  and  ransom  thou  wilt  name. 
LtmdUn,  Edward,  King  Edward,  as  thou  list 
be  term'd. 
Thou  know'st  thou  hast  my  beauteous  Elinor : 
Produce  her  forth  to  plead  fur  David's  life ; 
SShe  may  obtain  more  than  an  host  of  men. 
XoHj^  Wilt  thou  exchange  thy  prisoner  for 

thy  love  f 
UmdUn,  Talk  no  more  to  me ;  let  me  see  her 

face. 
Mortimer,  Why,  will  your  majesty  be  all  so  base 
To  stoop  to  his  demands  in  every  thing  ? 

LomgA.  Fetch  her  at  onoe;  good  Mortimer, 

begona 
Mortimer,  [ande,'\  I  go;    but  how  unwilling 

heaven*  doth  know. 
RUe  ap  Met.  Apaoe,  Mortimer,  if  thou  love  thy 

firiend. 

Mortimer,  [adde."]  I  go  for  dearer  than  I  leave 

behind.  [Exit. 

L(mgtik,  See,  Sussex,  how  he  bleedeth  in  my  eye, 

That  beaieth  fortune's  shook  triumphantly. 

Friair,  Sarha^  master!  I  have  found,    I  have 

found. 
UuOUn,  What  hast  thou  found,  friar,  hat 
Biee  ap  Mer.  News,  my  lord,  a  star  firom  out 
the  sea; 
The  same  is  risen  and  made  a  summer's  day. 

Af-cNlcr  MoitnifSB,  wndnetimg  ia  Uu  Law  Buvoa. 

Uudkm,  What,  Nell,  sweet  Nell,  do  I  behold 
thy  facet 
Fall  heavens,  fleet  stars,  shine  Phosbus'  lamp  no 

more  I 
This  is  the  planet  lends  this  world  her  light; 
Star  of  my  fortune  this,  that  shineth  bright, 
Queen  of  my  heart,  loadstar  of  my  delight^ 
Fkir  mould  of  beauty,  miracle  of  fama  ^ 

O,  let  me  die  with  Elinor  in  mine  arms  1 
What  honour  shall  1  lend  thy  loyalty 
Or  praise  unto  thy  sacred  deitytf 

•  keinm]  BoCh4tos.  •'hsMians.'' 

t  <U«r]  Bo  the  Editor  of  Dodiley's  0,  F.— Both  4toa 
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JUee  ap  Mer.  Marry,  this,  my  lord,  if  I  may 
give  you  counsel :  sacrifice  this  tyke  in  her  sight^ 
her  friend;  which  being  done,  one  of  your 
soldiers  may  dip  his  foul  shirt  in  his  blood ;  so 
shall  you  be  waited  with  as  many  crosses  as  King 
Edward. 

Zongik,  Good  cheer.  Sir  David;  we  shall  up 
anon. 

Mortimer,  [atide.]  Die,  Mortimer;  thy  life  is 
almost  gona 

Elinor.  Sweet  Prince  of  Wales,  were  I  within 
thine  arms, 
Then  should  I  in  peace  possess  my  love. 
And  heavens  open  fidr  their  crystal  g»te% 
That  I  may  see  the  palace  of  my  intent* 

Long^  Lluellen,  set  thy  brother  free  : 
Let  me  have  him,  thou  shalt  have  Elinor. 

Llttdlen,  Sooth,  Edward,  I  do  price  my  Elinor 
Dearer  than  life ;  but  there  belongeth  more 
To  these  affidrs  than  my  f  content  in  love : 
And  to  be  short,  if  thou  wilt  have  thy  man. 
Of  whom,  I  swear,  thou  thinkest  over>well. 
The  safety  of  Lluellen  and  his  men 
Must  be  regarded  highly  in  this  match. 
Say,  therefore,  and  be  i^ort,  wilt  thou  give  peace 
And  pardon  to  Lluellen  and  his  men  t 

Longsh,  I  will  herein  have  time  to  be  advis'd. 

JJueUen.  King  Edward,  no :  we  will  admit  no 
pause. 
For  goes  this  wretch,  this  traitor,  to  the  pot.$ 
And  if  Lluellen  be  pursu'd  so  near. 
May  chance  to  show  thee  such  a  tumbling-cast. 
As  erst  our  fieither  when  he  thought  to  scape. 
And  broke  his  neck  from  Julius  Csesar^s  tower.S 

Suteex.  My  lord,  these  rebels  all  are  desperate. 

Mortimer,  [atide,]  And  Mortimer  of  all  most 
miserabla 

Longth.  How,  say  you,  Welshmen,  will  yon 
leave  your  arms. 
And  be  true  liegemen  unto  Edward's  crown  t 

Firtt  Soldier.  If  Edward  pardon  surely  what  is 
past, 
Upon  conditions  we  are  all  content. 

Longth.  E^Iike  you  will  coudition  with  us,  then  ? 

Fint  Soldier.  Special  conditions  for  our  safety 
first, 


*  map  tee  ike  palatt  of  my  imUni}  A  friend  ooiUeotQMS 
*'  might  tee  the  plaoe  of  ^V  content.** 

t  my]  The  4to.  of  1509  "  may." 

I  totkepoi]  One  of  the  many  paangee  in  our  early 
wrltOTB  which  show  how  ridioulouoly  Mr.  Collier,  at  the 
bidding  of  his  M&  Oorreotor,  mibstitated  "  7b  the  port  ** 
for  **  lb  the  pot"  in  Cbriolanue,  act  L  to.  4:  see  Mr.  Out- 
lier's Shateepeare,  ed.  1858. 

I  tower}  Both  4toe.  *«towne." 
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And  for  oar  eomitrj  Gbmbm's  eonunon  good, 
V  AToid  the  fiusion  of  our  guilty  Idood. 
LomgJL  Go  to;  ny  on. 

Fini  Soidier,  Firat,  for  our  foUow«%  and  our- 
wtlren,  and  aU, 
We  aak  a  pardon  in  the  prinee*!  word  ; 
Then  for  thia  lord'a  poaMaaion  in  hia  knre ; 
But  for  oar  country  chief  theae  boona  we  be^ 
And  England'a  promiae  imnoely  to  thy  Wale% 
That  none  be  Gambria'a  prince  to  govern  na 
But  he  that  ia  a  Welahman,  bom  in  Walea: 
Ghant  thia,  and  awear  it  on  thy  knightly  sword. 
And  have  thy  man  and  na  and  all  in  peace. 
JUueUcA,  Why,  Gambiia-Britona,  aie  you  ao 
incena'dl 
Will  you  delirer  me  to  Edward*a  hands  1 
Fim  Soldier.  No,  Lord  Uuellen ;  we  will  baek 
for  thee 
Thy  life,  thy  love,  and  golden  liberty. 
iforfiBi«r.  [cuide.]   A  truce  with  honourable 
conditions  ta'en ; 
WalesT    happmeaa,    England's    glory,   and    my 
bane. 
LongtK.  Command  retreat  be  aounded  in  our 
camp. — 
Soldiers,  I  grant  at  full  what  you  request. — 
David,  good  cheer. — Lluellen,  open  the  gatea. 
LlueUen,  The  gates  are  open'd :  enter  thee  and 

thine. 
Sir  David.  The  sweetest  sun  that  e'er  I  saw  to 

shine  t 
Longth.  Madam,  a  brabble*  well   begun  for 
thee : 
Be  thou  my  guest  and  Sir  Lluellen's  lov& 

[SxnuU  all  except  Mortimer. 

Mortimer.  Mortimer,  a  brabble  ill  beg\m  for 

thee; 
A  truce  with  capital  oonditions  ta'en, 
A  prisoner  sav'd  and  ransom'd  with  thy  life. 
Edward,  my  king,  my  lord,  and  lover  dear, 
Full  little  dost  thou  wot  how  this  retreat, 
As  with  a  sword,  hath  slain  poor  Mortimer. 
Farewell  the  flower,  the  gem  of  beauty's  blaze, 
Sweet  Ellen,  miracle  of  nature's  hand  I 
Hellt  in    thy    name,    but    heaven    is    in    thy 

looks: 
Sweet  Venus,  let  me  saint  or  devil  be 
In  that  sweet  heaven  or  hell  that  is  in  thee. 

[SxU. 


*  brabble]  I  e.  quarrel. 

t  HeU]  The  4to.  of  lfi9S  "  Fuollen/'  that  of  1599  "  Lluel- 
Ion.'*— I  have  adopted  the  coujectnre  of  the  Editor  of 
Dodaley'fl  0.  F. 
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Q.  Blimor.  Qm  me  my  pantabi— ■* 
Fie,  thia  hoi  weather  liow  it  makaa  me  awaal  I 
Heigh-ho,  my  heart !  ah,  I  am  pawring  fidnfc ! 
Give  me  my  Cm  that  I  may  cool  my  &oa. 
Hold,  take  my  maak,  but  aee  yon  rampfe't  notf 
Thia  wind  and  dnat,  aee  how  it  smolden  me  1 
Some  drink,  good  Qloceeter,  or  I  die  for  thirBi.t 
Ah,  Ned,  thou  haat  focgot  thy  NeU  I  aM^ 
That  ahe  is  thna  enf ore'd  to  fidknr  thto  1 

GlocetUr.  Thia  aii^a  distemperaton^  na  plaiM 
your  migea^,  [ndat^f 

Noisome  throng  momitein  ympaon  and  thiek 
Unpleasant  needa  mnat  be  to  yoa  and  yovr 
Company,  that  ne'er  waa  wont  to  take  the  air 
Till  Floim  hadi  perfom'd  the  earth  witl 
With  liliea,  roaes,  minti^  and  i^giantina 

Q.£limor.  I  tell  thee,  the  groond  k  aU  too 
For  Elinor  to  honour  with  her  atepa; 
Whoae  foo^fiaoe^  whea  ahe   ptogw'd  is  tlit 

Btreet[s] 
Of  AooQ  and  the  fiur  Jaraaalan* 
Was  [upon]  naught  but  ooatly  arfaa-poiati^ 
Fair  island-tapestry,  and  aanr^d  ailk ; 
My  milk-white  steed  treading  on  cloth  of  ray,5^ 
And  trampling  proudly  underneath  the  foet 
Choice  of  our  English  woollen  drapery. 
Thia  climate  o*er-lo¥reting  with  black  coDgealM 

clouds,** 
That  take  their  swelling  from  the  mariah  aoil. 
Fraught  with  infectiooa  fogstt  and  uuatj  dampa^ 
Is  far  unworthy  to  be  once  embalm'd 
With  redolence  of  this  refreshing  breath. 
That  sweetens^  where  it  lights,  as  do  the  flamet 
And  holy  fires  of  Vesta's  sacrifice. 

Joan,  Whose  pleasant  fields,  §§new^laoted  wil 
the  spring, 


•< 


*  pantabUi]  i.  e.  slippera.— The  4to.  of  16M 
phels." 

t  rumpUrt  not]  The  4to.  of  1593  "rompb  noC,**  that  of 
1599  "rampU  it  not:* 

X  aird]  Both4U».  *«drinke.*' 

I  mountain  vapour*  tend  thick  mid]  Both  4tos.  "  moon- 
tains  vapor*  send  thick  luitt.** 

II  had]  Both4tos.  "haue." 

IT  dot/i  of  rajf]  i.  e.  striped  cloth :  Fr.  rak. 
**  Thi*  climate  o'er-UneertHg  with  bUuk  comgealM  rfitarfij 
Qy.  *'  Thi*  dime  o'er-lotteHng  with  eo$i0taUd  €iomia  **  f 
ft  /<V«]  The  4to.  of  1593  "frogges." 
XX  tweden*]  The  4 to.  of  16U9  "sweetueeaa.** 
II  Whote  pUatant  ield*,  Ac. J  A  mutilated 
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Make  Thameeia  to  mount  above  the  banks. 
And,  like  a  wanton,  wallowing  up  and  down 
On  Flora's  beds  and  Napn's  silver  down. 

Olocetter.  And  Wales  for  me,  madam,  while 
you  are  here ; 
No  climate  good  unless  your  grace  be  near. 
Would  Wales  had  aught  could  please  you  half  so 
Or  any  precious  thing  in  Qlocester's  gift,     [well, 
Whereof  your  ladyship  would  challenge  me  ! 

Joan,  Well  said,  my  lord  I  'tis  as  my  mother 
says; 
Tou  men  have  learnt  to  woo  a  thousand  ways. 

CfioceBier.  0,  madam,  had  I  learnt,  against  my 
need. 
Of  all  those  ways  to  woo,  one  way  to  speed, 
My  cunning,  then,  had  been  my  fortune's  guide. 

Q.  BUnor,  Faith,  Joan,  I  think  thou  must  be 
Qlocestei's  bride. — 
Good  earl,  how  near  he  steps  unto  her  side ! 
So  soon  this  eye  these  younglings  had  espied. — 
m  tell  thee,  girl,  when  I  was  fair  and  young, 
I  found  such  honey  in  sweet  Edward  s  tongue^ 
As  I  could  never  spend  one  idle  walk 
Bat  Ned  and  I  would  pieee  it  out  with  talk.— 
80  you,  my  lord,  when  you  have  got  your  Joan, 
No  matter,  let  queen-mother  be  alone. 
Old  Nell  is  mother  now,  and  grandmother  may; 
Tht  greenest  grsis  doih  droop  and  turn  to  hay. 
Woo  on,  kind  clerk,  good  Glocester,love  thy  Joan : 
Her  heart  is  thine,  her  eye*  is  not  her  own. 

Oloeetler.   This  comfort^  madam,  that   your 
grace  doth  give 
Binds  me  in  double  duty  whilst  I  live. 
Would  Gk>d,  King  Edward  see  and  say  no  less ! 

Q.  BUnor.  Qlooeater,  I  warrant  thee  upon  my  life 
My  king  voudisafes  his  daughter  for  thy  wife. 
Sweet  Ned  hath  not  forgot,  since  he  did  woo. 
The  gall  of  love  and  all  that  'longs  thereto. 

CHoeater.  Why,  was  your  grace  so  coy  to  one 
so  kind  t 

<2.  BUnor,   Kind,   Qloeesterf    so,   methinks, 
indeed: 
It  seems  he  loves  his  wife  no  more  than  needs. 
That  sends  for  us  in  all  the  speedy  haste, 
Knowing  his  queen  to  be  so  great  with  child. 
And  maketf  me  leave  my  princely  pleasant  seats 
To  come  into  his  ruder  part  of  Wales. 

QloeefUr,  His  highness  hath  some  secret  reason 
why 

ruptsd  ipseeh  0n  wbkh  peihaps  **vmHpUaded**  should 
be  "Mv-paiuted"  and  "waUomug**  should  be  "wial* 
low'T.  As  to  "  3%am«i«  ",~it  loiisi  bs  rwsoUeotwl  that 
the  ipssker  is  in  Woiull 

•  iii:JBo(hitos."siea'* 

t  SMftw]  Bothitos.  "maks." 


He    wisheth   you  to  *   move   from    England's 

pleasant  courtf 
The  Welshmen  have  of  long  time  suitors  been, 
That  when  the  war  of  rebels  sorts  an  end,$ 
None  might  be  piince  and  ruler  over  them 
But  such  a  one  as  was  their  countryman ; 
Which  suit,  I  think,  his  grace  hath  granted  theuL 
Q.  BUnor,  So,  then,  it  is  King  Edward's  policy 
To  have  his  son — forsooth,  son  if  it  be-^ 
A  Welshman :  well,  Welshman  it  liketh  mt. 
And  here  he  cornea 

BnUr  Kino  Edward  Lomoshanks  and  Lords. 
Longah.  Nell,  welcome  into  Wales ! 
How  fares  my  Elinor  ? 

Q.  Blinor.  Ne'er  worse :  beshrew 
Their  hearts,  'tis  long  on. 

I/mgsk.  Hearts,  sweet  Nellt 
Beshrew  §  no  hearts  where  such  sweet  saints  do 
dwell.  [HM9  her  hand  faHL 

Q.  BUnor,  Nay,  then,  I  see  I  have  my  dream : 
I  pray,  let  go : 
Tou  will  not  will  you,  whether  I  will  or  no  f 
Tou  are  dispos'd  to  move  me. 

Longth.  Say  any  thing  but  so. 
Once,  Nell,  thou  gav'st  me  this. 

Q.  BUnor,  I  pray,  let  go; 
Te  are  dispos'd,||  I  think. 
Longtik.  Ay,  madam,  very  welL 
Q.  Minor,  Let  go  and  be  naught,1I  I  say ! 
Longtik,  What  ails  my  Nell  ? 
Q.  BUnor,  Ay  me,  what  sudden  fit**  is  this  I 
prove t 
What  grief^  what  pinching  pain,  like  young  men's 

love. 
That  makes  me  madding  run  thus  to  and  frol 
Langik,  What,  melancholy,  Nell  ? 
Q.  BUwor,  My  lord,  pray,  let  me  go. 
Give  me  sweet  water.    Why, ft  how  hot  it  is ! 
Olocetter,  [cuide.']  These  be  the  fits 

Trouble  men's  wits. 
Longgh.  Joan,   ask  thy  beauteous  mother^^ 

how  she  doth. 
Joan.  How  fares  your  majesty  1 

•  to]  Qy.  delef 

t  court]  Both  4tos.  **  ooorts." 

X  mrit  an  end]  Fr.  mrtir  ^tt. 

I  B€ihraf]  Both  4toe.  "shxx>w.'' 

II  dispo/d]  L  «.  inclined  to  be  menry :  a  aeoie  in  whidi 
the  word  Is  often  used  by  old  writers. 

%  and  be  naa^l  Equivalent  to— and  be  hanged  t 

*•/«]  Both4toe.  "fits.- 

tt  Why]  Qy.  **Fie"?  Com|)are  the  aocood  line  of 
Queen  Elinor's  first  upoech  in  this  scene. 

It  mother]  Both  4tos.  "  miKtros."  (Afterwards,  p.  400. 
■eo.  ool.,  we  must  read  "  miKren  **  where  both  4tos.  have 
*'  mother.") 
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Q.  EUnor,  Joan,  •ggrie^'d  at  the  hearty 
And  angered  worse,  becaoae  I  cannot  right  me  :* 
I  think  the  king  comes  purposely  to  spite  me. 
My  fingers  itch  till  I  have  had  my  will : 
Proud  Bdward,t  call  in  thy  Elinor;  be  stilL 
It  will  not  be,  nor  rest  I  anywhere 
Till  I  hare  set  it  soundly  on  his  ear. 
Joan,  [atide.']  Is  that  the  matter  t  then  let  me 

aloDa 
Q.  EUnar,  Fie,  how  I  fret  with  grief ! 
Length.  Come  hither,  Joan : 
Know'st  thou  what  ails  my  queen  1 

Joan.  Not  I,  my  lord : 
She  longs,  I  think,  to  give  your  grace  a  box  on 
th'ear. 
Longsk,  Nay,  wench,  if  that  be  all,  well  ear  it 
well. — 
What,  all  amort  1 1    How  doth  my  dainty  Nell  7 
Look  up,  sweet  love:  unkind  !  not  kiss  me  onoel 
That  may  not  be. 

^  JSlinor.  My  lord,  I  think  you  do  it  for  the 

nonce.  ( 
Longsh.  Sweetheart,  one  kiss. 
Q.  Elinor,  For  Qod's  sake,  let  me  go. 
Longsh,  Sweetheart,  a  kiss. 
Q.  Elinwr,  What,  whether  I  will  or  no? 
Tou  will  not  leave  ?  let  be  I  say. 
Lnngth,  I  must  be  better  chid. 
Q.  jSZttior.  No,  will  1  [ttirikwg  him  on  the  ear.] 
take   that,   then,  lusty  lord:    sir,  leave 
when  you  are  bid. 
Longsh.  Why.  so,  this  chare  is  char*d.ll 
Olocester,  A  good  one,  by  the  rood.11 
Q.  Elinor.  No  force,  no  harm. 
Longsh.   No  harm  that  doth  my  Elinor  any 
good. — 
Learn,  lords,  'gainst  you  be  married  men,  to  bow 

to  women's  yoke ; 
And  sturdy  though  you  be,  you  may  not  stir  for 

every  stroke. — 
Now,  my  sweet  Nell,  how  doth  my  qeeen  t 

Q.  Elinor.  She  vaunte 
That  mighty  Eugland**  hath  felt  her  fist, 
Takingf  t  a  blow  basely  at  Elioor's  hand. 

•  /  cannot  right  me]  Both  4tos.  •*  /  came  wA  right  In.** 
f  Prtmd  Edward^  &c. )  Some  oomiptioii  in  this  line. 
I  all  amort]    Mora  properly   alamort,   L  e.  dejected, 
ipiritleu. 

I  nonce]  i.  e.  occaaion. 

II  this  chare  is  char'd]  "  That  char  [or  chare]  is  char'd," 
is  a  proverbial  expression,  meaning,  "  that  business  is 
dispatoh'd."    See  Ray's  North  Country  Words^  p.  20. 

^  rood]  1  e.  cross. 

**  England]  A  trisyllable  here  (as  it  frequently  is  iu  our 

rly  poets). 

tt  Taking]  Both  itot.  "Taken." 


LomgA,  And  Taunt*  she  maj,  good  lesT*, 
being  curst  and  coy : 
LadL  nothing,  Nell,  whilst  f  thou  hasi  broiisbfc 
thy  lord  a  lovely  boy. 
^  Rinor.  Ven  acd;t  I  am  sick ; 
Good  Katlierine,S  I  pray  thee,  be  at  hand. 

KatK  This  sicknees,  I  hope, 
WUl  bring  King  Edward  a  jolly  boy. 

LongA.  And,  Katheriue, 
Who  brings  me  that  news  ahaU  not  go  erafi^ 
handed. 


Enter  Mortxmsb,  Lunaxnv,  Rkx  at  MBaxBtm,  mni 
tJu  Lai»v  Ruxoa. 

Mortimer,  Farewell,  Lluellen,  with  thy  loving 

Nell 

Llnellen.  Qod-a-meroy,  Mortimer;  and  so  Ikra- 

welL 

f  HoBTiMSB  rtOrss  and  eeneatit  Hmsdf, 

JUee  etp  Mer.  Fazvwell  and  bo  han^d*  fidaa 

Sinon*s  serpent  brood.  H 

Lludlen.  Good  words.  Sir  Bice :  wrongs  hava 

beet  remedy, 

So  takenll  with  time,  patience,  and  policy. 

But  where  is  the  fnart  who  can  tisll  f 

Ailfr  Friar. 

Friar.  That  can  I,  master,  very  wall ; 
And  say,  i'&ith,  what  hath  beCsl, 
Must  we  at  once  to  heaven  or  hellt 

Elinor.  To  heaven,  friar  t  friar,  no,  fie ! 
Such  heavy  souls  mount  not  so  high. 

Friar,  [lying  down.]  Then,  friar,  lie  thee  down 
And  if  any  ask  the  reason  why,  [and  dio; 

Answer  and  say  thou  canst  not  tell. 
Unless  because  thou  must  to  helL 

Elinor.  No,  friar,  because  thou  didst  rebel : 
Gentle  Sir  Bice  ring**  out  thy  knell. 

LluelUn,  And  Maddock  toll  thy  passing-belL 
So,  there  lies  a  straw. 
And  DOW  to  the  law. 

Masters  and  friends ;  naked  came  we  into  the 
world,  naked  are  we  turned  out  of  the  good 

*  And  «aiM(,  4c.]  Those  two  lines,  given  to  the  qneta 
in  both  4tos.,  are  rightly  assigned  to  Longshanks  hf  the 
MS.  annotator  on  the  oopy  of  the  first  editkm  In  the 
Oarriolc  collection. 

t  tohiUt]  i.  e.  until 

t  Ven  acd]  Le.  Come  hither.— Tlie  4tos.  "  YtnUssekta' 
and  "  Veniacian.'* 

f  Katherins]  The  4to.  of  1503  '<  Kathsrina  ** ;  bat  tn 
the  next  speech  of  Longshanks  '*  Kathervn." 

II  falM  Sinon's  serpent  brood]  Both  4toe.  *'  half  OiMMi'f 
sapons  ftrood."— The  ReT.  J.  Mitford  (Oemt.  Mag.  tor  F^fary. 
isas,  p  101)  reads  *'/alse  8inon,*s  spawn  and  brood." 

^  8o  taken]  Another  error. 

••  OentU  Sir  Rice  ring,  Ac]  Is  this  equivalent  to  *'Lit 
gentle  Sir  Rice  ring,"  tc  t 
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»  the  wildemeas.  Let  me  see  ;*  man, 
we  are  a  haodaome  commonwealth,  a 
good  fellows,  set  a^unning  to  dog  on 
iscretion.  What  say  you,  siifs]  ?  We 
1  to  keep  a  passage :  will  you  be  ruled 
(Ve'll  get  the  next  day  from  Brecknock 
of  Robin  Hood;  the  friar  he  shall 
s  in  hist  cause,  and  we'll  even  here 
well:  since  the  king  hath  put  us 
;he  discarding  cards,  and,  as  it  were, 
with  deuces  and  treys  out  of  the  deck,:^ 
i  take  his  standing  on  Mannock-deny, 
er  like  irregulars  up  and  down  the 
L  I'll  be  Matter  of  Misrule,  I'll  be 
Kxl,  that's  once  :§  cousin  Rice,  thou 
ittle  John :  and  here's  Friar  David  as 
ie  for  Friar  Tuck.  Now,  my  sweet 
>u  will  make  up  the  mess||  with  a  good 
Maid  Marian,  and  dwells  with  Liu- 
tr  the  green-wood  trees,  with  as  good  a 
the  good  towns,  why,  plena  ett  ettrio. 
My  sweetest  love,  an  this  my  infract 
tune** 

er  vaunt  her  sovereignty, 
Idst  thou  pass  the  ford  of  Phlegethon, 
leander  swim  ff  the  Hellespont, 
.  ^thiopiantt  ^^^^  dwell, 
;hy  bower  on  ^Etna's  fiery  tops, 
would  follow  thee  and  keep  with  thee, 
would  feed  with  thee  and  sleep  with 
w. 
0  Ctipido  quanhu,  qiujmtug/ 

Mer,  Bravely  resolved,  madam. — And 
i  rests,  my  Lord  Robin,  but  we  will 
die  together  like  Camber-Britons, — 
K>d,  Little  John,  Friar  Tuck,  and  Maid 

k  There  rests  nothing  now,  oooidn,  but 


»4to«.  "iaie'*and"iay.'* 
e4to  of  1699  "this." 

e.  pack. 

Uy. for  yoo  play  the  best  at  a  game 

ing  of  the  four  knaTee  that  erer  I  taw. 
ouTB  I  soft,  yet  they  haTo  not  smelt  thee. 
^  No,  I  am  one  more  than  ia  in  the  deck.'* 
U^tht  Tkrtt  Lerde*  tf  Lond4m,  lfi90.  Big.  D  8. 
nee]  I.  e.  that's  oooe  for  all,  that's  flat->Tlie 
I  "  that  owe*."— So  Nash  in  his  Have  with  y<m 
PoUUn  :  "  But  when  I  doo  pUy  my  priMS  in 
e  paid  for  my  paines,  tAol**  onot;  and  not  make 
asing  stooke,"  tc    Sig.  T  4.  ed.  1590. 

e.  party  of  four. 

Both4toe.  "doeweD." 

t  my  it^iraet/ofiwHt  Ac]  Nonsense. 

Both  4tos.  "win." 
pM«]  So  the  Rev.  J.  Mitford,  OmU.  Mag.  for 

p.  102.~Both  4tos.  *'Oenophrins." 


that  I  sell  my  chain  *  to  set  us  all  in  green,  and 
we'll  all  play  the  pioners  to  make  us  a  cave  and 
cabin  f  for  all  weathers. 

BUnor.  My  sweet  Lluellen,  though  this  sweet 
be  gall, 
Patience  doth  conquer  by  X  out-suffering  alL 

Friar,  Now,  Mannook-deny, 
I  bold  thee  a  penny. 
Thou  shalt  haTe  neither  sheep  nor  go«t 
But  Friar  David  will  fleece  §  his  ooat : 
Wherever  Jack,  my  novice,  jet^l 
All  is  fish  with  him  that  comes  to  net ; 
Davidt  this  year  thou  pay'st  no  debt       [SxemU. 

Mortimer,  [comimg  forward  from  kit  coneealmenL'] 
Why,  ftiar,  is  it  so  plain,  indeed  1 
Lluellen,  art  thou  flatly  so  resolv'd 
To  roiatit  out,  and  roost  so  near  the  kingi 
What,  shall  we  have  a  passage  kept  in  Wales 
For  men-at-arms  and  knights  adventurous  1 
By  cook.  Sir  Rice,  I  see  no  reason  why 
Young  Mortimer  should  not^  make  one  amon^^ 
And  play  his  part  on  Mannock-deny  **  herei, 
For  love  of  his  belovM  Elinor. 
His  EHinorl  her,  wereft  she  his,  I  wot. 
The  bitter  northern  wind  upon  the  plains, 
The  damps  that  rise  fh>m  out  the  queachytt 

plots, 
Nor  influence  of  oont^^ous  air  should  touch ; 
But  she  should  court  itSS  with  the  proudest 
dames, 

*  chain]  i.  e.  the  gold  chain  worn  by  him  as  a  perwui 
of  rank. 

t  pUmtn  to  make  m  a  earn  and  eoMn.  itc]  See  note  tt 
p.  164,  first  ooL— The  4to.  of  1699  "—  cmct  a  roMn,"  kc 

t  conquer  by]  Both  4toe.  **  comgmr  vae  by.*' 

I  Jleeee]  Both  4tos.  "fleeees." 

H  Jd]  i.  e.  strut 

^  not]  Omitted  in  both  4tos. 

••  Mannoekdeny]  Both  4toe.  "Manmoeke dying." 

f  t  A«r,  wre]  Both  4tos.  *«  where." 

tt  qneacky]  i.  e.  qnaggy,  washy,  marshy.— The  4to.  ef 
1693  *'quechy,"  that  of  1699  *«  qoesie."— In  our  author's 
Polyhymnia  the  old  copy  has ; 

**  When  in  the  quoaekitpM  Fythoo  he  slew." 

Compare  Heywood ; 
'*  Otir  hlood  is  changed  to  inke,  our  hafaes  to  qnils^ 
Our  eyes  halfe-buried  in  their  quteky  ptete." 

The  GoUm  Jge,  1611,  Sig.  K. 

And  Chettle^  in  a  rather  picturesque  passsge ; 
"  Lorrlque,  rstume  into  the  beaten  path. 
I  askt  thee  for  a  solitary  plot, 
And  thou  hast  brought  me  to  the  dlsmal'st  groue 
That  euer  eye  beheld :  noe  Woodnimphes  h«re 
Seeke  with  their  agill  steps  to  outstrip  the  ros^ 
Nor  doth  the  sun  sucke  from  the  queasy  ptot 
The  ranknes  and  the  venom  of  the  earth : 
It  seemes  fireqnentlssae  for  the  vse  of  men ; 
Some  heailiskes  or  poysonous  serpents  den." 

JT^Itaea,  1681,  Big.  L 

H  i<l  Both  4tOB.  "yet" 
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Bioh  in  attire,  and  sumptuous  in  her  fare, 
And  take  her  ease  in  beds  of  softest  *  down. 
Why,  Mortimer,  may  not  thy  offers  move. 
And  win  sweet  Elinor  from  Lluellen's  love  9 
Why,  pleasant  gold  and  gentle  eloquence 
Have  'tic'd  the  chastest   nymphs,  the    fairest 

dames, 
And  vaunts  of  words,  delights  of  wealth  and  ease 
Have  made  a  nun  to  yield  Lluellen'st 
Being  set  to  see  the  last  of  desperate  chance. 
Why  should  so  fietir  a  star  stand  in  a  vale. 
And  not  bet  seen  to  sparkle  in  the  sky  f 
It  is  enough  $  Jove  change  his  glittering  robea 
To  see  Mnemosyne  aud  the  flies. 
Masters,  have  after  gentle  Robin  Hood : 
Tou  *re  not  so  well  accompanied,  I  hope, 
But  if  a  potter  come  to  play  his  part^ 
You'll  give  him  stripes  or  welcome^  good  or 

worse. 
Gk>,  Mortimer,  and  make  there  love-holidays : 
The  king  will  take  a  common  'scuse  of  thee. 
And  who  hath  more  men  to  attend  than  Mor- 

Umer)  [BxiL 

Bnter  Llucllen,  Ricb  ap  MEKEDrra,  Friar,  tkt  Ladt 
EuKoa,  and  their  train. 

Thtv  art  aU  clad  in  grten,  and  nng  *'  Blithe  and  bonny." 

LLudlen.  Why,  so,  I  see,  my  mates,  of  old 
All  were  not  lies  that  beldames  ||  told 
Of  Robin  Hood  and  Little  John, 
Friar  Tuck  aud  Maid  Marian. 

Friar.  Ay,  forsooth,  master. 

LluelUn.    How  well   they   oouch'd  in  forest 
green, 
Frolic  and  lively  witbouten  teen,^ 
And  spent  their  day  in  game  and  glee : 
Lluellen,  do  seek  **  if  aught  please  thee, 
Nor,  though  thy  foot  be  out  of  town. 
Let  thine  look  black  on  Edward's  crown ; 
Nor  think  this  green  is  not  so  gay 
As  was  the  golden  rich  array ; 
And  if  sweet  Nell,  my  Marian, 
Trust  mo,  as  I  am  gentleman. 


•  »ofU$t\  Botb4to8.  "safest" 

t  Jlavt  hiade  a  nun  to  yidd  UuelUn's]  Mutilated. 

t  mtl  be]  The  4t>  of  1599  "noe  to  6<.'* 

{  /<  u  tnftugh,  &c.]  Tho  Rev.  J.  Hitford  (Oent.  Mag.  for 
Feby.  1833,  p.  \Qi)  aruenda  this  (to  his  own  satisGiction 
at  leaht)  as  follows ; 

'*Iti»  tnough.    Jovf  chanqres  gUtUring  robet^ 
Aud  thou  ho  flics  to  soe  Muemosyno." 

II  beldame*]  Both  4tos.  "Bedlams." 
%  vUhovien  teen]  Both  4toe.  "  with  oaten  teene : "— ^«cn, 
L  e.  grief. 
**  UueUenf  do  Htk,  &c.]  A  very  corrupt  pasm^ 


Thou  art  as  fine  in  thia  tMaT% 

As  fine  and  fit  to  my  desire^ 

As  when  of  Leioestei^B  hall  and  bower 

Thou  wert  the  rose  and  aweetaet  flowaSi 

How  say*st  thou,  friar,  aay  I  well  f 

For  any  thing  beoemea  my  NalL 

Friar,  Never  made  man  of  a  woman  bon 
A  bullock's  tail  a  blowing  horn ; 
Nor  can  an  asa's  hide  disgniae 
A  lion,  if  he  ramp  and  rise. 

EUnor.  My  lord,  the  friar  la  woadroua  wiasi 

LUeUen,  Believe  him,  for  he  telle  no  liaa^— 
But  what  doth  Little  John  devise  f 

jeiee  ap  Mer,  That  Robin  Hood  bewan  af 
spiea. 
An  agM  saying  and  a  true^ 
Black  will  take  no  other  hue ; 
He  that  of  old  hath  been  thy  foe 
Will  die  but  will  continue  ao. 

Friar.  0,  masters,  whither  ahall  we  got* 
Doth  any  living  creature  knowl 

JUudlen.  Rice  and  I  will  walk  tha  round. 
Friar,  see  about  the  ground, 


BnUr  MoHTDiCE  iiiguitti  cf  •  FOttaiE^ 

And  spoil  what  prey  is  to  be  found. 

My  love  I  leave  within  in  trusty 

Because  I  know  thy  dealing  just — 

Come,  potter,f  come,  and  weloome  too^ 

Fare  as  wo  fare,  and  do  as  we  do. — 

Nelljt  adieu  :  we  go  for  news. 

[FxeuMt  Llvellkk  and  Rica  af 

Ftiar.  A  little  serves  the  friar^s  lust» 
When  nolens  volens  fast  I  must : 
Master,  at  all  that  you  refuse. 

Mortimer,  [aside.]    Such  a  potter  §  would  I 
choose. 
When  I  mean  to  blind  a  'scuse  : 
While  Robin  walk[8]  with  Little  John, 
The  Friar  will  lick  ||  his  Marian  : 
So  will  the  potter  if  he  can. 

Elinor.  Now,  friar,  sith  your  lord  is  gone, 
And  you  and  I  nre  left  alone. 
What  can  the  friar  do  or  say 
To  pass  the  weary  time  away  ? — 
Weary,  Ood  wot,  poor  wench,  to  thee^ 
That  never  thought  these  days  to  see. 

Mortimer,  [aside.]  Break,  heart  t  and  aplit,  miat 
eyes,  in  twain  ! 
Ne'er  let  me  hear  those  words  again. 


*  go]  Omitted  in  both  4toa 

t  potter]  Tho  4to.  of  liW  "  |iortcr." 

t  Sdl.  Ac]  Both  4toe.  give  Uiis  line  to  the  FHsr. 

f  poUer]  Both  4tos.  *'  porter  "  hero  and  a  iittto 

II  lick]  Wrong  wofd. 
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Friar.  What  can  the  friar  do  or  mj 
To  pass  the  weary  time  away  9 
More  dare  he  *  do  than  he  dare  say, 
Because  he  doubts  to  have  a  nay.f 

Blinor.  Do  somewhat,  friar,  say  or  siog, 
That  may  to  sorrows  soUmm  bring ; 
And  I  meanwhile  will  garlands  make. 

Mortimer,  \atide.'\  O,  Mortimer,  were 't  for  thy 
sake, 
A  garland  were  the  happiest  stakes 
That  e'er  this  hand  unhappy  drew  I 

Friar,  Mistress,  shall  I  tell  you  true  f 
I  have  a  song,  I  leam'd  it  long  ago : 
I  wot  not  whether  you'll  like  it  well  or  uo.$ 
'Tis   short  and  8weet»  but  somewhat    brawl'd 

before : 
Once  let  me  sing  it,  and  I  ask  no  more. 

Blimor.  What,  firiar,  will  you  so  indeed  9 
Agrees  it  somewhat  with  your  need  ? 

Friar.  Why,  mistress,  shall  I  sing  my  oreedf 

Elinor.  That's  fitter  of  the  two  at  need. 

Mortuner,  \atide.']  0,  wench,  how  mayst  thou 
hope  to  speed ) 

Friar.  0,  mistress,  out  it  goes  : 
Look  what  eomes  next,  the  friar  throws. 

[l^U  idong  and  nmgt. 

Mortimer.  \<uide.'\  Such  a  sitting  who  ever  saw? 
An  eagle's  bird  of  a  jackdaw. 

Blinor,  So,  sir,  is  this  all  ? 

Mortimer,  [coming  fonoard.'l  Sweetheart,  here's 
DO  more. 

Vtinor,  How  now,  good  fellow!  more  indeed 
by  one  than  was  beforeii 

Friar,  How  now !  the  devil  instead  of  a  ditty  I 

Mortimer,  FViar,  a  ditty 
Come  late  from  the  city, 
To  ask  some  pity 
Of  this  lass  so  pretty : — 
Bome  pity,  sweet  mistress,  I  pray  you. 

Blinor,  'How  now,  friar  t  where  are  we  now,  an 
you  play  not  the  man  f 

Friar,  Friend  copesmate^  yoo  thai 
Clune  late  from  the  city. 
To  ask  some  pity 
Of  this  lass  so  pretty, 
la  likeaeM  of  a  doleful  ditty,— 
Hang  me  if  I  do  not  pay  ye. 

Mortimer,  0,  friar,  you  grow  choleric:  well, 
you'U  have  no  man  to  court  your  mistress  but 


«  icl  Both 4toa  "I." 

t  a  nay]  Both  itos 

I  •tm]  Both4toa  **«rill. 


"»way"1 


yourself.      On  my  word,  I'll  take  you  down  a 
button-hole. 
Friar,  Te  talk,  ye  talk,  child.  [They  JigkL 

IU-€tUer  Llukllkn  and  Rios  ap  If saKDrfB. 

LliteUen,  'Tis  well,  potter ;  you  fight  in  a  good 
quarrel. 

Rice  ap  Mer,  Mass.  this  blade  will  hold:  let 
me  see,  then,  friar. 

Friar.  Mine's  for  mine  own  turn,  I  warrant : 
give  bim  his  tools.  Rise,  and  let's  to  it ;  but  no 
change,  an  if  you  love  me.  I  scorn  the  odds,  I 
can  tell  you :  see  fair  play,  an  you  be  gentle- 
men. 

Lludten,  Marry,  shall  we,  friar.    Let  us  see: 
be  their  staves  of  a  length?  Good :  so,  now 
Let  us  deem  of  the  matter. 
Friar  and  potter. 
Without  more  clatter; 
I  have  cast  your  water. 
And  see  as  deep  into  your  desire. 
As  he  that  had  div'd  every  day  into  your  bosom. 

0,  friar. 
Will  nothing  serve  your  turn  but  larks  1 
Are  such  fine  birds  for  such  coarse  clerks  f 
None  but  my  Marian  can  serve  your  turn. 

Blinor,  Oast  water,  for  the  house  will  burn. 

Friar.  0,  mistress,  mistress,  flesh  is  frail; 
'Ware  when  the  sign  is  in  the  tail : 
Mighty  is  love  and  doth  prevaiL 

LhtcUen.  Therefore,  friar,  shalt  thou  not  fiul. 
But  mightily  your  foe  assail, 
And  thrash  this  potter  with  thy  flail  :«- 
And,  potter,  never  rave  nor  rail. 
Nor  ask  qaestions  what  I  aO, 
But  take  this  tool,  and  do  not  quail. 
But  thrash  this  friar's  rumet  coat ; 
And  make  him  sing  a  dastard's  note^ 
And  cry,  Feccandt*  mieerere  David, 
Jn  amo  amavL    Go  to.  [They  take  UUjiaila, 

Mortimer,  Strike,  strike. 

Friar.  Strike,  potter,  be  thou  lief  or  loth : 
An  if  you'll  not  strike,  111  strike  for  both. 

Mortimer.  He  must  needs-  go  that  the  devil 
drives. 
Then,  friar,  beware  of  other  men's  wives.  [Strikct. 

Friar,  1  wish,  master  proud  potter,  the  devil 

have  my  soul, 

But  I'll  make  my  flail  circumscribe  your  nouLf 

[AriMa 


*  And  erjf,  Ptceavi,  ^  J  I  nispeet  that  this  is  oor- 
rupted,— that  hare  we  ought  to  hare  a  oou|)l«t  with 
Peeoairt  **  rhyming  to  *'  amavL*' 
t  noal]  L  e.  head. 
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UmdUik.  Wbj.  wo; 


in  Bioefcjw! 
If  thai  emdflx  t  do  not 
Scad  me  to  bcBTCB  inahaaipco 
Mortimer,  [budimg.}  O 
this  be  wannog ! 
TiM  friar  bath  iafeeled  me  wiUi  hk 
UmdUm,  Tillaiiii,  do  not  touch  the  forbidden 


Kow  to  delude  or  to  didioBoiir  me. 
Friar,  Of  maetcr,  gacr  Mgola  ju<  yrvfa 
£fa<0€ii.  Bioi^eTerydaythairiiaUiibe: 
Well  have  a  thrailiiiig  aei  among  the  fiian;  and 

he 
That  of  theie  ehallengen  l^s  on  ilowcat  load. 
Be  tboa  at  hand,  Biee^  to  gon  him  with  thy 
goad, 
^rjar.  Ah  potter,  potter,  the  friar  may  me 
That  erer  thia  day  thia  our  quarrel  be  knew ; 
If  y  pate  addle,  mine  arma  black  and  blue. 
Mortimer,  Ah  friar,  who  may  hia  fiitee  force 
eecbew? 
I  think,  fHar,  yon  are  prettily  achool'd. 
Friar.  And  I  think  the  potter  la  handaomely 
cool'd.  [ExemU  aU  except  Mobtimbb. 

Mortimer,  No,  Mortimer;  herefs]  that  eternal 
fire 
That  bums  and  flamee  with  brandi  of  hot  desire: 
Why,  Mortimer,  why  dott  thou  not  discover 
Thyself  her  knight,  her  liegeman,  and  her  lover  ? 

ISzit. 

Snter  Bauol  King  of  8oot%  leith  Mm  train. 

Baliol.  Lords  of  Albania,^  and  my  peers  in 

France, 
Since  Baliol  is  invested  in  his  rights. 
And  wears  the  royal  Scottish  diadem. 
Time  is  to  rouse  him,  that  the  world  may  wot 
Scotland  disdains  to  carry  England's  yoke. 
Therefore,  my  friends,  thus  put  in  readiness, 
Wliy  slack  we  time  to  g^reet  the  EngliBh  king 
With  resolute  message,  to  let  him  know  our 

minds? 
Lord  Versses,  though  thy  faith  and  oath  be  ta*en 


*  ectttfu]  i.  0.  goM  right. 

♦  mint]  Qy.  "thlno"? 

t  erue\/U]  The  4ta  of  1608  "onidfige." 

I  matttrif  nuuUn]  Qy.  "msster,  master**?  (ss  before 
aitd  After). 

n  ffw|  Doth  4tos.  "hslre  **.  but,  ss  the  Editor  of  I>ods> 
ley's  0.  P.  obverres,  *' the  rhyme,  which  leems  intended, 
requifie  trm  to  be  ■ubetituted." 

n  Alb<u%ia]  Both  4toe.  "  Albans.** 


I  win  to  Bq^bDd, 
And  do  mine 
Albeiilh< 
And  hold  this 


hie  away. 


And   meet  me  oq   oar 

ground; 
Whither  Y  thmk  of  thy 


Lomgtk.  Now  have  I  leimm^  ki^  to  hid  jm 
weleome  into  Walea : 
Welcome,  sweet  Edmmid,  to  chriatsn  thj  jiMmg 

nephew ; — 
And    welcome,    Ctrfwingham ;    giYO    me    thy 

hand. — 
But,  Sussex,  what  became  of  Mortimer? 
We  have  not  aeen  the  man  thia  many  ai-f  day. 
Sustex.  Before  your  highneas  rid  from  henos  to 

Northern, 
Sir  Roger  was  a  suitor  to  yonr  graoe 
Touching  fair  Elinor,  LIuellen's  love ; 

•  ker]  Both4tos.  "his.-~Qy.  "the-t 

♦  §ee]  Qy.  "goMi**? 

}  ha$U]  Both4tos.  "AojC;**  and  In  my  IbnMr  sdHket 
I  remarked  that  "  perfaiHps  we  abookl  read  here  (asd 
also  a  few  lines  after  tbi8)*AMf.*''  But  cocn|ttn^  pi  409^ 
■ec.  ool.,  *' his haUernuUttM him koMl*,'* 

i  eontemnmetU  to  aeom]  **  OnUemnmmi  **  can  hardly  bl 
right  (qy.  *"ooutrement  **,  L  e.  aooootrementT):  md 
'•to"  should  probably  be  altered,  with  the  Bdltor  ef 
Dodidey'sO.  P.,  to"in.- 

II  roads]  Le.  inroads. 

IT  Whither]  Both  4tos.  *' We  there.** 

*•  atouMUr,  tc.\  **TheqaaTt08  give  this  latter  part «f 
the  stage-direction  as  follows :  *  Olouoester,  Sofir,  Dsr 
Tid,  CrespaU  booted  firom  Northam.*  Bat  the  name  b 
Oitstinffhamt  as  afterwards  appears ;  and  an  abbfvvlaline 
in  the  MS.  was  moet  likely  oonided  by  the  prialer  wUk 
the  next  word  a/{,  as  the  king  and  his  peers  have  eB 
Just  ridden  from  Northam.**    Bdilor  qfJhdsUfs  O.  P. 

If  a]  Not  in  the  4to.  of  ]d09. 
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belike  denied,  with  discootent 
itinuea  from  your  royal  pretence. 
i.  Why,  Sussex,  said  we  not  for  Elinor, 
ould  leave  whom  she  had  lov'd  too  long, 
it  have  favour  with  my  queen  and  me  ? 
1,  her  mind  above  her  fortune  mounts, 
b's  a  cause  she  fails  in  her  accounts.— > 
rith  me,  my  Lord  of  Lancaster; 
go  see  my  beauteous  lovely  queen, 
th  enrich*d  me  with  a  goodly  boy. 

d's  tent  openmg,  ike  u  ditecvtrtd  in  bed,  dand- 
er *  yoymg  Son,  and  attended  6y  Mart  Duchess 
acaBter,  Joan,  and  Ladies. 

jy  your  leave. — 

ih  my  Nell,  mine  own,  my  love,  my  life, 

t,  my  dear,  my  duve,  my  queen,  my  wife ) 

Inar,  Ned,  art  thou  come,  sweet  Ned? 

'eloome,  my  joy  I 

I  presents  thee  with  a  lovely  boy  : 

I,  and  christen  him  after  thine  own  name. 

>1 

lo  I  see  ?  my  Lord  of  Lancaster  1 

e  heartily. 

sUr.   I  thank  your  grace:  sweet  Nell, 

'ell  met  withal. 

nor.  Brother  Edmund,  here's  a  Winamnn 

f  yours : 

8t  needs  be  acquainted. 

Mter.  A  goodly  boy;  God  bless  him! — 

live  me  your  hand,  sir : 

welcome  into  Wales. 

nor.  Brother,  there's  a  fist^  I  vearrant  yon, 

d  a  mace  as  fast  as  ever  did  father  or 

her  before  him. 

h.    Bat  tell    met  now,  lappM  in  lily 

ands, 

bh  my$  queen,  my  lovely  boy  it  stands, 

y  journey  and  these  childbed  pains  ? 

nor.  Sick,  mine  own  Ned,$  thy  Nell  for 

by  company ; 

fd  her  with  thy  lies  all  so  hr, 

w  thee  unwieldy  in  thy  war. 

rgive  thee,  Nbd,  my  life's  ||  delight^ 

^oung  son  thou  see  be  bravely  dight, 

Carnarvon  christen'd  royally. 

>ye,  let  him  be  lapp'd  most  curiously : 


Both  4toe.   ''his";   which,  according  to  the 
DodflleT'e  0.  P.,  means  "  the  king's." 
rhe4fco.  oflS9S*'hi." 
rhe4to.  oflAM^the." 
wtine  awn  Ned,  to.  \  A  corrupted  line. 
I  Both  4tos.  ''Urns'*  (a  misprint,  I  suppose,  for 


t 


He  is  thiue  own,  as  true  as  he  is  mine;* 
Take  order,  then,  that  he  be  passing  fine. 

Longth.  My  lovely  lady,  let  that  care  be  U 
For  my  young  son  the  country  will  I  feast, 
And  have  him  borne  as  bravely  to  the  font 
Am  ever  yet  king's  son  to  christening  went. 
Lack  thou  no  precious  thing  to  comfort  thee^ 
Dearer  f  than  England's  diadem  unto  me. 

Q.  Elinor,  Thanks,  gentle  lord. — Nurse,  rook 
the  cradle :  fie. 
The  king  so  near,  and  hear  the  boy  to  cry  1^ 
Juan,  take  him  up,  and  sing  a  lullaby. 
Longtih.  'Tis  well,  believe  me,  wench:  Qoda- 

mercy,  Joan  I 
Laneatter,  She  learns,  my  lord,  to  lull  a  young 

one  of  her  own. 
Q.  Elinor.  Give  me  some  drink. 
Longih.  Drink  nectar,  my  sweet  Nell ; 
Worthy  for  seat  in  heaven  with  Jove  to  dwelL 
Q.  EUnor.  Qrameroies,  Ned.     Now,  well  re- 
member'd  yet ;  [it^- 

I  have  a  suit,  sweet  lord ;  but  you  must  not  deny 
Where 's$  my  Lord  of  Olocester,  good  Clare,$ 

mine  host,  my  guide ! — 
Good  Ned,  let  Joan  of  Aeon  be  his  bride : 
Assure  yourself  that  they  are  throughly  woo'd. 
Qlocetier,  [cuide,]  God  send||  the  king  be  takso 

in  the  mood  t 
Longsk.  Then,  niece,  'tis  like  that  you  shall 
have  a  husband.-^ 
Come  hither,  Glocester :  hold,  give  her  thy  hand ; 
Take    her,    sole    daughter    to    the    Queen    of 
England.—        [Oivet  Joan  to  Gloobsteb. 
For  news  he  bronght,1I  Nell,  of  my  young  son, 
I  promis'd  him  as  much  as  I  have  done. 

OlocetUr,  1  [hand  in  f     We  humbly  thank  your 
Joan,       J    hand,]   L  majesty. 
Laneatter.  Much  joy  may  them  betide^ 
A  gallant  bridegroom  and  a  princely  bride  1 
Longth.  Now  say,  sweet  queen,  what  doth  my 
lady  crave  ? 
Tell  me  what  name  shall  this  young  Welshman 

have. 
Bom  Prince  of  Wales  by  Cambria's  lull  consent  f 
Q.  Etinor,  Edward  the  name  that  doth  ma 
well  content. 

•  mtM]  Both  4tos.  *'  thine." 

t  Dearer]  The  4to.  of  1508  *'I>e  rsara",  that  of  1009 
''Deam  are". 

t  IFAm**!  Both  4tos.  "Whexeas.** 

I  Clare}  The  4to.  of  IMS  **Claoe%  that  of  1009 
"Gloeter^ 

I  acd  eend,  to.]  Both  4tos.  give  this  line  tc  Loi«- 
•hanks.— The  MS.  an  lotator  on  the  first  editieo  in  the 
CkuTick  oolloction  rightly  ss>igns  it  to  Olooasteor. 

S  broit^t]  Qy.  *'6ro«(^  me"? 
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Lcmgtk.  Then  Edward  of  Gurnarron  shaJl  he 

be. 
And  Prince  of  Wales,  chrieten'd  in  royalty. 
ZoNcaiter.  My  lord,  I  think  the  qaeen  would 

take  a  nap. 
Joan.  Nurse,  take  the  child,  and  hold  it*  in 

your  lap. 
Longth.  Farewell,  good  Joan ;  be  careful  of  my 

queen. — 

Sleeps  Nell,  the  fairest  swan  mine  eyee  have  seen. 

iThep  dam  the  faU.— JErtC  SusuoL 

Laneatter,  I  had  foi^t  to  ask  your  majesty 
How  do  you  with  the  abbeys  here  in  Wales  9 
Longslu  As  kings  with  rebels,  Mun ;  our  right 
prevails. 
We  have  good  Robin  Hood  and  Little  John, 
The  Friar  and  the  good  Maid  Marian : 
Why,  our  Lluellen  is  a  mighty  man. 

Olocetter,  Trust  me,  my  lord,  methinks  'twere 
very  good 
That  some  good  fellows  went  and  scourM  the 

wood, 
And  takef  in  hand  to  cudgel  Robin  Hood. 
I  think  the  Friar,  for  all  his  lusty  looks, 
Nor  Robin's    rabble  $  with  their    glaives    and 

hooks, 
But  would  be  quickly  driven  to  the  nooks. 
Sir  David,  I  can  assure  your  highness  what  I 
know: 
The  false  Lluellen  will  not  run  nor  go, 
Or  give  an  inch  of  ground,  come  man  for  man ; 
Nor  that  proud  rebel  called  Little  John, 
To    him    that  wields    the    massiest    sword    of 
England. 
Olocetter.   Welshman,  how  wilt  thou  that  we 
understand  1 
But  for  Lluellen,  David,  I  deny ; 
England  hath  men  will  make  Lluellen  fly, 
Maugro  his  beard,  and  hide  him  in  a  hole, 
Weary  of  England's  dints  and  manly  dole.$ 
Laneatter.  Glocester,  grow  not  so  hot  in  Eng- 
land's right, 
That  paints  his  honour  out  in  every  fight. 
Longth.  By  Qis,||  fur  lords,  ere  many  days  be 
past, 
England  shall  give  this  Robin  Hood  his  break- 
fast.— 


•  U]  Omitted  in  the  4to.  of  1598. 

f  tnh]  Qy.  "took"? 

t  If  or  Robin*M  ralMe,  Ac]  Both  4to8.  "Nor  Robin  role 
with  their  gleamea  and  hoohet ".  (A  little  flurther  on,  men- 
tion in  nuvlo  of  "  Robiu  Hood  and  hie  rabble./* 

{  dule\  i  e.  blows  dealt  out. 

D  6U}  A  corruption  of  Jenu. 


David,  be  seeret,  friend,  to  thut  I  say. 

And  if  I  uae  thy  skill,  thou  know'st  the  way 

Where  this  proud  Robin  and  his  yeomeo 

8ur  Jkmd.  I  do^  my  lord,  and  blindfold  tfaitbv 
csn  I  run. 

ZoM^  David,  enough  :  as  I  'm  a  g«itIsin«B,    ! 
ni  have  one  merry  flirt  with  Little  John, 
And  Robin  Hood,  and  his  Maid  Marian. 
Be  thou  my  oounsel  and  my  eompany. 
And  thou  mayat  England's  resolution 


Xt-em/er  Susbbx. 

Bu$ex.  May  it  please  your  majesty,  bars  tit 
four  good  squires  of  the  cantreda*  where  thsy  dt 
dwell,  come  in  the  name  of  the  whole  comitiy  to 
gratulate  unto  your  highness  all  your  good 
fortunes,  and  by  me  offer  their  most  hnmbli 
service  to  your  young  son,  their  prince,  when 
they  most  heartily  beseech  God  to  blesi  wikk 
long  life  and  honour. 

I^m^tk,  Well  said,  Sussezt  I  pray,  Ud  iSkm 
oome  near.  [Sxii  Susuz.]  Sir  David,  tnwt  m% 
this  ia  kindly  done  of  your  oonntiymen. 

iSir  Darid.  [atide.]  Villains,  trsitors  to  lie 
ancient  glory  and  renown  of  Cambria !  Morrii 
Yaughan,  art  thou  therel  And  thoo,  prood 
Lord  of  Angles^  ?    - 


Be-mter  Bubkbl  wUk  tkijbmr  Bsrana  of  Walei^ 
tk*  wtantU  ^fritm.    l%t  Bsrona  fauri. 

Firti  Baron.  The  poor  country  of  Cambria,  by 
us  unworthy  messengers,  gratulates  to  your  n» 
jesty  the  birth  of  your  young  son,  Priace  of 
Wales,  and  in  this  poor  present  express  f  tbsir 
most  sealous  duty  and  affection,  which  with  sll 
humbleness  we  present  to  your  highness*  swstt 
and  sacred  hands. 

Longtk.  Gramerciea^  barons,  for  your  gifts  sad 
good- wills :$  by  this  means  my  boy  shall  wears 
mantle  of  country's  weaving  to  keep  him  warm, 
and  live  for  England's  honour  and  Cambris's 
good.  I  shall  not  need,  I  trust,  ooorteously  to 
invite  you ;  I  doubt  not,  lords,  but  you  will  bs 
all  in  readiness  to  wait  on  your  young  {nno^ 
and  do  him  honour  at  his  christening. 

Suttex.  The  whole  country  of  Cambria  rooad 
about,  all  well-horsed  and  attended  on,  both  nsa 
and  women  in  their  best  array,  are  oome  down  to 
do  service  of  love  and  honour  to  our  late-bon 
prince,  your  majesty's  son  and  honey :  the  m«i 

*  thecantretU]  "Cantred  Is  tm  much  Id  Wales  as  iswiHrrf 
in  England,  for  cantrt  in  Welch  is  cmtwan." 
t  prfgmt  expre$9\  Both  4tos.  "  |irest  erpresL" 
}  gifts  and  good-wiUM}  Here  we  might  have 
"gia  and  good-wiU  " :  but  in  the  King's  next 
find  "courtesies  and  presMxts.** 
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BDd  women  of  Snowdon  especially  have  sent  in 
great  abundance  of  cattle  and  com,  enough  hj 
computation  for  your  kighnesa'  hoaeehold  a 
whole  month  and  more. 

Lonffih.  We  thank  them  all;  and  will  present 
our  queen  with  these  courtesies  and  presents  be- 
stowed on  her  young  son,  and  greatly  account 
yoQ  for  our  friends.  [BweutU  Barons. 

Tke  Queen's  tent  opens. 

Q.  EUnor.  Who  tnlketh  there  ? 

LongMk.  A  friend,  madam. 

Joan.  Madam,  it  is  the  king. 

Rtwir.  Welcome,  my  lord.  Heigh-ho,  what 
have  we  there  ? 

Limgtk,  Madam,  tlie  country,  in  all  kindness 
tzid  duty,  recommend  their  service  and  good-will 
to  your  son ;  and,  in  token  of  their  pure  good- 
will, present  him  by  us  with  a  mantle  of  frieze, 
nehly  lined  to  keep  him  warm. 

SUmor.  A  mantle  of  friei^ !  fie,  fie !  for  God's 
■ake  let  me  hear  no  more  of  it,  an  if  you  love  me. 
Fie,*  my  lord !  is  this  the  wisdom  and  kindness 
of  *.he  country  1  Now  I  commend  me  to  them 
all,  and  if  Wales  have  no  more  wit  or  manners 
than  to  clothe  a  king's  son  in  frieze,  I  have  a 
mantle  in  store  for  my  boy  that  shall,  I  trow, 
make  him  shine  like  the  sun,  and  perfume  the 
streets  where  he  comes. 

Ltmgtk.  In  good  time,  msdam ;  he  is  your  own; 
lap  him  as  you  list :  but  I  promise  thee,  Nell,  I 
would  not  for  ten  thousand  pounds  the  country 
should  ta*;e  unkindness  at  thy  words. 

Etinor.  'Tis  no  manrel,  sure;  you  haye  been 
royally  reoeired  at  their  hands. 
Ko,  Ned,  but  that  thy  Nell  doth  want  her  will,t 
Her  boy  should  glister  like  the  summei^s  sun, 
In  robes  as  rich  as  Jove  when  he  trifimphs. 
His  pap  should  be  of  precious  nectar  made, 
His  food  ambrosia — no  earthly  woman's  milk ; 
Sweet  firss  of  cinnamon  to  open  him  by ; 
The  Graces  on  his  cradle  should  attend ; 
VeouB  should  make  his  bed  and  wait  on  him. 
And  Phosbua^  daughter  sing  him  stiU  asleep. 
Thus  would  I  have  my  boy  us'd  as  diyine. 
Because  he  is  King  Edward's  son  and  mine : 
And  do  yoa  mean  to  make  him  up  in  friezel 
For  God's  sake  lay  it  up  charily  and  perfume  it 
against  winter ;  it  will  make  him  a  goodly  warm 
Christmas  coat. 

LomffJL  Ah,  Hon,  my  brother,  dearer  than  my 
Ufe, 

•  Jle]  The  4to.  of  1W9  "  bee.** 

t  ipoirf  A<r  Witt]  The  4to.  of  1509"  Wdsite  of  Acrwat" 


How  this  proud  humour  *  slays  my  heart  with 

grief  1 — 
Sweet  queen,  how  much  I  pity  the  effects  f  f 
This  Spanish  pride  'grees  not  with  England's 

prince: 
Mild  is  the  mind  where  honour  builds  his  bower, 
And  yet  is  earthly  honour  but  a  flower. 
Fast  to  those  looks  are  all  my  fancies  tied, 
Pleaa'd  with  thy  sweetness,  angry  with  thy  pride. 
Q.  JSlinor.  Fie,  fie !  methinks  I  am  not  where  I 
should  be ; 
Or  at  the  least  I  am  not  where  I  would  be. 
Longah,  What  wants  my  queen  to  perfect  her 
content  ? 
But  ask  and  have,  the  king  will  not  repent. 
Q.  Elinor,   Thanks,  gentle    Edward. — Lords, 
have  at  you,  then  I 
Have  at  you  all,  long-bearded  Englishmen  t 
Have  at  you,  lords  and  ladies  !  when  I  crave 
To  give  your  English  pride  a  Spanish  brave. 
Lonffsh.  What  means  my  queen  1 
Olocester.t  [cuide.]  This  is  a  Spanish  fit. 
Q.  EUnor,  Ned,  thou  hast  granted,  and  canst 

not  revoke  it. 
Longah,  Sweet  queen,  say  on :  my  word  shall 

be  my  deed. 
Q.  Elinor.  Then  shall  thy  word  $  make  many 
a  bosom  bleed. 

Read,  Ned,  thy  queen's  request  lapt  up  in  rhyme, 

f  (?t«tt  a  jMtper. 
And  say  thy  Nell  had  skill  to  choose  her  time. 

Zongth,  [reads.]  D  The  pride  ofEngUthmen's  long 
h  more  than  England  e  Q^een  can  hear :        [hair 
Women* $  right  breatt,  cut  them  off  all; 
And  let  the  great  tree  perieh  with  the  tmalL 

What  means  my  lovely  Elinor  by  this? 
Q.  Elinor,  Not  [to]  be  denied,  for  my  request 

itis.t 
Zancatter,  Glocester,  an  old  said  sayings — He 
that  grants  all  is  ask'd. 
Is  much  harder  than  Hercules  task'd.** 
Cfloeeeter.  [atide.]  Were  the  king  so  mad  as 
the  queen  is  wood,'H' 
Here  were  an  end  of  England's  good. 
Longsh.  My  word  is  pass'd, — I  am  well  agreed ; 

*  kmiuntr]  Both  4to8.  "honor." 

t  tAe  ^ectt]  Qy.  " its  fffeeU**1  or  "thy  sfRMti"t  hot 
probably  something  is  wanting  after  this  line. 

}  Oloeetter]  Stands  in  both  4to8.  as  a  portion  of  the  text. 

I  tkjfWMrd]  Both4tos.  ''my  wordes." 

I  U»gak.  [rtadi.  ]  ]  Both  4tos.  "  Read  ths  paper  RSoe.** 

IT  rt^iueM  U  it]  After  this  both  4tos.  have  *'  The  rime  li^ 
tliat  mens  beardee  and  women*  Inreastes  be  eat  o<(  Ao." 

••  toMtd]  Both  4tos.  "tAske." 

ft  nood}  Synonymous  with 
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Let  men's  beards  milt*  and  women's  boeoms 

bleed.— 
Call  forth  my  barbers  f  Lords,  well  first  begin. 

Bnter  two  Baroenu 
Come,  sirrah,  cut  me  close  unto  the  ohin, 
And  round  me  even,  see'st  thou,  by  a  dish ; 
Leave  not  a  lock :  my  queen  shall  haye  her  wish. 
Q.  Elinor.  What,  Ned,  those  looks  that  ever 
pleai'd  thy  Nell, 
Wheref  her  desire,  where  her  delight  doth  dwell! 
Wilt  thou  deface  that  silver  labyrinth. 
More  orient  than  purpled^  hyacinth  9 
Sweet  Ned,  thy  sacred  person  ought  not  droop. 
Though  my  command  make  other  gallants  stoop. 
Longth.    Madam,  pardon  me  and  pordon  all ; 
No  justice  but  the  great  runs  with  the  smalL — 
Tell  me,  good  Glooester,  art  thou  not  afeard  9 
Olocuter.  No,  my  lord,  but  resolVd  to  lose 

my  beard. 
Longih,  Now,  madam,  if  you  purpose  to  pro- 
To  make  so  many  guiltless  ladies  bleed,       [ceed 
Here  muat  the  law  begin,  sweet  Elinor,  at  thy 

breast^ 
And  stretch  itself  with  violenoe  to  the  rest. 
Else  princes  ought  no  other  do, 
Fair  lady,  than  they  would  be  done  unto. 

Q.  Elinor.  What  logic  call  you  this?     Doth 

Edward  mock  his  love  9 
Lonfftk,  No,  Nell ;  he  doth  as  beet  in  honour 
doth  behove. 
And  prays  thee,  gentle  queen, — and  let  my  pray- 

ers§  move, — 
Leave  these  ungentle  thoughts,  put  on  a  milder 

mind; 
Sweet  looks,   not  lofty,  dvil   mood  beoome  a 

woman's  kind  :  || 
And  live,  as,  being  dead  and  buried  in  the  ground, 
Thou  mayst  for  affitbility  and  honour  be  renown'd. 
Q.  Elinor.  Nay,  an  you  preach,   I  pray,  my 
lord,  be  gone : 
The  child  will  cry  and  trouble  you  anon. 
Mayortm.  \a»ide.'\  Quo  temrl^  est  imbuta  recent 
tervabit  odorem 
Testa  din. 


•  mi/f]  *'  Parhnps  mtmlt.**    Editor  inf  TktdAeft  O.  P. 

t  WiuTt\  lk»th  4tos  "  Were," 

t  fmrpbd]  Both  4tot.  "  plmptlde." 

I  prayer»\  The  4to.  of  1598  "pnics." 

II  lniui\  i.  e.  nature. 

^  Qykti  ttmA^  Ac]  Horace,  BpxiA.  I.  ii.  69.  In  both 
4t<M.  this  quotation  stands,  without  any  prefix,  between 
the  stage-direction  "  Tht  Surtt  ctotetk  tht  Unt  "  (which 
stage-direction  is  manifestly  out  of  plaoeX  and  the 
sfwech  of  the  Lady  Mayoress  "  Proud  incest,"  Ac. ; 
aiid  the  Editor  of  Dodsley'a  0.  P.  says  that  it  "seems 


Proud  incest  in  the  eradle  of  «l»*<<^s«»^ 
Bred  up  in  oourt  of  pride^  brought  up  in  Spaii^ 
Doet  thou  command  him  coyly  Iktmi  thy  sighli 
That  is  thy*  star,  the  glory  of  thy  light?  t 

LonffA.  O,  oould  I  with  theridbes  of  my  amm 
Buy  better  thoughto  for  my  rsoownid  Nell, 
Thy  mind,  sweet  queen,  should  hm  tM  **^'**ifri 
As  is  thy  faos^  as  are  thy  fbatttrea  ftU, 
Fraught  with  purs  honour's  treasure.^  aadeiiiiA'd 
With  virtues  and  glory  inoompaimbleu — 
Ladies  about  her  mijesty,  see  tlut  the  quesa 
your  mistress  I  know  not  so  much ;  but  at  i^y 
hand  our  pleasure  is  that  our  young  son  be  in 
this  mantle  borne  to  his  christeniag,  for  spedsl 
reasons  are  thereto  moving;  from  tho  efaarah,  m 
best  it  please  your  women's  witi  to  devis«L    TooJ 
sweet  Joan,  see  this  fidthfully  performed ;  aad, 
hear  you,  daughter,  look  you  be  not  last  up  whm 
this  day  comes,  lest  Glooester  find  another  bride 
in  your  stead. — David,  go  with  me. 

{Rat  wHk  flu  DaVBL 

Oloeetter.  She  riseth  early,  Joan,  that  b^utleCh 
thee  of  a  Glooeater. 

Zaneaster.  Believe  him  not^  sweet  nieoe:  ws 
men  can  speak  smooth  for  advantage. 

Zoom.  Women,1l  do  you  mean,  my  good  noelet 
Well,  be  the  aooent  where  it  will,  womeo  are 
women. — I  will  believe  you  for  as  grset  a  nrattrr 
as  this  comes  to,  my  lord. 

Oloeetter.  Qramerdes,  sweet  lady,  H   kMUt 

fidei  mercedem  contrA. 

lExt¥nt.—TIU  QiMm's  tmi  it  ( 


Bnter  Jack  and  kit  eompanp,  to  gim  tkt  Queen 

kerttnt. 

Jack.  Come,  feUows,  cast  yourselres  even  round 
in  a  string — a  ring  I  would  say :  come,  merrily  oe 

inserted  as  an  obserratioQ  of  the  poet^  and  not,  Uks  s 
previous  line  fhnn  the  same  author  (aee  p.  919,  Ant 
coL^  put  into  the  mouth  of  one  of  Um  ehanetsni' 
But  as  Peele  wrote  for  the  stage,  not  for  the  dosst,  it  ii 
more  than  unlikely  that  he  shcNild  haTa  inserted  say 
such  "  obsenrations."— The  Editor  of  Dodsley's  0.  F.  tkt 
remarks  that  "  The  Lady  Mayoress  perfbrma  the  oOes  of 
nurse  to  the  prince  **  I  do  not,  howeTsr,  think  that  «t 
are  to  conclude  so  fh>m  the  present  soen«;  and  in  asol^^ 
sequent  scene,  before  putting  her  to  death,  the  Que* 
tells  her,  **  Our  mind  is  to  bestow  an  offioe  on  jot 
straight,**  and  ask% 

'*  Whether  will  you  bo  our  norso  or  laandrsMt* 

and  the  Mayoress  chooses  to  be  the  fonner. 

•  fAy]  Both4tos.  "the." 

t  lifffU}  The4to.  of  1568  "sight** 

I  purt  honour't  trtoMre]  The  4to.  of  IMS  "  jmw«  booflr, 
trttuure  ",  tliat  of  1509  *'  true  hontT,  trtamtrt." 

I  mUtrtu]  Both  4tos.  «*  mother." 

I  Tou]  Both4toa.  "Tet** 

^  Women}  A  play  upon  the  similarity  of  the  soond  of 
wt  faaiand  wotun. 


J 


mj  word.fbr  Um  qoMoii  moat  llbend,  and  if  yon 
will  plewe  bar  wall,  aba  wUl  p«f  70a  rojally :  to, 
kwfbl  la  bnTB  wall  tb;  Brttiah  luatil;  to  aolaoa 
our  good  f  Da«m :  Ood  aara  bar  gnoa,  aod  giva 
•orToongpriiiMfteaiiiellia  Uxir^dt*  Coma 
on,  oona  tm,  Mt  joor  aroird*,t  and  boat  tout 
hatidt  loftltiar,  and  bahava  you  bandaomelj. 

[anlkqpyar  -td  ifaO—J  Ika  aamt. 

murWHa. 
Frimt.  I  hw*  •  bdclget  In  taj  note  thi*  gaj 
monbi^  and  now  will  I  trj  how  clerUj  tba 
Mar  ean  bahara  hiiiiaal£  "^aa  oommoD  fkahioD 
to  g*(  gold  with  "  Stand :  dalivar  four  puraaa  I  " 
VHar  Davy  {  will  ohm  In  hia  daja  get  moaaj  bj 
wit.  Tbaia  iaa  tiehfarmeralumldp«M  thiaway { 
to  noaiTo  a  round  aom  oT  vttumj :  If  he  oonu  to 
mt,  tha  mooej  ii  miaa^  and  tho  law  aball  take  no 
ml^a:  I  wDl  ont  off  tba  law  n  tba  hangman 
voold  eat  a  man  down  when  ba  bath  abakan  bia 
hMla  half-ao-hMB  ondtc  tba  gaUowa.  Well,  I 
<  pain*  for  thia  gold;  and  have  at 


iti 


[%nail«  Oi  bv|i«  a^  Ml  fHB,  awf  AUt  M  dla 


Anaar.  Tb  an  old  taid  wyin^  I  ranamber  I 
taad  it  in  CUo'a  J>wri(«J  Ibat  OHloUf  II  oaemu 
Nraa  laftaaa  mmkr;  a  man**  puraa-pannileM 
nay  ring  bafoi*  ■  thiaf :  tnia,  aa  I  ha*a  not  ona 
panay.  wUdi  uakn  ma  ■■  partly  paaa  throngh 
Sua*  lUi&ata.  But  indeed  I  [am  to]  raoaiTa  a 
hnaJrad  mafia ;  and  all  tba  care  la  how  I  ahall 
faaa  ayfa.    Wdl,  I  [am]  laaolrad  adther  to  ride 


t  9arr\  Beth  Msa.  "DHiiaa.- 

I  aat*!  PwHIn]  "rnmrHla'iHktorlialpUriiriil- 
m4  L  Mb.  IM^  If  ba  did  Bot  bitiDd  ■  hlnwbr,  FanllM 
i^  Off  Moral  DtaUoba  abDoU  aMm  to  hun  bau  th* 
■MwtoiikwIlhiilDolilaUtk.    But  Dr^toa  a«U«u 

•  iBd  wkB  that  cna*  Pnvllaa  I  had  raiid. 
And  aawlr  bad  av  (Mo  gunatraMl,' k 

^tritt  I*  Bnwg  tttotUt,  Sn,' 

^.. ^.^^^-....j.— .  ^    ....    ■       .     -     .   _ 

—a  <■  »ir  >!■  iiir.  IWfc  cw  oftba  ehawrtata  mrt,  "Aa 
Iba  IwMd  ^Mrtft  witta^  tta  food  ilaiilBg  In  a  wbala 
AbL-  mt.  D  1— rnriln  attanal  In  aw  lanf  alter 
tba  tlna  g(  Faili :  anpjr  !•  new  batm  mt,— &iU(Mte 
^Hrfto /r*  yrtsit  IoMm  tiiwH  jynnAM.  u  diwnit 
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twenty  mile*  abont,  or  atae  to  be  ao  well  ai 
paniad  that  I  will  Dot  care  for  theaa  niffler 

Friar,  Did  aver  man  play  with  aucb  u: 
dead  banda  t    aiie^oa  to  eleren  and   loae  the 
chance  I 

Farmtr.  Qod  apeed,  good  fellow  '.  why  chafaat 
thoa  M  tut  I  thura'a  nobody  will  win  thy  money 
{auD  tha«L 

Aior.  Zoimd^  you  offer  ma  injury,  1 
•peak  in  my  caat 

^anacr.  [uidt.]  nia  friar  undoubtedly  ia 
lunaUo. — I  pray  tbee,  good  tallow,  leaTa  ohaSng, 
and  gat  aome  warm  drink  to  comfort  tby  brainii. 

Friar,  Alaa,  air,  I  am  not  Innatla :  'tia  not  ao 
wdl,  for  I  bare  Icat  my  money,  whieh  I 
wotae.  I  have  loat  flTa  gold  ooblca  to 
V^ancta;  and  if  I  knew  where  to  meet  witli  hia 
leoeiTer,  I  would  pay  him  preaeotly. 

jtwmr.  Wootdat  thou  (peak  with  Baint  FrsodiT 
reoeiTert 

Friar.  0  Lotd,  ay,  air,  fuU  gladly. 

Farmtr.  Why,  man,  1  am  Saint  Fnnotar  lacnver, 
if  yon  would  baTO  any  thing  with  him. 

Ator.  Aia  you  Saint  Fnnota'  rsedvar  I  Jeana, 
Jaana  1  ai«  you  Saint  VnatU  reoalTer  t  and  how 
doeaaUt* 

Anwr.  I  am  bla  reariTW,  and  am  now  going 
to  him :  *■  bida  Saint  Thomaa  a'Wateriuga  t 
braakftat  thi*  morning  to  a  oalTa-bead  and  bacon. 

Friar.  OoodLord,«ir,IbaaeeahyoDe»rrrthim 
tbaae  St*  noblaa,  and  toll  him  I  daal  bonaatly 
with  bim  aa  if  he  were  hare  preaenb 

nrmer.  t  will  of  my  word  and  honeaty,  friar; 
and  ao  bcawelL 

Aior.  Vuewell,  Saint  Francia'  raoalTsr,  even 
heartily.  [&«l  ITannar.]  Well,  now  the  friar  ia 
out  of  oaah  five  noblea,  Ood  knowi  bow  he  ahall 
oome  Into  oaah  again :  but  I  muat  to  it  again. 
Thare'a  nine  for  your  holineaa  and  aix  for  tne. 


XhiaHan.  Come  on,  my  hearia :  bring  forth 
yoor  priaonen^  and  lat  ua  aa«  whatatoraof  fia 
tbare  in  thairpuma-nata. — Friar,  wbycbafeat  tlipn, 
man  I  hara'a  nobody  will  oSar  thee  any  foul  play, 
I  warraat  tbee. 


liutUoi.  The  ftiar  la  mad ;  but  let  Um  alone 
with  bla  derioa. — And  now  to  you,  my  ouatora, 
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P«iUui*,   Prieat,   and  Plpsr :   throw  down  yonr 

budgeta  ia  the  meiui  wbile,  md  when  Iba  Aw 
»  >t  leisure  he  aholl  tell  jm  what  ;ou  dull 

PtdUr.  Alai,  Sir,  I  twTe  but  three  peace  in 
tba  coruor  of  mj  «boB. 

Slee.  ap  Mtr.  NevM  Ik  iboulder  of  mutton, 
Piper,  in  jour  ttbof  1  But  loft '.  here  eomee 
oampoD;. 


Fanner.  Atu,  gentlemen,  if  ;ou  lore  your- 
■elveti,  do  not  venture  through  thia  mountain ; 
here's  such  a  ooil  with  Hobin  Hood  and  hii 
Kibble,  thst  ever;  ctobb*  iu  my  purse  tremblea 

Loniidi.  HoDeat  man,  bb  I  uid  to  thee  before, 
eonduot  iu  through  thia  wood,  nnd  if  thou  bent 
robbed  or  have  uij  violenee  oflared  thee,  aa  1  am 
■  gentleuiaD,  I  will  repaj  it  thea  again.        [theel 

Sir  Dai-id.  Haw  much  monej  haat  thou  about 

Fannrr.  Futh,  eir,  a  hundred  marke;  I  re- 
c«ved  it  even  now  at  Breoitnock.    But,  out  abu, 

•  are  undone  !  yonder  ia  Robin  Hood  and  all 
the  Btrong  tliievei  in  the  mountain.  I  have  no 
hope  left  hut  your  bonoui's  ueunince. 

JUijigth.  Fwr  not ;  I  will  be  ny  «o^l'■  muter. 

Friar.  Good  maater,  on  if  you  love  the  friar, 
Qive  aimt  a  while,  I  you  desire, 
And  na  you  Hhe  of  toy  device. 
So  love  him  that  holda  the  dice. 

Farmrr.  What,  friar,  art  thou  etiU  labouring 
ao  hard !  Will  you  have  any  thing  mors  to 
Saint  Fmnoial 

Friar.  Good  Lord,  are  you  here,  aweet  Sunt 
FrantiiT  receiver  T  How  doth  hie  holineei,  and 
all  hU  good  family  t 

"arnter.  In  good  health,  faith,  friai:  haat  thou 
any  nobles  for  him  I 

Friar.  You  know  t!ia  dice  ore  not  partial :  an 
Suint  Fnuiaia  were  ten  aainla,  they  will  favour 
him  no  moro  than  tliey  would  favour  the  devil, 
if  he  play  at  dice.  !□  very  truth,  my  friend,  they 
have  fiivoured  the  friar,  nnd  I  have  won  a  hun- 
dred mArka  of  Suint  Francia.  Come,  air;  I  pray, 
sirrah,  draw  it  over :  1  know,  urnih,  he  ia  a 
man,  and  never  deceivse  Qone- 


e  piiee  of  mnaaj  (n 
m  ooa  aide). 


.uked 


Fiirmtr.  Draw  it  avar  I  what  n 
thati 

Friar.  Why,  in  Munerol^  pteu 
pay  me  my  wiiniing*. 

Famtr.  What  ass  is  this  I  *  tk 
thy  winningal 

Friar.  Why,  art  not  thou,  ritrah,  Saiat  Ftaad/ 
rmieivert 

Farmer.  Indeed,  I  do  reooive  for  Saint  Fnada 

Friar.   Then    I'll   make   yon    pay  for   I 
Fraoois,  that's  Bat. 

Famaer.  Help,helpf  I amrobbed,  lamrcib 

[»Mimitt  mt  talk 
LongA.   Til1sin,yaa vrongtheiiuui:  bandac'l 
Friar.  Haatera,  1  beseecli  yen  leave  tUa  bnv- 
lin^  and  give  me  leave  to  apeak.   Bo  it  !l^  t  mart 
to  dice  with  Saint  Franei^  aod  loat  Bt«  noUea : 
by  good  fortune  hia  oasbier  oune  br,  [aod]  raodied 
it  of  me  in  ready  cash.     I,  being  veiy 
try  my  fortune  fbrther,  played  itill ; 
dice,  not  being  bound  preotioe  to  bim   or  any 
man,  favonred  me,   I  drew  a  Ikand  and  v 
bnndred  marks.    Ifow  I  refer  it  U>  your  judg- 
ments, whether  the  friar  is  to  seek  hia  winninga. 
LongA.  Harry,  friar,  the   fumet   must  and 
ahall  pay  thee  honeatly  era  he  pass. 

/■amer.  Shall  I,  air  \  Why,  wUl  yoD  U  a 
to  pay  half  aa  you  promised  me  I 

LoogA.  S  J,  farmer,  if  you  had  bam  nbbed  ef 

it;  but  if  you  be  a  gamester,  111  take  no  obaix* 

of  you.  L 

Farmer.  Alas,  I  am  undone  1 

LlutSeB.  So,  Sir  Friar,  now  yon  have  gathered 
up  your  winoinge,  I  ptay  you  stand  up  and  give 
the  paseengera  t  their  charge,  that  Robia  Hood 
may  receive  his  tolL 

Friar.  And  ahall,  my  lord.  Our  thriea-re- 
sovaed  Lluellsn,  Prinoe  of  Walea  and  Bobin 
Hood  of  the  great  moootain,  doth  will  and  eom- 
msnd  all  passengers,  at  the  sgbt  of  Ridiard,J 
servant  unto  me  Friar  David  ap  Tu^  lo  lay 
down  their  weapona,  and  quietly  to  yiald.  for 
custom  toworda  the  maintenance  of  hi*  highoea/ 
wore,  the  h^f  of  all  auch  gold,  ailver.  mouey.  and 
mouey-worth.  as  the  said  pasafoigerf  hath  Ihm 
about  him  ;  but  if  be  cone«al  any  part  or  parcel 
of  the  same,  then  shall  he  forfeit  all  that  he  po» 
■eaaeth  at  that  present-   And  this  se 


1.  and  polrilsd  out,  after 


L_" 


i..')i.. 


I  paiiniaiTi]  Bt'thtl 
I  paitnifrr]  Balh  He 
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▼ooable,  confirmad  by  our  lord  LluAUeii  Prinoe  of 
Wales  and  Robin  Hood  of  the  great  mountain.* 

LlaelleM.  So  yailf  your  budgets  to  Robin  of  the 
mountain.  But  wbat  art  thou  that  disdaineet  to 
pay  this  eustom,as  if  thou  soomest  the  greatness 
of  the  Prince  of  Walest 

Lon^tk,  Faith,  Robin,  thou  seemest  to  be  a 
good  fellow :  there's  my  bag ;  half  is  mine,  and 
half  is  thinsi  But  let's  to  it,  if  thou  darest,  man 
lor  man,  to  tiy  who  shall  have  the  wholes 

HueUen,  Why,  thou  speakest  as  thou  shouldst 
•peak.^ — My  mssten,  on  pain  of  my  displeasure, 
depart  the  place,  and  leaye  us  two  to  ourselyes. 
I  must  lop  his  longshanks,  'fore  111  ear^  to  a 
pair  of  longshanka. 

Lot^tk.  They  m  &ir  marks,  sir,  and  I  must 

defend  as  I  may. — Davy,  be  gone. — Hold  here^ 

my  hearts  :  long-legs  gives  you  this  amongst  you 

to  spend  blows  one  with  another. 

{RttiaU  Frijur,  lutd  Bics  af  Msbsoith  with 


Sir  David,  [andeJ]  Now  Davy's  days}  are  almost 
come  at  end.  [Retira. 

MofUmer,  [adde.]  But,  Mortimer,  this  sight  is 
■trangei  8ti^  thou  in  some  comer  to  see  what 
wiU  befiOl  in  this  batUe.  [JUtirtt. 

LoHffA,  Now,  Robin  of  the  Wood,  alias  Robin 
Hood,  be  it  known  to  your  worship  by  these 
praesnts^  that  the  longshanks  which  you  aim  at 
have  brought  the  King  of  England  into  these 
moontains  to  see  ||  Uuellen,  and  to  crack  a  blade 
with  his  man  that  supposeth  himself  Prinoe  of 
Wales. 

JUmiOm.  What,  Sir  King  1  welcome  to  Gam- 
bi^Y  What,  foolish  Edward,  darest  thou  en- 
danger  thyself  to  travel  these  mountains  1  Art 
thoo  so  foolish-hardy  as  to  combat  with  the 
Prince  of  Wales) 

Lomgik,  What  I  dar%  thou  seest ;  what  I  can 
perform,  thou  ahslt  shortly  know.  I  think  thee 
a  gsntlemaa,  sad  thsrefbre  hold  no  scorn  to  fight 
withtlies. 

lAwMtiL  Ko,  Bdwsrd ;  I  am  as  good  «  man  as 

XoaiFdt.  That  shall  I  try.  [thysel£ 

[TkqfMktt  mud  8ia  IUvu>  UJbm  LLccuAfft 

pari,  «md  MoKnicsa  %tJbm  Kuro  BuwAan'a 


»]  Both  itoa.  "mottntainfM." 

tvattj  La  down  with. 

t  '/•r«rtt«r]  Both  4toa  "IbrOi  mm**:— but  '^mt" 

inot  be  ilfht  The  Bditor  of  Dodal^'s  0.  P,  ooi^oe- 
tniw"yMd'*lbr'*Mr.'' 

I  Bbr  DamUL  [Midf.]  B^  Jhunfi  da^  *a]  Both  4toii 
fftakiiig  this  a  pofftloo  of  the  preoodlag  speooh)  "Ikaie 


law)  Both  itosL^vee**.   (Qy.  "Tisa**?) 
%  Oniarto]  Belh4toa  "Ounbrisa." 


Hallo,  Edward  !  how  are  thy  senses  confounded  1 
—What,  Davy,  is  it  possible  thou  shouldst  be 
false  to  England  I 

Sir  David.  Edward,  I  am  true  to  Wales,  and 
so  have  been  frienda  since  my  birtb,  and  that 
shall  the  King  of  England  know  to  his  cost. 

JAtUUen,  Wliat,  potter,  did  not  I  charge  you 
to  be  gone  vdth  your  fellows  f 

Mortimer.  No  traitor,  no  potter  I,  but  Morti- 
mer, the  Earl  of  March ;  wboss  coming  to  theiie 
woods  was*  to  deceive  thee  of  thy  love,  and  re- 
served to  save  my  sovereign's  life. 

Sir  David,  Upon  them,  brother  I  let  them  not 

breathe. 

(.Kmo  Edwabd  hnu  Llusllkn  dbtwn,  and 

fiiB  David  Am  M obtixbr  ilowii. 

Longvk,  Villain,  thou  disst  t  Qod  and  my  right 
have  prevailed. 

Sir  David,  Base  earl  I  now  doth  David  triumph 
in  thine  overthrow. — ^Ay  is  me  1  Lluellau  at  the 
feet  of  Longshanks  1 

Longtik,  What,  Mortimer  under  the  sword  of 
such  a  traitor  1 

Mortimer,  Brave  king,  run  thy  sword  up  to  the 
hilts  into  the  blood  of  the  lebeL 

Longth,  O,  Mortimer,  thy  life  is  dearer  to  me 
than  millions  of  rebels  1 

Sir  David,  Edward,  release  f  my  brother,  and 
Mortimer  lives. 

LongiK.  Ay,  villain,  thou  knowesttoo  well  how 
dear  I  hold  my  Mortimer. — Rise,  man,  and  assure 
thee  thatt  the  hate  I  bear  to  thee  is  lovefi  in 
respect  of  the  deadly  hatred  I  bear  to  that 
notorious  rebeL 

Mortimer,  Awayl  hli  sight  to  me  li  like  the 
sight  of  a  cockatrice. — ^Villain,  I  go  to  revenge  me 
on  thy  treason,  and  to  make  thee  pattern  to  the 
world  of  monstrous  treason,!!  falsehood,  and  in- 
gratitude.        [SuwU  Kivo  Bdwabd  tmd  Mobtixeh. 

Sif  David.  Brother,  'a  chafes;  but  hard  was 
your  hap  to  be  overmastered  by  the  coward. 

LUieUem,  No  coward,  David:  his  courage  is 
like  to  the  lion,  and  were  it  not  that  rule  and 
sovereignty  set  us  at  jar,  I  could  love  and  honour 
the  man  ibr  his  valour. 

Sir  David.  But  the  potter^^  O,  the  viUain  wUl 
never  out  of  my  mind  whilst  I  live  1  and  I  will 
lay  to  be  revenged  on  his  villany. 

t  rtUatt]  l3oth4Mi.  **rBllsae^ 

%  thai]  Bothitos.  *'sad.'* 

I  lovej  So  I  road  with  ths  Sditor  of  Dodslej's  0,  P. 
Bothitoa  "long." 

n  mdiucroiu iTfMoa]  Both  4toa.  *'mouatafau  treoMOH*', 
(▲ftarwaatiB,  p.  407,  toe.  ooL,  w«  Had  **  moiurroiu  (no- 
MR  "*.>— Id  Uiis  psango  the  fizat  "  fuMuon  "  is  an  orror. 
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Z/.Mltoi.  Well,  DftTid,  wbai  wfll  be  liuJl  be; 
tber-f'^re  eMtinii^  tbeM  metten  oot  of  oor  be»l% 
Datrul,  thoQ  art  welcome  to  Ounbria.  Let  as  m 
ftnd  be  merrj after  tbieeold  moling;  and  to*  fr^- 
pare  to  ftreogtben  ountlrm  against  the  laai 
thrHOeoiDga,  [ExtmmL 


AfiT  Ou  <kruU»i»g  and  wnarrimftifim*,  tJu 

I^vcAXTKB  m*d  SoHEZ ;  «JMf  tU  Hsbop. 

flheaUr.  Weloome,  Joan,  Counteaa  of  Glo- 
eeH^«r,  to  Gilbert  de  Clare  for  erer ! 

Skumx.^  God  give  tbem  joy  t— Couain  Gloeeeter, 
let  OS  now  go  liait  tbe  king  and  queen,  and 
preaeot  tbeir  majeetiea  with  their  joong  eoB* 
Edward  Prinee  of  Wales. 

n«h  fl/i  pom  <a  tknr  otdtr  to  Kiaro  Idwabo  LeaN»- 
hHA!(K«'s  pavi/iM ;  Ou  King  tiU  in  kis  Umt,  miU  kit 
F^tM  alMmt  him, 

Bitkfjp,  We  here  preaeot^  your  bighneai  most 
bumbly  with  your  young  aon,  Edward  of  Gar- 
oarron.  Prince  of  Walen  [Stmnd  trumpttt, 

A!L  God  aave  Edward  of  Gamarroo,  Prince  of 
Wales! 

Lvmgih.  E«]ward,  Prince  of  Walee,  God  bless 
tliee  with  loog  life  and  honour  !  [Kiata  &«»]. — 
Welcome,  Joan,  Counteaa  of  Glocaster  I  God 
bleat  thee  and  thine  for  erer !  [iTttto  her."] — Lordi^ 
let  us  Tidt  my  queen  and  wife,  whom  we  will  at 
oooe  present  with  a  son  and  daughter  honoured 
to  her  deure. 

^ynnd  trumpHs  :    thty  mil  mcrcA  to  Qteck  ELcroa'a 
chuiob'.r.i  tke  Bishop  tpeakt  to  her  im  her  bed. 

BUhfjp.  We  humbly  present  your  majesty  with 
your  young  son,  Edward  of  Camarron,  Priaoe  of 
Walea.  \Sound  trumpets. 

All.  God  save  Edward  of  Camarron,  Prince  of 
Walea! 

Elinor.  [After  Hmng  tke  Prince.']  Gramercies, 

bitthop :  hold,  take  that  to  buy  thee  a  rochet H 

\6ixee  puree. 
•^Welcome,  Welshman! — Here,  nurse,  open 
him  and  have  him  ti>  the  fire,  for  God's  sake ; 
they  have  touzed  him,  and  washed  himT  throughly, 
an  that  be  good. — And  welcome,  Joan,  Countess 
of  Olocester  !     God  bless  thee  with  long  life, 

•  to]  Qy.  "•o"t 

f  SuMtex]  This  prefix  Is  mnitted  in  both  4ios. 

X  herepreeent]  Bolh4to«.  "reprsseDi.* 

S  the^  all  wutrdi  to  Qtuen.  Blinor't  Aamhrr.  tcJ\  Here, 
of  course,  fee  s  little  before  when  "  all  past  in  their  order 
to  Kimg  Sdward  Lcmg^kank^s  pavUion,")  s  curtain  wae 
drawn  beck. 

H  rocket]  Both4tM.  "rochell" 

Y  wuUud  him]  The  4to.  of  1603  *' wash  thira,"  that  of 
1699  "  wash  Aim."— Hbe  alludes  to  the  "washing  "  at  tbe 
foot. 


lamffJL  Wbaft  tafi^p  ^na^t  TenaH  la  ear 

Tldingiito 
Me  tnmble^boj! 
fromSeotlaad 
Can  ooee  make  English  Bdwnd 

Vermea.  Baliol  hathehoasoatttiitwatostir; 
To  rouse  him  lioo-Uke,  and  cast  the  yoke 
That  Soots  in^oriooaly  have  borne  firooa  thee 
And  all  the  prwdeceewm  of  thy  line ; 
And  makes  §  his  roada  |  to  rs-obtain  hia  rigbt,5 
And  for  his  homage  sends  thee  all  despita.** 
Laneaater,  Why,  how  now,  prinooxft !  pnt*«i 

thou  to  a  king? 
FcrsHV.  I  do  my  message  truly  from  my  king; 
This  sword  and  target  chide  in  louder  terma        | 
I  bring  defiance  finom  King  John  Baliol 
To  English  Edward  and  hia  barona  all. 
Xos^iA.  Marry,  ao^  methink^  thou  deAsst  ms  . 
with  a  witni 


•  kinff,  feeut]  Both  4tos.  "tey  toAsc^  **. 

t  your  waitiMg-drnpt  tc]  Both  4tos.  ** 
Sir  Dsoid  yoQ  may  commsimd  si  ampls 
eoiut,  for  joar  ooontrejsMn :  hrotktr 
now  or  nmer,"  tc    "  Either  this  is  a  soMake^ 
haa  been  some  transposition  of  the  ssene ; 
long  iinoe  Sdward  lea  Sir  David  with  hia 
fBsaing  the  most  deadly  hatred  to  htaa  te  hb 
SdUor  of  Doddrfe  0.  F. 

t  ining$]qj.  *'bii^eth"! 

f  nudM]  Both  4tos.  "msks.** 

n  roadi]  i  e.  inroads 

^  riffht]  Both4tos.  "Tights.** 

••  all  deepUe]  Both  4tos.  "  «« thia  deapifki: 

ft  prineox]  i.  e.  pert  fellow. 
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Vetuu,  Baliol,  my  king,  in  Berwick  makes  his 

court: 
HiB  camp  he  spreada  upon  the  sandy  plain. 
And  dares  thee  to  the  battle  in  his  right. 
LcMcaMer,  What>  court  and  camp  in  Ent^lisk- 

men*s  despite  1  [king : 

ZoN^sik  Hold,  messenger :  commend  me  to  thy 
Wear  thou  my  chain,  and  caiTy  this  *  to  him. 
Greet  all  his  routf  of  rebels  more  or  leas ; 
Tell  them  such  shameful  end  will  hit  them  all : 
And  wend  with  this  as  reeolutely  back 
As  thou  to  England  brooght'st  thy  Scottish  braves. 
Tell,  then,  disdainfully  Baliol  from  us, 
Well  rouse  him  from  his  hold,  and  make  him 

soon 
Dislodge  his  camp  and  take  X  his  wall^i  town. 
Say  what  I  bid  the«^  Yersses,  to  his  teeth. 
And  earn  this  favour  and  a  better  thing. 

Fernet.  Tes^  King  of  England,  whom  my  heart 

beloves : 
Think,  as  I  promis'd  him  to  brave  thee  here, 
So  shall  I  bid  John  Baliol  'base  from  the^ 
Lomgik.  So  shalt  thou  earn    my  chain   and 

fikvour,  Vorases, 
And  carry  him  this  token  that  thou  send'stf 
Why,  now  is  England's  harvest  ripe  : 
Barons,  now  may  you  reap  the  rich  renown 
That  under  warlike  colours  springs  in  field. 
And  grows  where  ensigns  wave||  upon  the  plains. 
False  Baliol,  Berwick  U  is  no  hold  of  proof 
To  shroud  thee  from  the  strength  c^  Edward's 

arm:  [breach 

No,  Soot;   thy  treason's  fear  shall  make  the 
For  England's  pure  renown  to  enter  in.** 
AVL  Amain,  amain,  upon  these   treacherous 

Scots! 
Amain,  say  all,  upon  these  treacherous  Soots  ! 
Longik.  While  we  with  Edmund,  Glooester, 

and  the  rest^ 
With  speedy  journeys  gather  up  our  forces. 
And  beat  these  braviog  Scots  from  England's 

bounds, 
Mortimer,  thou  shalt  take  the  rout  in  task 

•  aU]  *'L  e.  the  haiUr  with  which  YeiMes  enterad.** 
BiUar  of  DodtUft  O.  F. 

t  romf]  L  e.  eomp«iiy,  hand. 

t  tmkt\  I.  e.  betake  him  ta— In  this  Hue*  I  beUere,  the 
reading  of  the  old  eds.  **Uncn**  ought  not  to  ho  altered 
to  '* towns **,  Btrmek  hefaig  mMnt:  see  the  first  speech 
in  the  preeent  ooL 

I  amcrflj  A  misprint.—**  Qaery  *  seeat ',  still  sllnding 
to  the  haltert"  Bdiior  nflMOg^t  O.  P.— Q7.  ''scarn'st" 
(sonmest  to  weer  aboat  thy  nock)t 

I  waw]  Both  4toe.  *' wan  " 

^  Benridkl  The  4ta  of  1608  '*  Warwicke." 

••  in]The4t«s.*'on''and"cne.'' 


That  revel  here  and  spoil  fair  Cambria. 
My  queen,  when  she  is  strong  and  well  a-foot, 
Shall  post  to  London  and  repose*  her  there. 
Then  God  shaU  send  us  haply  all  to  meet, 
And  joy  the  honours  of  our  victories. 
Take  vantage  of  our  foes  and  see  the  time, 
Keep  still  our  hold,  our  fight  yet  on  the  plain. 
Baliol,  I  come, — proud  Baliol  and  ingrate, — 
Prepared  f  to  chase  thy  men  from  England's  gate. 

[Bxemni. 

Fntir  Bauol  wUh  kit  ttainL 

BaUd,  Princes  of  Scotland  and  my  loving 
friends. 
Whose  necks  are  overwearied  with  the  yoke 
And  servile  bondage  of  these  Englishmen, 
Lift  up  your  horns,  and  with  your  brazen  hoofe 
Spurn  t  i^t  the  honour  of  your  enemies. 
'Tis  not  ambitious  thoughts  of  private  rule 
Have  foro'd  your  king  to  take  on  him  these  arras; 
'Tib  country's  cause ;  it  is  the  common  §  good 
Of  us  and  of  our  brave  posterity. 
To  arms,  to  arms  t 

Yersses  by  this  hath  told  the  king  our  minds, 
And  he  hath  brav'd  proud  England  to  the  proof: 
We  will  remunerate  his  resolution 
With  gold,  with  glory,  and  with  kingly  gifts. 

Firtt  Lord.  By  sweet  Saint  Jerome,  Yersses 
will  not  spare 
To  tell  his  message  to  the  EngKsh  king. 
And  beard  the  jolly  Longshanks  to  his  face. 
Were  he  the  greatest  monarch  in  the  world. 
And  here  he  comes  :  his  halter  makes  him  haste. 

Enter  Yersses. 
Verstes.  Long  live  my  lord,  the  rightful  king 

of  ScoU  I 
BalioL  Welcome,  Yersses !   what  news  from 
England  1 
Like  to  the  messenger  ||  of  Scotland's  king! 
Verties,  Yersses,  my  lord,  in  terms  like  to 
himself. 
Like  to  the  messenger  of  Scottish  king. 
Defied  the  peers  of  England  and  her^  lords, 
That  all  her  barons  trembled**  at  my  threats. 
And  Longshanks'  self,-H*  as  daunted  and  amaz'd, 
GazTd  on  my  face,  not  witting  what  to  say ; 

*  rtpom}  Both  4tos.  "  reposte." 

t  Prcpar'dl  The  oonjeoture  of  the  Editor  of  Dodsloy's 
0.  i>.— Both4tos.  "  Perswaied.'* 
}  Spurn]  Both  4to8.  "  Spurre." 
I  common)  Both  4tos.  "  commons.** 
I  McMAHFer]  Both  4tos.  '*  measure.** 
1  her]  Both  4to«.*' their  **. 

**  A<r trembled]  Both  4tos.  "his tremblea." 

ft  tetf]  Both4tos.  "himselfe.'* 


nil  roDsiiig  np  be  shak'd  his  threatoning  hair : 
"  Yemes,"  quoth  he,  "  Uke  thou  King  Edwrnrd's 
Upon  oonditioo  thou  a  meaaage  do  [diain. 

To  Baliol,  falie  peijni^d  Bdiol''; 
For  in  these  terms  he  hsde  me  greet  yourgrsee^ 
And  give*  this  halter  to  your  ezoeUence.f 
I  took  the  chain,  and  give^  your  gnwe  the  rope. 
BalioL  Tou  took  the  chain,  and  give  my  grace 
the  rope ! — 
Lay  hold  on  him. — Why,  miscreate  reereant^ 
And  dar^st  thou  bring  a  halter  to  thy  king  f 
But  I  will  quite  S  thy  pain,  and  in  that  ohaii^ 
Upon  a  silTor  gallow*  shalt  thou  hang, 
That  honour'd  with  a  golden  rope  of  England, 
And  a  sUver  Q  gibbet  of  Scotland,  thou  mi^ 
Hang  in  the  air  for  fowls  to  feed  upon. 
And  men  to  wonder  at — Away  with  him  ! 
Away  1  [ExomL 

BnUr  M ORTncxa,  wUk  8oIdiei%  pwnnh^f  Vu  rAtU. 

Mortimer,   Strike   up    the  If    drum  t    follow, 
pursue,  and  chase  I 
Follow,  pursue  t  spare  not  the  proudest  he 
That  havocks  England's  sscred  royalty !  [ExtuM, 

Jhnviaktiktpri>damaHnn%jMmOitwvB»,    $omnd 

w  w  ee^^va^wa^v#       ^■■hi^v  ^v^^^vv 

Mnitr  QuBsa  Kuhob. 
Q.  Elinor,  Now  fits  the   time  to  pnige  our 
melancholy, 
And  be  reveng'd  upon  this  London  dame — 
Katherinel** 

BrUer  KATKcmtNa. 
Katherine.  At  hand,  madam. 
Q.  Elinor.  Bring  forth  our  London  Mayoress 

here. 
Katherine,  I  will,  madam.  [Exit 

Q,  Elinor.  Now,  Nell, 
Bethink  thee  of  some  tortures  for  the  dame. 
And  purge  thy  choler  to  the  uttermost. 

Bnier  Mayoress  with  Katbbrina. 

Now,Mi8tress  Mayoress,  you  have  attendance  uig'd, 
And  therefore  to  requite  your  oourteey. 
Our  mind  is  to  bestow  an  office  on  you  straight 
Mayortu.  Myself^  my  life,  and  service,  mighty 
queen. 
Are  humbly  at  your  majesty's  command. 

•  ffivt]  Both4to«.  ''gaue". 
f  exedlenet]  Both  iina.  "•xoelloenas." 
t  ffivf]  Tlie  4to.  of  1598  *'gauo.'* 
}  quite]  i.  e.  requite. 

11  And  a  tilver,  Ao.]  Some  oonupiion  here. 
H  the]  BoUi  4tne.  "  tliaf*. 

**  Kaflierine]  In  thie  acene  the  4to8.  hover  between 
"  KalUeriua  "  and  "  Kafhtrim  *. 


willyoobe 
Our  none  or  lanndreas  f 

if oyorvsa  Then  mi^  il  plsiM 
To  entertain  yoor  handmaid  for  year 
She  will  attend  the  cndle  oareAd^. 

Q.  EUmor,  O,  no^  nnrs*;  11m  bate 
great  rocking ;  H  can  lull  itsel£^—KatheriM,  bind 
her  in  the  ebair,aBd  lei  flse  see  WwiftMll  he«M 
a  nnrstti  [l%e  Mm^form  w  h§umd  <»  tits  el«r.] 
So :  now,  Katherine^  draw  forth  her  breast^  ami 
let  the  serpent  sock  his  ilL  [f%f  aaysMf  is  y- 
pHed  to  ket  krmuL]    Why,  wo;  now  iIm  is  a 


Mayoreu.  Ah,  qnesn,  swesft  qnen^ 
my  blood  to  spai. 
For  I  sbaU  die  befoie  this  adder  lisfn  his  ill  I 
^  StiMor.  Die  or  die  not»  my  mind  ii  IbUy 
pleaa'd.— 
Come^  Katherine :  to  London  now  will  w% 
And  leaTe  oar  Mayorsm  with  her  mnnery. 
Katkerime.  FIsreweQ,   •west   Mayorsse;   look 
nntothe  babe. 


Jfaiyorm.  Fsrewell,  prond  qnsen,  thn  aothw 

of  my  death. 
The  sooufge  of  England  and  to  RngliBb  damssi— 
Ah,  husband,  sweet  John  Beannber,  Mayer  cf 

London, 
Ah,  didst  thou  know  how  Mary  is  perpleis'd. 
Soon  wouldst  thou  come  to  Wales,  and  rid  me  ef 

this  pain; 
But,  0, 1  die  !  my  wish  is  aU  hi  irain.  [Dim. 

Bnier  Llusuxm  rwming 

Lluellen,   The    angry    heaTena    fkown*    on 
Britain's  fiice 
To  eclipse  the  glory  of  fidr  Cambria : 
With  sore  f  aspects  the  dreadful  planets  lower. 
Lluellen,  basely  turn  thy  back  and  fly  f 
No,  Welshmen  fight  it  to  the  last  and  die ; 
For  if  my  men  safely  have  got  the  teride^ 
Careless  of  chance  1*11  reck  no  sour  erenl 
England's  broad  womb  hath  not  that  annM  band 
That  can  expel  Lluellen  firom  his  land. 

BiUtr  8ia  Davu>  rawwiwy,  with  «  AelCcr,  ne^ytetenf 

kimat^f. 

Sir  David,  Fly,  Lord  of  Osmbrin  1  fly.  Prince 

of  Wales  I 

Sweet  brother,  fly  I  the  field  is  won  and  lost : 

•  /nmni]  Both  4toe.  **  frownd.** 

t  9ore]  The  4to.  of  1608  "  eorar,"  that  of  IflOS  "mmr." 
I  beliere  we  should  read  ''aour,**  though  it  oceora  a  fcw 
lines  after. 
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Thoa  ait  betet  with  Boglaad's  furious  troopi. 
And  eonM  Mortimar,  like  a  lion,  Umda, 
Our  HMO  haYO  got  the  bride,  but  all  in  vain : 
TIm  Englishmen  are  eome  upon  our  badub 
Either  flee  or  die,  for  Edward  hath  the  daj. 
For  me,  I  hav*  my  reaoue  in  my  hand : 
EngUad  on  mo  no  tonnenta  ahall  kiflietk 
EMoweUy  Lluelkn,  while  *  we  meet  in  h&mmk* 

BnUr  Soldton. 
Ave  Soldier,  Follow,  pursue ! — Lie  there,  wfaat- 

e'er  thou  be. 

[Saw  Iaxvlubk  wUk  «  fikt-tlaff. 

Yet  soft,  my  hearts  t  let  us  his  oonntensnce  saob 

This  is  the  prince ;  I  know  him  by  his  fiioe  : 

0  gradouB  fortune,  that  me  happy  made 
To  spoil  the  weed  that  ehokes  fair  Oambria  f 
Hale  him  from  henoe,  and  in  this  bosky  f  wood 
Bury  his  eorpae;  but  for  Lis  hesd,  I  vow  % 

1  wfll  piMBimt  our  goremor  with  the  same. 

BnUt  Oi  ffrfsr  wifk  «  AdUer  abcut  kit  nteL 

Friar.  Com«^  my  gentle  Richard,}  my  true 
servant,  thai  in  some  storms  hast  stood  thy 
master;!  hang  thee,  I  pray  thee,  lest  I  hang  Amt 
thee;  and  down  on  thy  marrowbones,  like  a 
foolish  fellow  that  haye  gone  hr  astray,  and  ask 
fiargiTeness  of  God  and  King  Edward  for  playing 
the  rake-hell  and  the  rebel  here  in  Wales.  Ah, 
gentle  Richard,  many  a  hot  breakfast  have  we 
been  at  together  1  and  now  since,  like  one  of 
Mars  his  firosenlf  knights,  I  must  hang  up  my 
weapon  upon  this  tree,  and  come  per  miseri' 
eordiam  to  the  mad  potter  Mortimer,  wring  thy 
hands,  friar,  and  sing  a  pitiful  farewell  to  thy 
piko4taff  at  parting. 

[abvt  Mtyterwia**  fo  JU«  pfib-il^f,  and  Am 


Buttr  MoBTOisa  wiA  Soldkn,  and  tk4  Last  Buhob. 

Mortimer.  Kndfhst  the  traitor  ft  and  bring  him 
away,  that  the  law  may  justly  pass  upon  him, 

•«Mfc]Le.uiitS. 

t  Koi*y]  L  •.  bushy. 

I  mm)  Both4toa.  "iwwsd." 

f  iUeftard]  Bee  note  IT.  P-38S;  first  ooL 

I  my  friM  Mtrwtmt,  that  in  tomt  Mcrmt  kul  tteod  Hkp 
wuuter}  §l9od^  I  •.  stood  by'-*-Both  4eoa.  **ntf  trem  mMl«r 
mt  Httiw  inn*  ni  fOM>  wuwwwm  nmo  Btoon  wty  wtntrnwr. 

S  fraam^  Qy.  "dkMm,"  mys  tho  Editor  of  Doddey's 
0.  P.    But  psrfasps  Fsde  aUodM  to  ■ome  iaddont  tn 


••  amgtki9faMma,im,}BO^A%0B.  *«ThsFHorhsiiinff 
song  his  fSrtwtn  to  bis  piko-ctafle,  a  Ukm  his  lasne  of 
Oambria,  and  exit  tho  FHor.**    Bat  ase  what  foUowii 

tt  tkt  tnrilor]  On  maaD  tw>  one  but  Sir  David ;  who 
psrhaps  oiig^  to  appear  in  this  seene^  thnni^  the  4toa. 
do  not  mark  his^Dtrenoe. 


and  [he]  receive  the  reward  of  monstrous  treason* 
and  villany,  stain  to  the  name  and  honour  of  his 
noble  country  t— For  you  Uiat  slew  Lluellen  and 
presented  ns  with  his  head,  the  king  shall  reward 
your  fortune  and  ehiyalry. — Sweet,  lady,  abase- 
not  thy  looks  so  heavily  to  theearth  t :  God  and 
the  King  of  England  haye  honour  for  thee  in 
store,  and  ICortimer^s  heart  [is]  at  [thy]  serriee 
and  at  thy  commandment. 

BUmor.  Thanks,  gentle  lord;  but»  alas,  who 
can  blame  Elinor  to  accuse  her  stars,  that  in  one 
hour  hath  lost  honour  and  contentment  1 

Mortimer.  And  in  one  hour  may  your  ladyship 
recover  both,  if  you  youchsalB  to  be  advised  by 
your  friends. — But  what  makes  the  friar  hero 
upon  his  marrowbonea  1  [doth  sue. 

Friar.  [hnetUHg.}  0,  potter,  potter,  the  friar 
Now  his  old  frtaslar  is  Slain  and  gone,  to  have  a 
newl 

SKhot,  [adde.']  Ah,  sweet  Lluellen,  how  tby 
death  I  roe ) 

Mortimer.  Well  said,  friar  \  bstter  once  than 
never.  Give  me  thy  hsod  [raiting  Mm]  :  luy 
cunning  shall  fail  me  but  we  will  be  fellows 
yet ;  and  now  Robin  Hood  in  gone,  it  shall  cost 
me  hot  water  but  thou  shalt  be  King  Edward's 
man :  only  I  enjoin  thee  tbis^come  not  too  near 
the  fire ;  t  hut,  good  frw,  be  at  my  hand. 

Friar.  0,sir^  no,  sir,  not  so,  sir;  'a was  warned 
too  lately;  none  of  that  flesh  I  lovft 

Mortimer.  Come  on :  and  for  those  that  have 
made  their  submisaion  and  given  their  names,  in 
the  king's  name  I  pronounce  thehr  pardons;  and 
so  God  save  King  Edward  t  [Exeunt. 

7%wnder  and  UgMuiMg.    BnUr  QuESir  Eunob  and  Juan. 

Q.  Blinor.  Why,  Joan, 
Is  this  the  welcome  that  the  clouds  sfford  f 
How  dare  theae  disturb  our  thoughts,  knowing 
That  I  am  Edward's  wife  and  England's  Queen, 
Here  thus  on  Charing-Green  to  thr^ten  me  ? 

/oaik  Ah,  mother,  blaspheme  not  so  ! 
Tour  blaspheming  §  and  other  wicked  deeds 
Have  caus'd  our  God  to  terrify  your  thoughts. 
And  csll  to  mind  your  sinful  fiict  committed 
Agsanst  the  Mayoress  here  of  lovely  London, 
And  better  Mayoress  London  never  bred. 
So  full  of  ruth  and  pity  to  the  poor : 

•  trmtonl  Both  4to8.  *'trea80D8.'* 

t  aJbam  not  thy  tools  ao  hmnUp  to  the  tmrth]  Oorrected  ^7 
Walker,  CVtt.  Mxam.  oftkt  text  ef  8kake$peart.  fte.,  toL  iii. 
p.  84.^Both  4toe.  **  abate  not  thy  lookt$  »  beaoenlie  to  tit 
earlh.'^ 

t  Mar  fA«;Crr]  The  4to.  of  159S  "iMar<  tiu  FHer,"  that 
of  1699,  *'  mare  her  Friar." 

I  bUnfpheming]  Qy.  "blasphemy'*? 
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Her  haTo  you  madt  aWftj, 
That  London  oriea  for  Tengeanoe  <m  jonr  head. 
Q*  Elinor.  I  rid*  her  noi;  I  made  her  not 

away: 
By  heaven  I  awear,  tndton 
They  are  to  Edward  and  to  RngUnd'i  Qaeen 
That  say  I  made  away  the  Kayorem. 
Joan,  Take  heed,  eweet  lady-mother,  swear 

not  so: 
A  field  of  prixeHMKn  will  not  stop  their  months 
That  sayt  you  haye  made  away  that  Tirtuona 

woman. 
Q.  Rinor,  Gape^  earth^t  "od  swallow  m«^  and 

let  my  soul 

Sink  down  to  hell,  if  I  were  author  of 

That  woman's  tragedy  I — O,  Joan,  help,  Joan, 

Thy  mother  sinks  I 

{Tki  earth  opuu  and  »waUow$  her  «p. 

Joa$i,  Of  mother,  my  help  is  nothing  ! — 0,  she 
is  sunk. 
And  here  the  earth  is  new-doe'd  up  again  I 
Ah,  Charing-Oreen,  for  ever  change  thy  hue, 
And  never  may  thy  $  grass  grow  green  again. 
But  wither  and  return  to  stones,  because 
That  beauteous  Elinor  sunk  ||  on  thee  I    Well,  I 
Will  send  unto  the  king  my  father's  grace. 
And  satisfy  him  of  this  strange  mishap.       [BxU. 

Alarum  :  a  eharge :  after  long  ekWmlUh,  OMautt  ;  pmriik, 
BnUr  KiMO  Bowabo  LovosiuirKS  trith  hU  tram, 
and  Bauol  prieoner, 

Longth,  Now,  trothless  king,  what  fruits  have 

braving  boasts  1 
What  end  hath  treason  but  a  sudden  fall  ? 
Such  as  have  known  thy  life  and  bringing  up. 
Have  prais*d  thee  for  thy  learning  and  thy  art : 
How  comes  it,  then,  that  thou  foi^gett'st  thy 

books 
That  school'd  thee  to  forget  ingratitude  1 
Unkind  !  this  hand  hath  'nointed  thee  a  king ; 
This  tongue  pronounc'd  the  sentence   of   thy 

ruth: 
If  thou,  in  lieu  of  mine  unfeignM  love^ 
Hast  levied  arms  for  to  attempt  my  crown. 
Now  see  the  U  fruits  :  thy  glories  are  dispers'd ; 

*  ruf]  i.  0.  de8i)atched,  destroyed. 

t  eay]  Both  4toc  "nid." 

t  Gape,  earth,  Am.]  So  the  Editor  of  Dodaley's  0.  P. 
arrsnges  this  speech  (which  is  printed  as  prose  in  both 
4tos.  snd  perhaps  slightly  corrupted):  but  qy  T 

'*  Oape,  earth,  and  swallow  me, 
And  let  my  soul  sink  down  to  hell,  if  I 
Were  author  of  that  woman's  trsgedy  \-^ 
O,  Joan,  helpb  Joan,  thy  mother  sinks  1  ** 
I  tAy]  Both  4tos.  "the". 

I  mnk]  Both4tos.  '■siocke.*' 

II  the]  Both4tos.  "thy." 


And  heii!n«-llke  •  sitii  thou  hMt  pam'd  thy  houidk 
Thy  stmfdy  neok  must  stoop  lo  bear  this  yeka 
BaUoL  I  took  thk  Usmo,  Bdward,  firam  mj 
book,— 
To  keep  a  just  equality  of  mind. 
Content  with  every  fortune  as  it  comet : 
So  canst  thou  threat  no  more  than  I  ezpeek. 

Ltmgtk  Qo,  ar :  your  moderation  is  enlon^d; 
Tour  goodly  gloesee  cannot  make  it  good. 
BaiioL  Then  wOl  I  ke^  in  sileBoe  what  I 
mean. 
Since  Edward  thinks  my  meaniqg  is  not  good. 
Xog^dLf  Nay,  Bsliol,  speak  forth,  if  tibsn  yet 
remain 
A  little  remnant  of  persuading  art. 
BaUoL  If  cunning  [may]  ha^e  power  to  wia 
the  king^ 
Let  those  employ  it  that  csn  flatter  him  ; 
If  honour'd  deed  may  reconcile  the  king. 
It  lies  in  me  to  give  and  him  to  take. 
LtmgA,  Why,  what  rsmaint  lor  Baliol  now  te 

give! 
JBaHoL  Allegianoe,  as  beoomes  a  royal  kmg. 
Xoi^i^  What  league  of  fidth  wiiera  kagoe  is 

broken  once  ? 
BaUoL  The  greater  hope  in  them  that  once 

have  fidrn. 
LtmffA,  But  fooliah  are  those  monardia  that 
do  yield 
A  conquered  realm  upon  submissive  vowa. 
BnUioL  There,  take  my  crown,  and  so  rsdeem 

my  life. 
Longtk,  kj,  sir ;  that  was. the  ehoiosat  pica  of 
both; 
For  whoso  quells  the  pomp  of  haughty  minds, 
And  breaks  their  staff  whereon  they  build  their 

trust. 
Is  sure  in  wanting  power  they  cannot  X  harm. 
Baliol  shall  live ;  but  yet  within  such  bounds 
Tbat»  if  his  wings  grow  flig,(  tliey  may  be  dipt 

[JtaMl. 

AilcrilOc Potter's Wifo<PuiJoRNa<a<  fiattedkitik 

PeOa'e-him. 

PoU€t*i  Wife.  John,  come  away :   you  go  si 

though  you  slept    A  great  knave  and  be  afraid 

of  a  little  thundering  and  lightening  ! 

•  heiferMke]  Both  4tns.  •*  bis,  for  lite.**— The  EdHor  d 
Dodsley's  0.  P.  prints  *'  traitor^iic'* 

\  Umgeh,]  Both4tos.  ** Edmund.** 

X  eojwMrf]  So  the  Editor  of  Dodsley's  a.i*.i«ada-Bt>tk 
4tos.  "Carrie  noC*' 

t  fiHf]  i.  s.  fledged 

B  BiOer,  *a]  Both  4tos.  *'  Enter  the  Potter  snH  tlM 
PotteFi  wife,  called  the  Potters  Uiue  dwelling  \ika%  sni 
John  her  nun." 
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Joihn,  Gall  yoa  this  a  little  thondmiiig?  lam 
rare  my  breechee  find  it  a  great  deal,  for  I  am 
•ure  they  are  atuft  with  thunder. 

PoOa^i  Wife.  Th^  are  ituft  with  a  fool,  are 
they  not  1  Will  it  pleaae  you  to  carry  the  lan- 
tern a  little  handaomer,  and  not  to  oany  it  with 
yonr  handa  in  your  slope*? 

John.  Slopes  qnoth  you  I  Would  I  had  tarried 
at  home  by  the  fire,  and  then  I  should  not  have 
need  to  put  my  hands  in  my  pockets  I  But  I'll 
lay  my  life  I  know  the  rsason  of  this  foul  weather. 

PfOte^tWift,  Do  you  know  the  reason  t  I  pray 
thee,  John,  tell  me,  and  let  me  hear  this  reason. 

/oAik  I  lay  my  life  some  ef  yonr  gossips  be 
cross-legged  that  we  came  ftom:  but  you  are 
wise,  miitreea,  for  you  ceme  now  avn^y,  and  will 
not  stay  a-goesipping  in  a  diy  house  all  night. 

PoMer'j  Wift.  Would  it  please  you  to  walk  and 
leaTe  off  your  knayefy  t  [Qnsm  Euhob  riiri  grof 
ditaOf  inUq/tke  earth,}  But  stay,  John :  what's 
that  riseth  out  of  the  ground  1  Jesus  bless  us, 
John  !  look  how  it  riseth  higher  and  higher  1 

John,  By  my  troth,  mistrees,  'tis  a  woman. 
Good  Lord,  do  women  grow  t  I  neyer  saw  none 
grow  before. 

Pau/t  Wife.  Hold  thy  tongue,  thou  foolish 
knaye :  it  is  the  spirit  of  some  woman. 

Q.  Elinor.  Ha,  let  me  see;  where  am  It  On 
ChariDg-Qreent  Ay,  on  Charing-Oreen  here, 
hard  by  Westminster,  where  I  was  crowned,  and 
Edward  there  made  king.  Ay,  'tis  true ;  so  it  is : 
and  therefore,  Edward,  kiss  not  me^  unices  you 
will  straight  perfume  your  lips,  Edward. 

PoUet'e  wife,  Orapronobie/  John,  I  pray,  tell 
to  your  prayers.  For  my  life,  it  is  the  queen 
that  chafee  thus,  who  sunk  this  day  on  Churing- 
Green,  and  now  is  risen  up  on  Potter's-Hive;  and 
therefore  truly^  John,  FU  go  to  her. 

Q.  SUnor,  Welcome,  good  woman.  What  place 
is  this)  sea  or  land  )  I  pray  show  to  me. 

PoUe/e  Wife,  Tour  grace  need  not  to  fear; 
you  are  on  firm  ground :  it  is  the  Potter's-Hive  : 
and  therefore  cheer  your  mijeety,  for  I  will  see 
you  safe  conducted  to  the  courts  if  case  your 
highness  be  therewithal  i^eaaed. 

(^  EUmor.  Aj,  good  woman,  conduct  me  to 

the  court, 

Tliat  there  I  may  bewail  my  sinful  life, 

And  call  to  God  to  aaye  my  wretched  souL 

[^  err  4^ '*  Westward,  ho  1 "  t 
Woman,  what  ndse  is  this  I  hear? 

*  «C09»]  L  e.  wide  biesehas.  tronaera. 

f  '*  Wtdward,  Ao/"]  An  ezolamatknof  the  w»tennea 


Potter^e  Wife,  An  like  your  grace,  it  is  the 
watermen  that  call  for  passengers  to  go  westward 
now. 

^  EUnor,  That  fits  my  turn,  for  I  will  straight 
with  them 
To  King's-town  to  the  court, 
And  there  repose  me  till  the  Ung  come  homa 
And  therefore,  sweet  woman,  conceal  what  thou 

hast  seen. 
And  lead  me  to  thoee  watermen,  for  here 
Doth  Elinor  droop. 

John.  Ck>me,  come;  here's  a  goodly  leading  of 

you,  is  there  not?   first,  you  must  make  us 

afeard,  and  now  I  must  be  troubled  in  carrying 

of  you.    I  would  you  were  honestly  laid  in  your 

bed,  so  that  I  were  not  troubled  with  you. 

[Utemni, 

BnUr  Kn»  Kdwabo  Lokoshaku,  LAXoAsm,  Lords, 
mid  a  Moawnger. 

Meewnger.  Honour  and  fortune  wait  upon  the 

crown 

Of  princely  Edward,  England's  Taliant  king  I 

Longeh.  Thanks,  meesenger;  and  if  my  God 

vouchsafe 

That  wingM  Honour  wait  upon  my  throne, 

ni  make  her  spresd  her  plumes  upon  their  heads 

Whose  true  allegianoe  doth  confirm  the  crown. 

What  news  in  Wales  t  how  wends  our  business 

there? 

Meteenffer,  The  folse  disturber  of  that  wasted 

soil. 

With  his  adherents^  is  surpriz'd,  my  king ; 

And  in  assurance  he  shall  start  no  more, 

Breathless  he  lies,  and  headless  too,  my  lord.* 

The  circumstance  theee  lines  shall  here  unfold. 

[OivaUtUr. 

Lonffeh,  A  harmfol  weed,  by  wiidom  rooted 

out, 

Can  never  hurt  the  true  engrafted  plant. 

Bnttr  Bib  Thomas  BrsKCKa. 

But  what's  the  news  Sir  Thomas  Spencer  brings] 

Spemeer.  Wonden^    my   lord,    wrapt   up    in 

homely  words. 

And  letters  to  inform  your  mijesty. 

[OivnlHten, 

Longeh,  O  heavens,  what  may  thsse  miracles 
portend] 
Nobles,  my  queen  is  sick ;  but  what  is  more — 
Read,  brother  Edmund,  read  a  wondrous  chance. 
[LAKOASTsa  rtada  a  Hm  ^  th$  Qumo's  rinkinff, 

who  pltod  on  the  Tbamas :  see  the  prefatory  matter  to 
the  comedy  entitled  We$tward  Ao,  in  my  ed.  of  Webster's 
Workt. 
•  lord]  Both 4tos.  ^'Locdes.** 
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r.  And  I  nor*  heard  nor   read  wo 
stnnge  &  thing  1 

Lomfftk.  Sw«6i  queen,  thie  rfnUqg  k  a  anilait 
U'en 
Of  pride,  wherewith  thy  woman'a  heart  didawell ; 
A  dangerou  malady  in  the  heart  to  dwelL— 
Loffda,  mmdk  we  lowarda  London  now  in  haate: 
I  will  go  aea  Bj  lorely  EUnor, 
And  oomfort  her  after  thie  etrange  wttnfjbL 
And  wberef  ihe  ie  importune  to  ha?e  talk 
And  aecret  oonference  with  aomefrianof  FkaoBoe^ 
Man,  thoo  with  me,  and  I  with  thee  will  go^ 
And  take  the  eweet  eonfearioo  of  my  Nell ; 
We*U  have  Vnath  eaoo^  to  parle  with  tho 
queen. 

Laneatter.  Might  I  adviee  yoor  rojal  mn|eaty» 
I  would  not  go  for  milUona  of  gold. 
What  knowa  your  graoe,  dieguie^  if  yoo  wand. 
What  yon  may  hear,  in  eecreey  roTeal'd, 
That  may  appalX  and  dieeontent  yoor  higjineaif 
A  goodly  creature  ie  your  Elinor, 
Brought  ap  in  nieeneae  and  in  delicacy : 
Then  liaten  not  to  her  eonfeenon,  lord. 
To  wound  thy  heart  with  aome  unkind  eeooetlk 
But  aa  for  Laacaater,  he  may  not  go. 

XoN^dL  Brother,  I  am  reeolv'd,  and  go  I  wiU, 
If  Gk>d  giro  life,  and  cheer  my  dying  queen. 
Why,  Mun,  why,  man,  wbate'er  King  Edward 
It  liee  in  Qod  and  him  to  pardon  alL         [hean, 
ril  haye  no  ghoatly  fathers  §  out  of  Franoe : 
England  hath  leamM  clerks  and  confessors 
To  comfort  and  abeoWe,  as  men  may  do ; 
And  111  be  ghostly  father  for  this  onoew 

LaMcatier,  iadde.]    Edmund,  thoo  mayat  not 
go,  although  thou  die : 
And  yet  how  mayat  thou  here  thy  king  deny  1 
Edward  is  gracious,  merciful,  meek,  and  mild ; 
But  furious  wbeu  he  finds  he  is  beguil'd. 

Longth.  Messenger,  hie  thee  back  to  £Rirew»> 

bury; 

Bid  Mortimer,  tby  master,  speed  him  fiurt. 

And  with  his  fortune  welcome  us  to  London. 

I  long  to  see  my  beauteous  loTely  queen. 

[Bxeunt. 

Enter  MoamiER  and  Officera,  the  Friar,  Jack,  and  the 
lUrper,  with  8i&  David  droam  on  »  hurdU,  and 
Lluellem's  head  on  a  tpear. 

Friar,  On  afore,  on  afore  I 

Jack.  Hold  up  your  torches  for  dropping. 

*  iMr]  Bothitofl.  "not.'* 
i  whtn]  i.  e.  whereas. 

t  appal]  So  I  resd  with  the  MS.  annotstor  on  the  fint 
edition  in  tbe  Oarrick  collection.— Both  4tos.  *'  appeale." 
I  fathers]  The  ito.  of  1M9  "fiither." 


JHar.  A  ftdr  |woi«aiiaB,  «■  DnU.  be  ef 
good  oheer:  yo«  aannot  gv  wrt  of  tta  vsf, 
haling  ao  many  gnidflB  ai  haa^ 

/odb  Beannorthaft.-fawgoan  teh^ 
way  to  the  gallow^  I  wan  an!  joau 

SirDmmA,  Igoiriian  myatar  lands  m%  aad 
die  in  my  conntxy'a  joal  oanaeaBd  qnaavaL 

Bwjter.  Tha  alar  theft  twinUad  ai  thy  faM< 
Good  biotfaar  miM^  hafth  BMn'd  thy  aakA : 
An  old  aaid  aaw,  earth  moat  to 
Hext  year  will  be  a  pHaooa  daartk 
Of  hemp^  I  dare  ky  ik  ymaj, 
Thia  year  ia  haaif d  ao  ma^y. 

iViar.  WeU  sai^  Meav 
pn^)het  for  the  Uac^a  own 

Jack,  "Tom  data *dilN 
Thia  ia  the  day,  Aa  tiMa  ia 
Motgan  PSgot^a  pwiphaay. 
And  Lord  UaaUao'a  tn«adj. 

Fnrnr.  Who  aaith  tha  prophat  li  an  av 
Whoae  ptophadea  aooaa  m  to  paaal 
Said  ha  not  ofl»  and  aoog  ii  Ido^ 
Lluelleo,  after  modi  mdo, 
Should  in  qpita  haate  np  hk  ahia 
And  be  the  Ughest  of  hie  Un  t 
And,  aee^  aloft  Uodlen'a  haad^ 
EmpalM  with  a  crown  of  lead  1— 
My  lord,  lei  not  thia  aooUha^fer  Indc. 
That  hath  audi  eunning  in  bin  jadut 

Harper,  DaTid,  hold  atill^  yonr  daek. 
Lest  your  heels  make  yonr  nttk  crack. 

Friar.  Qentle  prophet,  an  youl  love  me^  for* 
speak  me  not :  'tis  the  wont  luck  in  the  world  te 
stir  a  witch  or  anger  n  wiae  man. — MnstsrSheriC 
haTe  we  any  haste  ||  f  Beat  giye  my  horaee  eoms 
more  bay.  [JKenml 

QuxKN  BlivorY  dUe^vtrwi  in  htd,  eHUatdtA  (f  Joasr  entf 

ofAer  Ladiea. 

^  J7»nor.  Call   forth   thoee   renown'd  fr'an 
come  from  Franoe;  [Bail  a  Lady. 


*  Twn  doUe,  Aa]  Thia  ia  the  burden  of  the  Barperli 
song  in  a  former  seene  (p.  S8S;  see.  coLX^Both  4tae 
*'  Tunda  tedi  tedo  doU  dnm," 

t  jack]  Property  a  defensiTe  upper  garment,  ia  eqoinr 
lent  here  to— Jacket. 

t  David,  hold  sUU,  *«.]  Qy.  "Jkarid,  heU  jtm  tfS". 
ftc.t 

I  you]  The4ta  of  IMS  "y*." 

0  Acute]  Qy.  if  thU  be  right? 

5  Queen  Elinor,  Ac.]  Both  4toe.  "  EUnor  tn  chfld-bad, 
with  her  daughter  Jone  and  other  Ladiea."—**  The  oMeB- 
ing  of  thia  atage-dhvetion  aeoma  to  be  that  tbe  aeene  dit- 
doeea  Elinor  in  the  bed,  aa  abe  had  been  aeen  beltav,  jott 
after  the  Prinoe  of  Walea  waa  bora."  Edilor  ^  DoMt^* 
O.  P. 
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And  raiM  me,  gentle  kdiea,  in  my  bed, 
That  while  this  foltering  engine  of  my  speech 
I  kern  *  to  niter  my  ooneeeldd  guilt, 
I  mej  repeat  f  and  so  repent  my  lina. 
Joan.  What  plagae  afflicts  your  royal  migeety  1 
Q.  MUmor,  Ah  Joan,  I  perish  through  a  double 
wwt\t 
¥in^  in  this  painfbl  prison  of  my  soul, 
A  world  of  dresdful  sins  help  there  §  to  fights 
And  nature,  having  loet  her  working  power. 
Yields  up  her  earthly  fortunes  unto  death. 
Next  of  a  war  |  my  soul  is  OTer-preas'd, 
In  thee,  my  conscienoe,  loaded  with  miBdeed% 
Siti  seeing  my  condition  If  to  ensue, 
Without  especial  favour  from  above. 

/oon.  Tour  grace  must  account  it  a**  warrior^ 


To  make  resist  where  danger  there  is  none^ 
Sobduett  your  fever  by  precious  art, 
And  help  you  still  through  hope  of  heavenly  aid. 
^  EUnor,  The  careless  shepherds^  on  the 

mountain's  top% 
That  sse  the  seaman  floating  on  the  surges 
The  threatening  winda  cenqpariiig  ||  with  the 

floods 
To  overwhelm  and  drown  his  craaM  keel. 
His  tackle  IB  torn,  his  ssils  borne  overboard, 
How   pals^    like   yellow   flowen^   the   captain 

itaadhin 
Upon  the*^  hatdies,  waiting  for  his  jeik. 
Wringing  his  hands  that  ought  to  plyttt  the 

pump. 
May  blame  his  fear  that  laboureth  not  for  life : 

•  Imtm]  Both  4tos.  •*  ImiM.*— The  Idltor  of  Dodaley's 
0.  F,  raede  "leeire.'* 
t  rtftat]  Both  4toe.  "TvepeeL** 
}  wwr]  Both  4toe.  **  werrae." 
I  lAcraJ  Both  4toa  "thee." 

I  JTerC  itfa  war,  Ae.]  Both  4toe.  "  JTerC  oaer  War,**  Ae. 
->Here  "  mrer-pna^d**  may  peihape  be  equiralent  to 
"•pprm^d" :  yrtmm  is  a  oommon  form  of  prm.— "The 
meuitng,'*  aeje  the  Editor  of  Dodaiej's  0.  F.,  **  seems  to 
be  tliatahe  fettlsasecoodwsrln  ooasequenee  of  her  guilt 
regardlof  Joan  (wfaiefa  ie  afterwarda  explained)  whom 
■he  ■fidresssa*'    But  the  speech  Is  grossly  oormpted. 

Y  €9mdkim\  8e  the  Bditer  of  Dodaley's  0.  P.— Both 
4tda  **eoiMdeiioek'* 

••  aeeointf  «  a|  Qy.  "ootmt «  M  a ** f 

ft  AiMiMj8otheBditororDoddey^9.F.~Both4toa. 
**Sapenlew«.'' 

XX  «*<p*«rd»l  So  the  Bditor  of  Doddey^  0.  F.-Both 
4taa  "  sleepe  ruta" 

H  camapirimg]  Both  4toa.  "emnea  epringfog." 

II  foeUt]  Both4toa.  **taokea.'* 

If  ltttf«Uew/oiPer«,  Hfeaptain  MandB]  So  the  Bditorof 
Dodaley's  0.  F  ;  whidi  rsading  gttm  at  leaet  a  meaning 
to  the  Hne.— Both  4toa.  *'  Ukf  VnUoire  JImnm  t/U  moan- 


•••  At}  Both  4loa  "  hia" 
ttt  J)<yJ  Both4toe.  **pkie.' 


So  thou,  poor  soul,  may  tell  a  servile  *  tale. 
May  counsel  me ;  but  I  that  prove  thet  pain 
May  hear  thee  talk  but  not  redress  my  harm. 
But  ghsstly  death  already  is  address'd 
To  glean  the  latest  blossom  of  my  life ; 
My  spirit  fails  me.    Are  these  friars  come  f 

Mi-mttr  Lady  with  Kxko  Bdwabo  LovaeBAVKS  etid 
lukWOASTKa  jn  Friars'  isscdf.) 

Long  A.  Dominua  vobi$cum  / 

Lancatter.  Bt  cum  apirUn  tuo/ 

(^  SUnor.    Draw    near,    grave    fiUhers,    and 

approach  my  bed. — 

Forbear  our  presence,  ladies,  for  a  while. 

And  leave  us  to  our  secret  conference. 

[RetwU  JoAH  and  Ladiea. 

Long^  What  cause  hath  mov'd  your  royal 
mijesty 
To  call  your  servants  from  their  country's  boundi^ 
T  attend  §  your  pleasure  here  in  England's  court  1 

Q.  Minor,  See  you  not,  holy  friars,  mine  estate, 
My  body  weak,  inclining  to  my  gravel      [queen. 

LaneatUr.  We  see  and  sorrow  for  thy  pain,  iklr 

Q,  EUnor,  By   these  external  ||  signs  of  my 
Friars,  conjecture  mine  internal  grief,      [defects. 
My  soul,  ah  wretched  soul,  within  this  breast. 
Faint  for1[  to  mount  the  heavens  with  wings  of 
A  hundred  by  floddng  troops  of  sm,  [grace, 

That  stop  my  passsge  to  my  wishdd  bowers.** 

Lmg^  The  nearer,  so  the  greater  ft  hope  of 
health: 

*  tervUe]  A  very  donbtAil  word. 

t  tkt]  Both  4toa.  «*  thy." 

t  in  Friar^  liccdt]  "  For  a  husband  in  the  disguise  of 
a  Friar  to  take  his  wife's  oomfessiom  was  not  an  uncom* 
mon  iiioident  in  Italian  norels,  and  ftom  thees  it  is  per* 
haps  borrowed  ta  the  play.  A  nnmber  of  iastaaoes  are 
pointed  oat  in  AMiXop'i  BUL  ^  Aetien,  iL  806."  BiHor 
<^f  Dodiley't  O.  P.— Compare  the  balled  entitled  Qtuen 
Sltanor'M  Oin^fenUm,  SkeMHrng  how  King  ffturp  [the  Second], 
trith  tht  Bcui  Iforsftol,  i»  Frjfart'habm  eamt  to  her,  imtlMH 
tf  two  Frpart  from  Fromct,  wJUcA  aho  mmi  ftr,  Utterson's 
LUtU  Book  nf  Ballad*,  188ft.  p  SS.  See  it  also  in  A  CUke- 
turn  ^  Old  BaOada,  to.,  1728,  toL  L  p.  18. 

I  r  attend]  Both4toe.  **  For  to  attend,** 

I  Jy  (Ask  estertud,  Ac]  Convcted  partly  by  the  Bditor 
of  Dodaley's  0.  F.,  and  partly  by  the  Rev.  J.  Mitford, 
Oaa.  Mag.  for  Feby.  1833,  pu  lOS.— Both  4toe.  ; 

"  Bg  thia  etemaU  tigmt  e^m$  dtfodee, 
Friert,  oonsecrate  «mim  in  etemall  gritft,** 

5  F^wUftr,  to.}  The  Editor  of  Dodaley's  0.  F.  prinU,^ 

*'  FoinU/or  to  movnt  to  heaTen  with  wimtft  ofgrmu. 
Through  kmidred  basy/odKit^  trsepe",  ho, 

Qy. 

'*  PanU/br  to  meimt  tkt  JUavnw  wftA  wimgo  ofgrau. 
And  hinder'd  is  6y /ooHii^  Iroept  **,  Ao.  t 

*•  howeTe\  Both  4tos.  **  howrsa." 

\S  rAciworer,Mf*«9r»ei<<r,Aa]Both4toa"nc««Bmr, 
BUsor,  so  tts  greatsst,"  Ae.— The  Rer.  J.  MltlSacd  remarks 
(OmI.  Mag.  %»  Febj.  1888,  p.  tO^  that  here  the  word 
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Aud  deign  to  as  for  to  impart  your  grief/ 
Who  by  our  prayers  and  oonnsel  ought  to  arm 
Aspiring  souls  to  scale  the  heayenly  grace. 

Q.  BUmor.  Shame  and  remone  do  stop  my 
course  of  speech. 

Lonffth,  Madami  you  need  not  dread  our  con- 
Who,  l^  the  order  of  the  holy  church,  [ference^ 
Are  all  enjoin'd  t  to  sacred  secrecy.         [assured, 

Q.  JBlmar.  Did  I  not  think,  nay,  were  I  not 
Tour  wisdoms  would  be  silent  in  that  oaso,t 
No  fear  could  make  me  to  bewray  myselt 
But,  gentle  fathers,  I  have  thought  it  good 
Not  to  rely  upon  these  Englishmen, 
But  on  your  troths,  you  holy  men  of  France  : 
Then,  as  you  Ioto  your  life  and  England's  weal. 
Keep  secret  my  confession  from  the  king ; 
For  why  §  my  story  nearly  toucheth  him, 
Whose  loTO  comparM  with  my  loose  Q  deli^^ts, 
With  many  sorrows  that  my  heart  affirighta. 

Lancader.  My  heart  misgives. 

Longsh,  Be  silent^  fellow  friar.  [and  fiiir, 

Q,  Elinor,  In  pride  of  youth,  when  I  was  young 
And  gracious  in  the  King  of  England's  sight, 
The  day  before  that  night  his  highness  should 
Possess  the  pleasure  of  my  wedlock's  bed, 
Gaitiff,  accursM  monster  as  I  was. 
His  brother  Edmund,  beautiful  and  young, 
Upon  my  bridal  couch  H  by  my  consent 
Enjoy'd  **  the  flower  and  fayour  of  my  Iotc, 
And  I  became  a  traitress  to  my  lord. 

[  The  Ring  beholds  Lakcabtbr  w^mUy. 

Lonffth,  FadntUf  tcdus,  infandum  nefas  / 

Lancaster,  lladam,  through  sickness,  weakness 
of  +t  your  wits,  'twere  very  good  to  bethink  your- 
self before  you  speak.  [I  wot, 

Q.  Elinor,  Good  father,  not  so  weak,  but  that, 
My  heart  doth  rent  to  think  upon  the  time. 
But  why  exclaims  this  holy  friar  so  1 
0,  pray,  then,  for  my  faults,  religious  man  ! 

Lonffsh.  'Tis  charity  in  men  of  my  degree 
To  sorrow  for  our  neighbours'  heinous  sins  : 
And,  madam ,$t  though  some  promise  love  to  you, 

*'  Elinor  **,  besides  destroying  the  metre,  is  too  familiar  a 
term  for  the  pretended  fHar  to  use. 

•  jrnVl  Both  4tos.  "quiet." 

f  eMjoin'd]  So  the  Editor  of  Dodsley's  0.  F.— Both  4toe. 
"unnoynted."  i 

I  viAcionu  ....  case"]  The  4to.  of  16W  "  wlnedome  ** — 
(  For  wAy]  L  e.  Becauae.  (.Both  4toA.  "cause." 

II  loose]  Both  4tos.  "loese."— But  the  couplet,  as  it 
now  stands,  is  nonsense.  j 

^  antch]  The  4to.  of  1699  "  touch."  ' 

••  JSVyo/d]  Both  4tai.  "  Enioies.* 

ft  o/J  Both  4tos.  "and."    Pecle  perhaps  wrote,— 

"  Madam,  through  deknoM.  weakness  of  your  wits, 
Twere  good  bethink  yourself  before  yuu  speak.** 

)|  ^114,  madam,  Ac.]  This  has  no  meaning.  | 


And  seal  to  Edmund,  brother  to  tlie  kiog^ 

I  pray  the  heavens  yoo  both  maj  aooo  repeat 

But  might  it  please  your  highness  to  proceed  f 

(IStimor.  Untothiiain*aworaerdoaisooesed; 

For,  Joan  of  Aeon,  the  sapposM  chfld 

And  daughter  of  my  lord  the  ^gwc*"**  kii^ 

Is  basely  bom,  begotten  of  a  friar. 

Such  time  as  I  was  thers  arrived  f,  hi  Fkaoea» 

His  only  true  and  lawful  son,  my  friends^  | 

He  is  my  hop#t»  his  son  that  alumld  ■noessdi 

Is  Edwaid  of  Osmarvon,  lately  borm. 

Now  all  the  Mruplsi  of  my  troabled  mind 

I  sighing  sound  within  your  rsferend  ears. 

O,  pray,  for  pity  1  pray,  fbr  I  most  dieu 

Remiti  my  Qod,  the  folly  of  my  yonth  I 

My  giievM  spirit  f  attends  thy  mercy-eeatl 

Esthers,  fiurewell ;  commend  me  to  my  king, 

Crommend  me  to  my  children  and  my  friends, 

And  dose  mine  eyM,  for  death  will  have  his  doc 

fMa 
Loitfftk.  Blushing  I  shot  these  thine  eotknug 
lamps. 

The  wanton  baits  that  made  If  me  suck  my  bane. 

Pyropus'*^  harden'd  flames  ft  did  ne*er  rafl«ct 

More  hideous  flamest'l'  than  from  my  brsost  arise. 

What  fault  more  vile^  unto  thy  deareat  lord  I 

Our  daughter  base-begotten  of  a  priest^ 

And  Ned,  my  brothel^  partner  of  my  love  I 

0,  that  those  ^es  that  Ughten'd  Gbmi^s  bnin. 

O,  that  thoae  looks  that  mastered  Phcsbus'jti 

brsnd,  [fcr, 

Or  else  those  looksHli  that  stain'df  ^  Medusa's*^ 

Should  shrine  deceit  fff,  desire,  and  lawless  lust ! 


*  Unto  tkiirin,  4c]  Both  4tos.  give  this  Une  to  Loof  , 
shanks. 

t  there  arHv'cf]  The  very  unsatlsfiictory  altcratioo  d 
the  Editor  of  Dodsley's  0.  /*.— Both  4tosw  *'  their  anoed.* 

I  He  it  my  Ao|>€,  die.]  Corrupted.— Qy*  "Hfeoolj  A^/x", 
&c  T 

f  grievid  spirit]  Both  4toe.  "groaned  spirites**. 

II  merey-seat]  Both  4tos.  "  mercies  smie  ". 
^  made]  Both  4tos.  "make." 
••  P^ropus']  Both  4tos.  "  Pirpus." 

*'  Clara  micante  Awojtammasque  imitnnte  pfmpo." 

Ovid.  Met.  iL  I 

inflames    ,    .    .    /am4>«]  Repeated  by  mistake. 

IX  viU]  Both  4tos.  "  TUde  " :  but  see  note  »,  p  107, 
ooL  f4to«.  "Phucebtta" 

If  Phoebus']  So  the  Editor  of  Dodsley's  O  P~Both 

Dil  looks]  Qy.  "locks"?  (Peele  ebewhen  celebrates 
the  beauty  of  Medusa's  hair ;  aee  note  |,  p.  S54,  eoc.  cU.): 
but  qy.  is  "  tools"  the  right  word  here,  a&d  the  wctng 
word  in  the  preceding  lino? 

%S  stain'd]  I  e.  so  excelled  as  to  throw  a  stain  on. 

Both  4tos.  "staine."  t4toa.  "  Meli»aea.** 

•••  Medusa's]  8o  the  Editor  of  Dodsley's  O.  7>.~Both 

fit  shi-ine  deeeU]  8o  the  Editor  of  Dodsley's  O.  P.  :  bat 
I  doubt  if,  in  the  reading  of  both  the  4tos.  "Mn'itc  dle- 
creet ",  the  latter  word  be  not  rather  some  miqiriuted 
epithet  to  **  desire," 
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Unhappy  king,  dishonom^d  in  thy  stock  ! 
Henoe,  feignM  weeds  1  unfeignid  it  my  gri«£ 

Laneaater.  Dread  prince,  my  brother,  if  my  vows 
I  call  to  witness  heaven  in  my  behalf ;        [avail, 
If  sealous  prayer  might  drive  you  from  suspeet, 
I  bend  my  knees,  and  humbly  crave  this  boon. 
That  you  will  drive  miadeedi  *  out  of  your  odnd. 
Hay  never  good  betide  my  life,  my  lord, 
If  once  I  dream'd  upon  this  damnM  deed  1 
But  my  deceasM  sister  and  your  queen, 
AfiSicted  with  recureless  maladies. 
Impatient  of  her  pain,  grew  lunatic, 
Discovering  errors  never  dream'd  upon. 
To  prove  this  true,  the  greatest  men  of  all 
Within  their  leamM  volumes  do  record  f 
That  all  extremes  4^  end  in  naught  but  extremes. 
Thai  think,  0  king^  her  agony  in  death 
Bereav'd  §  her  sense  and  memory  at  once. 
So  that  she  spoke  she  knew  nor  0  how  nor  what. 

Limgth,  Sir,  sir,  fiUn  would  your  highness  hide 
your  fiiults 
By  cunning  vows  and  gloaing  terms  of  art ; 
And  well  thou  mayst  delude  these  listening  ears, 
Tet  ne'er  assuage  by  proof  this  jealous  heart. 
Traitor,  thy  head  shall  ransom  my  disgrace. 
Daughter  of  darkness,  whose  accursM  bower 
The  poets  feign'd  to  lie  1[  upon  Avemus, 
Whereas**  Cimmerian fi*  darkness  checks  the 
Dread  tt  Jealousy,  afflict  me  not  so  sore  I    [sun, 
Fair  Queen  §§  Elinor  could  never  be  so  fidse : — 
Ay,  but  she  'vow'd  these  treasons  at  her  death, 
A  time  not  fit  to  fashion  monstrous  lies. 
Ah,  my  ungrateful  brother  as  thou  art» 
Could  not  my  love,  nay,  more,  could  not  the  law, 
Nay,  further,  could  not  nature  thee  allure 
For  to  refrain  f^om  this  incestuous  sin  ? 
Haste  from  my  sight !  [BxU  Lakoabteb. 

[To  thote  witkinJ]  Call  Joan  of  Aeon  here  1 — 
The  luke-warm  spring  distilling  finom  his  eyes. 
His  oaths,  his  vows,  his  reasons  1||1  wrested  with 
remorse 


*t 


•  miadudtl  Qy.  "mirtnut**? 

•f  rtemd]  Both  itos.  "diwonL' 

t  That  •&  txtremu,  Ae.]  So  the  Rev.  J.  Mitford,  O0U. 
Mag,  for  Feby.  188S,  p.  109.— Both  4toe. ; 
*'  Thai  aU  exirmnui,  and  el  and  in  natighi  but  exlreama.** 

I  Bertai^d]  Both  4to8.  "  Bereaues.** 

I  nor]  The  4ta  of  1699  '*  not'* 

Y  poeU  ....  Ik]  Both  4toe.  "poet  ....  liue." 
••  Whemu)  i  e.  where, 
tt  dmrntrianl  Both4toe.  "GimeHaiie." 
tt  Drmi}  80  the  Bdftor  of  Dudaley'e  0.  P.— Both  4toe. 
*•  reioide  ^— Qy.  "  Damn'd  "  T 
H  Qtuen]  An  interpolation,  I  believe. 

II  IKi  oatkt,  kit  veiM,  kit  rtatont]  Qy  "  Hit  oathn,  rovt^ 


From  forth  his  breast, — ^impoison'd  with  suspect. 
Fain  would  I  deem  that  false  I  find  too  true. 

Rt-tnttr  JoAK. 
Joan,  1  come  to  know  what  England's  king 
commands. 
I  wonder  why  your  highness  greets  me  thus. 
With  strange  regard  and  unacquainted  terms.* 
Longtk,  Ah,  Joan,  this  wonder  needs  must 
wound  thy  breast, 
For  it  hath  well-nigh  slain  my  wretched  heart. 
Joan,  What,    is    the    queen,    my   sovereign 
mother,  dead  1 
Woe's  me,t  unhappy  lady,  woe-begone  I 
jAmgfk.  The  queen  is  dead ;  yet,  Joan,  lament 
not  thou : 
Poor  soul,  guiltless  art  thou  %  of  this  deceit, 
That  hath  more  cause  to  curse  than  to  complain. 
Joan,  My  dreadful  soul,  aanil'd  with  doleful 
speech. 
Joins  §  me  to  bow  my  knees  unto  the  ground. 
Beseeching  your  most  royal  majesty 
To  rid  your  woeful  daughter  of  suspect. 
lAjmgth,  Ay,  daughter,  Joan  ?  poor  soul,  thou 
art  deceiv'd  1 
The  king  of  England  is  no  scomM  priest 

Joan,  Was  not  the  Lady  Elinor  your  spouse, 
And  am  not  I  the  offiipring  of  your  loins? 

Length,  Ay,  but  when  ladies  list  to  run  astray, 
The  poor  supposM  father  wears  the  horn. 
And  pleating  leave  their  liege  in  princes'  laps.]) 
Joan,  thou  art  daughter  to  a  lecherous  friar ; 
A  friar  was  thy  father,  hapless  Joan ; 
Thy  mother  in  confession  'vow'd  ^  no  less^ 
And  I,  vile  **  wretch,  with  sorrow  ft  heard  no 
less.  [brat  ? 

Joan,  What,  am  I,  then,  a  friar^s  base-bom 
Presumptuous  wretch,  why  prease  Xt  I  'fore  my 
How  can  I  look  my  husband  in  the  face  1   [king  ? 

*  WMcquainiei  Urrnt]  Bnt^  aooonling  to  the  present 
text,  the  King  has  not  yi*t  spoken  to  her. 

t  Wo^t  me,  *&]  The  4ta  of  1593  **  JToei  in  vnkajqtk 
Lady  jn  bfifcnn*." 

t  Poor  toyl,  ffuiUUtt  aH  thou,  Ac.]  Qy.  "Qoiltless  art 
thon,  poor  soul,'*  4c.  T  |  Joint]  L  e.  Ei\Joiiis. 

I  And  pUaiing  Uam  thtir  Hege  in  frineaf  lapt]  **  This 
line  seems  wholly  imprsetloable.''  BdUor  af  IMtU^t 
O.  P.—*'  We  trust  that  we  can  set  it  right  without  diffi- 
culty; 

'  Ay,  6tU  wftm  loAiu  lid  to  mn  athray. 
And  loave  their  plighted  liegt  in  princaP  Uipt, 
Tht  poor  tnppotid  father  weart  tht  Aom.* " 
Hit  Rev.  J.  Miifordy  OefU.  Mag.  for  Feby.  188S,  p.  102. 

If  coi\fettion  *vov^d]  Both  4toe.  **  profession  vowoe  " 

•*  «M(]  Both  4toa  "  vilde"  :  bnt  soe  note  t.  p.  107,  and 
eomparo  the  last  line  hut  five  of  this  play,  p.  41ft. 

ft  vdh  Borrow]  Both  4toa.  "which  sorrowed.** 

:t  preosej  i.  a  pi 
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Why  should  I  Uto  tinoe  mj  renown  is  lost  t 
Away,  thou  wsnton  wood  1  hence,  world's  delight  1 

IFoUm  grovMiKg  on  tte  grmmd. 

Longik.  L'oreeckU  ahbtuta  *,  eowu  vinio  e  ttameo 
J>eHrier^kamboeeaUJren,gU9promalJUmeo» — 
0  8ommo  Dio,  come  i  ffiudicU  ttmani 
Spesto  ofiucaH  mm  c{a  vn  nemho  acuro/^' 
Hapless  and  wretched,  lift  up  thy  heavy  head ; 
Curse  t  not  so  much  at  t  this  unhappy  chance ; 
UncoDstant  Fortune  still  will  have  her  course. 

Joan,  My  king,  my  king,  lei  Fortune  have  her 
course :~ 
Fly  thou,  my  soul,  and  take  a  better  oouitOi 
Ay's  me,  from  royal  state  I  now  am  fall'n  I 
You  purple  springs  that  wander  in  my  yeins, 
And  whilom  wont  §  to  feed  my  heavy  hearty 
Now  all  at  once  make  haste,  and  pity  me. 
And  stop  your  powers,  and  change  your  native 

course; 
Dissolve  to  air,  you  ||  lukewarm  bloody  streams^ 
And  oeaae  to  be,  that  I  may  be  no  more. 
You^  curled  locks^  draw  from  this  eursM  head : 
Abase  her  pomp,  for  Joan  is  basely  bom  ! — 
Ah,  Olooester,  thouy  poor  Glocester,  hast  the 

wrong  !— 
Die,  wretch  1  haste**  death,  for  Joan  hath  liv'd  too 
long.        (Aulctmly  dto  «<  tiU  Queen's  bedTt  feeL 

Longtk.  Revive  thee,  hapless  lady ;  grieve  not 
Id  vain  speak  T,  for  she  revives  no  more.    [thus. — 
Poor  hapless  soul,  thy  own  repeated  ft  moans 
Have    wrought    thy^t    sudden    and    untimely 
Lords,  ladies,  haste  !  [death. — 

JU-€nUr  Ladies  }|  uUh  Olocesteb  atu2  Lords,  rvtnyiing. 

Ah,  Olooester,  art  thou  come  f 

•  Vortcckk  oMoMo,  Ac  ]  The  two  first  of  these  Italian 
lines  (which  both  4tos.  make  a  portion  of  Joan's  speech) 
are  firom  Ariosto's  OrUjMdo  Furioto^  c.  xx.  131,  the  two 
second  Arom  the  same  poem,  o.  x.  15. -Both  4tos  give 
them  thus ; 

"  Force  ine  abasM  come  vUdo  d  tiemco. 
Defluer  chain  bocea  U  fren  gU  tpnmi  [Sto.  of  1599 
"  sprons  "]  alfianeo. 
King,  0  $omnu>  Dio  eomt  i  j^idneo  humans, 

Spesse  ofiiiacan  «m  danu  membo  oscunro." 

The  Editor  of  Dodsley's  0.  P.  reroanu  that  those  lines 
*'  seem  forced  in  by  Peele  as  a  reflection  or  observation 
of  his  own.**  tc  :  but  see  note  Y,  p.  4u0,  first  coL 

f  Cur$e]  The  4to.  of  1503  '*  Nurse." 

t  all  Both  ttos.  "as."       |  wnU]  Both4tos.  "wants." 

H  ^it]  Both  4tos.  "your." 

5  Tou]  Both4to8.  "Your." 

••  hatU}  Both4toe.  "hate." 

ft  repeated]  This  Is  the  reading  of  the  Editor  of  Dods- 
ley's 0.  i>.—Both  4tos.  "espectod." 

U  thy]  Both4tos.  "her." 

(f  Re-enter  Ladies,  tc.]  Both  4tos.  "  Enter  Edmund^ 
Oloeter,  running  with  liwiies^  and  oonuaies  lone  of  Aeon 
awale." 


Then  most  I  now  pfeMBt  a  tngB^T 

Thy  Joan  is  dsad:  jel  giters  tlioo  boI  hsr 

fitll; 
She  was  too  base  a  apooie  fbr  mob  •  priaea. 

Oloeaier.  Ck>nspire  jtn,  tlMO,  wUli  hmsmm  to 
work  my  harmsf 
O  tweet  assusger  of  our  mortal  'aim,* 
DesirM  death,  deprive  mo  of  iny  Ufb^ 
That  I  in  death  may  end  my  UA  aad  Unf  f 

Longtk  Qloceatsr,  thy  king  ii  partner  of  tfcy 


Although  nor  tongue  nor  eyes  bawn^  bis 
For  I  have  lost  a  flower  as  hir  aa  thias^ 
A  love  more  dear,  for  BUnor  ia  dead. 
But  ainoe  the  heavenly  ordioaiioe  dsereea 
That  all  things  change  in  their  prefizM  tims^ 
Be  thou  oontent,  and  bear  it  mt  thy  bteasti 
Thy  swdling  grief;  aa  need  is  §  I  most  mina 
Thy  Joan  of  Aoon,  and  my  quaen  deoeaa'd. 
Shall  have  that  honour  aa  bosnemi  tliair  etsAa 
Tou  peers  of  England,  see  in  royal  pomp 
Theae  breathless  bod&sa  be  entombM  stndgH 
With  'tirM  II  ooloum  oover'd  aU  with  black. 
Let  %Mnish  steeds,  aa  swift  aa  fleeting  wia^ 
Convey  these  ptinoeaH  to  their  ftmaral : 
Before  them  let  a  hundred  moomen  ildiL 
In  eveiy  time  of  their  enfore'd  abodes 
Rear  up  a  cross  in  token  of  tbeir  wortb»** 
Whereon  fidr  EUnoi^s  picture  shall  be  plasTd. 
Arriv'd  at  London,  near  our  palaoe-boundsy 
Inter  my  lovely  Elinor,  late  deoeaa'd ; 
And,  in  remembrance  of  her  royalty. 
Erect  a  rich  and  stately  carvM  croai^ 
Whereon  her  stature  ft  shall  with  gloiy  shine. 
And  henceforth  see  you  call  it  Charing*crosa ; 
For  whytt  the   chariest  $$  and    the  dioicsst 
queen. 


*  oMiMvcr  .  .  .  mortel  *i 
■ofiering.— Both  itos. 


I 


t  iiuati]  f.  e.  moan. 

t  ««*]  Qy.  "withfai"? 

I  need  u\  Both  4toe. 

H  '<ireiil  Both  4tos.  "triad."— I  gtvs  the  nadfaig  of  the 
Editor  of  Dodsley's  0.  P. 

S  prvMee]  Qy.  "  priaoess' "  (L  e.  prinnnsses)? 

••  wnih]  Both4tos.  "work*.* 

ft  etalure]  Our  old  poets  fireqtMntly  use  iCafwv  hi  tbs    ! 
sense  of  etatiu.    For  instaneas  of  that  ossgey  see  note  oa 
Marlowe's  Work*,  p.  27,  ed.  Dyoe,  U&B. 

XX  For  tchy]  i.  e  Because. 

(f  eharie$i\  Both  4toa.  "chanoest  "—Then  la  an  dbaoni 
and  Tulgar  tradition  that  Charin4f<Tom  was  so  iwriri 
liecause  the  body  of  Edward's  cAcrv  reim  rested  thei« : 
does  Peele  allude  to  it  here? 

"  And  henceforth  see  you  osD  it  Chearimg- 
For  why  the  charitH,'*  Jte  -» 
The  Editor  of  Dodsley's  0,  P.  reads  "ehastast." 
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I     That  oyer  did  delight  my  royal  eyee, 

I    There  dwella*  in  darknees  whilst  I  diet  in  gnet 

I    But,  soft  I  what  tidingi  with  these  pursuiTants  ?  t 


Men.  Sir  Roger  Mortimer,  with  all  success,} 
As  erst  your  graoe  by  message  did  command. 
Is  here  at  hand,  in  purpose  to  present 
Your  hi^nesB  with  his  signs  of  Tictory. 
And  trothless  Baliol,  ||  their  accursed  king, 
With  fire   and  sword   doth    threat  Northum- 
berland. 

Lomgtk,  How  one  affliction  calls  another  OTer ! 
First  death  torments  me,1[  then  I  feel  disgrace  1 
And  false  Baliol  means  to  brsTO  me  too ; 
Bat  I  wi]l  find  proTision  for  them  all : 

My  constancy  shall  conquer  death  and  shame.** 

[ JBrnml  all  eMtpt  Ouxncsmu 

•  dwetU]  Both  4tos.  "dweU." 

t  them  jmrtMhumU]  Bat  only  one  peraon  entei%— both 
4tcM.  hsTing  "  Bnter  Mutmgtr  approch  from  Mortimer." 
**  It  seems  erident  ["  Seems,  madam  1  nay,  it  ia,"]  that 
the  end  of  this  play  has  been  meet  deplorably  mangled ; 
ead  there  is  aome  resaon  to  inppooe  that  the  printed 
oopy  was  made  np  froai  two  different  HSR.,  and  both 
Tery  iroperfeet    Theprinting<tftheoldqasrto,  too,  bad 
In  the  oommenoement^  has  grown  worse  as  it  proceeded, 
and  in  some  places,  as  the  reader  has  seen,  was  quite 
unintelUglble.    In  this  stage-direction  perhape  the  read- 
ing ought  to  be^  *  Enter  M eesenger,  txprtu  from  Mortl- 
tomt.* "    BdUoT  ^IMAtftt  O.  P. 
I  tMcecM]  Both  4tos.  '*  Sussex." 
I  AiA  troikUtM  Baiiol,  Ac]  BeHnre  this  line  something 
Is-evidently  wanting. 
5  Ftni  death  torwunU  mt,  Ac]  Both  4tos. ; 

*'  tini  deaik  termmtt  ma  tktn  I/eH*  di^raet, 
Againe  Lluellen  be  rebela  in  Walea^ 
Ai»d/<am  BeMoOr  *e. 
**  Jfy  eenilaney  afeoK  eoiifitfr  dealik  and  skosu;  Aa]  Both 
4toa.; 

**  it}f  eemtimtek  tikaXL  etmqiur  dmHk  omd  thamt. 
And  Mortimor  tie  thou  must  bast  to  Walesa 
And  rouse  that  Rebel  from  bis  starting  bolos^ 
And  rid  thy  King  of  his  contentious  foe. 
Whilst  I  with  Elinor,  Oloster,  and  the  rest, 
With  spsedie  kmmey  gather  Tp  our  force. 
And  beat  tbeee  braniug  Scots  from  out  our  bounda 
Courage  braue  Soldiers  fiites  bath  done  their  worst* 
Now  Vertue  let  me  triumphe  in  thine  aide. 

£JM(  BnwAaiK 
Guxrrsa  sotea 

OUMttr.  Kom  lom  nf  Aeon/*  tc 
Some  of  these  Unes*  with  a  little  variatien,  have  been 
aliesdy  spoken  by  the  king :  see  p  405^  firrt  ooL 


Oloeetter.  Now,  Joan  of  Aeon,  let  me  mourn 

thy  fall. 
Sole,  here  alone,  now  sit  thee  down  and  sigh, 
Sigh,  hapless  Qlooester,  for  thy  sudden  loss : 
Pale  death,  alas,  hath  banish'd  all  thy  pride. 
Thy  wedlock-Tows*  1     How  oft  have  I  beheld 
Thy  eyes,  thy  looks,  thy  lips^  and  every  part. 
How  nature  strove  in  them  to  show  her  art,f 
In  shine^  in  shape,  in  colour,  and  compare  I 
But  now  hath  death,  the  enemy  of  love, 
Stain'd  and  deform'd  the  shine,  the  shape,  the 

red. 
With  pale  and  dimness,  and  my  love  Is  dead. 
Ah,  dead,  my  lovel  vile  wretoh,  whyt  «n  I 

living) 
So  willeth  fate,t  and  I  must  be  oontented : 
All   pomp   in  time   must  fiMie,  and  grow  to 

nothing. 
Wept  I  like  Niobe,  yet  it  profits  nothing : 
Then  cease^  my  sighs,  since  I  may  not  regain 

her. 
And  woe  to  wretched  death  that  thus  bath  slahi 

her !  l^xU.}! 

Town.     By  Qbobob  Pbilb,  MaMtr  of 
Art$  in  OxenforiL 


*  l%jf  wedloek-vowt,  4&]  More  oomq>tion,  and  past 
cure.— Both  4tos. ; 

"  Tk]f  wedloekt  vonet  kow  ought  hone  1  bduid  f 
BnUr  Mwtimor  ^ritk  tkt  JUad  [^KiMUm]. 
J%jf  fief,  Ay  loektt,"  ko.— 

Qy.  is  *' toott "  a  mi^[>rint  for  "locks  " T 

**  Perhaps  ",  says  the  Editor  of  Dodaley's  0.  F.,  '*  •*  one 
time  the  play  termiuated  diflerently,  with  a  triumphant 
diq>]ay  of  victory  iustend  of  the  lamentations  of  OKv 
cester,  and  the  printer,  in  altering  It  by  one  MS.  copy, 
omitted  to  take  out  parts  that  only  beUmged  to  the 
other.*' 

t  ttrove  in  Ikon  to  akow  her  oH]  Both 4toa.  "store in 
them  to  ikiw  their  AH." 

t  vk9]  The  4to.  of  16M  *'  whUe." 

I  /aie]  Both  4to«.  "  fates." 

I  Aril]  The  last  scene  of  this  drama  is  such  a  mass  of 
oouAislon,  that  we  cannot  determine  when  and  by  whose 
the  bodice  of  Queen  Elincr  and  Joan  are  carried  out. 
(In  an  earlier  stage^Ureetion  of  the4toe.  Olocseter  **coi»- 
uaies  lone  of  Aoon  awaie",  eee  note  f|>  P-  ^^  first  eoL) 


THE   BATTLE   OF   ALCAZAR. 


K  ■ 


1%e  Battdl  of  Aleaaar,  f<ngtd  in  Airftarfe,  MtMM  SAoMiam,  kimg  9f  ForHiffaU^  md  AhdUbmdtc  kimp  ^ 
With  the  death  of  Caplaine  ShOxUy.  AsUwas  nmdrU  (met  plaid  Ay  the  Lord  high  A'tmiraU  ki§  mrummU,  Jmprimttd 
ai  Lmdon  by  Bdward  AtUU/or  Richard  Bankworih,  and  art  to  ho  aoULt  at  hii  shopp*  te  P^nU  Ckmrthjfard  at  tkt  tigmt  of 
tJu  Sunne.    1594.    4io. 

In  the  Biographia  Dramatica  we  are  told  that  the  plot  of  this  plej  is  taken  from  Heylin'e  Oogmoffrmphi^ ;  a  tact 
which  one  may  be  allowed  to  doubt»  aa  Peter  Heylin  waa  not  bom  till  the  year  1600. 


or  Stukely,  that  "  bubble  of  emptineaae  and  meteor  of  oatentatton,**  aa  he  oalla  him.  Fuller  givea  the  fiilloarinf 
account: — 

"  Thomas  Stuoklet.  Were  he  alive,  he  would  be  highly  ofHended  to  be  ranked  under  any  otbar  topiek  thaa 
that  of  princes ;  whooe  memory  must  now  be  content^  and  thankAil  too,  that  we  will  afford  it  a  plaoe  amongut  oar 
aouldlers. 

"  He  was  a  younger  brother,  of  an  ancient,  wealthy,  and  wonhipfUl  flamily,  nigh  IlUfiraeombe  in  this  eoonty ; 
being  one  of  good  parts,  but  valued  the  lease  by  others  becauae  over-priaed  by  himaeUl  Havinif  prodigally  mis- 
apont  his  patrimony,  he  entred  on  aevoral  projecta  (the  unie  gmeral  of  ail  daoaied  estateaX  and  fttut  pittdied  on  thi 
peopleing  of  Florida,  then  newly  fotmd  out  in  the  Wett  Indieo.  So  oonfldeut  hia  ambition,  that  ha  blaahad  not  Is 
tell  Queen  Sliaabeih,  that  ht  preftrrtd  rather  to  be  eoveraigm  cf  a  moMUU  than  the  higheit  M^itf  to  the  greateet  ti^im 
Chriitendome :  adding  moreover,  that  he  was  auwred  he  ehovUL  be  a  prince  before  hia  dmth.  I  hope  (aald  Qonb 
Elizabeth)  I  shall  hear  from  you,  when  you  are  Hated  m  your  prineipalUy.  1  tcifl  write  unto  yon  (quoth  Stnkaty).  Is 
f^at  lanouage  t  (said  the  Q^iaen).    He  returned.  In  the  $tUe  ofprineee  :  To  our  dear  eieler. 

**  His  fair  project  of  Florida  being  blasted  for  lack  of  money  to  puraua  it,  ha  want  ovar  into  Irdemdt  when  he 
was  frustrate  of  the  preferment  expected,  and  met  such  phyaiok  that  tamad  hia  fiaavBr  Into  f^anato.  fioi^ 
hereafter  remlviiig  treacherously  to  attempt  what  he  eould  not  loyally  atehieve,  he  want  ovar  into  ilaijr. 

"  It  is  incredible  how  quickly  he  wrought  himself  th<ntnigh  the  notice  into  the  fitvour,  through  tba  oourt  lala 
the  chamber,  yea,  cioset,  yea,  bosoms  of  Pope  Piue  Quintue,'  so  that  aome  wise  men  thought  hia  HoUnaaaa  did  CotMl 
a  parcel  of  his  infiUlibility  in  giving  credit  to  such  a  Olorioao,  vaunting  that  with  thret  thoiumnd  aouldiais  ha  weoU 
beat  all  the  English  out  of  Ireland. 

"The  Pope,  finding  it  cheaper  to  fill  Stuekteyt  swelling  saila  with  aiery  titlea  than  raal  fifla,  eiwliit  Ua 
Baron  of  Rou,  Viscount  Murrought  Earl  of  Wei^ord,  Marquease  of  Len^Her,  and  then  Airaiahed  tha  ttUa-iop^baaiy 
general  with  eight  hundred  souldiers  paid  by  the  King  of  Spain  for  the  Irieh  expedition. 

"  In  paassfire  thereunto  Stuckley  hnds  at  Portugal^  Just  when  Sebeutian  the  king  thereof,  with  two  JfoerUk  kin(^ 
were  undertaking  of  a  voyage  into  Ajffriea.  Stuckly,  scorning  to  attend,  is  perswoded  to  aooompany  them.  S44De 
thought  he  wholly  quitted  his  Irith  dosiRn,  partly  becaiise  loath  to  be  pent  up  in  an  itdand  (the  continent  of  4/^^ 
affording  more  ell>ow-room  for  his  atcliicvementa).  partly  because  so  mutable  his  mind,  he  ever  loved  the  laH 
project  (as  mothers  the  youngest  child)  best.  Others  conceive  he  took  this  Affriean  In  order  to  his  /rialt  deaigD ; 
Btich  his  confidence  of  conquest,  that  bis  break-fast  on  the  Turlcs  would  the  better  enable  him  te  dine  on  the 
Bnglith  in  Irelatid. 

*'  Ijanding  in  Affrica,  StucHey  gave  coimsU  which  was  safe,  seasonable,  and  neoeaaary ;  namdy,  thai  fcr  two  or 
three  daycs  they  should  reft-esh  thoir  laiid-souldiers :  whereof  some  were  sick,  and  some  were  weak,  by  reaaoa  of 
their  tempestuous  passage.  This  would  not  be  heard,  so  fUrious  waa  Don  Sebaetion  to  engage ;  aa  if  ha  would 
pluck  np  the  bays  of  victory  out  of  the  grround  before  they  were  grown  up  ;  and  ao  in  the  Battail  of  Akaaer  their 
army  was  wholly  defeated ;  where  StuckUy  lost  his  life. 

*'  A  fatal  ftfht,  where  in  one  day  woe  dain 
Three  kings  that  were,  and  one  that  would  be  fain. 

"  This  battail  was  fouf^ht  [4th  August]  Anno  1578.  Where  Stuckley  with  his  eight  hundred  man  bahavad  hiaasdf 
most  valiantly,  tiU  over-powred  with  multitude."— ITortAtsi,  p.p.  ibS-Q,  ed.  1072. 

I  throw  together  a  few  poetical  noticea  of  him : 

"  that  rsnownM  battle 
Swift  ftime  desires  to  carry  through  the  worid. 
The  battle  of  Alcasar,  wherein  two  king% 
Besides  this  King  of  Barbary,  was  slain. 
King  of  Morocco  and  of  Portugal, 
With  Stukeley,  that  renownM  Englishman, 
That  had  a  spirit  equal  with  a  king. 
Made  fellow  with  these  kings  in  warlike  strife, 
Bonour'd  his  country,  and  concluded  life.'* 

Heywood's  If  you  know  nat7ne,you  know  nobody.  Fart  Second,  Big.  E  S.  ad.  16C0 

*'  A  Stukeley  or  a  Sherley,  for  his  spirit^ 
Bounty,  and  royalty  to  men  at  arma." 

Cooke's  Oreen^e  2k  Quo^ue,  n.  d.,  8%.  Dl 
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**  It  k  a  storing  atmdent  f  not  aatentieaU,  I  win) 
That  whoao  England  will  subdew,  with  Ireland  most  begin. 
Imagine  Stakelias  ondy  name  indndeth  aU  that's  ill : 
He  forging  worth,  and  to  oar  state  malevolent  in  will. 
Of  bounteous  pensions  was  therefore  posMst  in  Spajne  long  whik^ 
Untill  (for  it  a  nature  was  in  Stukelie  to  beguile) 
The  kiE^  whom  he  had  ooaen'd  long,  him  purpos'd  to  exile. 
Then  for  the  Pope  the  Aigitive  a  welcome  agent  was 
(For  nothing  ill,  might  worke  us  ill,  hath  Spayne  and  Rome  let  pee) : 
Of  bim  he  had  an  armie,  that  for  Iittlands  oouquest  sayles ; 
When  through  a  fight  in  Barbarie  that  expedition  fliylea." 

Warner's  AtbUm't  BitgUxnd,  a  10.  (%.  54.  p.  Ui.  «L  Vm. 

"  Roma's  maliee  and  Spaine's  pnustiee  still  eooeurs 
To  Texe  and  trouble  blest  Blixabeth : 
With  Stukeley  they  oomblne  to  raise  new  stirs ; 
And  Ireland  bragging  Stukeley  promiaeth 
To  give  unto  the  Popes  brave  bastard  soone^ 
James  Boncampagno^  an  ambitious  boy ; 
And  Btokeiy  from  the  Pope  a  prise  hath  wonns^ 
A  holy  peacocks  taile  (a  proper  toy). 
But  Stukely  was  in  Mauritania  slaine^ 
In  that  great  battell  at  Alcasor  fought. 

Whereby  we  see  his  power  doth  still  defSmd 

His  church,  which  on  his  morpy  doth  depend." 

Tsylor's  (the  Water  Poet's)  Cknurcku  IMiwireiigw,— ITorlw^  p.  148.  ad.  leso. 

A  ballad  called  TkiUfkattd  DmA  ^  the /anumt  lord  SluMf,  on  Bitgiuk  gaUant,  te  HU  time  qf  ^meen  BliMbHk, 
«»•  mdtd  hi$  doyi  im  a  BattU  qftkm  KingM  qfBar^my,  Is  in  Bvana'a  CMeeUm,  voL  UL  p.  148.  ed.  1810. 

Beaidea  the  present  play  (which  appears  to  have  been  in  eristimre  as  early  as  Vebruary,  lMl-9,— see  Aceovnt  of 
PmU  and  hii  WrUimgt,  p.  989X  there  ia  a  drama  printed  in  1005,  but  doubtless  acted  considerably  before  that  time,* 
of  which  Stukeley  ia  the  hero^— 2%«  Famaut  Hi$tcrpe  of  Me  life  amd  doa/h  ^f  Ouptaim  Tkofmoi  Stukdjf,  WUh  hio 
wutrrtagi  to  AUtrman  OmteU  DoMffiOtr,  omd  raUaa<  mtdmo  pfhuWtotthe  BoUoiU  ttf  Mcaoair,  Am  U  kath  betM  acted. 
frimUdfor  ThumoM  Ponycr,  oimI  art  to  te  sold  <U  M«  «Aop  erf  Me  ealraiMii  tele  lAe  JErdUnitfv.    1006.    4tOu 

The  pieoe  en  the  subdeet  of  StokeUy,  which  our  author  mantioDS  in  the  following  lines  of  his  Fortm^  Ac., 
1580^  is^  I  believib  a  play  which  haa  not  come  down  to  ua;— 

"  Bid  theatrea,  and  proud  tragedians. 
Bid  Mahomet,  Scipio^  and  mighty  Tsmbozlaineb 
King  Charlemagne^  Tom  Stukdtjf,  and  the  xm^ 
Adieu." 


««i 


The  Plott  of  the  Battell  of  Aloaaar,"  oonalsUng  of  one  large  fcUo  page,  and  very  mutih  mntllated,  ia  among 
•■  Flotlea  of  olde  Plajes^"  ^^ddttieaoi  IfSSL  10410,  in  the  Brltirdi  Museum ;  and  from  it  we  learn  that  the  part  of  the 
Moot;  Mnly  Mahamet»  waa  pertemed  l^  the  odebrated  aetor  Edward  Alleyn. 


•It  is  perhaps  the  "AMfliir"  which,  aooording  to  Hfloriowe  {IHarg,  p.  88^  ed.  Shake.  Soe-X  waa  fint  aoted 
Uth  Dee.  1590L 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS 


The  Moor,  Mult  Mahamst. 

Mult  Mahamet,  hto  son. 

Aboblmslsc,  uncle  to  the  Moor,  Mult  Mabamct. 

Mult  Mahamkt  Beth,  brother  to  Abdblmbjmx 

Son  of  Rubin  AsoBn. 

Abocl  Ratbs. 

Cxltbiv. 

Abobrd  Zabso. 

Zaiudo. 

PuAiro,  a  captain  to  the  Moor,  Mult  Mahamr. 

CALBEFirs  BaBSA. 

Sbbaitiam,  King  of  PortugaL 
Duke  or  Atebo. 
Duke  or  Baboelbs. 
lobd  lodowiok. 
Lewes  db  Sxlva. 

CflBUTOraBBO  DB  TaTBBA. 

DoM  DiBOO  Lopez,  Ooyemor  of  Ltobon. 
Dob  db  MBinr8X%  QoTemor  of  Tangier. 
Stukelet. 
Irish  Bishop. 

HBRCULn. 

Jonas. 

Moorish  Ambassadors,  Spanish  AmbasMdors  aul 
Legate,  Boy,  Soldiers,  Meosengexs.  die. 

CALiroLia,  wife  to  the  Moor.  Mult  Mahaket. 
Rubin  Archis,  widow  of  Abdblmuneb. 
A  Queen.* 
Ladies. 


The  Presenter. 
Abdelmunrn. 
Two  young  Brothers  of  the  Moor, 

Mult  Mahamet. 
Two  Murderers. 
Fame. 


In  the  J>umh4k(no$. 


*  A  QHeen]  Appears  only  once  in  the  play,— Act  ii.  so.  i.,  where  she  speaks  five  lines;  and  im,  I  jinsniiia. 
petty  prinoesa. 


THE 


TRAGICAL   BATTLE   OF   ALCAZAR   IN   BARBARY, 

WITH  THE  DEATH  OF  THREE  KINGS  AND  [OP]  CAPTAIN  STUKELET 

AN  ENGLISHMAN. 


ACT  L 


JMer  tMg  Prasenter. 


HoHOUB,  the  apur  that  pricks  the  princely  mind 

To  follow  rale  and  climb  the  stately  chair. 

With  great  desire  inflames  the  Portingal, 

An  honourable  and  courageous  king, 

To  undertake  a  dangerous  dreadful  war, 

And  aid  with  Christian  arms  the  barbarous  Moor, 

The  negro  Muly  Humet,  that  withholds 

The  kiugdom  from  his  uncle  Abdelmeleo, 

Whom  proud*  Abdallas  wrong'd. 

And  in  his  throne  installs  his  cruel  ton. 

That  now  usurps  upon  this  prince, 

This  brave  Barbarian  lord,  Muly  Mollocco. 

The  passage  to  the  crown  by  murder  made, 

Abdallas  dies,  and  Ittavesf  this  tyrant  king ; 

Of  whom  we  treat,  sprung  from  th'  Arabian  Moor, 

Black  in  his  look,  and  bloody  in  his  deeds ; 

And  in  his  shirt,  stain'd  with  a  cloud  of  gore, 

^Presents  himself,  with  naked  sword  in  hand, 

Accompanied,  as  now  you  may  behold, 

^ith  devils  coated  in  the  shapes  of  men. 

The  Fbrtl  Ihtmb-tkow, 

Muter  [tki  Moor]  Mult  Mauamkt,  kit  Son,  and  kit  fwo 
ffnmg  Brtthrm:  the  Moor  [Mult  Marambt]  »Aotp« 
Uktm  tht  bed,  emd  then  talctt  hit  leave  of  Uum,  and  they 
betake  them  to  their  rett,    J%en  the  Presenter  tpeaks  ; 

Like  those  that  were  by  kind  of  murder  mumm'd,^ 
Sit  down  and  see  what  heinous  stratagems 

*  Wham  proud,  Ac]  This  lino,  and  the  next  line  but 
one,  nratiln^od. 

f  leaett]  Thnito.  "deisnes."  Something  seems  to  be 
wanthighero. 

t  mumm'd]  Spelt  in  the  4to.  "  mumd  " :— but  I  can  make 
nothing  of  this  parasge.— *'  We  consider  that  one  line  has 


These  damned  wits  contrive ;  and,  lo,  alas, 
How  like  poor  Iambs  prepared  for  sacrifice. 
This  traitor-lung  hales  to  their  longest  home 
These  tender  lords,  his  younger  brethren  both  1 

Tht  Second  Jhimb-Aow. 
Snter  the  Moor  [McLv  Mahamkt],  and  tico  Miu^erers. 
brinffing  in  hit  unde  Abdblmum bn  :  then  they  draw  the 
eurtaint,  and  tmother  the  young  Princet  in  the  bed  : 
ichieh  done  in  tight  of  the  unde,  they  ttrangle  him  in  hit 
chair,  and  then  go  forth.     Then  the  Presenter  tayt  / 
His  brethren  thus  in  fatal  bed  behears'd. 
His  father's  brother,  of  too  light  belief, 
This  negro  puts  to  death  by  proud  command. 
Say  not  these  things  are  feign'd,  for  true  they  ^re ; 
And  understand  how,  eager  to  enjoy 
His  father's  crown,  this  unbelieving  Moor, 
Murdering  his  uncle  and  his  brethren,* 
Triumphs  in  his  ambitious  tyranny ; 
Till  Nemesis,  high  mistress  of  revenge. 
That  with  her  scourge  keeps  all  the  world  in  awe, 
With  thimdering  drumf  awakes  the  Qod  of  War, 

strayed  from  its  place,  and  that  the  text  was  originally 

thus; 

*  Accompauied,  as  now  you  may  behold. 

With  devils  coated  in  Uie  shapes  of  men, 
like  those  that  were  by  kind  of  murder  mmnm'd.* 
Then  after  the  Dumh«how, 

*  Bit  down  and  see  what  helnoua  stratagems.'  Ao. 
We  consider  mamm'd  a  misprint  for  nam'd;  and  the 
meaning  to  be 

like  devils  in  the  shapes  of  men  nam'd  murderers. 
See  the  second  Dumb-show,  '  Enter  the  Moor  and  two 
Murderert.' "  The  Rev.  J.  MUford,  GenL  Mag  for  Fcby., 
1883,  p.  108, — who  is  perhaps  right  in  supposing  tliat  the 
line  haa  strayed  from  its  place,  though  his  proposal  to 
read  '*  nam'd  "  is  truly  infelidtoos. 

•  brethren]  So  spelt  in  the  4to.,  but  to  be  pronounced 
as  a  trisyllable. 

t  drum]  The  4to.  "drams'*:  but  compare  two  pnssAgcs 
in  p.  425. 
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JCT  h 


And  calls  the  Furies  from  Ayemus'  orags, 
To  range  and  rage,  and  vengeanoe  to  inflict, 
Vengeance  on  this  accorH^d  Moor  for  sin. 
And  now  behold  how  Abdelmeleo  comes. 
Uncle  to  this  unhappy*  traitor-king, 
Arm'd  with  great  aid  that  Amurath  hath  sent. 
Great  Amurath,  Emperorf  of  the  East, 
For  service  done  to  Sultan  Solimon, 
Under  whose  colours  he  had  serv'd  in  field, 
Flying  the  fury  of  this  negro*s  father. 
That  wronged  his  brethren  to  install  his  son. 
Sit  you,  and  see  this  true  and  tragie  war, 
A  modem  matter  full  of  blood  and  ruth. 
Where  three  bold  kings,  confounded  in  their 

height. 
Fell  to  the  earth,  contending  for  a  crown ; 
And  o^ll  Una  mr  The  htUaedfAleagar.       [Bait, 


SCENE  L 


Snmd  drumt  and  trumpttt,  and  thm  exUr  ABDBUiKLno, 
Calbbpius  Bassa  and  ku  Guard,  and  ABOBaoZA&co^ 

wUh  Soldiers. 

Ahddm,  All  hail,  Argerd  Zareo;  and,  ye  Moors, 
Salute  the  frontiers  of  your  uatiye  home : 
Cease,  rattling  drums ;  and,  Abdelmeleo,  here 
Throw  up  thy  tremblinghands  to  heaven's  throne, 
Pay  to  thy  Qod  due  thanks,  and  thanks  to  him 
That  strengthens  thee    with    mighty  gracious 

arms 
Agiunst  the  proud  usurper  of  thy  right. 
The  royal  seat  and  crown  of  Barbary, 
Great  Amurath,  great  Emperor  of  the  East :  % 
The  world  bear  witness  how  I  do  adore 
The  sacred  name  of  Amurath  the  Great. 
Calsepius  Bassa,  Bassa  Calsepius, 
To  thee,  and  to  thy  trusty  band  of  men 
That  carefully  attend  us  in  our  camp, 
Pick'd  soldiers,  comparable  to  the  guard 
Of  Myrmidons  that  kept  Achilles'  tent, 
Such  thanks  we  give  to  thee  and  to  them  all, 
As  may  concern  a  poor  distress^  king, 
In  honour  and  in  princely  courtesy. 

Cnl.   Bos,  Courteous  and  honourable  Abdel- 
melee. 
We  are  not  come,  at  Amurath's  command, 
As  mercenary  men,  to  serve  for  pay. 
But  as  sure  friends,  by  our  great  master  sent 
To  gratify  and  to  remunerate 

*  unkappy'\  i.e.  wicked. 

t  Ortat  Amwrath,  Bmperor,  &o.]  Qy.  *'&rtat  Amvrath, 
the  [or,  cuinthe  next  iptech^  **  great  "J  Bmperor"  fto.  T 

t  KtiM]  The  4to.  "world,**— the  tranKcriber's  or  com- 
poeitoi'e  eye  having  caught  that  word  in  the  next  line. 


Thy  love,  thy  loyalty,  and  ionrwrdni 
Thy  service  in  bis  father^*  daDgoicjs 
And  to  perform,  in  view  of  all  tbe  woridy 
The  true  offioe*  of  right  and  wjaltj  : 
To  see  thee  in  thy  kingly  chair  «nthron'd. 
To  settle  and  to  seat  thee  in  the  aame^ 
To  make  thee  Emperor  of  this  Barimj, 
Are  come  the  viceroys  and  stardy  jeniTiw 
Of  Amurath,  son  to  Soltao  Solimon. 

SnUr  Mult  Uajumet  8Rii,t  lUmor 


Abd,  Bayei,  Long  live  my  leid,  the  eovwsjgn 

of  my  heart, 
Lord  Abdelmeleo^  whom  the  g%d  9i  kliiga^ 
The  mighty  Amnrath  halh  happy  made  I 
And  long  live  Ammnath  fSor  this  good  deed  1 
Mwly  Mak,  ML   Onr  lCo<ne  have  eeso  ths 

silver  moons  to  wave 
In  banners  bravely  spreading  o'er  the  pUdn^ 
And  in  theee$  semicircles  have  deseried. 
All  in  a  golden  field,  a  star  to  lAm, 
A  glorious  comet  that  begins  to  hlafls^ 
Promising  happy  sorting  to  us  aU. 
J2ii6.  Ar.  Brave  maii-ai«niii^  whom  Amniath 

hath  sent 
To  sow  the  lawful  tme-suooeadiiig  eeed 
In  Barbery,  that  bows  and  groans  withal 
Under  a  proud  usuiping  tyzanVa  maes^ 
Right  thou  the  wrongs  this  rightful  king  hsik 

borne. 
Ahddm,  DistressM  ladies,  and  ye  dames  of 

Fees, 
Sprung  firom  the  true  Arabian  Muly  Xari( 
The  loadstar  and  the  honour  of  our  line. 
Now  clear  your  watery  eyes,  wipe  tears  away, 
And  cheerfully  give  welcome  to  these  arms : 
Amurath  hath  sent  scourges  by  his  m^n, 
To  whip  that  tyrant  traitor-king  from  heno^, 
That  hath  usurp'd  from  us,  and  maim'd  you  alL 
Soldiers,}  sith  rightful  quarrels'  aid 
Successful  are,  and  men  that  manage  them 
Fight  not  in  fear  as  traitors  and  their  feres,! 
That  you  may  understand  what  arms  vre  bear. 
What  lawful  arms  against  our  brother^s  son. 
In  sight  of  heaven,  even  of  mine  honour's  worth, 
Truly  I  will  deliver  and  discourse 
The  sum  of  all    Descended  from  the  line 

*  Th*  trm  4f^]  Qy.  "  Tlu  office  true  "f 

t  8ftk\  The  4to.  in  the  inveent  soenei  but  not  else- 
where, "Zeque."— There  is  no  end  to  the  conAinoii  vi 
names  in  this  play. 

X  tJuH]  Th«4to.  ''this." 

f  tMdkn,  kc\  A  nuUlaied  line. 

I  fi'^l  t  «•  oompaoions. 
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Of  Mahomet,  our  fsrandaire  Muly  Xarif 
With  store  of  gold  and  treasure  leaves  Arabia, 
And  strongly  plants  himself  in  Barbarj ; 
And  of  the  Moors  that  now  with  us  do  wend 
Our  grandsire  Muly  Xarif  was  the  first. 
From  him  well  wot  ye  Muly  Mahamet  Xeque, 
Who  in  his  life-time  made  a  peifect  law, 
Confirm'd  with  general  Toice  of  all  his  peers. 
That  in  his  kingdom  should  sucoessively 
His  Bona  succeed.    Abdallas  was  the  fint» 
Eldest  of  four,*  Abdelmunen  the  second. 
And  we  the  rest,  my  brother  and  myself. 
Abdallas  reign' d  his  time :  bat  see  the  change  1 
He  labours  to  iuTeet  his  eon  in  all, 
To  disannul  the  law  our  father  made. 
And  disinherit  us  his  brethren ;  f 
And  in  his  life-time  wrongfully  proclaims 
HIb  son  for  king  that  now  contends  with  ua. 
Therefore  I  craTe  to  re-obtain  my  right, 
That  Muly  Mahamet  the  traitor  holds, 
Traitor  and  bloody  tyrant  both  at  onoe, 
That  murderM  his  younger  brethren  both  : 
But  on  this  damnM  wretch,  this  traitor-kidg. 
The  gods  shall  pour  down  showera  of  sharp 

revenge. 
And  thus  a  matter  not  to  you  unknown 
I  have  deliver'd ;  yet  for  no  distmet 
Of  loyalty,  my  well-belovM  friends,t 
But  that  th'  occasion!  fresh  in  memory 
Of  these  encumbers  so  may  moTe  your  mindi^ 
As  for  the  lawful  true-succeeding  prince 
Te  neither  think  your  lives  nor  honours  dear. 
Spent  in  a  quarrel  just  and  honourable. 

OaL  Bob,  Such  and  no  other  we  repute  the 

cause 
That  forwardly  for  thee  we  undertake, 
Thrice-puissant  and  renownM  Abdelmelec^ 
And  for  thine  honour,  safety,  $  and  crown, 
Oiu*  lives  and  honours  frankly  to  expose 
To  all  the  dangers  that  on  war  attend,]} 
As  freely  and  as  resolutely  all 
As  any  Moor  whom  thou  commandest  most. 
Muly  MaK,  Seth.  And  why  is  Abdelmelep,  then, 

so  slow 
To  chistise  him  with  fury  of  the  sword 
Whose  pride  doth  swell  to  sway  beyond  his 

reach  1 
Follow  this  pride,  then,1[  with  fury  of  revenge. 

•ftmr]Th»4io.  "Ain.** 
t  hretkrm]  See  note  *,  p.  421,  see.  odL 
}  jyriendi]  The  4to.  "  flriend.'* 

I  f^Aty]  A  triqrlUble :  see  Walker's  Shaieipearit  Ytt- 
iUpMLion,  Ac.  p.  168. 

I  on  wear  uttnitf]  The  4to.  "<mr  ifarrv  atleuds." 
^  CAm]  AniDtcfpolatk»r 


J2ti5.  Ar,  Of  death,  of  blood,  of  wreak,  and 
deep  revenge. 
Shall  Rubin  Arohis  firame  her  tragic  songs : 
In  blood,  in  death,  in  murder,  and  misdeed, 
This  heaven's  malice  did  begin  and  end. 

Ahddm,  Rubin,  these  rites  to  Abdelmunen's 
ghost 
Have  pierc'd  by  this  to  Pluto's  grave*  below ; 
The  bells  of  Pluto  ring  revenge  amain. 
The  Furies  and  the  fiends  conspire  with  thee  * 
War  bids  me  draw  my  weapons  for  revenge 
Of  my  deep  wrongs  and  my  dear  brother's  death. 

Mmly  Mah.  Seih.  Sheath  not  your  swords,  you 
soldiers  of  Amuratb, 
Sheath  not  your  swords,  you  Moors  of  Barbary, 
That  fight  in  right  of  your  anointed  king, 
But  follow  to  the  gates  of  death  and  hell. 
Pale  death  and  hell,  to  entertain  his  soul ; 
Follow,  I  say,  to  burning  Phlegethon, 
This  traitor-tyrant  and  his  companies. 

CaL  Bos,  Heave  up  your  swords  against  these 
stony  holds, 
Wherein  these  barbarous  rebels  are  enclos'd  : 
Call'd  for  is  Abdelmelec  by  the  gods 
To  sit  upon  the  throne  of  Barbary. 

Abd,  Baya.  Bassa,  groat  thanks,  thou  f  honour 
of  the  Turks.— 
Forward,  brave  lords,  unto  this  rightful  war ! 
How  can  this  battle  but  successful  be, 
Where  courage  meeteth  with  a  rightful  cause  ? 

Ruib,  Ar,  Go  in  good  time,  my  best-belov6d 
lord, 

Successful  in  thy  work  thou  undertakes  ! 

[BxautU. 


-—^ — - 

SCENE  II. 

Jk^cr,  til  his  diariot,  the  Moor,  Califous,  and  their  Son ; 
PiSAVO  wilh  tht  Moor'e  Guard  and  trmtwne, 

Tke  Moor.  Pisano,  take  a  comet  of  our  horse. 
As  many  argolets:^:  and  armid  pikes. 
And  with  our  carnage  march  away  before 
By  Soyras,  and  those  plots§  of  ground 
That  to  Morocous  lead  the  lower  way : 
Our  enemies  keep  upon  the  mountain-tops, 
And  have  encamp'd  themselves  not  far  from 
Madam,  Fesa. — 

*  FUU^'t  grave]  To  substitute  '*  Pluto'e  cave  "  will  not, 
I  apprehend,  restore  the  true  text  here. 

t  thou]  k  doubtftil  reeding  —The  4to.  "  the.'* 

t  argoUte]  **  Jrgolet,  a  light  horsoiaan."  CotgraTe'e 
Dkt.  '^Argoletiers,  Bg^iU8  ferentarU  or  levitrr  armati.** 
Colm*B  Diet. 

I  M«M  ploU]  An  epithet  to  "  jrioCt "  has  dro|»t  out. 


424 


THE  BATTLE  OF  ALCAZAR. 


ACT  L 


Gold  U  the  glue,  einew?,  and  strength  of  war, 
And  we  must  see  our  trensure  may  go  stife. — 
A  way  !     [£xit  Pisano  with  the  trecuare  and  tome 

of  the  Guard.]  Now,  boy,  what's  the  news? 
The  Moors  Son.^  The  news,  my  lord,  is  war, 

war  and  revenge ; 
And,  if  I  shall  declare  the  circumstance, 
•Tis  thus. 

Rubin,  our  uncle's  wife,  that  wrings  her  bands 
For  Abdelmunen's  death,  accompanied 
With  many  dnmes  of  Pess  in  mourning  weeds, 
Near  to  Argier  encounter'd  Alxlelmelec, 
That  bends  his  force,  puflTd  up  with  Amurath't? 

aid, 
Againnt  your  holds  and  castles  of  defence. 
The  younger  brother,  Muly  Mahamet  Seth, 
Greets  the  great  Bassa  that  the  King  of  Turks 
Sends  to  invade  your  right  and  royal  realm ; 
And  basely  beg  revAuge,  arch -rebels  all. 
To  be  inflict  upon  our  progeny. 

The  Moor,  Why,  boy,  is  Amnrath's  Bassa  such 

abugt 
Tliat  he  is  mark'd  to  do  this  doughty  deed  1 
Then,  Bassa,  luck  the  winds  in  wards  of  brass, 
Thunder  from  heaven,  damu  wretched  men  to 

death,^ 
Beai  §  all  the  offices  of  Saturu't*  sous, 
Be  Pluto,  then,  in  hell,  and  bar  the  fiends. 
Take   Neptune's   force  to  thee  and    calm   the 

«ea8, 
And  execute  Jove's  justice  on  the  world. 
Convey  Tainburlaine  into  our  Afric  here. 
To  cliii-tiso  und  to  menace  lawful  kings  : 


•  The  ^roor'^^  Smt]  The  4to  "Muly  Mah." :  but  to  hk 
speech  in  the  Third  Act  the  4ro.  i)rofixe6  "  The  Mooreji 
»tnne." — whiub  prefix,  t<>  avoid  the  coiifuslon  caused  by 
thu  family  uauie,  I  have  adupted  throughout. 

f  ftjiflt]  i.  e.  bugbear. 

J  damn  wretched  men  to  death]  Mr.  Collier  (Supplem, 
Notes  to  S/iai:e*peare,  vol.  L  p.  278,  ed.  1858)  a«8crt«  that 
hero  "ilaiHii"  is  "mispriutod  for  doom":  and.  on  the 
words, 

"  Perform 't,  or  else  wo  damn  thee," 
Antony  and  Cleopatra,  act  i.  sc.  i ,  he  obeeryes;  "The 
corr.  f.i.,  lt»3*J,  alters  'damu'  to  doom;  and  although 
*  d.unn  '  certainly  sounds  rather  coarsely  in  the  m<iuth  of 
Clcni>atra,  and  would  have  done  so  even  in  the  timo  of 
8bakeK]>eare.  yet  we  make  no  change,  recollecting  that 
the  huniinc,  in  other  places,  sometimes  errs  uu  the  score 
uf  doliciicy.  and  that  'damn'  is  the  more  expre<wivu 
word,  which  the  poet,  on  that  very  account,  nji»y  havo 
pi-cferred,"  kc  But  Mr.  C<»llior  does  not  understand 
cither  Pucle  or  Shakespeare:  in  both  |'a5uiagos  "  danin  " 
irt  c<|ui  alcutto  '*c<mdemn."  (Andoom)>aroi51iaku8j>eare'B 
Jvtiv*  C<r*ar^  act  iv.  so.  L  ; 

*•  lie  shall  n'«t  live;  look,  with  a  si^ot  I  damn  him.") 

§  Brar\  So  Walker.  Orii  «r.»n».  ofth^t,jrtn/S/ude  prarv, 
Ac.  vol.  1.,  p.  823.— The4Ui.  "  Barre." 


Tamburlaine,  triumph  not,  for  thou  must  dio^* 
As  Philip  did,  Casar,  and  Gasar's  poen. 

J%e  Moor^a  Son.  The  Btmm  gronly  fliUier^d  to 
his  face, 
And  Amurath's  praise  advBnc'd  aboTO  the  soimd 
Upon  the  plains,  the  soldiers  being  qyreed. 
And  that  brave  guard  of  sturdy  janisaries 
That  Amurath  to  Abdelmelec  gave^ 
And  bade  him  boldly  be  with+  them  as  tmh 
As  if  he  slept  within  a  wallM  town ;       [revenge 
Who  take  them  to  their  weapons,  threateniag 
Bloody  revenge,  bloody  revengeful  war. 

The  Moor.  Away,  and  let  me  hear  no  more  of 
Why,  boy,  [this. 

Are  we  successor  to  the  great  Abdelmonen  t 
Descended  from  th*  Arabian  Muly  Xaril^ 
And  shall  we  be  afraid  of  Bsssas  and  of  bugs. 
Raw-head  and  Bloody-bone  f 
Boy,  seest  here  this  scimitar  §  by  my  aidel 
Sith  they  begin  to  bathe  in  blood, 
Blood  be  the  theme  whereon  our  time  shall  tread; 
Such  slaughter  with  my  weapon  shall  I  make 
As  through  the  stream  and  bloody  channelB  deep 
Our  Moors  shall  sail  in  ships  and  pinnaces 
From  Tangier-ehore  unto  the  gates  of  Fesa 

The  Moor'a  Son,    And  of  those   alaugfater'd 
bodies  shall  thy  son 
A  hugyD  tower  erect  like  Nimrod's  ftame* 
To  threaten  those  unjust  and  partial  gods 
That  to  Abdsllas'  lawful  seed  deny 
A  long,  a  happy,  and  triumphant  reign. 

An  alaruM  tcithin,  and  then  enter  a  Measenger 
Mess.  Fly,  King  of  Fess,  King  of  Moroceus,  fly. 
Fly  with  thy  friends,  Emperor  of  Barbery ; 
O,  fly  the  sword  and  fury  of  tho  foe^ 
That  rageth  as  the  ramping  lioness 
In  rescue  of  her  younglings  from  the  beer  ! 
Thy  towns  and  holds  by  numbers  basely  yield. 
Thy  land  to  Abdelmeleo's  rule  resigns. 
Thy  carriage  and  thy  treasure  taken  ia 
By  Amurath's  soldiers,  tliat  have  sworn  thy  death : 


I 


•  Tainburiaine,  triumph  not,  for  thou  muM  die}  In  tbe 
Second  Part  of  the  celebrated  tragedy  that  bears  hi« 
name,  the  last  words  of  Tamhurkiine  are, — 

**  For  Tamburlaine,  the  scourge  of  GKid,  must  die." 

Marlowe's  Worka,  p.  74,  od.  Dycc,  IS-'.S. 
t  vith]  The  4to.  "t*."— The  preceding  lines  of  Uiis 
speech  are  corrupted. 

I  mceef9or  ....  AhiMmunen]  The  4ta  **  sucoeanuart 
....  Abdilmelec." 

9  »rimUar]  The  4to  ••■emitari6."--Thi»  speech  i«8i>me- 
what  mutilated. 

II  hvffif]  i.  e.  huge.— Tbe  4to.  "huge-  :  but  in  act  Ir. 
sc.  2.  it  has  "Ahnpie  com|wny  of  invading  M<<yr«fr"' 
and  in  the  Prologue  to  our  nuthnr'n  Sir  Ctyvmon  mui  ^r 
Clomyden  wo  find  "  hi'py  hwips  ol  care." 
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Fly  Amurath's  power  and  Abdelmelec's  threats, 
Or  thou  aad  thme  look  here  to  breathe  your 

last 
The  Moor.  Villam,  what  dreadful  sound  of  death 

and  flight 
Is  this  wherewith  thou  dost  afflict  our  earsl 
But  if  there  be  no  safety  to  abide 
The  favour,  fortune,  and  success  of  war. 
Away  in  haste  1  roll  on,  my  chariot-wheels. 


Restless  till  I  be  safely  set  in  shade 

Of  some  unhaunted  place,  some  blasted  grove 

Of  deadly  yew*  or  dismal  cypress-tree, 

Far  from  the  light  or  comfort  of  the  sun. 

There  to  ^urse  heaven  and  he  that  heayes  me 

hence ; 
To  sick  da  Envy  at  Cecropia's  gate, 
And  pine  with  thought  t  and  terror  of  mishaps : 
Away !  [MxeunL 


ACT  II. 


Alamm  wtMiK,  and  then  enter  the  PreMoter. 
Now  war  begins  his  rage  and  ruthless  reign. 
And  Nemesis,  with  bloody  whip  in  hand, 
Thunders  for  vengeance  on  this  Negro-Moor ; 
Nor  may  the  silence  of  the  speechless  night, 
Dire  architect*  of  murders  and  misdeeds. 
Of  tragedies  and  tragic  tyrannies. 
Hide  or  contain  thef  barbarous  cruelty 

Of  this  usui-per  to  his  progeny. 

[Three  Obosts,  within,  cry  **  Vindicta  1 "  % 
Hark,  lords,  as  in  a  hollow  place  afiir, 
The  dreadful  shrieks  and  clamours  that  resound, 
And  sound  revenge  upon  this  traitor's  soul. 
Traitor  to  kin  and  kind,  to  gods  and  men  ! 
Now  Nemesis  upon  her  doubling  drum, 
MoVd  with  this  ghastly  moan,  this  sad  complaint, 
'Lamms  aloud  iuto  Alecto's  ears. 
And  with  her  thundering  wakes,  wherea8§  they  lie 
In  cave  as  dark  as  hell  and  beds  of  steel, 
The  Furies,  just||  imps  of  dire  revenge. 

•  Jhrt  arehiteei'\  The  4to.  **  Diuine  Architeota.'* 

t  CA<]The4to.  "this.' 

%  Tkrte  QkottM,  within,  cry  "  Vindicta  /  "]  So  in  Loerine, 
firnt  printed  in  1695,  the  Ohovt  of  Albauact  exclaims 
**  Vindicta^  vindieta,"  Sig.  O.  (an  exclamation  which  was 
afterwards  much  ridiculed;  see  Jonson's  FoetatUr,— 
W^rke,  vol.  U.  p.  466,  e4.  Oififord);  and,  again,  in  our 
author's  Farewell,  Ac.  (vuUpost)  we  meet  with  a  line  and 
a  iialf  which  we  »lso  find  in  Locrine.  But  such  trifling 
coincidences  afford  no  ground  for  supposing  that  Peele 
waa  concerned  in  the  composition  of  that  intolerably 
stilted  and  pedantic  piece.  (It  was  entered  on  the  8ta- 
tiouers'  Books  in  1694  ;  and  the  title-page  of  the  oiigiual 
edition  runs  thus :  The  LanuntabU  Tragedie  qf  Loerine,  the 
eUUet  wnne  of  King  Brutus,  ditcoureing  the  warrtf  <if  the 
Britainte,  and  Humnee,  with  their  dtteompure :  The  Britainee 
vietorie  with  their  Accidents,  and  the  death  <tf  AVbawui,  Ko 
Usse  pleasant  then  pn\fUaUe.  Newly  tet/oorth,  ouersrene  and 
emrrected.  By  IT.  &  London  Printed  by  ThonuuCreede  1595, 
ito.  Misled  by  the  initial  letters  W.  S.  in  the  above  title- 
po^,  the  editor  of  the  folio  8hakefpeare,  1(M4,  re-printed 
Locrine  in  Uiat  folio,  as  a  work  of  onr  great  dramatist) 

I  tchereas]  i  e.  wlwsre.  B  jt'H]  Qy.  "  the  .^iwe  "  ? 


"  Revenge,"  cries  Abdelmunen'sit  grievkl  ghost, 
And  rouseth  with  the  terror  of  this  noise 
These  nymphs  of  Erebus;  "Wreak  and  revenge" 
Ring  out  the  souls  of  his  unhappy  brethren. 
And  now  start  up  these  torments  of  the  world, 
Wak'd  with  the  thunder  of  Rhamnusia's  drumf 
And  fearful  echoes  of  these  1|  grievM  ghosts, — 
Alecto  with  her  brand  and  bloody  torch, 
Megsera  with  her  whip  and  snaky  hair, 
Tisiphone  with  her  fatal  murdering  iron  : 
These  three  conspire,  these  three  complain  and 
Thus,  Mtily  Mahamet,  is  a  council  held     [moan. 
To  wreak  the  wrongs  and  murders  thou  hast  done. 
By  this  imagine  was  this  barbarous  Moor 
Chased  from  his  dignity  and  his  diadem. 
And  lives  forlorn  among  the  mouAtain-shrube, 
And  makes  his  food  the  flesh  of  savage  beasts. 
Amurath's  soldiers  have  by  this  install'd 
Qood  Abdelmelec  in  his  royal  seat 
The  dames  of  Fees  and  ladies  of  the  land, 
In  honour  of  the  son  of  Solimon,1f 
Erect  a  statue  made  of  beaten  gold, 
And  sing  to  Amurath  songs  of  lasting  praise. 
Muly  Mahamet's  fury  over-rul'd, 
His  cruelty  oontroU'd,  and  pride  rebuk'd, 

•  yew}  The4to.  *'hue." 
t  3b  tick  as  Bnwy  at  Cecropia's  gate. 
And  pine  with  thought,"  Ao.}-Hek,  I  e.  sicken  (so  in 
Shakspears's  Henry  IV.  Part  Bee.,  act  iv.  ac.  4 ; 

"  a  httle  time  before 
That  our  great-grandsire,  Edward,  ndb'd  and  died  **). 
"  Cecropia's  gate,**  L  e.  the  gate  of  Athena.— The  alluidon 
is  to  a  story  in  the  Sec  Book  of  Ovid's  Metamorphoses. 
—The  4to. ; 

"  To  soeke  as  Bnuie  at  Cecropes  gate. 
And  pine  the  thoui^,'*  to. 
t  Abddmwnen's}  The  4to.  "  Abdilmelecs." 
I  Bhcannusias  drum]  The  4to.  "Ramiifilans  drum." — 
Bee  note  %,  p.  S59,  sec.  ooL  B  theft]  Qy.  "  those  "? 

H  SoUmon]  Here  the  4to.  «*  Soliman  " :  but  twice  bvforo 
(see  p.  422)  it  has  " Solimon." 
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Now  at  last*  when  sober  though ta  renow'd 
Care  of  bis  kingdom  and  deeirdd  crown. 
The  aid  that  once  was  offered  and  refus'd 
By  messengera  he  furiously  implores,*!* 
Sebastian's  aid,  brave  King  of  PortugaL 
He,  forward  in  all  arms  and  chivalry, 
Hearkens  to  his  ambassadors,  and  grants 
What  they  in  letters  and  by  words  entreat. 
Now  listen,  lordings,  now  begins  the  game, 
Sebastian's  tragedy  in  this  tragic  war.         [ExU, 


SCENE  L 


Alarum  mtkin,  and  then  mUer  Abdklmslbo,  Mult 
Majbamr  Sxtb,  Galskpius  Basra,  wUk  Mootb  and 
Jaaixarias. 

AbdelwL  Now  hath  the  sun  display'd  his  golden 

beams. 

And,  dusky  clouds  dispers'd,  the  welkin  clearsi 

Wherein  the  twenty-colour'd  rainbow  shows. 

After  this  fight  happy  and  fortunate. 

Wherein  our  [traitorous]  Moors  have  lost  the  day, 

And  Victory,  adom'd  with  Fortune's  plumes. 

Alights  on  Abdelmelec's  glorious  crest. 

Here  find  we  time  to  breathe,  and  now  begin 

To  pay  thy  due  and  duties  thou  dost  owe 

To  heaven  and  earth,  to  gods  and  Amurath. 

[StnMd  trumpet*. 
And  now  draw  near,  and  heaven  and  earth  give  ear, 
Give  ear  and  record,  heaven  and  earth,  with  me ; 
Te  lords  of  Barbary,  hearken  and  attend. 
Hark  to  the  words  I  speak,  and  vow  I  make 
To  plant  the  true  succession  of  the  crown  : 
Lo,  lords,  in  our  seat  royal  to  succeed 
Our  only  brother  here  we  do  install, 
And  by  the  name  of  Muly  Mahamet  Seth 
I u title  him  true  heir  unto  the  crown. 
Te  gods  of  heaven  gratulate  this  deed, 
That  men  on  earth  may  therewith  stand  content  1 
Lo,  thus  my  due  and  duties  do  I  pay^ 

To  heaven  and  earth,  to  gods  and  Amurath  1 

[Sound  trumpets. 
Muly  Mdk,  Seth,    RenownM  Bassa,  to  remu- 
Thy  worthiness  and  magnanimity,  [nerate 

Behold,  the  noblest  ladies  of  the  land 
Bring  present  tokens  of  their  gratitude. 

♦  at  Uut]  Qy.  "attheUut"^ 

t  /urunuly  implorei]  The4ta  **furiowtly  imployoa."— 
Here  **/urioudjf"  may  be  used  as  equivalent  to— 
eomeetly,  Tehemently ;  but  it  seems  too  strong  a  word : 
qy.  "fervently"? 

t  diUiet  do  I  paj/]  The  4to.  **daetie  is  done,  /  pay."— 
CSompare  the  9th  aind  10th  lines  of  this  speech  ; 
**  To  pay  Iky  dw  and  dutirs  thou  doat  owe 
To  heaven,"  Ac 


JbUer  BuBor  Asohi^  her  Bon,  «  Qnesn,*  and 

J2h6.  Ar.  BuUn,  that  breathes  but  forrsvengey 
Basse,  by  this  commends  herself  to  thee  ; 
Reoeivef  the  token  of  her  ihankfulnen  : 
To  Amurath  the  god  of  earthly  kingpi 
Doth  Rubin  give  and  sacrifiee  her  son : 
Not  with  sweet  amoke  of  fire  or  sweet  perfama^ 
Bat  with  his  fsther^s  sword,  his  mothor's  thsnks. 
Doth  Rubin  give  her  son  to  Anmrath. 

Qnem.  As  Rubin  gives  her  son,  so  ws  oimelves 
To  Amurath  give,  and  fall  before  his  fiMe. 
Basse,  wear  thou  the  gold  of  Barbery, 
And  glister  like  the  pslaoe  of  the  Sunlit 
In  honour  of  the  deed  that  thoa  hast  done. 

CaL  Boi.  Well  worthy  of  the  aid  of  Amurath 
Is  Abdelmelec,  and  theee  noble  dsmeSb— 
Rubin,  thy  son  I  shall  ere  long  bestow. 
Where  thou  dost  him  bequesth  in  honoor^s  foe^ 
On  Amurath  mighty  Emperor  of  the  Esst| 
That  shall  receive  the  imp  of  royal  rsee 
With  cheerful  looksandgleamsof  prinoely  graee.— 
This  chosen  guard  of  Amurath'a  jamaaries 
I  leave  to  honour  and  attend  on  thee. 
King  of  Morocco,  oonqoeror  of  thy  foes. 
True  King  of  Fees,  Emperor  of  Barbary  ; 
Muly  Molocoo,  live  and  keep  thy  sest^ 
In  spite  of  fortune's  spite  or  enemies'  threats. — 
Ride,  Bassa,  now,  bold  Basss,  homeward  ride, 
As  glorious  as  great  Pompey  in  his  pride. 

[Amal 


SCENE  IL 

JBMer  Dov  Dtsoo  Lopez,  the  Irish  Bishop.  SnnRLBT, 
Jonas,  Hbrculcs,  and  others. 

Die,  Welcome  to  Li8bon,§  valiant  Catholics, 
Welcome,  brave  Englishmen,  to  Portugal : 
Most  reverent  primate  of  the  Irish  church. 
And,  noble  Stukeley,  famous  by  thy  name. 
Welcome,  thrice  welcome  to  Sebastian's  town ; 
And  welcome,  English  captains,  to  you  all : 
It  joyeth  us  to  see  his  Holiness'  fleet 
Cast  anchor  happily  upon  our  coast. 

Bish,   These  welcomes,    worthy  governor  of 
Lisbon, 
Argue  an  honourable  mind  in  thee. 


*  a  Queen]  See  note  on  the  Dram.  Pert, 

t  Reerivt]  The  4to.  "Resigne." 

X  Uktthe  palace  of  the  Stai]  An  alluiloD  to  the  stccy  of 
Phaeton  in  OTid,  aa  Walker  remarks,  QrU,  Acorn,  of  tht 
text  of  Shalceepeare,  Ac.,  voL  L  p.  1&5. 

I  Liebonl  The  4to.  hero  and  elsewhere  **  Lisborae.* 
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But  treat  of  our  misfortune  therewithaL 

To  Ireland  )>y  Pope  Qregory'B  command 

Were  we  all  bound,  and  therefore  thus  embark'd, 

To  land  our  forces  there  at  unawares, 

Conquering  the  island*  for  his  Holiness, 

And  so  restore  it  to  the  Roman  faith : 

This  was  the  cause  of  our  expedition, 

And  Ireland  long  ere  this  had  been  subdu'd, 

Had  not  fool  weather  brought  us  to  this  bay. 

Die,  Under  correction,  are  ye  not  all  English" 
men. 
And  longs  not  Ireland  to  that  kingdom,  lords? 
Then,  may  I  speak  my  oonseienoe  in  the  cause 
Sanst  scandal  to  the  holy  see  of  Borne, 
Unhonourable  is  this  expedition. 
And  misbeeooming  you  to  meddle  in. 

Shike,  Lord  governor  of  Lbbon,  understand, 
As  we  are  Englishmen,  so  are  we  men^ 
And  I  am  Stukeley  so  resolv'd  in  all 
To  follow  rule,  honour,  and  empery^ 
Not  to  be  bent  so  strictly  to  the  place 
Wherein  at  first  I  blew  the  fire  of  life. 
But  that  I  may  at  liberty  make  choice 
Of  all  the  continents  that  bound  the  world ; 
For  why$  I  make  it  not  so  great  desert 
To  be  begot  or  bom  in  any  place, 
Sith  thafs  a  thing  of  pleasure  and  of  ease 
That  might  hare  been  perform*d  elsewhere  as  welL 

Die,  Follow  whatf  your  good  pleasure  will, 
Qood  Captain  Stukeley :  be  it  far  firom  me 
To  take  exceptions  beyond  my  privilege. 

Bith,  Tet,  captain,  give  me  leave  to  speak ;  || 
We  must  affect  our  country  as  our  parents, 
And  if  at  any  time  we  alienate 
Our  love  or  industry  from  doing  it  honour. 
It  must  respect  effects  and  touch  the  soul. 
Matter  of  conscience  and  religion, 
And  not  desire  of  rule  or  benefit 

Stuke,  Well  said,  bishop  I  spoken  like  yourself. 
The  reverend,  lordly  Bishop  of  Saint  Asses. 

Here.  The  bishop  talks  according  to  bis  coat, 
And  takes  not  measure  of  it  by  his  mind : 
Tou  see  he  hath  it  made  thus  lai^ge  and  wide^ 
Because  he  may  convert  it,  as  he  list. 
To  any  form  may  fit  the  &shion  best. 

Bieh.  Captain,  you  do  me  wrong  to  descant  thus 
Upon  my  coat  or  double  conscience, 
And  cannot  answer  it  in  another  place. 

Die,  Tis  but  in  jest,  lord  bishop ;  put  it  up  : 

•  idand]  The  4to.  **  land.** 

t  Sohm]  See  note  *,  page  881,  see.  eoL 

t  For  why]  L  e.  Because. 

I  what]  Qy.  "whatoTer"? 

I  to  tpeaic]  <^.  "to  tptaJt  a  word  "f 


And  all  as  firiends  deign  to  be  entertained 
As  my  ability  here  can  make  provliion. 
Shortly  shall  I  conduct  you  to  the  king, 
Whose  welcomes  evermore  to  strangers  are 
Princely  and  honourable,  as  his  state  becomes. 
Sluke,  Thankfly  worthy  govemor.-Come,  bishop, 

come. 
Will  you  show  fruits  of  quarrel  and  of  wrath  1 
Come^  lefs  in  with  my  Lord  of  Lisbon  here. 
And  put  all  conscience  into  one  carouse^ 
Letting  it  out  again  as  we  may  live.* 

[SxemU  att  txetpt  Stukblcy. 
There  shall  no  action  pass  my  hand  or  sword, 
That  cannot  make  a  step  to  gain  a  crown ; 
No  word  shall  pass  the  office  of  my  tongue, 
That  sounds  not  of  affection  to  a  crown ; 
No  thought  have  being  in  my  lordly  breast^ 
That  works  not  every  way  to  win  a  crown  : 
Deeda^  words,  and  thoughts,  shall  all  be  as  a 

king's; 
My  chiefest  company  shall  be  with  kings ; 
And  my  deserts  shall  counterpoise  a  kin^fs : 
Why  should  not  I,  then,  look  to  be  a  king  f 
I  am  the  Karquis  now  of  Ireland  made. 
And  will  be  shortly  King  of  Ireland: 
King  of  a  mole-hillf  had  I  rather  be. 
Than  the  richest  subject  of  a  monarchy. 
Huff  it,  brave  mind,  and  never  cease  t'aspire, 
Before  thou  reign  sole  king  of  thy  desire,    [ExiL 


SCENE  m. 

Atftr  ihe  Moor,  OALirous,  Ikdr  Son,  Eabso,  and  amoftker. 

The  Moor.  Where  art  thou,  boy?    Where  is 
CaUpolisI 
O  deadly  wound  that  paaseth  by  mine  eye^ 
The  £stal  poison^  of  my  swelling  heart ! 
0  fortune  constant  in  unconstancy  I 
Fight  earthquakes  in  the  entrails  of  the  earth. 
And  eastern  whirlwinds  in  the  hellish  shades  ! 
Some  foul  contagion  of  th'  infected  heaven 
Blast  all  the  trees,  and  in  their  cursM  tops 
The  dismal  night-raven  and  tragic  owl 
Breed,  and  become  fore-tellers§  of  my  fidl. 
The  fiEital  ruin  of  my  name  and  me  1 

*  M  «N  map  Ufte}  L  e.  as  wt  may  be  live  or  Uef;— Le. 
willing,  inclinrd. 

•f  Kimg  qf  a  mcU-kiU,  Ao.]  So  he  told  XUaabeth.  See 
prefktory  matter  to  this  play,  p.  418. 

t  powm]  The  4to.  ''priMn." 

I  fort-MUrt]  Ben  Jonaon,  who,  in  the  fourth  act  of  The 
PoetatUTt  quotea  in  ridicule  some  linea  from  this  speech, 
rcada  "fore-numcta**  See  Giffoid'a  edition  of  his  Werkt, 
voL  ii.  p.  468. 
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AddtiTi  kikd  Mrpcnti  hiai  aft  my  diqgnn, 
And  waond  thfl  mxth,  with  aagnuih  of  thair  atingi ! 
Now,  Ahdalmri^c  now  tridmph  in  F«m  ; 
Fortua*  hafch  made  tiiM  King  of  BMrbary. 
€kii^  Ala%  my  lord,  what  boot  thmm  hog* 


T  advsntiigo  as  in  this  tiifiii'd  eststs f 

O,  pUy  our  psrpUz'd  Mtste,  my  locd. 

And  torn  mil  cones  to  suhmiss  ooniplsintB, 

And  Ihoss  compUnti  to  sctioiis  of  relisf ! 

I  fsinl»  my  lord ;  snd  nsnghi  msy  conittg  plsinU 

ftsftsih  ths  fiKling  snbatsmcs  of  my  liftu 

Tkt  Mmr.  Faint  all  ths  world.  ooosnnM  and 
bsaoeuaU 
Sinoa  my  sUta*  faints  and  ia  aocoia'd. 

Ckiip,  Tot  patkttca^  lord,  to  eoaqner  aorrowsao. 

The  if odr.  What  patknea  ia  fior  him  that  )mekM 
hiaerownl 
Thara  ia  no  patianra  whcra  the  loaa  ia  saeh : 
The  ahame  of  my  dii^graee  kath  put  on  wingt» 
Anti  awifUy  fliea  aboat  this  earthly  baU. 
CWr^at  thoa  to  live,  then,  fondf  OalipoUa, 
When  he  that  should  give  eeaenoe  to  thy  sool. 
He  on  whoM  glory  all  thy  joy  ahoold  stay^ 
I«  •oul'leaB,  ^ory-kaa,  and  desperate. 
Crying  for  battle,  Csmine,  sword,  and  fire. 
Rather  than  calling  for  relief  or  life  ? 
Btit  b€  couteut,  thy  huuger  ahall  have  end  ; 
FamiDe  shall  pine  to  death,  and  thou  shall  live: 
I  will  go  hunt  these  cunted  BolitarieA,^ 
And  make  the  sword  and  target  here  my  hound  [h] 
To  pull  down  liouj  and  untamed  beasts.       [Krit. 

The  Moof'i  Sim.%  Tush,  mother,  cherish  your 
uuheiirty  soul. 
And  feed  with  hope  of  happiness  and  ease ; 
For  if  by  valour  or  by  policy 
My  kingly  father  can  be  fortunate, 
We  Hball  be  Jove's  commanders  once  again, 
And  flourish  in  a  three-fold  happiness. 

Zareo.  His  majesty  hath  sent  Sebastian, 
The  good  and  harmless  King  of  Portugal, 
A  promise  to  resign  the  royalty 
Aud  kingdom  of  Morocco  to  his  hands ; 
And  when  this  haughty  offer  takes  effect, 
And  works  affiance  in  Sebastian, 
My  gracious  lord,  wam'd  wisely  to  advise, 
I  doubt  not  but  will  watch  occasion, 
And  take  her  fore-top  by  the  slenderest  hair, 
To  rid  us  of  this  miserable  life 


*  Since  my  state,  ftc]  An  imperfect  line, 
•f  funti  j  I.  «.  foolitih. 
I  tiitlttarieit]  i.  e.  do«erU. 

f  ne  Moor's  soti]  The  4to.  "  Mah."— See  note  *,  p.  424, 
first  cul. 


Ths  Moor's  SmL  Good  madam,  du 
my  fiiUier's  WMS  ;  • 
He  can  submit  himself  and  live  belc 
Make  show  of  finendahip,  promise^  to 
Till,  by  the  Tirtos  of  hia  fiur  pretan 
Sebestian  trusting  hia  integrity. 
He  makes  himaalf  possessor  of  such 
As  grow  upon  snch  great  advantage 
Bat  morr  diabonoor  ha 


Than  all  the  profit  their  rstnni  can 
Such  secret  jodgments  hare  the  hei 
Upon  the  drooping  atato  of  Barbery 
As  poblie  meriti  in  such  lewdf  att 
Have  drawn  with  nolenoe  upon  ou 


As  Moor,  wilft  «  jNSM  ^/cA  ttj 

The  Moor,  Hold  thee,  Calipolis, 

no  mors; 
This  flesh  I  foroM  from  a  lionees. 
Meat  of  a  princeas,  for  a  princess  r 
Learn  by  her  noble  stomach  to  est 
Penury  plenty  in  extrsmest  dearth 
Who,  when  she  saw  her  foragemer 
Pin'd  not  in  melancholy  or  childie 
Bat  as  brave  minds  are  strongest  i 
So  she,  redoubling§  her  former  fo 
Rang'd  through  |i  the  woods,  and  r 

ing  vaults 
Of  proudest  savages  to  save  hersel 
Feed,  then,  and  faint  not,  fair  Cal: 
For  rather  than  fierce  famine  shtil 
To  gnaw  thy  entmiis  with  her  th( 
The  conquering  lioness  shall  attei 
And  lay  huge  heaps  of  slaughter't 
As  bulwarks  in  her  way,  to  keep  ' 
I  will  provide  thee  of  a  princely  < 
That  as  she  flieth  over  fish  in  poc 

•  wtt]  Corrected  by  Walker,  Crit  1 
Shakupeart,  dw.,  vol  ii.  p.  299.— The  4t 

t  Intd]  Le.  rile,  wicked. 

J  Re-nUer  the  Moor,  with  a  piece  qfjl 
The  4 to.  has  "  Euter  Muly  Maharoe' 
rpon  his  sworde  " ;   which  the  follow 
to  be  wrong  :— the  "  flesh  "  was  not 
flesh  forced  fh>m  the  mouth  of  a  liunes 

f  reti"tMing]  A  trisyllable. 

n  through]  The  4to.  *'  thonnijfh." 

^  Feed,  then,  and  faint  not,  fair  Cal 
need  scarooly  be  reminded  that  8ha 
this  line  and  the  last  lino  but  one  of 
rants  of  Pistol,  Henry  IF,  Part  Sec.,  oc 

"Then  feed,  and  be  fit,  ray  fail 
■•  That  at  she  flieth  over  fi*h  in  ftoo^ 
wiia  fviid  to  have  the  power  of  fasci 
which  it  preyed. 
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The  fish  shall  turn  their  glistering  bellies  up, 
And  thou  shalt  take  thy  liberal  choice  of  all : 
Jove's  stately  bird  with  wide-commanding  wings 
Shall  hover  still  about  thy  princely  head, 
And  beat  down  fowl  by  shoals  into  thy  lap  : 
Feed,  then,  and  faint  not,  fair  Calipolis. 

Cal^.  Thanks,  good  my  lord,  and  though  my 
stomach  be 
Too  queasy  to  digest*  such  bloody  meat. 
Yet,  strength  I  it  with  virtue  of  my  mind, 
I  doubt  no  whit  but  I  shall  live,  my  lord. 

The  Moor.  Into  the  shades,  then,  fair  Calipolis, 
And  make  thy  son  and  negrocB  here  good  cheer : 
Feed  and  be  fat,  that  we  may  meet  the  foe 
With,  strength  and  terror,  to  revenge  our  wrong. 

iBxeuni. 


SCENE  IV. 

MnUr  KtvQ  Sebasttah,  tht  DuKs  or  Avkbo,  tJke  Duks  or 
BAKCBLOt  Lawn  ds  Silva,  Christophero  di  Ta- 
VKEA,  and  Attendants. 

JT.  Seb,  Call  forth  those  Moors,  those  men  of 
Barbary, 
That  came  with  letters  from  the  King  of  Fess. 

The  Moorish  AmNiwimdOTi  can  hnugki  vnhyan  Attn  <tonl 

Te  warlike  lords,  and  men  of  chivalry, 
Honourable  ambassadors  of  this  high  regent. 
Hark  to  Sebastian  Eling  of  PortugaL 
These  letters  sent  from  your  distressM  lord, 
Tom  from  his  throne  by  Abdelmelec's  hand, 
Strengthen'd  and  raisM  by  furious  Amurtth, 
Import  a  kingly  favour  at  our  hands, 
For  aid  to  re-obtain  his  royal  seat* 
And  place  his  fortunes  in  their  former  height 
For  'quital  of  which  honourable  arms. 
By  these  his  letters  he  doth  firmly  vow 
Wholly  to  yield  and  to  surrender  up 
The  kingdom  of  Morooous  to  our  hands^ 
And  to  become  to  us  oontributary ; 
And  to  content  himselff  with  the  realm  of  Fess. 
These  lines,  my  lords,  writ  in  extremity. 
Contain^  therefore  but  during  fortune's  date ; 
How  shall  Sebastian,  then,  believe  the  same  1 
Fim  Amb,  Yioeroyiyf  and  most  Christian  king 
of  Portugal, 


•  digeif]  The  4to.  hai  "disgest"  Bee  notef,  p  199, 
flnt  ooL 

f  kim9e^t]Qj.  "him"? 

I  Omiaim]  If  not  a  mitprint,  means— Bastnin  :  but 
snrdy  there  !■  some  cormption  here. 

I  PiMToyt]  Qy.  if  rigbtf 


To  Hatisfy  thy  doubtful  mind  herein. 
Command  forthwith  a  blazing  brand  of  fire 
Be  brought  in  presence  of  thy  migesty  ; 
Then  shalt  thou  see,  by  our  religious  vows 
And  ceremonies  most  iuviolate. 
How  firm  our  sovereign's  protestations  are. 

A  brand  it  brought  in  dy  an  Attendant. 

Behold,  my  lord,  this  binds  our  fSuth  to  thee  : 
In  token  that  great  Muly  Maliamet's  hand 
Hath  writ  no  more  than  his  stout  heart  allows, 
And  will  perform  to  thee  and  to  thine  heirs. 
We  offer  here  our  hands  into  this  flame ; 
And  as  this  flame  doth  fasten  on  tliis  flesh, 
So  from  our  souls  we  wish  it  may  consume 
The  heart  of  our  great  lord  and  sovereign, 
Muly  Mahamet  King  of  Biirbary, 
If  his  intent  agree  not  with  his  words  ! 

K.  Seb.  These  ceremonies  and  protestations 
Sufficeth  us,  ye  lords  of  Barbary, 
Therefore  return  this  answer  to  your  king : 
Assure  him  by  the  honour  of  my  crown. 
And  by  Sebastian*B  true  unfeignM  fiuth. 
He  shall  have  aid  and  succour  to  recover. 
And  seat  him  in,  his  former  empery. 
Let  him  rely  upon  our  princely  word  : 
Tell  him  by  August  we  will  come  to  him 
With  such  a  power  of  brave  impatient  minds. 
As  Abdelmelec  and  great  Amurath 
Shall  tremble  at  the  strength  of  Portugal. 

Firtl  Amb,  Thanks*  to  the  renown^  King  of 
Portugal, 
On  whose  stout  promises  our  stat«  depend  [s]. 

JT.  Seb,  Barbarians,  go  gladt  your  distressed 
king. 

And  say  Sebastian  lives  to  right  his  wrong. 

[Jbenotf  Ambaasadora 
Duke  of  Avero,  call  in  those  Englishmen, 
Don  Stukeley,  and  those  captains  of  the  fleet* 
That  lately  landed  in  our  bay  of  Lisbon. 
Now  breathe,  Sebastian,  and  in  breathing  blow 
Some  gentle  gale  of  thy  new-formed  joys. 
Duke  of  Avero,  it  shall  be  your  charge 
To  take  the  muster  of  the  Portugals* 
And  bravest  bloods  of  all  our  oountry.:^ 

[Jbtt  Duks  of  Avaao. 
Lewes  de  Silva,  you  shall  be  deapatch'd 
With  letters  unto  Philip  King  of  Spain : 
Tell  him  we  crave  his  aid  in  this  behalf; 

*  Thanks,  Ac]  This  line  is  to  be  nod  thus.— 

'*  Thanks  to  tk'  renownM."  Ao. 

t  BaHMriant,  go  glad,  Ac]  Qy.  **Go  glad,  Bartmrism^*' 
Ac.? 
t  amntry]  A  triqrilablo  here. 
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I  know  our  brother  Philip  Dill*  deny 
Hli  futherance  in  this  holy  Christian  war. 
Duke  of  Baroelea,  aa  thy  aaoeatora 
Hare  always  loyal  been  to  Portugal, 
So  now,  in  honour  of  thy  toward  youth. 
Thy  chai^  shall  be  to  Antwerp  speedily. 
To  hire  us  mercenary  men-at-arms : 
Promise  them  princely  pay ;  and  be  thou  sure 
Thy  word  is  ours, — Sebastian  speaks  the  word. 
Chritto.  I  beseech  your  miyeety,  employ  me  in 

this  war. 
JT.  Seb,   Christopher  de  Tavera,  next  onto 

myself, 
My  good  Hephestion,  and  my  bedfellow^t 
Thy  cares  and  mine  shall  be  alike  in  this. 
And  thou  and  I  will  live  and  die  together. 

Se-tnttr  tM4  Duue  or  Atsbo,  with  tMe  Irhh   Bishop, 
BTUKSLSr,  JOMAB,  HlBCUUEi^  Olid  9tker§, 

And  now,t  brave  Englishmen,  to  you 

Whom  angry  storms  have  put  into  our  bay ; 

Hold  not  your  fortune  e*er  the  wone  in  this : 

We  hold  our  strangers'  honours  in  our  hand. 

And  for  distress^  frank  and  free  relief. 

Tell  me,  then,  Stukeley,  for  that's  thy  name  I  trow. 

Wilt  thou,  in  honour  of  thy  country's  fkme^ 

Hatzard  thy  person  in  Uus  brave  exploit, 

And  follow  us  to  fruitful  Barbary, 

With  these  six   thousand    soldiers   thou    hast 

brought. 
And  choicely  pick'd  through  wanton  Italy  ? 
Thou  art  a  man  of  gallant  personage. 
Proud  in  thy  looks,  and  Cunous  every  way : 
FraDkly§  tell  me,  wilt  thou  go  with  me ! 
Stuke,  Courageous  king,  the  wonder  of  my 

thoughts,  Ij 
And  yet,  my  lord,  with  pardon  understand, 
Myself  and  these  whom  weather  hath  enforc'd 
To  lie  at  road  upon  thy  gracious  coast. 
Did  bend  our  course  and  made  amain  for  Ireland. 
K.  Seb,  For  Ireland,  Stukeley,  (thou  mak'st  me 

wonder  much,)1T 
With  seven  shlp8,two  pinnaces,  and  six  thousand 

men? 

•  HiU]  i.  e.  wiU  not 

t  bed^ftUav]  We  must  remembor  that  formerly  the 
oiutom  of  men  aleeping  together,  and  terming  each  other 
hed/Mow,  WHS  rery  common.  Princes  used  occasionally 
to  admit  their  favourite  noblemen  or  gentlemen  to  the 
high  honour  of  sharing  their  beds. 

I  And  nov,  Ac.]  Something  wanting  in  this  line. 

I  FranHy\  Qy.  is  this  word  a  trisyllablo  here  ?  or  did 
Peele  write  ••  Now./WinHy,"  to.  t 

II  tktmghu]  After  this  a  line  at  least  has  evidently 
dropt  out. 

H  thou  mak'tt  nu  twmdcr  mwKl  The  4ta  **ikou.  mis- 
takst  SM  wonderous  miidL" 


I  tell  thee,  Stakeley,  th^  ara  Car  too  weak 
To  violate  the  Qoeen  of  Irelaad's  right ; 
For  Ireland's  Queen  oommandeth  England's  foffosu 
Were  every  ship  ten  thoosand  on  the  seas, 
Mann'd  with  the  strangthof  all  the  eaateni  kingi, 
Conveying  all  the  monareha  of  the  world, 
T*  invade  the  island  where  her  higfaneaa  reigns, 
'Twere  all  in  vain,  for  heaveiiB  and  destinies 
Attend  and  wait  upon  her  mijeslj. 
Sacred,  imperial,  and  holy  is  her  aeaft. 
Shining  with  wisdom,  love,  and  mig^tinesi : 
Nature  that  every  thing  imperfect  made. 
Fortune  that  never  yet  was  constant  found. 
Time  that  defiuseth  every  golden  show. 
Dare  not  decay,  remove,  or  her  impair; * 
Both  nature^  time,  and  fortone,  all  agree^ 
To  bless  and  serve  her  royal  migeaty. 
The  wallowing  ocean  heme  her  round  about ; 
Whose  raging  floods  do  swallow  up  her  foes^ 
And  on  the  rocks  their  ships  in  pieces  split, 
And  even  in  Spain,  where  all  the  traitora  dance 
And  play  themsolvea  upon  a  sunny  day. 
Securely  guard  the  west  part  of  her  isle ; 
The  south  the  narrow  Britam-aea  b^girts^ 
Where  Neptnne  sits  in  triumph  to  dirsct 
Their  oourse  to  hell  that  aim  at  her  disgraee ; 
The  German  seas  alongst  the  east  do  mo. 
Where  Venus  bsnqnets  all  her  wator-ajosplub 
That  with  her  beauty  glancing  on  tho  warn 
Distains  the  cheekf  of  fair  Proaerpina. 
Adrise  thee^  then,  proud  Stukeley,  ere  thou  pess 
To  wrong  the  wonder  of  the  highest  Qod ; 
Sith  danger,  death,  and  hell  do  follow  thee^ 
Thee,  and  them  all,  that  seek  to  danger  her. 
If  honour  be  the  mark  whereat  thou  aim'st, 
Then  follow  me  in  holy  Christian  wan. 
And  leave  to  seek  thy  country's  overthrow. 

Stuke,  Bather,  my  lord,  let  me  admire  thew 
Than  answer  to  your  firm  objections.        [wordi^ 
His  Holiness  Pope  Qregoiy  the  Seventh 
Hath  made  us  four  the  leaders  of  the  rest : 
Amongst  the  rest,  my  lord,  I  am  but  one ; 
If  they  agree,  Stukeley  will  be  the  first 
To  die  with  honour  for  Sebastian. 

*  her  impair]  The  4to.  "be  impure.** 

f  i>M(aw«(AedUei:,Ao.]i.e  SoeroeUastothTMrastsfai 
on,  sullies  by  oontnst,  the  dieek,  4e.  In  the  pnoedinff 
play,  see  p.  418,  sec.  ooL,  "  stala'd"  occurs  wHh  the  sans 
meaning.— The  4to.  has  "Disdainas  Oe  ehecka,**  kc.\ 
which  the  Rev.  J.  Mitford  vainly  attempts  to  dsloiid 
and  explain,  OtnL  Mag.  for  Peb7.f  18SS,  p.  lOS.  (The 
old  copies  of  Shakeepeare'a  Ptride*  have,  by  a  lika 
mistake,— 

"She  did  dudaint  my  childe  *,  ^hi— Act  It.  ae.  1) 

Onreoonaideringthepaasage,  I  am  not  stiru  but  that  we 
ought  to  read  *<  their  fteaitfy  "  and  '*  Distaiu  tktdufk,**kt. 
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K.  Seb.  Tell  me,  lord  bishop,  captains,  tell  me, 

all. 
Are  you  content  to  leave  this  enterprise 

Against  your  country  and  your  countrymen, 

To  aid  Mahamet  King  of  Barbery  f 

Bitk.  To  aid  Mahamet  King  of  Barbary, 
'Tis  'gainst  our  vows,  great  King  of  PortugaL 

K.  Seb,  Then,  captains,  what  say  you  ? 

Jon,  I  say,  my  lord,*  as  the  bishop  said, 
We  may  not  turn  from  conquering  Ireland. 

ffere.  Our  country  and  our  countrymen  will 
condemn 
Us  worthy  of  death,f  if  we  neglect  our  vows. 

jr.  SA,    Consider,    lords,   you   are   now    in 
Portugal, 


And  I  may  now  dispose  of  you  and  yours : 
Hath  not  the  wind  and  weather  given  you  up. 
And  made  you  captives  at  our  royal  will  1 

Jon,  It    hath,    my    lord,    and    willingly    we 
yield 
To  be  commanded  by  your  majesty ; 
But  if  you  make  us  voluntary  men. 
Our  course  is  then  direct  for  Ireland. 

K.  Seb.  That  course  will  we  direct  for  Barbery. — 
Follow  me,  lords :  Sebastian  leads  the  way 
To  plant  the  Christian  faith  in  Africa. 

Stuke,  Saint  Qeorge  for  England  1  and  Ireland 

now  adieu. 

For  here  Tom  Stukeley  shapes  his  course  anew. 

ISxnuU, 


ACT  UL 


SiUer  tht  Presenter. 
Lo,  thus  into  a  lake  of  blood  and  gore 
The  brave  courageous  King  of  Portugal 
Hath  drench'd  himself  and  now  prepares  amain 
With  sails  and  oars  to  cross  the  swelling  seas. 
With  men  and  ships,  courage  and  cannon-shot. 
To  plant  this  cursM  Moor  in  fatal  hour; 
And  in  this  Catholic  caused  the  King  of  Spain 
Is  call'd  upon  by  sweet  Sebastian, 
Who  surfeiting  in  prime  time  of  his  youth 
Upon  ambitious  poison,  dies  thereon. 
By  this  time  is  the  Moor  to  Tangier  come^ 
A  city  'longing  to  the  Portugal ; 
And  now  doth  Spain  promise  with  holy  face. 
As  favouring  the  honour  of  the  cause, 
His  aid  of  arms,  and  levies  men  apace : 
But  nothing  lees  than  King  Sebastian's  good 
He  means ;  yet  at  Sucor  de  Tnpea 
He  met^  some  say,  in  person  with  the  Portugal, 
And  tieatethf  of  a  ooarriage  with  the  king : 
But  'ware  ambitious  wiles  and  poison'd  eyes  I 
There  was  nor  aid  of  arms  nor  marriage. 
For  on  his  way  without  those  Spaniards 
King  Sebastian  went.  [Exit, 

*  lord]  A  dia^Ilalilt  here,  as  it  not  unfrequently  is  in 
oor  early  poets :  so  ^pdn  in  act  v.  so.  1  of  this  play, 

"  Iiiboar»  my  lord$,  to  renew  oor  finroe 
OffkintlngMooi%'*fto. 

And  80S  Walkei's  BMkttpmr^i  Ftrti^leaH&n,  4e.»  p.  SS. 
t  wmrtkp  ^dmth]  Qy.  "worthy  ii$atk"f 
i  camai}  The  4to.  "osse.** 
f  tnaUtk}  qj.  "treated'*? 


SCENE  L 

BnUr  KnfG  8BB4flTiAK,  Lords,  Lswas  ns  Silva,  and  tki 
Ambsssadors  and  Legate  <if  8pam. 

K,  8A,    Honourable   lords,    ambassadors   of 
Spain, 
The  many  fitvours  by  our  meetings  done 
From  our  belovM  and  renowndd  brother, 
PhiUp  the  CathoUc  King  of  Spain,* 
Say  therefore,  good  my  lord  ambassador. 
Say  how  your  mighty  master  minded  k 
To  propagate  the  fame  of  PortugaL 

Pint  Avuh,  To  propagate  the  fame  of  Portugal, 
And  plant  religious  truth  in  Africa, 
Philip  the  great  and  puissant  king  of  Spain, 
For  love  and  honour  of  Sebastian's  name^ 
Promiseth  aid  of  arms,  and  swears  by  us 
To  do  your  migesty  all  the  good  he  can, 
With  men,  munition,  and  supply  of  war. 
Of  Spaniards  prond,  in  king  Sebastian's  aid, 
To  spend  their  bloods  in  honour  of  their  Christ. 

Legate.  And  futher,  to  manifest  unto  your 
majesty 
How  much  the  Catholic  king  of  Spain  affects 
This  war  with  Moors  and  men  of  little  &ith. 
The  honour  of  your  everlasting  praise^ 
Behold,  to  honourf  and  enlarge  thy  name, 
He  maketh  offbr  of  his  daughter  Isabel 


*  Kimg  t^fSpam}  Something  has  dropt  oat  hen, 
t  TluhmumrqffOttreeerUutimifpraiet, 
BtMd,  Uf  komowr,  Aa]  Oonrapted. 
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To  liuk  in  marriage  with  the  brave  Sebaatian ; 

And  to  enrich  SelMutiau's  noble  wife, 

His  majeaty  doth*  promise  to  resign 

The  titles  of  the  Islands  of  Moloccus,f 

That  by  his  royalty  m  ludiat  he  commands. 

These  favoun  with  unfeigned  lore  and  seal 

Voweth  King  Philip  to  Eliug  Sebastian. 

K,  Seb.  And  God  so  deal  with  King  Sebastian  s 

As  justly  he  intends  to  fight  for  Chiist  1       [soul 

Nobles  of  Spain,  sith  our  renowned  brother, 

Philip  the  kiug  of  honour  and  of  seal. 

By  you  the  chosen  orators  of  Spun§ 

Tlie  offer  of  the  holds  he  makes 

Are  not||  so  precious  in  our  account. 

As  is  the  peerless  dame  whom  we  adore, 

His  daughter,  in  whose  loyalty  consists 

The  life  and  honour  of  Sebastian. 

As  for  the  aid  of  arms  be  promiseth, 

We  will  expect  and  thankfully  receive, 

At  Cadiz,^  aa  we  sail  alongat  the  coast. — 

Sebastian,  clap  thy  hands  for  joy, 

HonourM  by  this  meeting  and  this  match.— 

Qo,  lords,  and  follow  to  the  famous  war 

Your  king ;  and  be  his  fortune  such  in  all 

As  he  intends  to  manage  arms  in  right 

[SxetuU  all  except  Stukslbt  and  Another.** 

Stuke.  Sit  fast,  Sebastian,  and  in  thb  work 
Qod  and  good  men  labour  for  Portugal ! 
For  Spain,  disguising  with  a  doable  face, 
Flntters  thy  youth  and  forwardness,  good  king. 
Philip,  whom  some  call  the  Catholic  king, 
I  fear  me  much  thy  faith  will  not  be  firm, 
But  disagree  with  thy  profession. 

The  other.  What,  then,  shall  of  those  ft  men 
of  war  become, 
Those  numbers  that  do  multiply  in  Spain  ? 

Stuke.  Spain  hath  a  vent  for  them  and  their 
supplies : 

i    The  Spaniard  ready  to  embark  himself, 
Here  gathers  to  a  head ;  but  all  too  sure 
Flanders,  I  fear,  shall  feel  the  force  of  Spain. 
Let  Portugal  fare  aa  he  may  or  can, 
Spain  means  to  spend  no  powder  on  the  Moors. 

7%e  other.  If  kings  do  dally  so  with  holy  oaths, 
The  heavens  will  right  the  wrongs  that  they 
Philip,  if  these  forgeries  be  in  thee,         [sustain. 

•  do«A]The4to.  "vrith." 

■f  Moloccue]  80,  I  believe,  Pccle  wrote.  (In  my  former 
eds.  I  altered  the  Dame  to  "  Moluccan.") 

t  India]  The  4to.  "  ludah." 

f  Bjf  you  thf  chosen  or<Uor$  of  8pavi\  Here  again  there 
in  some  omiasion. 

II  The  offer  ....  Are  no(\  See  note  IT,  p  176.  see.  col. 

%  C<uUt\  The  4to.  here,  and  elsewhere,  "Cardis." 

••  dnUktr]  80  the  4to.  ff  those]  The  4to.  these."    j 

I 


Assure  thee,  king,  'twill  light  on  thee  at  last ; 
And  when  proud  Spain  hopes  soundly  to  prevail, 
The  time  may  oome  that  thoa  and  thine  shall  fail 

[J 


SCENE  n. 

BnUr  A»Din.MWJK;  Mult  MaHAiur  Bani;  Aaoi 
Zabmo,  and  (ram. 

Ahdelm.  The  Portugal,  led  with  deceiving  hope, 

Hath  raia'd  his  power,  and  reoeiv'd  our  foe 

With  honourable  welcomea  and  regard. 

And  left  his  country-bounda,  and  hither  benda 

In  hope  to  help  Mahamet  to  a  crown. 

And  chase  ua  hence,  and  plant  thia  Kegro-Moor, 

That  clada*  himself  in  coat  of  hammer'd  ateel 

To  heave  ua  from  the  honour  we  poeaeaa. 

But,  for  I  have  myaelf  a  aoldier  been, 

I  have,  in  pity  to  the  Portugal, 

Sent  secret  mesaengera  to  counsel  him. 

As  for  the  aid  of  Spain,  whereof  they  hop'd. 

We  have  despatch'd  our  letters  to  their  prinoa^ 

To  crave  that  in  a  quarrel  ao  uxgust^ 

He  that  entitled  is  the  Catholic  king. 

Would  not  aaaiat  a  careleaa  Chriatian  prinoe. 

And,  aa  by  letters  we  are  let  to  know, 

Our  offer  of  the  seven  holda  we  made 

He  thankfully  receives  with  all  oonditions. 

Differing  in  miud  [sa]  far  hem.  all  hia  words 

And  promises  to  Ring  Sebastian, 

As  we  would  wish,  or  you,  my  lords,  deaire. 

Ar.  Zareo.  What  resteth,  then,  but  Abdelmelae 

may 
Beat  back  this  proud  invading  Portugal, 
And  ch&stise  this  ambitious  Negro-Moor 
With   thousand    deaths  for   thousand    damn^ 

deeds! 
Abdelm.    Forward,    Zareo,    and    ye    manlj 

Moors! — 
Sebastian,  see  in  time  unto  thyself : 
If  thou  and  thine  misled  do  thrive  amiss. 
Guiltless  is  Abdelmelec  of  thy  blood.      [Jlsnuil. 


SCENE  III. 
BrUer  Don  dk  Nentbib,  tritk  Captains  and  cthtr$, 
De  Men.  Captain  [s]. 
We  have  receivM  letters  from  the  king. 
That  with  such  signs  and  arguments  of  love 


clads]  See  note  f,  p.  108,  sec  coL 
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We  entertain  the  King  of  Barbery, 

That  maroheth  toward  Tangier  with  hia  men. 

The  poor  remainders*  of  thoee  that  fled  from 

Fees, 
When  Abdelmelec  got  the  glorioua  day, 
And  atall'd  himself  in  his  imperial  throne. 

Fim  Cap,  Lord  governor,  we  are  in  readiness 
To  weloome  and  receive  this  hapless  king^ 
Chas'd  from  hia  land  by  angry  Amurath ; 
And  if  the  right  rest  in  this  lusty  Moor, 
Bearing  a  princely  heart  unvanquishable, 
A  noble  resolution  then  it  is 
In  brave  Sebastian  our  Christian  king. 
To  aid  this  Moor  with  his  victorious  armi» 
Thereby  to  propagate  religious  truth, 
And  plant  his  springing  praise  in  Africa. 
iSm!.    Cap,    But    when    arrives    this    brave 

Sebastian, 
To  knit  his  forces  with  this  manly  Moor, 
That  both  in  one,  and  one  in  both,  may  join 
In  this  attempt  of  noble  consequence  T 
Onr  men  of  Tangier  long  to  see  their  king. 
Whose  princely  face,  that's  f  like  the  summer^s 

sun, 
Okds  all  these  hither  parts  of  Barbary. 
Jk   Mem.    Captains,    he    cometh    hitherward 


Top  and  top-gallant,  all  in  brave  array : 
The  twenty-sixth  day  of  June  he  left 
The  bay  of  Lisbon,  and  with  all  his  fleet 
At  Cadis  happily  he  arrived  in  Spain 
The  eighth  of  July,  tarrying  for  the  aid 
That  Philip  King  of  Spain  had  promised: 
And  fifteen  days  he  there  remain'd  aboard, 
Expecting  when  this  Spanish  force  would  coma, 
Hor  stept  ashore,  as  he  were  going  still. 
But  Spain,  that  meant  and  minded  nothing  less, 
Pretends  a  sudden  fear  and  care  to  keep 
Uia  own  from  Amurath's  fierce  invasion, 
And  to  excuse  his  promise  to  our  king ; 
For  which  he  storms  as  great  Achilles  erst 
Lying  for  want  of  wind  in  Aulis'  t  golt, 
And  hoiseth  up  his  sails  and  anchors  weighs, 
And  hitherward  he  oomes^  and  looks  to  meet 
This  manly  Moor  whose  case  he  undertakes. 
Therefore  go  we  to  weloome  and  receive^f 
With  eannon-ehot  and  shouts  of  young  and  old, 
lis  fleet  of  Portogals  and  troop  of  Moors. 

*  rgmabtden]  Qy.  "remaiiis'*? 

f  ttor*]  Tbeito.  ''that." 

t  AmiitT]  Tbe4ta  "Aldest" 

I  rtetlml  The  4ta  **  nseua."    Oompsrib  te  the  second 

OfthiSMMM^ 

,'*  2b  wekomt  md  rtedf  this  biplesi  Uof .** 


SCENE   IV. 

TrtumptU  •oirnd,  cmd  ekamhrti*  art  UteKargtd^  vttHm. 
Then  enter  Knra  Skbastiait,  M«*Duu  or  Atkbo, 
Lord  Iooowick,  Stuilklsy,  ^c.  :  ike  Moor,  Cau- 
POLis,  their  Bon,  dte. 

K,  Seb.  Muly  Mahamet,  King  of  Barbery, 
Well  met,  and  welcome  to  our  town  of  Tangier, 
After  this  sudden  shock  and  hapless  war. — 
Welcome,  brave  Queen  of  Moors:  repose  thee 

here. 
Thou  and  thy  noble  son. — ^And,  soldiers  all, 
Bepose  you  here  in  King  Sebastian's  town. — 
Thus  fiur  in  honour  of  thy  name  and  aid. 
Lord  Mahamet,  we  have  adventured. 
To  win  for  thee  a  kingdom,  for  ourselves 
Fame,  and  performance  of  those  promiMS 
That  in  thy  faith  and  royalty  thou  hast 
Sworn  to  Sebastian  King  of  Portugal ; 
And  thrive  it  so  with  thee  as  thou  dost  mean. 
And  mean  thou  so  as  thou  dost  wish  to  thrive  I 
And  if  oiur  Christ,  for  whom  in  chief  we  fight, 
Hereby  t*  enlarge  the  bounds  of  Christendom, 
Favour  this  war,  and,  ss  I  do  not  doubt^ 
Send  victory  to  light  upon  my  crest. 
Brave  Moor,  I  will  advanoe  thy  kingly  son, 
And  with  a  diadem  of  pearl  and  gold 
Adorn  thy  temples  and  enrich  thy  head. 

The  Moor,  O  brave  Sebastian,  noble  Portugal, 
Renown'd  and  honoured  ever  mayst  thou  be, 
Tridmpher  over  those  that  menace  thee  ! 
The  hellish  prince,  grim  Pluto,  with  his  mace 
Ding  down  my  soul  to  hell,  and  with  this  soul 
This  son  of  mine,  the  honour  of  my  house^ 
But  I  perform  religiously  to  thee 
That  I  have  holily  erst  underta'en  I 
And  that  thy  lords  and  captains  may  perceive 
My  mind  in  this  single  and  pure  to  be, — 
As  pure  as  is  the  water  of  the  brook,— 
My  dearest  son  to  thee  I  do  engage : 
Receive  him,  lord,  in  hostage  of  my  vow ; 
For  even  my  mind  presageth  to  myseli^ 
That  in  some  slavish  sort  I  shall  behold 
Him  dragg'd  along  this  running  river  shores 
A  spectacle  to  daunt  the  pride  of  those 
That  climb  aloft  by  foros^  and  not  by  righi 

The  Moof^i  Son,  Nor  can  it  othenrise  befSUl  ths 
man 
That  keeps  his  seat  and  sceptre  all  in  fear ; 
That  wears  his  crown  in  eye  of  all  the  world, 
ReputM  theft  and  not  inheritanos.     • 
What  Utle,  then,  hath  Al^delmeleo  hsra 
To  bar  our  father  or  his  progeny  t 


*  ekamhere]  i.  e.  mull  pltois  of  osaaon. 


WW 


Right  roytl  prince,  hereof  jou  make  no  doubt, 
Agreeing  with  your  wholeeome  Christian  lawa : 
Help,  then,  oourageoui   lord,  with   hand  and 

Bword, 
To  clear  hia  way,  whose  lets*  are  lawless  men ; 
And  for  this  deed  ye  all  shall  be  renown'd, 
RenownM  and  chronicled  in  books  of  fame. 
In  books  of  fame,  and  characters  of  brsss. 
Of  brass,  nay,  beaten  gold :  fight,  then,  for  &me, 
And  find  th'  Arabian  Muly  Hamet  here 
Adyenturoun,  bold,  and  full  of  rich  reward. 
Stuke,    Brave  boy,  how  plain  this    princely 

mind  in  thee 
Argues  the  height  and  honour  of  thy  birth  1 
And  well  have  I  observ'd  thy  forwardness ; — 
Which  being  tender*d  by  your  majesty, 
No  doubt  the  quarrel,  open'd  by  the  mouth 
Of  this  young  prince  unpartially  to  us. 


ICay  animate  and  hearten  all  the  bosft 
To  fight  against  the  devil  ibr  Lord  Maluwist 
E.  8eb.  Troe^  Stnkeley ;  and  so  fraaUy  to  my 

mind  wrouf^ 

Hath  this  yonng  prince  redoe'd*  his  fSslLer's 
That  in  good  time  I  hope  this  hoDooi'e  fira^ 
Kindled  already  with  regard  of  right, 
Bursta  into  open  flames^  and  calls  for  wan^ 
Wars,    wars,    to    plant     the     tnie  ■neoeediDi 

prince. — 
Lord  Hahamet,  I  take  thy  noble  soo 
A  pledge  of  honour,  and  aball  oae  him  ao. — 
Lord  Lodowiek,  and  my  good  Lord  of  ATero^ 
See  this  young  prince  conrey'd  safe  to  Mos»%oa, 
And  there  accompanied  aa  him  fitteth  beat : 
And  to  this  war  prepare  ye  more  and  leas^ 
Thia  rightful  war,  that  Ghriatiaiiar  God  wUl  Umb. 

r 


ACT  IV. 


BiUer  the  Presenter. 
Now  harden'd  is  this  hapless  heathen  prince, 
And  fltrengthen'd  by  the  arms  of  Portugal, 
This  Moor,  this  murderer  of  his  progeny ; 
And  war  and  weapons  now,  and    blood    and 

death. 
Wait  on  the  counsels  of  this  cursed  king ; 
And  to  a  bloody  banquet  ho  iuvites 
The  brave  Sebastian  and  his  noble  peers. 

Jhunb-thow.    Snter  to  the  bloody  banquet. 

In  fatal  hour  arriv*d  this  peerless  prince, 
To  lose  his  life,  his  life,  and  many  lives 
Of  lusty  men,  courageous  Portugals, 
Drawn  byf  ambitious  golden  looks. 
Let  fame  of  him  no  wrongful  censure  sound ; 
Honour  was  object  of  his  thoughts,   ambition 
was  his  ground.  [Eunt. 


Cek 


dreed  lord,  hefth  Isft  the 


SCENE  L 
Enter  ABDruiKLBC,  Csltbiiv,  Arosrd  Zarko,  and  othert. 
Abdelm.  Now  tell  me,  Celybiu,  what  di>th  the 
enemy  J 


*  Ut/f]  i.  e.  imi>edimonts. 

t  Dravn  bv,  Ac]  Qy.  '•  Drawn  hither  6y  ambition's 
p^iWm  hooks"?  (In  the  4to.  "Drawn'*  is  spelt 
••nriwon"-  but  even  if  we  pronouDce  it  an  a  dimyl- 
liMr,  tho  niutrc   will  rein*in  imperfect.) 


The  enemy, 
town 
Of  ArsU  with  a  thousand  soldiers  erm'd, 
To  guard  his  fleet  of  thirteen  handled  sail ; 
And  mustering  of  his  men  belbre  the  wall% 
He  found  he  had  two  thousand  armM  horse. 
And  fourteen  thousand  men  that  serve  on  foot. 
Three  thousand  pionerB,t  and  a  thousand  coach- 
men, 
Besides  a  number  almost  nnmberlees 
Of  drudges,  negroes,  slavea,  and  muleters,t 
Horse-boys,  laundresses,  and  courtesans. 
And  fifteen  hundred  waggons  full  of  stuff 
For  noblemen  brought  up  in  delicate. 
Abdelm.  Alaa,  good  king,  thy  foresigfat  bath 
been  small, 
To  come  with  women  into  Barbery, 
With    laundreases,§    with    baggage,    and   with 

trash. 
Numbers  unfit  to  multiply  thy  boat. 
Cd,  Their  payment  in  the  oamp  is  passing 
slow. 
And  victuals  scarce,  that  many  faint  and  die. 

*  redue'd]  I.  e.  broturht  back. 

t  pioHtrA]  See  note  t,  P-  IM,  first  ool. 


t  muirterg]  i.  e.  tH%d(Uert.    Bo  in 
and  Cleopatra,  act  iii.  sa  7,— 

"  Tour  mariiiera  are  muUttn, 

iDgrooa'd  by  swift  impress.' 

f  lanndnue*]  The  4to.  "laodi 
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Abdelm*  But  whither  maroheth  he  in  all  this 
haste  I 

CeL  Some  think  he  *  maroheth  hitherward, 
And  means  to  take  this  city  of  Alcaaar. 

Ahdelm.  Unto  Alcaaar?  0  unconstant  chance! 

CeL  The  brave  and  valiant  Kiog  of  Portugal 
Quarters  his  power  in  four  battalions, 
Afront  the  which,  to  welcome  us  withal. 
Are  six  and  thirty  roaring-pieces  plac'd  : 
The  first,  consisting  of  light-arm  kl  horse 
And  of  the  garrisons  from  Tangier  brought, 
la  led  by  Alvaro  Peres  de  Tavero ; 
The  left  or  middle  battle,  of  Italians 
And  German  horsemen,  Stukeley  doth  command, 
A  warlike  Englishman  sent  by  the  Pope, 
That  vainly  calls  himself  Marquis  of  Ireland ; 
Alonso  Aquilaz  conducts  the  third, — 
That  wing  of  Qerman  soldiers  most  consists ; 
The  fourth  legion  is  none  but  Portugals, 
Of  whom  Lodevico  Cnsar  hath  the  chiefestf 

charge : 
Besides  there  stand  t  aiz  thousand  horse 
Bravely  attir*d,  prest  §  where  need  requires. 
Thus  have  I  told  your  royal  migesty 
How  he  is  plac*d  to  brave  us  in  the  fight  || 

Abddm.  But  where's  our  nephew,  Muly  Maha- 
metl 

Cd.  He  marcheth  in  the  middle,  guarded  about 
With  full  five  hundred  harquebuself  on  foot, 
And  twice  three  thousand  needless  armM  pikes. 

Ar,  Zarto.  Qreat  sovereign,  voachsafe  to  hear 
me  speak. 
And  let  Zareo's  counsel  now  prevail : 
Whilst  time  doth  serve,  and  that  these  Christians 

dare 
Approach  the  field  with  warlike  ensigns  spread, 
liet  us  in  haste  with  all  our  forces  meet. 
And  hem  them  in,  that  not  a  man  escape  ; 
So  will  they  be  advis'd  another  time 
How  they  do  touch  the  shore  of  Barbery. 

Ahddm,  Zareo,  hear  our  resolution : 
And  thus  our  forces  we  will  first  dispote. 
Hamet,  my  brother,  with  a  thousand  shot 
On  horse-back,  and  choice  harquebusiers  all. 
Having  ten  thoueand  with  **  spear  and  shield, 

•  BvmtikmkU,kc^  Qy.  '*AMii«(Mia,mylaird,iUv"Ao.r 
t  ekifJUtl  An  intmpobitionr 
t  Baidalktrtdtmd,  4e.]  MutilatML 
I  jprcfC]  i. «.  rtady. 

I  to  bram  m  {» tiuJIglUl  The  4to.  *'tobraui  hiMjIffkL'* 
%  karftubttm]  Is  here  (as  Wslkar  notices,  8kakupear^$ 
Fcrfj^katioM,  4e.,  pi  ISO)  a  plursL    (Spelt  in  the  4ta 


1 


••  ImOeMMMMliiiabAoijQy.  "fMOMiMuwICDoiwM,' 


Shall  make  the  right  wing  of  the  battle  up ; 

Zareo,  you  shall  have  in  charge  the  left, 

Two    thousand   argolets*    and    ten    thousand 

horse; 
The  main  battle  of  harquebuae  on  foot» 
And  twenty  thousand  horsemen  in  their  troops. 
Myself,  environ'd  with  my  trusty  guard 
Of  janizaries,  fortunate  in  war,*f 
And  toward  Arsil  will  we  take  our  way. 
If,  then,  our  enemy  will  balk  our  force. 
In  Gk>d's  name  let  him,  it  will  be  his  best ;  - 
But  if  he  level  at  Alcasar  walls. 
Then  beat  him  back  with  bullets  as  thick  as 

hail. 
And  make  him  know  and  rue  his  oversight, 
That  rashly  seeks  the  ruin  of  this  land.  \jSxeumL 


SCENE  IL 

Enter  VLxso  SsBAsriAir.  the  Dun  or  Avno,  Bnrksuv, 
HxBCULn^  <md  oOurt, 

K,  8eb.    Why,  tell   me,  lords,  why  left  ye 
Portugal, 
And  cross'd  the  seas  with  us  to  Barbery  I 
Was  it  to  see  the  country  and  no  more. 
Or  else  tofijt  before  ye  were  assail'd  T 
I  am  asham'd  to  think  that  such  as  you, 
Whose  deeds  have  been  renownM  heretofore. 
Should  slack  in  such  an  act  of  consequence : 
We  come  to  fight»  and  fighting  vow  to  die, 
Or  else  to  win  the  thing  for  which  we  came. 
Because  Abdelmeleo,  as  pitying  us, 
Sends  messages  to  counsel  quietneas. 
You  stand  amas*d,  and  think  it  sound  advice^ 
As  if  our  enemy  would  wish  us  any  §  good : 
No,  let  him  know  we  scorn  lus  courtesy. 
And  will  resist  his  forces  whatsoe'er. 
Cast  fear  aside :  myself  will  lead  the  way. 
And  make  a  passage  with  my  conquering  sword, 
Knee-deep  in  blood  of  these  aooursM  Moors ; 
And  they  that  love  my  honour,  follow  me.|| 
Were  you  as  resolute  as  is  yonr  king, 
Alcasar  walls  should  fidl  before  your  fiuse. 
And  all  the  force  of  this  Barbarian  lord 
Should  be  confounded,  were  it  ten  times  more. 

*  argoUtt]  8es  note  S,  p.  488,  see.  ooL 

t  fortunat*  In  war]  Aitor  tbaao  words  ■omothing  has 
dropt  out. 

tjly]The4to.  "slay." 

I  any]  Inserted  by  the  trsasoribert 

I  And  tktp  that  (om  my  konowr,  foWm  mt\  Beiemhlee  a 
line  In  Shakespeare's  Richard  III,  sot  til.  se.  4,— 
"  The  rest,  thai  lore  me,  rise  and  follow  me." 


436 


THE  BATTLE  OF  ALCAZAR 


lor  IT. 


Avero.  So  well  become  these  worda  a  kingly 
mouth. 
That  are  of  force  to  make  a  ooward  fight  \ 
But  wheD  advice  and  prudent  foreiight 
Is  joinM  with  such  magnanimity, 
Trophies  *  of  victory  and  kingly  spoils 
Adorn  his  crown,  his  kingdom,  and  his  fiune. 

Here  We  have  descried  upon  the  mountain- 
tops 
A  hngy  f  company  of  invading  Moors ; 
And  they,  my  lord,  as  thick  as  wintex^a  hail, 
WUl  fall  upon  our  heads  at  unawares : 
Beet,  then,  betimes  t'  avoid  this  gloomy  storm ; 
It  is  in  vain  to  strive  with  such  a  stream. 

Alter  M«  Moor. 

The  Moor,  Behold,  thrice-noble  lord,  oncall'd 

I  come 
To  counsel  where  necessity  commands ; 
And  honour  of  undoubted  victory 
Makes  me  exclaim  upon  this  dastard  flight. 
Why,  King  Sebastian,  wilt  thou  now  foreslow,^ 
And  let  so  great  a  glory  slip  thy  hands  1 
Say  you  do  march  unto  Tarissa  now, 
The  forces  of  the  foe  are  come  so  nigh, 
That  he  will  let  §  the  passage  of  the  river ; 
So  unawares  you  will  be  forc'd  to  fight 
But   know,    O    king^    and   you,    thrice-valiant 

lords, 
Few  l^ows  will  serve.     I  ask  but  only  thiii, 
That    with    your    power    you  march  into  the 

field; 
For  now  is  all  the  army  resolute 
To  leave  the  traitor  helpless  in  the  fight, 
And  fly  to  me  as  to  their  rightful  prince. 
Some  horsemen  have  already  led  the  way. 
And  vow  the  like  for  their  companions  : 
The  host  is  full  of  tumult  and  of  fear. 
Then  as  you  come  to  plant  me  in  my  seat. 
And  to  enlarge  your  fame  in  Africa, 
Now,  now  or  never,  bravely  execute 
Your  resolution  sound  and  honourable, 
And  end  this  war  together  with  his  Ufe 
That  doth  usurp  the  crown  with  tyranny. 
K.  Seb.  Captains,  you  hear  the  reasons  of  the 

ting, 
Which  so  efibctually  have  pierc*d  mine  ears. 
That  I  am  fully  resolute  to  fight ; 

•  TVopAie*]  The4to.  •'Troupes.* 
t  A«vy]  See  note  ||,  p.  424,  see.  col. 
t  /orcnEow]  i.  e.  delay. 
I  M]  i.  e.  hinder. 


And  who  refiiseth  now  to  tfXLom  mm. 
Let  him  be  ever  ooonted  oowardl  j. 
Avero,  Shame  be  his  ahara  that  flisa  wImi 
kings  do  fight  t 
Avero  lays  his  life  before  your  feet. 
8t¥kt.  For  my  per^  loixls^  I  Genoot  aell  niy 
blood 

Dearer  than  in  the  oompeny  of  kings. 

[AmmC  otf  CM^f  Ac  Voor. 
The  Moor,    Now  have  I  set  theee  Portogals 

a-work 
To  hew  a  way  for  me  onto  the  erown. 
Or  with  their  weapons  here  to  dig  their*  gravea 
Ton  bastards  of  the  Night  and  Brebii8,1* 
Fiends,  Furies,  hsgs  that  fight  in  beda  of  steely 
Range    through    thia    army    with   your    iroo 

whips, 
Drive   forward    to    this    deed    this   ChrfaHie 

crew. 
And  let  me  triumph  in  the  tragedy. 
Though  it  be  seal'd  and  hononi'd  with  thsf 

blood 
Both  of  the  Portugal  and  barbarona  Moor. 
Ride,  Nemesis,  ride  in  thy  fiery  cart. 
And  sprinkle  gore  amongst  these  men  of  war. 
That  either  party,  eager  of  revenge. 
May  honour  thee  with  sacrifioe  of  death ; 
And  having  bath*d  thy  chariot-wheels  in  blood. 
Descend  and  take  to  thy  tormenting  hell 
The  mangled  body  of  that  traitor-king 
That  scorns  the  power  and  force  of  Portugal : 

*  their CJMr]    The  4to.  **joar 


your 


t  Ttm  boMtardM  of  the  Night  and  Anedu,  4c.]  The  4tOL 
"  Tou  dastards  o/'\  Ac.— One  of  the  paaeages  which  maj 
be  cited  as  going  fax  to  prove  that,  fa  the  opcoing  of 
Milton's  L'AUegro,— 

**  Henoe,  loathed  Melancholy, 
Of  Cerberus  and  blackest  Midnight  bora,**— 
"Cerberus  "  is  a  misprint  for  "  Brttna." 

t  Fiend*,  Pvrie»t  hage  thatjtght  m  bed*  e^f  ateO^  Ac.)  The 
4to.  "Fiends,  Fairies,  hag»,  Ac— This  is  addueed  by  Mr. 
Halliwell  to  support  the  reading  of  the  old  oofpAss  la 
Shakespeare's  Cktmedy  <^fBmn%  act  Iv.  ac.  X — 

**  A  fiend,  a/airy,  pitiless  and  roogh."  tc : 
but,  even  supposing  that  **/auy '*  may  staiid  in  the  ttae 
Just  quoted,  it  is  quite  evident  from  the  ooatezt  Choi 
here  Pcele  must  have  written  ".Fkrut.** — ^The  Bev.  J. 
Mitford,  Qeni.  Mag.  for  Feb.,  1838,  p.  108,  remarks  on 
the  present  passage ;  "The  editor  very  property  would 
substitute  '  Fwria*  for  'Fairlea ' ;  hut  how  do  they  flgfat 
*  in  btde  of  steel  *      We  propose  to  read, 

*' '  Fiends,  Furies,  hags  that  fight  wiik  tate  of  sted,"*— 
a  most  wanton  alteration :  compare,  in  p.  4i6^  firrt  eoL, 

"whereas  they  Ue 
In  cave  as  dark  as  hsU  sad  ft«b  ^  As^ 
The  Furies,"  4c 

I  (AeJTheUo.  "my." 
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Then  let  the  eaith  discover  to  his  ghosi 
Such  tortures  as  usurpers  feel  below ; 
Baok'd  let  him  be  in  proud  Izion's  wheel, 
Pin'd  let  him  be  with  Tantalus'  endless  thirst, 
Prey  let  him  be  to  Tityus'*  greedy  bird, 
Wearied  with  Sisyphus'  immortal  toil : 


And  lastly  for  reTenge,  for  deep  revenge^ 

Whereof  thou  goddess  and  deviser  art, 

Damn'd  let  him  be,  damn'd,  and  oondenm'd  to 

bear 
AU  torments,  tortures,  plsgues,  and  pains  of 

hell.  [BxiL 


ACT  V. 


JMtfr  (A«  Presenter. 
HI  be  to  him  that  so  much  ill  bethinks ; 
And  ill  betide  this  foul  ambitious  Moor, 
Whose  wily  trains  with  smoothest   oourse  of 

speech 
Havs  tied  and  tangled  in  a  dangerous  war 

The  fierce  and  manly  King  of  Portugal. 

iJU4fktninf^  and  thunder. 

Now  throw  the  heavens  forth  their  lightning- 
flames^ 
And  thunder  over  Afrio's  fatal  fields  : 
Blood  will  have  blood,  foul  murder  scape  no 
soouige. 

EnUr  Famx,  Wti  tm  an^d,  and  kati^  tU  croviu 
uponatrtt. 

At  last  descendeth  Ftane,  as  Iris  t 

To  finish  feinting  Dido's  dying  life; 

Fame  from  her  stately  bower  doth  descend, 

And  on  the  tree,  as  fruit  new-ripe  to  fall, 

Plaoeth  the  crowns  of  these  unhappy  kings. 

That  erst  she  kept  in  eye  of  all  the  world. 

iUtrttJUUanngtUar. 

Kow  fiery  stars,  and  streaming  comets  blase, 
That  threat  the  earth  and  princes  of  the  same. 

iFlretMrki. 
Fire,  fire  about  the  axletree  of  heaven 
Whirls  round,  and  from  the  foot  of  Cassiope, 

In  fetal  hour,  consumes  these  fetal  crowns. 

[Ont  crown  falls. 

Down  fells  the  diadem  of  Portugal 

[l%e  other  crown  JhUle. 

The  crowns  of  Barbary  and  kingdoms  fell ;  t 

Ay  me,  that  kingdoms  may  not  stable  stand  ! 

And  now  approaching  near  the  dismal  day. 

The  bloody  day  wherein  the  battles  join, 

Monday  the  fourth  of  August,  seventy-eighty 

«  niyHfl  The4tou  **TiflODS.*' 

f  JWfJ  Qy.  \B"Iri$''  atrisyOsUaheret  orhseawosd 
dropt  oiitT 

}  n«  crmme  ^  Beutanf  and  thtffdomM  fait]  Qy.  "  The 
«iown  ^  Bartafy  end Moroooo ftOls " (the  won!  "kinff- 
hnrtag  erepi  In  here  from  the  next  line)? 


The  sun  shines  wholly  on  the  parchid  earth. 
The  brightest  planet  in  the  hi^est  heaven. 
The  heathens,  eager  bent  against  their  fue^ 
Give  onset  with  great  ordnance  to  the  war; 
The  Christians  with  great  noise  of  cannon-shot 
Send  angry  onsets  *  to  the  enemy. 
Give  ear,  and  hear  how  war  begins  his  song 
With  dreadful  clamouna^  noise,  and  trumpets' 
sound.  ISxii, 


SCENE  L 

JlaruMt,  a$^d  chambert  f  diediarffed,  trithin :  then  enter  (6 
the  batUe;  and  the  Moon,  who  form  ABDsucsLao's 
army,;Cy. 

StirmiA  etiU  .•  then  enter  Abdbucklbo  in  hie  chair ,  Aboero 
Zakbo,  and  train. 

Abddm,  Say  on,  Zareo,  tell  me  all  the  news. 
Tell  me  what  Fury  rangeth  in  our  camp. 
That  hath  enforo'd  our  Moors  to  turn  their  backs; 
Zareo,  say  what  chance  did  bode  this  ill. 
What  ill  enforo'd  this  dastard  cowardice  t 
Ar.  Zarto,  My  lord,  such  chance  as  wilful  war 

affords; 
Such  chances  and  misfortunes  as  attend 
On  him,  the  god  of  battle  and  of  arms. 
My  lord,  when  with  our  ordnance  fierce  we  sent 
Our  Moors  with  smaller  shot,  as  thick  as  hail 
Follows  apace,  to  charge  the  Portugal ; 
The  valiant  duke,  the  devil  of  Avero, 
The  bane  of  Barbary,  fraughted  full  of  ire. 
Breaks  through  the  ranks,  and  with  five  hundred 

horse, 
AU  men-at-arms,  forward  and  full  of  mighty 
Assaults  the  middle  wing,  and  puts  to  flight 
Eight  thousand  harquebuae:^  that  serv'd  on  foot. 
And  twenty  thousand  Moors  with  spearandshield,§ 
And  therewithal  the  honour  of  the  day. 


•  OMMte]  Qy.  *'a&sw«n'*r 
f  chambert]  See  note  *,  p.  488,  see.  eol. 
t  harqnAnm]  Sea  note  Y.  p.  48&.  firat  ouL 
I  wUh  epear  emd  aMcicQ  After  theee  words  a  line  eeeme 
to  be  wanting. 
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Abddm.  Ahy  Abdelmelee,  dott  thou  live  to  hear 
Thia  bitter  procem  of  this  first  attempt  1 — 
Labour,  my  lords,*  to  reuew  our  force 
Of  fainting  Moors,  and  fight  it  to  the  last. — 
My  horse,  Zareo  ! — O,  the  goal  is  lost, 
The  goal  is  lost !— Thou  King  of  Portugid, 
Thrioe-happy  chance  it  is  for  thee  and  thine 
That  heavenf  abates  my  strength  and  calls  me 

henoe. — 
My  sight  doth  fiul ;  my  soul,  my  feeble  soul 
Shall  be  releas'd  from  prison  on  this  earth  : 
Farewell,  vain  world  1  for  I  have  pUy'd  my  part 

A  Uing  iktrmitk;  and  tUti  enter  Mult  Mahamst  Brni. 

Muljf   Mah.   Seth.   Brave  Abdelmelee,    thou 
thriee-noble  lord  I 
Not  such  a  wound  was  given  to  Barbery^ 
Had  twenty  hosts  of  men  been  put  to  sword. 
As  death,  pale  death,  with  fatal  shaft  hath  given. 
Lo,  dead  is  he,  my  brother  and  my  king, 
Whom  I  might  have  reviv'd  with  news  I  bring  f 

Ar.  Zareo.  His  honours  and  his  types  he  hath 
Unto  the  world,  and  of  a  manly  man,  [reaign'd 
Lo,  in  a  twiDkling,:^  a  senseless  stock  we  see  1 

Muly  Mah.  Seth.  You  trusty  soldiers  of  this 
warlike  king. 
Be  counsell'd  now  by  us  in  this  advice ; 
Let  not  his  death  be  bruited  in  the  camp. 
Lest  with  the  sudden  sorrow  of  the  news 
The  array  wholly  be  discomfited. 
My  Lord  Zareo,  thus  I  comfort  you  ; 
Our  Moors  have  bravely  borne  themselves  iu  fight, 
Likely  to  get  the  honour  of  the  day. 
If  aught  may  gotten  be  where  loss  is  such. 
Therefore,  in  this  apparel  as  he  died, 
My  noble  brother  will  we  hero  advance, 
And  set  him  in  his  chair  with  cunning  props, 
That  our  Barbarians  may  behold  their  king, 
And  think  he  doth  repose  him  iu  his  tent. 

Ar.  Zareo.  Right  politic  and  good  is  your  ad  vice. 

Muly.  Mah.  8eth.%  Qo,  then,  to  see  it  speedily 

perform*d. — 
[The  body  o/  Abdelmklbo  U  propped  up  in  hie  chair. 
Brave  lord,  if  Barbary  recover  this. 
Thy  soul  with  joy  will  sit  and  see  the  fight. 

[BxewU.1 

•  lorde]  8o«  noto  •,  p.  4S1,  first  coL 
t  heaveni  The4to.  "heauem." 
X  UtirUding]  Qy.  "twiuk"? 

I  Muly  Mah.  SelK.]  Not  in  the  4to. 

II  jKzeunt]  No  change  of  scene  is  supposed  here.  The 
dead  Abdelmelee  has  just  been  "set  in  his  chair  with 
eunning  props";  and  presently  Muly  Mahamet  Beth, 
having  returned  viotorlous,  addresses  the  body, — 

*'  Now  hast  thou  sit  as  in  a  trance,  and  seen,"  Iec. 


le  Ac 

J^f:  the  DuKM  or  Atbh>  is 


K.  8eb.  Sesat  tboa  not,  StakaUiyy  O  Stnkelsy , 
seest  thoanofc 
The  great  dishonour  done  to  Ghrisiendom  f 
Our  cheerful  onset  eroM*d  in  springiiig  hope ; 
The  brave  and  mighty  prinoe^  Duko  of  Avero. 
Slain  in  my  sight :  now  joy  betide  hie  ghosl^ 
For  like  a  lion  did  he  beer  hiiaself  1 
Our  bettlee  are  all  now  diaoitlerM, 
And  by  our  horsei^  strange  retiring-beck 
Our  middle  wing  of  foot-men  over-rode. 
Stukeley,  alas,  I  see  my  orenaght  * 
False-hearted  Mshamet,  now,  to  my  ooet» 
I  see  thy  treachery,  wam'd  to  beware 
A  fMse  so  full  of  fraud  and  villany. 


Alarumt  wkhim,*  md  tke^ 
SruaaLBV,  end  he 
Moor  and  hit  Boy,  J^fie^ 

The  Moor.  Villain,  a  horee  ! 

Bojf.  O,  my  lord,  if  you  reium,  yoa  die  ! 

The  Moor,  Villain,  I  say,  give  me  a  horse  to  fly. 
To  swim  the  river,  villain,  and  to  fly.    [JSjeit  Boy. 
Where  shall  I  find  some  unfrequented  plaos^ 
Some  unconth  walk,  where  I  may  curse  my  fill. 
My  stars,  my  dam,  my  planets,  and  my  noraa^ 
The  fire,  the  air,  the  water,  and  the  earth. 
All  causes  that  have  thus  oonspir'd  in  one. 
To  nourish  and  preserve  me  to  this  shame ! 
Thou  that  wert  at  my  birth  predominate. 
Thou  fatal  star,  what  planet  e'er  thou  be. 
Spit  out  thy  poison  bad,  and  all  the  ill 
That  fortune,  fate,  or  heaven,  may  bode  a  man. 
Thou  nurse  infortunate,  guilty  of  all. 
Thou  mother  of  my  life,  that  brought'st  me  forth, 
Curs'd  mayst  thou  be  for  suoh  a  cur^dd  son  ! 
Curs'd  be  thy  son  with  every  curse  thou  hast  \ 
Ye  elements  of  whom  consists  this  clay. 
This  mass  of  flesh,  this  cursed  craaM  oorpee^ 
Destroy,  dissolve,  disturb,  and  dissipate. 
What  water,  [fire,]  earth,  and  air  oongeeTd. 

Alarume  within,  and  reenter  the  Boy. 

Boy.  0,  my  lord. 
These  ruthless  Moors  pursue  you  at  the  heelsa 
And  come  amain  to  put  you  to  the  aword  ! 

The  Moor.  A  horse,  a  horse,  villain,  a  horse  t 
That  I  may  take  the  river  straight  and  fly. 

Boy.  Here  is  a  horse,  my  lord. 
As  swiftly  poo'd  ss  Pegosus ; 
Mount  thee  thereon,  and  save  thyself  by  flight 

*  Alarume  wUhin,  Ac]  8o  the  4to.,  and  mdntalUgfl)^ 

enough. 


ACT  ▼. 


THE  BATTLE   OF  ALCAZAR 


439 


J%e  Moor,  Mount  me  I  will :  but  may  I  neyer 
The  river,*  till  I  be  revenged  [pass 

Upon  thy  soul,  aocursM  Abdelmelec  ! 
If  not  on  earth,  yet  when  we  meet  in  hell. 
Before  grim  Minos^  Rhadamanth,  and  JEtuouB, 
The  combat  will  I  craTe  upon  thy  ghoet, 
And  drag  thee  thorough  the  loathsome  pools 
Of  Lethe,  Styx,  and  fiery  Phlegethon.      [BxeunL 

AUammi  within:  re-«ii<«r  Stukxlkt  woundtd,  foUowtd  bf 
Hkbcuxjgb  and  Jovab. 

Here  Stand,  traitor,  stand,  ambitious  English- 
man, 
Proud  Stukeley,  stand,  and  stir  not  ere  thou  die. 
Thy  forwardness  to  follow  wrongful  arms, 
And  leave  our  famous  expedition  erst 
lu  tended  by  his  Holiness  for  Ireland, 
Foully  hath  here  betray'd  and  tied  us  all 
To  ruthless  fury  of  our  heathen  foe ; 
For  which,  as  we  are  sure  f  to  die^ 
Thou  shalt  pay  satisfiustion  with  thy  blood. 

Stuke,  Avaunt,  base  villains  1  twit  ye  me  with 
Or  infamy  of  this  injurious  warl  [shame 

When  he  that  is  the  judge  of  right  and  wrong 
Determines  battle  as  him  pleaseth  best. 
But  sith  my  stars  bode  me  thii  tragic  end, 
That  I  must  perish  by  these  barbarous  Moon, 
Whose  weapons  have  made  passage  for  my  soul 
That  breaks  from  out  the  prison  of  my  breast ; 
Ye  proud  malicious  dogs  of  Italy, 
Strike  on,  strike  down  this  body  to  the  earth,. 
WhoM  mounting  mind  stoops  to  no  feeble  stroke. 

J(m,  Why  suffer  we  this  Englishman  to  live  ? — 

[Ths^  gtab  Stvkklxt. 
Villain,  bleed  on ;  thy  blood  in  channels  run, 
And  meet  with  those  whom  thou  to  death  hast 
done.  [Exeumt  Ueroulss  and  Junas. 

SfuJbf.  Thus  Stukeley,  slain  with  many  a  deadly 
Dies  in  these  desert  fields  of  Africa.  [stab, 

Hark,  ftiends ;  and  with  the  story  of  my  life 
Let  me  beguile  the  torment  of  my  death. 
In  England's  London,  lordings,  was  I  bom, 
Ob  that  brave  bridge,  the  bar  that  thwarts  the 

Thames. 
My  golden  days,  my  younger  careless  years. 
Were  when  I  toueh'd  the  height  of  Fortune's 

whoel. 
And  liVd  hi  afiluenoe  of  wealth  and  ease. 
Thus  in  my  country  carried  long  aloft, 
A  discontented  humous  drave  me  thenoe 
To  cross  the  seas  to  Ireland,,  then  to  Spain. 


*  Tkt  ritper,  Aa]  This,  and  the  last  line  bot  one  of  tho 
■psssh,  mtttiiatsd. 

t  mrttrnt}  Qj.  "aMsUaowram**/  or*'«r«eU«ttiir"f 
f  for  *' MOV  "  is  ftwiDcatly  a  di^ylkble.) 


There  had  I  welcome  and  right  royal  pay 
Of  Philip,  whom  some  call  the  Catholic  King  : 
There  did  Tom  Stukeley  glitter  all  in  gold. 
Mounts  upon  his  jennet  white  as  snow. 
Shining  as  Phcebus  in  King  Philip's  court : 
There,  like  a  lord,  famous  Don  Stukeley  Uv*d, 
For  so  they  call'd  me  in  the  court  of  Spain, 
Till,  for  a  blow  I  gave  a  bishop's  man, 
A  strife  gan  rise  between  his  lord  and  me. 
For  which  we  both  were  banish'd  by  the  king. 
From  thence  to  Rome  rides  Stukeley  all  aflaunt : 
Receiv'd  with  royal  welcomes  of  the  Pope, 
There  was  I  grac'd  by  Qregory  the  Qreat, 
That  then  created  me  Marquis  of  Ireland. 
Short  be  my  tale,  because  my  life  is  short. 
The  cosst  of  Italy  and  Rome  I  left : 
Then  was  I  made  lieutenant  general 
Of  those  small  forces  that  for  Ireland  went, 
And  with  my  companies  embark*d  at  Ostia.* 
My  sails  I  spread,  and  with  these  men  of  war 
In  fatal  hour  at  Lisbon  we  arriv'd. 
From  thenoe  to-  this,  to  this  hard  exigent,. 
Was  Stukeley  driven,  to  fight  or  else  to  die,. 
Dar'd  to  the  field,  that  never  could  endure 
Tu  hear  God  Mars  his  drum  but  he  must  march. 
Ah,  sweet  Sebastian,  hadst  thou  been  well  advis'd. 
Thou  mightst  have  mansg'd  arms  successfully  I 
But  from  our  cradles  we  were  msrkM  all 
And  destinato  to  die  in  Afric  here. 
Stukeley,  the  story  of  thy  life  is  told ; 
Here  breathe  thy  last,  and  bid  thy  friends  fare- 
well : 
And  if  thy  country's  kindness  be  so  much. 
Then  let  thy  country  kindly  ring  thy  knell. 
Now  go  and  in  that  bed  of  honour  die. 
Where  brave  Sebastian's  breathless  corse  doth  lie. 
;  Here  endeth  Fortune  rulet  and  bitter  rage ; 
Here  ends  Tom  Stukeley's  pilgrimage.:^       [Diet, 

B*-mUr  Mult  MAHAJnr  Scth,  AaoxBD  Zj^aso,  and  train, 
with  dnant  and  trumpdt. 

Muly  Mah,  Setk.  Retreat  is  sounded  through 
our  camp,  and  now 
Fiom  battlers  fury  cease  our  conquering  Moors.. 
Pay  thanks  to  heaYcn  with  sacrificing  fire, 
Alcacar,  and  ye  towns  of  Barbery. — 
Now  hast  thou  sit  as  in  a  trance,  and  seen. 
To  thy  soul's  joy  and  honour  of  thy  house. 
The  trophies  and  the  triumphs  of  thy  men, 

«  Ottid]  The  4to.  '*  Awstrlft.** 

t  Htrt  tndeth  F&rt%tnt  rtde^  Ac.]  L  e.  Here  Fortuue 
endeth  rule,  Ac. :  but  perhape  the  author  wrote  "  Here 
endeth  Fortune's  rtde,**  Ac 

t  8tnkdqf*M  pi^rriaHV*]  Qy.  "  StmkeU/s  earthly  pil^rtm- 
OQe^'t 
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THE  fiATTLS  OF   ay^atam 


•  4 


thy 


bytkj 


And  cLMifuI 
Sow  bftTe  loa 

Zareo,  bsr*  jov 


I 


Ar.  Zmrtn.  Wc  hsf«,  mj  lofd,  lad  rick 

For  tb«m  that  find  tbe  bodj  €#  th»  kza^; 
For  bj  thoMpiafd^a]  tlMt  hftd 
W«  vndcntaad  that  Iw  was  doo*  to  dcttk, 
Aad  for  his  ■nrch  two  ptiv 
Arc  Mi  St  lai|S*  to  find  their  rojal  kinip. 
Jfaitr  MaJL  SdJL  Bat  €#  tlio  tiaitoro 
joo  hear  BonowB 
Tbfli  fled  tbo  fl«ld  wad  aa^t  to  awim  ihm  fotd  r 
Ar.  Zorm  Xoi  jH,  mj  lotd;  tat  dcmhtif 
GodviUieU 
And  with  hk  fin^v  point  oat  wh«re  he  hnnla. 

Mulf  Mok.  SitJL  So  lei  it  mt»  and  od  thk 
This  prineely  oocm^  [earth 

Till  farther  for  hia  fimerak  we  provide. 
Ar.  Zarta.  From  him  to  thee 
ing  prineOi 
With  all  alle^ianee  and  witl 
In  name  of  ail  thy  people  and  thy  land. 
We  giTe  thia  kingly  crown  and  diadem. 

JTaiy  Mak.  SidL  We  thank  yoa  all,  and  a>  my 
lawful  ri^t. 
With  Ood*a  defence  and  yoon,  shall  I  [it}  ke«p. 
Mmtfr  two  Forfigala  vi£4  tki  h«dy  ^  Kzso  SaaAsriAS 
Pint,  Port  Am  gave  year  grace  in  charge,  right 
rojal  prince. 
The  fields  and  sandy  plains  we  have  snrreT'd, 
And  even  among  the  thickest  of  hia  loida 
The  noble  King  of  Portugal  we  found. 
Wrapt  in  hia  coloora  coldly  on  the  earth. 
And  done  to  death  with  many  a  mortal  woond. 
Muly  Mak.  Setk.  Lo,  here,  my  lords,  this  is 
the  earth  and  clay 
Of  him  that  erst  was  mighty  King  of  Portugal  ! — 
There  let  him  lie,  and  you  for  this  be  firee 
To  make  return  from  hence  to  Christendom. 
Alter  two  PeMsuiU,  witk  Oe  6«tfjr  ^  tkt  Moor. 
Peat.  Loug  live  the  mighty  King  of  Bar- 
bery ! 


I    — 


His  /Hmrft,  he.]  SooMthinf  is  wmating  belbrt  this 


t 


Botsitk 

Bj 

Thai  an  the  worid 

To  hale  on  pciaeeB  to  iB)i 
Hia  skin  we  will  be  parted  from  hia  fledh. 
And  being  stiSea'd  oat  and  atafTd  wish 
So  to  deter  and  frar  the  lookeia-oB 
From  any  soch  fool  fiMt  or  had  ittrmpt : 
Away  with  him  ! 

[Samimmtmitkamha^^am 
And  now,  my  lords,t  for  thia  Chriatu 
My  Lord  Zareo.  let  it  be  yoar  chaiga 
To  see  the  aoldieta  tread  a  aoli 
Trailing  their  pikes  and  imaignn  on  the 
So  to  perform  the  pcinee'a  foncrala^ 

Htre  fndttk  Ae  ftrayteai  hattk  a/AUaaar. 


•f  WwmkamUm 
IbOgWi^  it  would  s 


Ae.]  Bat.  from  what  prraantly 
that  tba  body  la  not  remorad.        | 


the  stolbd  skin  beiof 

i»  ontainly  vantZBg. 
t  lanU]  See  note*   p.  4SU  fint  eoL 
t  tke  primal »  fmrnrmU]  In  the  two 

W0rka  I  printed  "tkt 

**  L  e.  of  Ahddmelnc  sad 

long  since  seen,  and  as  Walker  (in  his 

Cnt,  Bnak.  ^i^tatff 

points  oat.  Tbewaid'V 

^>ptted  to  the  Axnenl  rites  of  an 

a  Uttle  before  in  this  p^e^  "Us 

*'  the  priDcels  AMreic 

"  for."  ofaserres  Walkar,  ^tba  body  of 

natorsUyba 


ofPasls'S   1 
.  with  a  aofts.    t 
wrongly,  am  I  bavs 
reosQUy  poblished 
be..  ToL  iiL  PL  M9) 


); 


The  Old  Whu»  Ihi«.  A  pteamnt  conceited  Comedie,  placed  ftjr  (A»  QiMmci  Maiutia  pUifen.  WrUtm  »jr  B.  f. 
PriHttd  at  London  by  John  Danter,  and  aretobt  told  by  Baph  Uancodit,  and  John  BardU,  15M.  4to.  nie  imprint 
ftt  the  end  is ; 

Printed  at  London  by  John  Danier^  for  Raph  Bdneodx,  and  JoIm  Bardie,  and  are  to  he  eolde  eU  the  akop  meor  agiuui 
Baint  OUet  hie  Ckurch  vUhoul  Cripl^ffote,    1596. 

Th€  (Hd  Wivee^  Tale  bad  sunk  into  complete  oblivion,  till  BteaTent  (see  Wooll's  L^fe  ^  J.  Wartom,  p.  S9S) 
communicated  to  Reed  the  account  of  it  which  appeared  in  the  Bioffraphia  IhwmaUea;  and  it  was  afterwaidi 
more  particularly  deecribed  by  T.  Waxton  in  his  edition  **t  Milton's  Minor  Poems. 

"  This  very  scarce  and  curious  piece  exhibits,  among  other  parallel  incidenta,  two  Brothers  wanderinit  la  qnsst 
of  their  Sister,  whom  an  Enchanter  had  imprisoned.  This  magician  had  learned  bis  art  from  his  mother  Meroa^ 
as  Comus  had  been  instructed  by  his  mother  Circe.  The  Brothers  call  out  on  the  Ladjr's  name,  and  Echo  rsplka 
The  Buchanter  had  given  her  a  potion  which  suspends  the  powers  of  reason,  and  superinduces  oblivion  of  boadt 
The  Brothers  afterwards  meet  with  an  Old  Man  who  Is  also  skilled  in  magic ;  and  by  listening  to  his  sootksayingi, 
they  recover  their  lost  Siiiter.  But  not  till  the  Eochauter's  wreath  had  been,  tun  from  his  head,  his  sword 
wrested  from  bis  hand,  a  glass  broken,  and  a  light  extinguished.  The  names  of  some  of  the  chara^eis  is 
Sacrapant,  Chorebus,  and  others,  are  taken  fhim  the  Orlando  Furioso.  The  histozy  of  M«roe  a  witch,  may  be  seen 
in  *  The  xi.  Bookes  of  the  Golden  Asse,  containing  the  Metamorphosie  <^  Ladus  Apuleius  interlaoed  with  sundiie 
pleasant  and  delectable  Tales,  Ac.  Translated  out  of  Latin  into  EngUsh  by  William  Adiiugton,  Lond.  1566.*  See 
Chap.  ili.  *  How  Socrates  in  his  retume  from  Maccdony  to  Larissa  was  spoyted  and  robbed,  and  how  he  feU 
acquainted  with  one  Meroe  a  witch.'  And  Chap.  iv.  '  How  Meroe  the  v<ritch  turned  divers  perB(»ui  into  missmMs 
beasts.'  Of  this  book  there  were  other  editions  in  1571,  1596,  1600.  and  1639.  All  in  quarto  and  the  Uack  letter. 
The  translator  was  of  University  College.  See  also  i\puIoius  in  the  origiuaL  A  Meroe  is  mentioned  by  Ausoiiius, 
Epigr.  xix."  T.  Warton^—MU  oji's  Poenu  upon  srtfrcU  occaHoru,  Ac,  pp.  135-6.,  ed.  1791.  "  There  is  another  cir- 
cumatonce  in  this  play  taken  from  the  old  English  Apuleius.  It  U  where  the  Oid  Man  every  night  is  tFausformed 
by  our  magician  into  a  bear,  recovering  lu  the  daytime  his  uutnral  shai)e."  /</.  p.  576.  '*  Tiiat  Milton  had  an  eye  on 
this  ancient  drama,  which  might  have  been  the  favourite  of  his  early  youth,  perliaps  it  muy  be  at  least  af&rmed 
with  as  much  credibility,  as  that  he  conceived  the  Paradisb  Lost  from  seeing  a  Mystery  at  Florence^  written 
by  Androini  a  Florentine  in  1617,  entitled  Adamo."    Jd.  p.  1S6. 

An  incident  similar  to  that  in  this  play  of  the  two  siRters  going  to  the  well  and  meeting  with  the  golden  head, 
is  to  be  found  (as  Mr.  T.  Rodd,  one  of  the  best-informed  of  booksellers,  observes  to  mej  in  a  penny  lUstory  caUsd 
the  T(U«e  qf  the  Three  Kings  of  Colchctler. 


DRAMATIS  "  PERSONS. 


BAOBATAirr.* 

First  Brother,  named  Oaltpha. 
Beoond  Brothar.  tuuned  Tuelma, 

SUMKinDU. 


LAMntiaouA 
HuAMXBAirao. 

CORBBUS. 
WlOOBV. 

Churchwarden. 

Bexton. 

Ohoet  of  Jack. 

Friar,  Harveet-men,  Furiei^  Fiddlera,  Ac 

Dkja,  aiater  to  Galtpha  and  Tmua. 
Vbiibua,  betrothed  to  Ersbtub. 

CXLAKTA,     i     ^^^'S^^'*  ^  liAMPRiaoua* 
BrxBteaa 


Awnc. 
Froijc 
FAWTABna 
Clunoh,  a  emith. 
Maoob,  hia  wife. 


*  Sutrmfmmi]  80  FmIb  mo«t  probably  ohoM  to  write  thia  name :  bat  the  proper  spelling  is  *'  Saoripant  **  <aa  bt 
iiloatoX 


.     .r 
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THE    OLD    WIVES'    TALE. 


BitUr  Aimc,  Faouo^  amd  Favtactio. 

AfkU  How  now,  fellow  Frolic  1  *  what»  all 
amort  ?  f  doth  this  sadneaa  become  thy  madness  ? 
What  though  we  have  lost  our  way  in  the  woods  1 
yet  never  hang  the  head  as  though  thou  hadst  no 
hope  to  live  till  to-morrow ;  for  Fantastic  and  I 
will  warrant  thy  life  to-night  for  twenty  in  the 
hundred. 

Pro,  Antic,  and  Fantastic,  as  I  am  frolic 
franion,^  never  in  all  my  life  was  I  so  dead  slain. 
What,  to  lose  our  way  in  the  wood,  without 
either  fire  or  candle,  so  uncomfortable  1  0  ecdum  / 
0  terra!  0  tnariaf  0  Neptune  ! 

Fan.  Why  makes  thou  it  so  strange,  seeing 
Cupid  hath  led  our  young  master  to  the  fair  lady, 
and  she  is  the  only  saint  that  he  hath  sworn  to 
serve Y 

Fro.  What  reateth,  then,  but  we  commit  him 
to  his  wench,  and  each  of  us  take  his  stand  up  in 
a  tree,  and  sing  out  our  ill  fortune  to  the  tune  of 
•'Omtminde^per<Uum**1i 

Ant,  Desperately  spoken,  fellow  Frolic,  in  the 
dark :  but  seeing  it  falls  out  thus,  let  us  rehearse 
the  old  proverb ; 

"  Three  merry  men,B  uid  three  merry  men, 

And  three  merry  men  be  we ; 

I  in  the  wood,  and  thou  on  the  ground. 

And  Jack  sleeps  in  the  tree." 


•  FrtUe]  The  4to.  (and  h«re  only)  *'  Frantioke." 

t  atf  amok]  More  property  alavurt,  L  o.  d^octed. 

t  /ramion}  L «.  idle  f«llow  :  in  a  mibsequent  Mens 
Wiggm  ssjs  that  Jack  was  "  tkt/rolk^MfiraKbm  amongst 
yoo.- 

%  to  tkt  tuat  qf  "0  man  in  dstperation**]  "By  this 
stiaw  and  thrid,  I  swara  you  are  no  gentlemaD,  no  pro- 
per man,  oo  honest  man,  to  make  me  sing,  0  man  in 
deBptnUion,"  Nash's  AmismK^  Lad  WUl  and  Tatament, 
1000,  Big.  B8. 

I  Tkrm  nmrp  men,  te.]  TUs  ballad  is  aUudsd  to  in 
Shaksspsan's  nNt^JTilM  Aet  IL  so.  S,  and  in  other  old 
plays. 


Fan,  Hush  t  a  dog  in  the  wood,  or  a  wooden* 
dog  I  O  comfortable  hearing  I  I  had  even  as  lief 
the  chamberlain  of  the  White  Horsef  had  called 
me  up  to  bed. 

Fro.  Either  hath  this  trotting  cur  gone  out  of 
his  circuit,  or  else  are  we  near  some  village,  which 
should  not  be  fi&r  o£^  for  I  perceive  the  glim- 
meriug  of  a  glow-worm,  a  candle,  or  a  cat's  eye^ 
my  life  for  a  halfpenny  I 

Bnter  Cluwoh  with  a  UmUm  and  tandU. 

In  tho  name  of  my  own  father,  be  thou  ox  or  aM 
that  appearesty  tell  us  what  thou  art 

(Xunch,  What  am  I !  why,  I  am  Clunch  the 
smith.  What  are  you  f  what  make  you  in  my 
territories  at  this  time  of  the  night? 

AfU,  What  do  we  make,  dost  thou  ask  1  why, 
we  make  fiioes  for  fear;  such  as  if  thy  mortal 
eyes  could  behold,  would  make  thee  water  the 
long  seams  of  thy  side  Blops,^  smith. 

Fro,  And,  in  faith,  sir,  unless  your  hospitality 
do  relieve  us,  we  are  like  to  wander,  with  a 
sorrowful  heigh-ho,  among  the  owlets  and  bob- 
goblins  of  ihe  forest.  Qood  Vulcan,  for  Cupid's 
sake  that  hath  coiened  us  all,  befriend  us  as 
thou  mayst;  and  command  us  howsoever,  where- 
soever, whensoever,  in  whatsoever^  for  ever  and 
ever. 

Clunch.  Well,  masters,  it  seems  to  me  you 
have  lost  your  way  in  the  wood  :  in  consideration 


*  wooden]  i.  a.  mad.  Let  ns  not  fUI  to  observe  Fantas- 
tio's  predous  pun,  "a  dog  in  the  vood,  or  a  worxlen 
[wood  in]  dog.** 

t  tkt  WkiU  Hotm]  Was  doubtless  well-known  to  our 
author :  *'  Geoxgo  was  invltod  one  night  by  oertaiu  of  his 
friends  to  supper  at  Os  WkiU  Norm  in  Friday  Srm(," 
&a  :  see  among  Ptel^s  Jetta  (appended  to  the  present 
volume)  the  Jset  "/few  Otorge  hdptd  kit  /friend  to  a 
Wfper.** 

X  tide  doi*»]  i.  e.  long  wide  braeohes  or  troossm 
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whereof,  if  you  will  go  with  Clunch  to  his  cottage, 
you  shall  have  house-room  and  a  good  fire  to  sit 
by,  although  we  have  no  bedding  to  put  you  in. 

AIL  O  blessed  smith,  0  bountiful  Clunch  ! 

Olunck,   For  your  further  entertainment^  It 

shall  be  as  it  may  be,  so  and  so. 

[^  dog  barki  wiihin. 

Hark  !*  this  is  Ball  my  dog,  that  bids  you  all 
welcome  in  bis  own  language :  come,  take  heed 
for  stumbling  on  the  threshold. — Open  door, 
Madge ;  take  in  guests. 

Enter  Madob. 

Mctdge.  Welcome,  Clunch,  and  good  fellows  all, 
that  come  with  my  good-man  :  for  my  good-man's 
sake,  come  on,  sit  down :  bore  is  a  piece  of  cheese, 
and  a  pudding  of  my  own  making. 

Ant.  Thanks,  gammer :  a  good  example  for 
the  wives  of  our  town. 

Ft'o.  Gbmmer,  thou  and  thy  good-man  sit 
lovingly  together ;  we  come  to  chat,  and  not  to 
eat. 

Clunch.  Well,  masters,  if  you  will  eat  nothing, 
take  away.  Come,  what  do  we  to  pass  away  the 
time  ?  Lay  a  crab  in  the  fire  to  roast  for  lambV 
W00I.+  What,  siiall  we  iiave  a  game  at  trump  or 
rufft  to  drive  away  the  time  ?  how  say  you  Y 

Fan.  This  smith  leads  a  life  as  merry  as  a  king 
with  Madge  his  wife.  Sirrah  Frolic,  I  am  sure 
thou  art  not  without  some  round  or  other :  no 
doubt  but  Clunch  can  bear  liis  parL 

Fro.  Else  think  you  me  ill  brought  up :  so  set 
to  it  when  you  will.  [They  sing. 


*  Hark  !  ^.]  Here  the  audience  were  to  suppose  a 
ctannge  ot  scene, — that  the  stage  now  reprononted  the 
Smith's  cottatre.  Bee  note  *,  p.  160,  first  col.,  and  note  *, 
p  287,  flrat  col. 

t  lamb'*' wool]  A  drink  made  of  strong  ale  and  the  pulp 
of  roosted  crab-apples. 

t  trump  or  ruff]  Mr.  Douce  and  other  writers  inform 
us.  that  trump  (which  grontly  resembled  our  modem 
whi4t)  was  only  a  different  name  for  ruff;  but  severiil 
passages,  besides  that  in  our  text,  might  be  quoted  to 
show  that  they  were  sometimes  considered  aa  distinct 
games :  e.  g.  ; 

"ilt^/f(f,»Iam,  trump,  noddy,  whisk,  hole,  sant,  new-cut." 

Taylor's  Motto,  Worke»,  IfiSO.  p.  M. 

Since  I  wrote  the  preceding  part  of  this  note,  Mr. 
J.  P.  Collier  has  supplied  mo  with  the  following  illustra- 
tion ; — 

"  And  to  confoundo  all,  to  amende  their  badde  games, 
having  never  a  good  carde  in  their  hand^  and  leaving 
the  ancient  game  of  England  {Trumpt),  where  every 
coate  and  sute  are  sorted  in  their  degree,  are  running  to 
Ruffe,  where  the  greatest  sorte  of  the  sute  carrieth  away 
the  gama.  "—Afareiiu  M<mXh»  Minde,  1&89,— £^w4{<  to  tJu 
Reader. 


80NQ. 

Whenas  the  rye  reach  to  the  chin. 

And  ehopcherry,  chopobany  rtpe  wlthlii. 

Strawberries  awtinming  In  the  creAm, 

And  8cho<d-boya  playing  in  the  strsspai ; 

Then,  O,  then.  O,  then.  O,  my  tmeJove  said. 

Till  that  time  come  igidn 

She  oould  not  live  a  maid. 

Ant.  This  sport  does  well ;  but  methinks,  gun- 
rner,  a  merry  winter^s  tale  would  drive  away  the 
time  trimly  :  come,  I  am  sore  you  are  not  with- 
out a  score. 

Fan,  I'faith,  gammer,  a  tale  of  an  hour  long 
were  as  good  as  an  hour's  sleep. 

Fro.  Look  you,  gammer,  of  the  giant  and  the 
king's  daughter,  and  I  know  not  what:  I  have 
seen  the  day,  when  I  was  a  little  one,  you  nu^ht 
have  drawn  me  a  mile  after  you  with  such  a  dis- 
course. 

Madge.  Well,  since  you  be  so  importunate,  my 
good-man  shall  fill  the  pot  and  get  him  to  bed ; 
they  that  ply  their  work  must  keep  good  houra: 
one  of  you  go  lie  with  him ;  he  is  a  dean^innsd 
man  I  tell  you,  without  either  spavin  or  wind- 
gall  :  so  I  am  content  todrive  away  the  time  with 
on  old  wiveiT  winter^s  tale. 

Fan.  No  better  hay  in  DeYonahire;  o'  my 
word,  gammer,  Fll  be  one  of  your  audience. 

Fny.  And  I  another,  that's  fiat. 

Ant.  Then  must  I  to  bed  with  the  good-man.— 
Bona  nox,  gammer. — Good*  night.  Frolic 

Clunch.  Come  on,  my  lad,  thou  shalt  take  thy 
unnatural  rest  with  me.  [Exit  with  Aima 

Fro.  Tet  this  vantage  shall  we  have  of  them  | 
in  the  morning,  to  be  ready  at  the  sight  thereof 
extempore. 

Madge.  Now  this  bargain,  my  masters,  must  I 
make  with  you.  that  you  will  say  hum  and  ha  to 
my  tale,  so  shall  I  know  you  are  awakei 

Both.  Content,  gammer,  that  will  we  do. 

Madge.  Once  upon  a  time,  there  was  a  king,  or 
I  a  lord,  or  a  duke,  that  had  a  fair  daughter,  tbs 
I  fairest  that  ever  was ;  as  white  as  snow  and  m 
I  red  as  blood  :  and  once  upon  a  time  his  dangh^ 
was  stolen  away :  and  he  sent  all  hia  men  toNsk 
out  his  daughter ;  and  he  sent  so  long,  thsft  1m 
sent  all  his  men  out  of  his  land. 

Fro.  Who  drest  his  dinner,  then  f 

Madge,  Nay,  either  hear  my  tale^  or  kia  VJ 
Uil. 

Fan.  Well  said  !  on  with  your  tale,  gammtf. 

Madge,  0  Lord,  I  quite  foigott  there  wti  * 


•  Ooo(f]The4tOw"Ged." 
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eoijurer,  and  this  conjurer  oould  do  any  thing, 
and  he  turned  himself  into  a  great  dragon,  and 
carried  the  king^e  daughter  away  in  his  mouth  to 
A  castle  that  he  made  of  stone ;  and  there  he 
kept  her  1  know  not  how  long,  till  at  last  all  the 
king's  men  went  out  so  long  that  her  two  brothers 
went  to  seek  her.  0, 1  forget !  she  (he,  I  would 
Bay,)  turned  a  proper*  young  man  to  a  bear  in 
the  nighty  and  a  man  in  the  day,  and  keeps  by  a 
eroast  that  parts  three  several  ways ;  and  he  made 
his  lady  run  mad, — Gods  me  bones,  who  comes 
herel 

JMcr  tkt  Two  Brothers. 

Fro.  Soft,  gammer,  here  some  come  to  tell 
your  tale  for  you. 

Fan.  Let  them  alone ;  let  us  hear  what  they 
will  nj. 

Fini  Bra.  Upon  these  chalky  cliffs  of  Albion 
We  are  arrivM  now  with  tedious  toil ; 
And  compassing  the  wide  world  round  about, 
To  seek  our  sister,  to  seek  &ir$  Delia  forth. 
Yet  cannot  we  so  much  as  hear  of  her. 

Second  Bro.  0  fortune  cruel, cruel  and  unkind! 
Cokind  in  that  we  cannot  And  our  sister. 
Our  sister,  hapless  in  her  cruel  chance. — 
Soft  !  who  hare  we  here  ! 

JhUr  Basrosi  at  tht  erou,  tioopimg  to pathtr. 

FInt  Bra.  Now,  father,  Qod  be  your  speed  ! 
what  do  you  gather  there  1 

Bre$L  Uipe  and  haws,  and  sticks  and  straws, 
■ad  things  that  I  gather  on  the  ground,  my  son. 

Fini  Bro.  Hips  and  haws,  and  sticks  and 
straws  I  why,  it  Uiat  all  your  food,  fSsther  ? 

Brai.  Tea,  son. 

Seeomd  Bro.  Father,  here  Is  an  alms-penny  for 
BM ;  and  if  I  speed  in  that  I  go  for,  I  will  give 
thee  as  good  a  gown  of  grey  as  ever  thou  didst 


Fini  Bro.  And,  fsther,  here  is  another  alms- 
penny  §or  me ;  and  if  I  speed  in  my  journey,  I 
wfll  give  thee  a'palmei^s  staff  of  ivory,  and  a 
aoallop^hell  of  beaten  gold. 
Wasshefiurlll 


*  prtpnl  L  e.  handsome. 

t  mmd  ki^i  hff  «  tfu,  Ac]  L  e.  (nnlesi  we  ought  to 
mid  "omI teqps him 5y  a eroo,'  kc)  aiMl  he  (the  trans- 
Ibmed  joang man) keips by  across,  ftc.  Oaaxptxtpott, 
pu  4M,  first  eni  ;  "for,  nastv.  this  oo^Jarar  took  the 
■hspe  of  the  old  oMa  that  Agrt  fA«  eroM,**  4e. 

t  yWr]  Qy  Met 

I  Brmltm\  Theita  "Bsusz.** 

I  Wm»  ikeftirn  SoaaetUng,  which  suggested  this 
hasdfopt  otttk 


Second  Bro.  Ay,  the  fairest  for  white,  and  the 
purest  for  red,  as  the  blood  of  the  deer,  or  the 
driven  snow. 

Brest,  Then  hark  well,  and  mark  well,  my  old 
spell : — 
Be  not  afraid  of  every  stranger; 
Start  not  aside  at  every  danger ; 
Things  that  seem  are  not  the  same ; 
Blow  a  blast  at  every  flame; 
For  when  one  flauie  of  fire  goes  out. 
Then  come  your  wishes  well  about : 
If  any  ask  who  told  you  this  good. 
Say,  the  white  bear  of  Eugland's  wood. 

Fint  Bro.  Brother,  heard  you  not  what  the  old 
man  said) 
Be  not  afraid  of  every  stranger ; 
Start  not  aside  for  every  danger ; 
Things  that  seem  are  not  the  same ; 
Blow  a  blast  at  every  flame ; 
[For  when  one  flame  of  fire  goes  out. 
Then  come  your  wishes  well  about :] 
If  any  ask  who  tuld  you  this  good. 
Say,  the  white  bear  of  England's  wood. 

Seeorul  Bro.  Well,  if  this  do  us  any  good. 
Well  fare  the  white  bear  of  England's  wood  I 

[Bxeunt  the  Two  Brothers. 

Brett.  Now  sit  thee  here,  and  tell  a  heavy  tale^ 
Sad  in  thy  mood,  and  sober  in  thy  cheer; 
Here  sit  thee  now,  and  to  thyself  relate 
The  hard  mishap  of  thy  most  wretched  state. 
In  Thessaly  I  liv'd  in  sweet  content, 
Until  that  fortune  wrought  my  overthrow ; 
For  there  I  wedded  was  unto  a  dauie, 
That  liv'd  in  honour,  virtue,  love,  and  fame. 
But  Sacrapant,  that  cursM  sorcerer. 
Being  besotted  with  my  beauteous  love, 
My  dearest  love,  my  true  betrothdd  wife. 
Did  seek  the  means  to  rid  me  of  my  life. 
But    worse    than  this,  he  with    his  'clianting 

spells 
Did  turn  me  straight  unto  an  ugly  bear ; 
And  when  the  sun  doth  settle  in  the  west, 
Then  I  begin  to  don  my  ugly  hide : 
And  all  the  day  I  sit,  as  now  you  see, 
And  speak  in  riddles,  all  inspired  with  rage. 
Seeming  an  old  and  miserable  man. 
And  yet  I  am  in  April  of  my  age. 

BnUr  VnrcLXA  wtad  :  <mi  goes  in  agaim. 

See  where  Venelia,  my  betrothM  love, 
Runs  madding,  all  enrag'd,  about  the  woods. 
All  by  his  cursM  and  enchanting  spells. — 
But  here  oomes  Lamprisoui^  my  discontented 
.  neighbour. 
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JMcr  Lamprucds  ititk  a  pot  ^  Aofwy. 
How   now,  neigbboar  1   you    look   toward  the 
ground  as  well  as  I :  you  muse  on  Bomething. 

Lamp.  Neighbour,  on  nothing  but  on  the  mat- 
ter I  so  often  moved  to  you  :  if  yon  do  anything 
for  charity,  help  me;  if  for  neighbourhood  or 
brotheriiood,  help  me:  never  was  one  so  cum- 
bered as  is  poor  Lamprisous;  and  to  begin,  I 
pray  receive  this  pot  of  honey,  to  mend  your 
fare. 

EruL  Thanks,  neighbour,  set  it  down ;  honey 
is  always  welcome  to  the  bear.  And  now,  neigh- 
bour, let  me  hear  the  cause  of  your  coming. 

Lamp.  I  am,  as  you  know,  neighbour,  a  man 
unmarried,  and  lived  so  unquietly  with  my  two 
wives,  that  I  keep  every  year  holy  the  day 
wherein  I  buried  them  both:  the  first  was  on 
Saint  Andrew's  day,  the  other  on  Saint  Luke's. 

Ereit.  And  now,  neighbour,  you  of  this  country 
■ay,  your  custom  is  out  But  on  with  your  tale> 
neighbour. 

Lamp.  By  my  first  wife,  whose  tongue  wearied 
me  alive,  and  sounded  in  my  ears  like  the  clapper 
of  a  great  b«ll,  whose  talk  was  a  continual  torment 
to  all  that  dwelt  by  her  or  lived  nigh  her,  you 
have  heard  me  eay  I  Lad  a  handsome  daughter. 

Ereit  True,  neighbour. 

Lamp.  She  it  is  that  afiSicts  me  with  her  con- 
tinual clamouni,  and  hangs  on  me  like  a  bur: 
poor  she  in,  and  proud  she  in ;  as  poor  as  a  sheep 
new-bhorn,  and  an  proud  of  her  hopes  as  a  pea- 
cock of  her  tail  well-grown. 

Ercst.  Well  said,  Lampriscns  1  you  speak  it 
like  an  EuKlishman. 

Lamp.  As  curat  as  a  wasp,  and  as  fro  ward  as  a 
child  new-taken  from  the  mother's  teat ;  she  is 
to  my  ago,  as  smoke  to  the  eyes,  or  as  vinegar  to 
the  teeth. 

Ercst.  Holily  praised,  neighbour.  As  much 
for  the  next 

Lamp.  By  my  other  wife  I  had  a  daughter  so 
hard-fuvourcd,  bo  foul,*  and  ill-faced,  that  I 
thiuk  a  grove  full  of  golden  trees,  and  the  leaves 
of  rubies  and  diamouda,  would  not  be  a  dowry 
answemblc  to  her  deformity. 

Erett.  Well,  neighbour,  now  you  have  spoke, 
hear  me  speak :  send  them  to  the  well  for  the 
water  of  life ;  there  shall  they  find  their  fortunes 
unlooked  for.     Neighbour,  farewell. 

Limp.  Farewell,  and  a  thout»and.t  [^jri^  Eres- 

•  /oul]  i.  0.  ugly. 

t  Fartietll,  and  a  thoiuantf]  i.  e.  a  thousand  times  fiire- 
wcll.  Bo  Middletnn  ;  "let  nic  hug  thee :  fartwUj  and 
a  tkoutand."    A  Trick  to  catrh  the  old  one,—  Worke,  vol.  iL 


TUB.]    And  now  go0th  poor  Luopttoeia  to  p^  in 
execution  thia  exceUent  ooiidmL  [EziL 

Piro.  Why,  this  gooa  roond  without  a  fiddlinp* 
stick:  bot|  do  you  hoar,  gammor,  was  this  thi 
man  that  was  a  bear  in  the  night  and  a  man  m 
the  day? 

Madge.  Ay,  this  ia  ho;  and  this  man  tint 
came  to  him  was  a  boggarp  and  dwelt  npon  ■  | 
green.*    But  soft  1  who  oome  horoF    O,  tiMM 
ard  the  harreot-mon;  ton  to  one  th^eing  a  nm 
of  mowing. 


BnUr  ike  Harvest-men  Ortbugimg,  wUk  ikU 


All  ye  that  lovely  loven  be^ 
Pray  yuu  fiir  me : 
Lo,  here  we  come  a-sonrlng; 
And  BOW  sweet  fruits  of  love ; 
In  your  sweet  hearts  well  may  It 


OoaxBcat 

Fan.  Qammor,  what  iBhe! 

Madge.  0,  this  is  one  that  ia  going  to  ths  eon- 
jurer :  let  him  alone^  hear  what  he  seys. 

Huan,  Now,  by  Mars  and  Mercury,  Japitsr 
and  Jauua,  Sol  and  Satumus,  Venus  and  Tsita, 
Pallas  and  Proserpina,  and  by  the  honour  of  iny 
house,  Polimackeroeplaoidui^  it  is  a  wonder  to 
see  what  this  love  will  make  silly  fisllows  sdvea- 
ture,  even  in  the  wane  of  their  wits  and  in&ncr 
of  their  discretion.  Alas,  my  friend  I  what  for- 
tune calls  thee  forth  to  seek  thy  fortune  among 
brazen  gates,  enchanted  towers,  fire  and  brimitone, 
thunder  and  lightning  f  [Her]  beauty,  I  tell  thee, 
is  peerless,  and  she  precious  whom  thou  affectett 
Do  ofif  these  desires,  good  countryman :  good 
friend,  run  away  from  thyself;  and,  so  soon  as 
thou  canst,  forget  her,  whom  none  must  inherit 
but  he  that  can  monsters  tame,  labours  aehiera. 
riddles  absolve,  loose  enchantments,  murder 
magic,  aud  kill  conjuring, — and  that  is  the  grssl 
aud  mighty  Huanebango. 

Cor.  Hark  you,  sir,  hark  yoo.  First  knoir  I 
have  here  the  flurting  feather,  and  have  given  the 
paru»h,the  start  for  the  long  stock :  X  now,  sir.  if 


p.  86,  od.  Dyoe.  And  8.  Rowley;  **Ood  ye  goi.  nipU, 
and  tttentp,  rir.**  When  yew  mt  m#,  ymi  ktum  wu. 
Big  D  S,  ed  10S1. 

*  voM  a  beggar,  and  dttdt  vpom  a  gnm]  8o  wa  nad  of 
the  Blind  Beggar  ot  Bethnal-Ortm.  to. 

t  G>rebu*\  Here  the  4to.  bos  **fiooby  ** ;  bat  in  subse- 
quent scenes  it  names  him  **  Cortbui." 

t  atock]  1.  e.  sword,  I  believe.  Oorebus  meana,  as  it 
apixaars  to  me,  that  he  hss  ran  away  from  the  pariah. 
and  become  a  sort  of  knight-enmnt. 
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it  be  DO  more  but  ranniag  through  a  little  light- 
ning ftod  thunder,  and  "riddle  me,  riddle  me 
what*B  this  ] "  I'll  haye  the  wench  from  the  con- 
jurer, if  he  were  ten  conjurers. 

ffuan.  I  have  abandoned  the  court  and  honour- 
able company,  to  do  my  devoir  agaiust  this  sore 
Borcerer  and  mighty  magician  :  if  this  lady  be  so 
fitir  as  she  is  said  to  be,  she  is  mine,  she  is  mine ; 
■i«M^  mea,  meum,  in  cotUemptum  omnium  ffram- 
nuUieorum, 

Cor,  OfaUum  Lattnwm  / 
Tlie  fair  maid  is  minumy 
Oum  apurtinantibiiM  gibUUt  and  all. 

ffuan.  If  she  be  mine,  as  I  assure  myself  the 
heavens  will  do  somewhat  to  reward  my  worthi- 
ness, she  shall  be  allied  to  none  of  the  meanest 
gods,  but  be  invested  in  the  most  fistmous  stock  *  of 
Huanebango, — Polimackeroeplacidus  my  grand* 
&ther,  my  father  Pergopolineo,  my  mother 
Dionora  de  Sardinia,  famously  descended. 

Cor,  Do  you  hear,  sirt  had  not  you  a  cousin 
that  was  called  Gusteceridis  1 

ffuan.  Indeed,  I  bad  a  cousin  that  sometime 
followed  the  court  infortunately,  and  his  name 
Bustegustecerid  is. 

Cor,  0  Lord,  I  know  him  well  1  he  is  the 
knight  of  the  neat's-feet. 

ffuan,  0,  he  loved  no  capon  better  !  he  hath 
ofUntimc0  deceived  his  boy  of  his  dinner;  that 
was  his  fisult,  good  Bustegustecendis. 

Cor,  Come^  shall  we  go  along) 

BU€r  BaasTDS  at  the  Crou, 

Soft  t  here  is  an  old  man  at  the  cross :  let  us 
ask  him  the  way  thither.— Ho,  you  gaffer  1  I 
pimy  you  tell  where  the  wise  man  the  conjurer 
dwella. 

ffuan.  Where  that  earthly  goddess  keepeth 
her  abode,  the  commander  of  my  thoughts,  and 
&ir  mistress  of  my  heart. 

Brut,  Fair  enough,  and  far  enough  from  thy 
fingerini^  son. 

ffuam,  I  will  follow  my  fortune  after  mine 
own  fimcy,  snd  do  according  to  mine  own 
discretion. 

Ereit.  Yet  give  something  to  an  old  man 
before  you  ga 

ffuan.  Father,  methinks  a  piece  of  this  cake 
might  serve  your  torn. 

3rmL  Yes,  son. 


*  tkg  wtoit/amem  itoek,  te.]  Here  Pesle  ssems  to  have 

MiUi  OIorioMMof 


bad  an  eye  to  the  hard  wmesin  the.Jfft 


ffuan.  Huanebango  giveth  no  cakes  for  alms : 
ask  of  them  that  give  gifts  for  poor  beggars.^ 
Fair  lady,  if  thou  wcrb  once  shrined  in   this 
bosom,  I  would  buckler  thee  haratantara.    [Exit, 

Cor.  Father,  do  you  see  this  man  ?  you  little 
think  he'll  run  a  mile  or  two  for  such  a  cake,  or 
pass  for  *  a  pudding.  I  tell  you,  father,  he  has 
kept  such  a  begging  of  me  for  a  piece  of  this 
cake!  Whoo!  he  comes  upon  me  with  ''a 
superfantial  substance,  and  the  foison  f  of  the 
earth,"  that  I  know  not  what  he  means.  If  he 
came  to  me  thus,  and  said,  "  My  friend 
Corebus,"^:  or  so,  why,  I  could  spare  him  a 
piece  with  all  my  heart ;  but  when  he  tells  me 
how  Qod  hath  enriched  me  above  other  fellows 
with  a  cake,  why,  he  makes  me  blind  and  deaf  at 
once.  Yet,  father,  here  is  a  piece  of  cake  for 
you,  as  hard  as  the  world  goe8.§  [Givet  cake, 

Erest.  Thanks,  son,  but  list  to  me ; 
He  shall  be  deaf  when  thou  shalt  not  see. 
Farewell,  my  son  :  things  may  so  hit» 
Thou  mayst  have  wealth  to  mend  thy  wit. 

Cor.  Farewell,  &ther,  farewell;  for  I  must 
make  haste  after  my  two-hand  sword  that  is 
gone  before.  [Exeunt  tevaxUl^. 

Enter  Bacrapaut  in  hu  ttudjf. 

Sac.  The  day  is  dear,  the  welkin  bright  and 

grey. 
The  lark  is  merry  and  records  ||  her  notes ; 
Each  thing  rejoiceth  underneath  the  sky^ 
But  only  I,  whom  heaven  hath  in  hate, 
Wretched  and  miserable  Sacrapant. 
In  Thessaly  was  I  bom  and  brought  up ; 
My  mother  Meroe  higbt,^  a  famous  witch, 
And  by  her  cunning  I  of  her  did  learn 
To  change  and  alter  shapes  of  mortal  men. 
There  did  I  turn  myself  into  a  dragon, 
And  stole  away  the  daughter  to  the  king^ 
Fair  Delia,  the  mistress  of  my  heart ; 


*  poet  for]  1.  e.  care  for.    See  note  t,  V.  IM^  first  ooL 

t  /outm]  i.e.  plenty. 

t  Corelms]  The  4to.  *«  Booby  ^  Bee  note  t,  p.  4a, 
■eo.  col. 

I  <u  hard  en  the  teoHd  goii]  Lest  the  reader  ahoold  eup* 
poee  that  Corebus  means  to  eay,  "hie  eeike  is  as  hard  ss 
the  world  goes,"  I  subjoin  a  paieoge  from  the  Returm 
from  Pernofiut,  1000,  where  the  expression  in  the  text 
ooeiurs:  "lie  now  to  Paul's  oburohymrd:  meete  me,  aq 
hours  benoe,  at  the  eigne  of  the  Pegasus  in  Ghe^iside ; 
and  ile  moyet  thy  temples  with  a  oup  of  claret,  at  hard 
a$  the  vorU  got*."    Act  1.  sa  S.    Big.  B  8.. 

I  teetfreb]  i.  e.  eings,  tonea  In  Colee'e  Diet,  we  find  ; 
"  To  Record  aa  birds,  OertaHm  modulari,  altemie  amert,* 

H  JU^MJLe.  called. 

oo 
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And  brought  her  hither  to  reyive  the  man. 
That  Boemeth  young  and  pleaaant  to  behold, 
And  yet  is  agM,  orookM,  weak,  and  numb. 
Thus  by  enchanting  spells  I  do  deceive 
Those  that  behold  and  look  upon  my  face ; 
But  well  may  I  bid  youthful  years  adieu. 
See  where  she  comes  from  whenoe  my  sorrows 
grow! 

Bnler  Dbua  mth  a  pot  in  her  hand. 

How  now,  fiiir  Delia !  where  have  you  been  ? 

Del.  At  the  foot  of  the  rock  for  running 
water,  and  gathering  roots  for  your  dinner,  sir. 

Sac.  Ah,  Delia, 
Fairer  art  thou  than  the  running  water, 
Yet  harder  far  than  steel  or  adamant  I 

Del,  Will  it  please  you  to  sit  down,  sirl 

Sac.  Ay,  Delia,  sit  and  ask  me  what  thou  wilt. 
Thou  shall  haye  it  brought  into  thy  lap. 

DeL  Then,  I  pray  you,  sir,  let  me  have  the 
best  meat  from  the  King  of  England'^  table,  and 
the  best  wine  in  all  Fmnce,  brought  in  by  the 
veriest  knave  in  all  Spain. 

Sac  Delia,  I  am  glad  to  see  you  so  pleasant : 
Well,  sit  thee  down. — 
Spread,  table,  spread, 
Meat,  drink,  and  breads 
Ever  may  I  have 
What  I  over  crave, 
When  I  am  spread. 
Meat  for*  my  black  cock. 
And  meat  for  my  red. 

Sntcr  a  Friar  teith  a  chine  of  beef  and  a  pot  of  irm<». 

ere,  Delia,  will  ye  fall  to  ? 

Dtl.  Is  this  the  best  meat  in  England  ? 

Sac.  Yea. 

Del.  What  is  it  1 

Sac.  A  chine  of  English  beef,  meat  for  a  king 
and  a  king's  followers. 

Del.  Is  this  the  best  wine  in  France  ? 

Sac.  Yea. 

DtL  What  wine  is  it  ? 

Sac.  A  cup  of  ueiit  wine  of  Orleans,  that  never 
came  near  the  brewers  in  England 

Del.  Is  this  the  veriest  knave  in  all  Spain  1  f 

Sac.  Yea. 

Del.  What,  is  he  a  friar  ? 

•  MtaX  for,  Ac]  Tho  4to.  "for  meate  for,"  Ac  Cor- 
roptcd  by  the  Rov.  J.  Milford,— -(?««<.  Mag.  for  Feb. 
1833.  p.  104. 

t  1$  /Aw  the  vfrifft  knave  in  all  Spain  .']  Porhapn  there 
in  an  alhision  hero  to  the  couspiracies  of  tlio  Cathdlic 
Pricat^  .'Vi^iinat  the  Queen,  encour.igcd  by  PhlHp  '^f 
Spain 


I, 


Sat.  Yea,  a  friar  indeftnitay  and  a  knavt  in- 
finite. 

DeL  Then,  I  pray  ye.  Sir  Fkiar,  tell  me  bilore 
you  go,  which  is  the  most  groedieat  Englishman  > 

FrL  The  miserable  and  moalt  ooTetons  lunirer. 

Sac  Hold  thee  there,  friar.  IBxii  FMar.]  But, 
soft! 
Who  have  we  here  Y    Delia,  away,  be  gone ! 

JMor  CJW  Two  BroChenL 

Delia,  away  !  for  beset  are  we. — 

But  heaven  or  hell  shall  rescue  her  for  me. 

[Anotf  Dnxa.  and  SAcaarastT. 

Fint   Bro,  Brother,  was  not  that  Delia  did 
appear. 
Or  was  it  but  her  shadow  that  was  here  f 
Second  Bro,  Sister,  where  art  thouf    Delia, 
come  again! 
He  calls,  that  of  thy  absence  doth  complain.  — 
Call  out,  Calypha,  that  *  she  may  hoar. 
And  cr}'  aloud,  for  Delia  is  near. 
£cko.  Near. 
Fint  Bro.  Near!  O,  where)  hast  thon  aay 

tidings  1 
Echo,  Tidmgs. 
Second  Bro,  Which  vray  is  Delia,  then  ?  or  that, 

or  this? 
Echo.  This. 
Firtt  Bro,  And  may  we  Mfely  eome  whers 

Delia  is  ? 
Echo.  Yes. 

Second  Bro,  Brother,  remember  you  the  white 
bear  of  England's  wood ) 
"  Start  not  anide  for  every  danger. 
Be  not  afeard  of  every  stranger  ; 
Things  that  seem  are  not  the  same.** 

First  Bro,  Brother, 
Why  do  we  not,  then,  courageously  enter  f 
Second   Bro.   Then,  brother,  draw  thy  sword 
and  follow  me. 

JU-enter  Sacrapant:  it  lighten*  and  tkumderw:  the 
Second  Brother /o{f4  down. 

First  Bro.  What,  brother,  dost  thon  fkllf 
Sac.  Ay,  and  thou  too,  Calypha. 

[The  First  Brother AOb  tfsM. 
Ad^ste,  damones/ 

Enter  Two  Furies. 

Away  with  them : 
Gk)  carry  them  straight  to  Sacrapanto's  eell. 
There  in  despair  and  torture  for  to  dwell 

[Exeunt  Furies  wUk  iht  Two  Brothara 

•  OaU  oMt,  Oalfpka,  thai,  *e.)  Qy.  "Oril  •«(,  O^ypU, 

call,  rAa/."&c.? 
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These  are  Theaorefi^  sons  of  Thessal j, 

That  come  to  seek  Delia  their  sister  forth : 

But,  with  a  potion  I  to  her  have  given, 

My  arts  have  made  her  to  forget  herselt 

[Mem0»ts  a  imrf^  and  «A<o««  a  ligki  in  a  pCoM. 

See  here  the  thiug  which  doth  prolong  my  life, 
With  this  enchantment  I  do  any  thing; 
And  till  this  fade,  my  skill  shall  still  endure. 
And  never  none  shall  break  this  little  glass, 
But  she  that*B  neither  wife,  widow,  nor  maid  : 
The«  clMer  thyself;  this  is  thy  destiny. 
Never  to  die  but  by  a  dead  man's  Laud.       {Eoai, 

B»ttr  Euics]ra>st. 
BuvL  Tell  me,  Time, 
Tell  me,  just  Time,  when  shall  I  Delia  see  ? 
When  shall  I  see  the  loadstar  of  my  life  ? 
When  shall  my  wandering  course  end  with  her 

sight. 
Or  I  but  view  my  hope,  my  heart  s  deliglit  ? 

Bmter  Eanrrus  at  tk*  Crou. 

Father,  Gk>d  speed  1  if  you  tell  fortunes,  I  pray, 
good  father,  tell  me  mine. 

Erut  Son,  I  do  see  in  thy  faee 
Thy  blessM  fortune  work  apace : 
I  do  perceive  that  thou  hast  wit ; 
Beg  of  thy  fate  to  govern  it, 
For  wisdom  govern'd  by  advice. 
Makes  many  fortunate  and  wise. 
Bestow  thy  alms,  give  more  than  all. 
Till  dead  men's  bones  come  at  thy  calL 
Farewell,  my  son :  dream  of  no  reet» 
Till  thoa  repent  that  thou  didst  best  [Exii. 

Ewm.  This  man  hath  left  me  in  a  labyrinth  : 
He  biddeth  me  give  more  than  all, 
Till  dead  men's  bones  come  at  my*  eall; 
He  biddeth  me  dream  of  no  rest* 
Tin  I  repent  that  I  do  beat  [Lie*  down  and  deepi, 

BtUtr  WioGKV,  GowsauB,  Churchwarden,  otul  Sexton. 

Wig,  You  may  be  ashamed,  you  whoreson 
icald  Sexton  and  Churchwarden,  if  you  had  any 
■hame  in  those  shameless  faces  of  yours,  to  let  a 
poor  man  lie  so  long  abore  ground  unburied.  A 
rot  on  you  all,  that  have  no  more  compassion  of 
a  good  fellow  when  he  is  gone  1 

dterdLt  What,  would  you  have  us  to  bury 
him,  and  to  annrer  it  oorselTes  to  the  parish  ? 

Sex.  Parish  me  no  paridiM ;  pay  me  my  fees. 


*  «f]  The 


"thy." 
Htt%  and  hate  only,  the  4to.  has  "  BImon' 


nrislake^  I  sopposi^  fbr 
ef  the  Obnrehwaidsii. 


•( 


which  is  the 


and  let  the  rest  run  on  in  the  quarter's  aooounts, 
and  put  it  down  for  one  of  your  good  deeds,  o' 
Gkxi's  name!  for  I  am  not  one  that  curiously 
stands  upon  merits. 

Cw.  You  whoreson,  sodden-headed  sheep's- 
face,  shall  a  good  fellow  do  less  service  and  more 
honesty  to  the  parish,  and  will  you  not,  when  he 
is  dead,  let  him  have  Christmas  burial  t 

Wig,  Peace,  CorebosI  as  sure  as  Jack  was 
Jack,  the  frolic'st  franion  *  amongst  yoa,  and  I, 
Wiggen,  his  sweet  sworn  brother.  Jack  shall  have 
his  funerals,f  or  some  of  them  shall  lie  on 
God's  dear  earth  for  it»  that's  oaoe.^ 

Ckwrek,  Wigges,  I  hope  thou  wilt  do  no  more 
than  thou  darest  answer. 

Wig.  Sir,  sir,  dare  or  dare  not,  more  or  less, 

answer  or  not  answer,  do  this,  or  have  this. 

Stx,  Help,  help,  help  1 

[WiooEK  ittM  npen  tht  paruk  m(k  a  pfki-^Aaffi: 
EuMXKiDBB  awaku  and  coma  to  tiUm. 

Bam,  Hold  thy  hands,  good  fellow. 

Cor,  Can  you  blame  him,  sir,  if  he  take  Jack's 
part  against  this  shake-rotten  parish  that  will  not 
bury  Jack  I 

Bam,  Why,  what  was  that  Jack  t 

Cor,  Who,  Jack,  sirt  who,  our  Jack,  sir  1  as 
good  a  fellow  as  ever  trod  upon  neat's-leather. 

Wig.  Look  you,  sir;  he  gave  fourscore  and 
nineteen  mourning  gowns  to  the  parish,  when  he 
died,  and  because  he  would  not  make  them  up  a 
full  hundred,  they  would  not  bury  him :  was  not 
this  good  dealing  Y 

Church,  O  Lord,  sir,  how  he  lies  f  he  was  not 
worth  a  halfpenny,  and  drunk  out  every  penny ; 
and  now  his  fellows,  his  drunken  eompanions, 
would  have  us  to  bury  him  at  the  change  of  the 
parish.  An  we  make  many  such  matches,  we 
may  pull  down  the  steeple,  sell  the  bells»  and 
thatch  the  chancel:  he  ahall  lie  above  ground 
till  he  dance  a  galliard  about  the  chorohfyard, 
for  Steeven  Loach. 

Wig.  Sie  argutnentiirit,  Domine  Loach, — An 
we  make  many  such  matches,  we  may  pull  down 
the  steeple,  sell  the  bells,  and  thatch  the 
chancel  1  in  good  time,  sir,  and  hang  yourselves 
in  the  bell-ropes,  when  you  have  done.  J>ominet 
opponenM  prcepono  tibi  hone  qutuHontm,  whether 
will  you  have  the  ground  broken  or  your  patea 
broken  first?  for  one  of  them  shall  be  done 


*  /Vontoa]  Bee  note  t,  p.  446,  first  ooL 
t  ftmeraU]  See  note  tt  P^  440.  sec.  col. 
t  tkafs  onct]  Sec  note  §,  p  808,  first  eoL 
i  Wiggm  Mto  tqMn  tk»  paritk  with  a  piki-«tt^  Stands 
in  the  4to.  as  a  portloo  of  the  flszton's  apoaoh. 
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presently,  and  to  begin  mine,*  111  seal  it  upon 
your  coxcomb. 

Bum.  Hold  thy  hands,  I  pray  thee,  good 
fellow ;  be  not  too  hasty. 

Cor.  Tou  capon's  face,  we  shall  have  you 
turned  out  of  the  parish  one  of  these  days,  with 
never  a  tatter  to  your  arse;  then  you  are  in 
worse  taking  than  Jack. 

Suni,  Faith,  and  he  is  bad  enough.  This 
fellow  does  but  the  part  of  a  friend,  to  seek  to 
bury  his  friend :  how  much  will  bury  him  ? 

Wig.  Faith,  about  some  fifteen  or  sixteen 
shillings  will  bestow  him  honestly. 

Sex.  Ay,  even  thereabouts,  sir. 

Eum.  Here,  hold  it,  then: — [oiide.]  and 
I  have  left  me  but  one  poor  three  half-pence: 
now  do  I  remember  the  words  the  old  man 
spake  at  the  cross,  "  Bestow  all  thou  hast,"  and 
this  is  all,  "  till  dead  men's  bones  come  at  thy 
call:'' — here,  hold  it  [^tvet  mon^]  ;  and  so  fare- 
well. 

Wig.  God,  and  all  good,  be  with  you,  sir! 
[ExU  EuMKNiDES.]  Nny,  you  cormorants,  I'll 
bestow  one  peal  off  Jack  at  mine  own  proper 
costs  and  charges. 

Cor.  You  mav  thank  Qod  the  long  staff  and 

the   bilbo-blade    crossed   not  your  coxcombs]. 

— Well,  we'll  to  the  church-stile  and  have  a  pot, 

and  so  trilMill.  [Exit  with  Wiqobn. 

Church.  )  ^  ,  .,  ._ 

>  Come,  let  s  go.  [Ejceunt. 

Sex.       ) 

Fan.  But,  hark  you,  gammer,  methinks  this 
Jack  bore  a  great  sway  in  the  parish. 

Madye.  0,  this  Juck  was  a  marvellous  fellow ! 
he  was  but  a  poor  man,  but  very  well  beloved  : 
you  shall  see  anon  what  this  Jack  will  come  to. 


Sater  the  Harvest -men  tirtging.X  vith  tBomen  in  their 

hand*. 

Fi-o.  Soft!  who  have  we  here?  our  amorous 
harvesters.  § 

Fan.  Ay,  ay,  lot  us  sit  still,  and  lot  them 
alone. 


•  mine]  Some  word,  or  worda,  wanting  here. 

•f  of]  i.  e.  on. 

X  Enter  the  Harvest-nitn  sinffing^  Ac.]  T.  Warton  (Mil- 
ton't  Poemi  upon  enteral  occasion$,  &c.,  p.  576.  ed.  1791.) 
thinks  til  At  to  the  present  scene  Shakc^tpeare  had  an  eye 
in  The  TrmiHrt,  act  iv.  sc.  1.,  where  Iris  says,  "You  snn- 
buni'd  Bicklumen,  of  August  weary,"  Ac.  and  whore  the 
stage-dircctiou  is.  *'Bnter  certain  Reaper*  properlnhahittd  : 
theif  join  tcith  the  NympJis  in  a  gractfMl  dance,"  d^c. 

I  harveeten]  The  4to.  "  haruest  starres." 


Here  tiU  Harvest-men  ting,  fAc 

Lo,  here  we  come  a-reaping;  a  mairfiii. 
To  reap  our  harvcetrfrulb  I 
And  thus  we  paaa  the  year  so  long; 
And  never  be  we  mate. 

lExnmlAt 

RUer  HuAHXBAiioou 

Fro.  Soft  f  who  have  we  here  t 
Madge.  0,  this  is  a  choleric  gentleman  I    AH 
you  that  love  your  lives,  keep  out  of  the  nneil  uf 
his  two-hand  sword:  now  goes  he  to  the  con- 
jurer. 

Fan.  Methinks  the  conjurer  ehonld  put  the 
fool  into  a  juggling-box. 
Huan,   Fee,  fa,  fum, 

Here  is  the  Englishman, — 
Conquer  him  that  can, — 
Come  *  for  his  lady  bright^ 
To  prove  himself  a  knight^ 
And  win  her  love  in  fight 

Bnter  ConxBtn. 

Cor.  Who-haw,  Master  Bango,  are  yon  here?  ! 
hear  you,  you  had  beet  sit  down  here,  and  beg  an  | 
alms  with  me. 

Huan,   Hence,  base  cullionl  here  is  be  tbit 

commandeth  ingress  and  egress  with  hia  weapon, 

and  will  enter  at  his  voluntary,  whoaoever 

no. 

Voice.  No. 

[Afiameofjlre:  and  HuAimuiioo/aUtdMm.   j 

Madge.  So  with  that  tber  kissed,  and  spoiled  • 

the  edge  of  as  good  a  two-hand  sword  as  ever 

Qod  put  life  in.     Now  goee  Corebua  in,  spite  of 

the  conjurer. 

Bnter  Sacrapamt  emd  Two  Furies,  t 

Sac.  AwBy  with  him  into  the  open  fields. 
To  be  a  ravening  prey  to  crows  and  kites : 

[HuAK.  u  carried  out  by  the  Two  Furies. 

And  for  this  villain,  let  him  wander  up  and 

down, 
In  naught  but  darkness  and  eternal  night» 

r&nlaet  Ooaxana  Mii4. 
Cor.  Here  hast  thou  slain  Huan,  a  alaahing 
knight, 
And  robb^  poor  CoreVus  of  his  sights 
Sac.  Hence,  villain,  hence  f 


Now  I  have  onto  Delia 
Given  a  potion  of  foiffetfiilnees, 

•  Come]  The  4to.  **  Came.** 

t  2Vo  Furies]  Are  not  mentkmod  here  In  the  4tOL : 
but  it  afterwards  makes  Huanebango  be  brought  In  by 
'Uw>  Furies*'  and  Uid  beside  the  WeU  of  Lilb. 
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That^  when  she  comes,  she  shall  not  know  her 

brotben. 
Lo^  where  they  labour,  like  to  country-elaves, 
With  ^>ado  and  mattock,  on  this    enchanted 

ground  1 
Now  will  I  call  her  by  another  name ; 
For  never  shall  she  know  herself  again. 
Until  that  Sacrapant  hath  breath'd  his  last. 
See  where  she  comes. 

Enter  Delia. 
Come  hither,  Delia,  take  this  goad ;  here  hard 
At  hand  two  slaves  do  work  and  dig  for  gold : 
Qore  them  with  this,  and  thou  ahalt  have  enough. 

[Oivft  hit  a  goad, 

DeL  Good  sir,  I  know  not  what  you  mean. 

5ac.  l/mdcl  She  hath  forgotten  to  be  Delia, 
But  not  forgot  the  same  she  should  forget ; 
Btit  I  will  change  her  name. — 
Fair  Berecynthia,  so  this  country  calls  you, 

Qo  ply  these  strangers,  wench;  they  dig  for  gold. 

[BxU. 
DeL  0  heavens,  how 

Am  1  beholding*  to  this  fair  young  man  t 

But  I  must  ply  these  strangers  to  their  work : 

See  where  they  come. 

3iUr  tiu  Two  Brothers  tn  their  ihirtt,  trith  tpada,  digging. 
Pint  Bro,  0  brother,  see  where  Delia  is  i 
Second  Bro,  0  Delia, 
flappy  are  we  to  see  thee  here  t 

DeL    What  tell  you   me    of   Delia,  prating 
swains? 
I  know  no  Delia,  nor  know  I  what  you  mean. 
Ply  you  ypur  work,  or   else  you  're  like  to 
smart. 
Fint  Bro.  Why,  Delia,  know'st  thou  not  thy 
brothers  here  1 
We  come  from  Thessaly  to  seek  thee  forth ; 
And  thou  deoeiv'st  thyself,  for  thou  art  Delia. 
IkL  Yet  more  of  Delia  ?  then  take  this,  and 
smart :  [Pridss  them  with  the  goad. 

What,  feign  yon  shifts  for  to  defer  your  labour  ? 
Work,  villains,  work ;  it  is  for  gold  you  dig. 
Second  Bro,  Peace^  brother,  peace:  this  vilef 
enchanter 
Hath  ravish'd  Delia  of  her  senses  clean. 
And  she  forgets  that  she  is  Delia. 
Fini  Bro.    Leave^  cruel  thou,  to  hurt  the 
miserable. — 
Dig^  brother,  dig^  for  she  is  hard  as  staeL 

Bert  tkeif  dig,  and  duerg  a  Xigld  te  a  ploM  under  a  mu 

•  btkaUang]  I.  a.  baholdra! 

t  vtf>)The4tavUd.    See  note  t,  p.  1«7,  see.  ooL 


Second  Bro.  Stay,  brother;  what  hast  thou 

descried  ? 
DeL  Away,  and  touch  it  not;  'tis  something 

that 
My  lord  hath  hidden  there.  [Covert  the  light  again. 

Re-enter  SAcaAPAxr. 

Sae,  Well  said  1  *  thou  plyest  these  pioners  f 

well— 

Go  get  you  in,  you  labouring  slaves. 

[Exeunt  the  Two  Brothon. 

Come,  Berecynthia,  let  us  in  likewise^ 

And  hear  the  nightingale  record  t  her  notes. 

{EionmL 

Alter Zantippa,!  tothe  WeUo/L^e,  trithapot  inherhand. 

Zan.  Now  for  a  husband,  house,  and  home : 
God  send  a  good  one  or  none,  I  pray  God  !  My 
father  hath  sent  me  to  the  well  for  the  water  of 
life,  and  tells  me,  if  I  give  fair  wonii,  I  shall  have 
a  husband.  But  hero  comes  Celanta  my  sweet 
sister :  I'll  stand  by  and  hear  what  she  says. 

[Ediree, 

Enter  Celanta.!}  to  the  WeUnfL^e,  with  a  pot  in  her  hand. 

Cel.  My  father  hath  sent  me  to  the  well  for 
water,  and  he  tolls  me,  if  I  speak  fair,  I  shall  have 
a  husband,  and  none  of  the  worst.  Well,  though  I 
am  black,  I  am  sure  all  the  world  will  not  forsake 
me;  and,  as  the  old  proverb  is,  though  I  am 
black,  ^  I  am  not  the  devil 

Zan,  [coming  forwxrd]  Marry-gup  with  a 
murren,  I  know  wherefore  thou  speakest  that : 
but  go  thy  ways  home  as  wise  as  thou  earnest^  or 
I'll  set  thee  home  with  a  wanion. 

Bert  the  ttrika  her  pitcher  against  her  tieter^e,  and  breakt 
them  botht  and  then  exit, 

CeL  I  think  this  be  the  cuntest  quean  in  the 
world :  yon  see  what  she  is,  a  little  fiiir,  but  as 
proud  as  the  devil,  and  the  veriest  vixen  that 
lives  upon  God's  earth.  Well,  I'll  let  her  alone, 
and  go  home,  and  get  another  pitcher,  and,  for 
all  this,  get  me  to  the  well  for  water.  [Exii. 


•  Wdl  Mid/]  Equivalent  io—Wdl  done f^ in  which 
sense,  m  I  was  the  first  to  observe,  the  words  are  firs- 
quently  used  by  our  early  writers. 

f  pUmert]  See  note  t*  P*  IM*  first  ooL 

t  record}  See  note  ||,  p.  449,  eeo.  eoL 

I  Zantiffpa]  The  4to.  adds,  **theeturat  Daughter  J* 

(1  CWatitaJ  The  4to.  **  the  fowle  wench." 

5  though  I  am  btaek,  kc)  "BCarry,  c[uotb  bee  that 
lookt  like  Lnoifer,  though  J  am  Mocl-c,  I  am  not  the 
JHtdl,  hut  indeed  a  Oolly<*r  of  Croydon.**— Greene's 
Quip  for  an  Updmri  Omrfim  Si?  B  S.  ed.  n.  d. 
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^  8jau»A3VT't  ulL,  tMt  Two 


Zan.  Once  again  for  a  biuband ;  aad,  in  fiuth, 
C«UDta»  I  huTe  got  ike  lUrt  of  70a ;  belike  hiM- 
hmda  grow  by  the  weU-fide.  ^ow  my  Ctther 
MJB  I  malt  rale  my  tongue:  why,  elai,  what 
•m  I,  then  f  a  womaa  without  a  tongue  ia  aa  a 
aoldier  without  his  weapon:  but  111  have  my 
water,  and  be  gone. 

Ben  »IU  pfftri  U  dip  htr  pitcAjr  m,  amd  a  B«ad  rua  ut 

tkeitdL 

Head.  Gkntly  dip,  but  not  too  deep. 

For  fear  you  make  the  golden  beard  to  weep. 

Fair  maiden,  white  and  red. 

Stroke  me  amooth,  and  comb  my  head. 

And  thou  thalt  have  lome  cockell-bread.* 

*  c0ekfH-brmtl\  After  many  faiqnirtca  on  the  imporUat 
■Qbjtct  of  torkdL-t^rndf  I  regret  to  any  I  am  nzuMe  to  i»- 
fSorm  the  render  what  it  wm.  A  lady  tcUs  me  thac  she 
perfeeUy  rcroembcn  to  hare  heard  m  her  youth  the  fol- 
lowing fragment  of  a  ntxrtery-rfayme ; 

"  My  grandmother  ia  eick,  I  wiah  she  was  dead. 
For  she  taught  me  the  way  to  make  eocktilif-brtad,'' 

And  to  "  nundd  cfklAread  "  ia  noticed  aa  a  spttrt  or  paa- 
ttme  in  Brome's  Joeial  Crrw :  "And  then  at  home  here, 
or  wheresoever  he  oomea,  our  father  is  so  pensitr(wbat 
muddy  spirit  itoe're  possoaseM  bim,  would  I  could  cnnjure't 
out  !>,  that  he  makes  us  eren  sick  of  his  sadness,  that 
were  wont  to  am  my  ^0»9iifS  cork  to  *tay,  mould  eocUebread, 
duuufe  cluttcrdfpnvrk  a»d  katiu^ktn  booOj/.  biml^  barrtlt, 
or  'lo  any  t\Aug  \jv{"rv  him.  Mid  he  would  uiut(li  at  us." 
hig.  I)  '2.  cd.  10^2.— S<»  I  wrote  ou  the  prvsc-ut  pa^sagu  in 

The  following  Article  is  from  ThoniK's  An^c^r^^t 
and  Tntilxiiora,  tc,  priuted  fur  the  Camdcu  ^liucicty, 
1839  :— 

"Cockle  Bread. 

Young  weiichcn  [Aubrey  Un/uUvr\  have  a  wuntou  8j>ort 
which  thry  ruU  moulding  <>f  Cucklv-bread,  viz.  ti.cy  gut 
U)»on  a  tablo-UanI,  and  tliCD  gather  up  their  kiie*  s  and 
thulr  cofttcH  with  their  hands  as  high  as  they  c.iu,  uud 
then  they  wabble  to  and  fro,  as  if  they  wore  kneading 
of  dow^gli,  and  say  these  wordu,  viz. 

My  dauio  is  sick  and  gonne  to  bed. 
And  Me  go  mould  my  Cockle-bread. 

I  did  imagine*  nothing  U»  have  Iteon  in  thi?*  but  meer 
wautonncxfM)  of  youth,  hut  I  find  in  Burchar«lii8,  in 
his  'Muthoilus  Contitendi ',  printed  at  Colon,  1549,  Oi« 
lived  before  the  Con(]UCst,)  one  of  the  Articles  (ou  the 
vii.  Coinnianduient)  of  intorrr»guting  a  young  W(»man 
is,  'If  she  did  ever  'subigcre  {Mincm  clunibus*.  and 
then  liake  it,  and  givu  it  to  one  she  lovod  to  eate,  '  ut 
in  mJv)<'tom  modum  exurdcscerct  amor.'  So  here  I  find 
it  to  Ih)  a  relique  of  uaturall  mogick— an  unlawful 
philtrum. 

White  Kennet  adds,  in  a  side  note,— '  In  Oxfordshire, 
the  Mairis,  when  they  put  themselves  into  the  fit  posture, 
■iDg  tlnis. 

My  granny  is  sick,  and  now  is  dead. 
And  woe'l  goe  mould  iMime  Cockle  Brcud, 


I 


Zm.  Whaiiathiif 
**  Fair  maiden,  white  and  nd. 

Comb  me  imooth. 

And  thoa  ihalt  haTe 
"CockeU*  eallert  thou  is,  boy!  fidlh,  I'll  giTe 
you  cockell-bffead. 

Skt  Wmka  Ur  pUd^  Bpem  eW  Ha^ : 
sadHcA 


ei«stf 


I 


ITmmM.  Philida^    phileridoe^    pamphiUda.    io- 
rida,  ftortot: 
Dub  dnb-a-dab,  bounce,  quoth  tha  giiiia»  with  a 
anlphnroua  huff-anoff:  * 


Up  with  my  hrele  aod  dowA  with  my 

And  this  Se  the  way  to  moold  OecUe-braad.' 


Mr.  ThooM satjotaM:  *'The  iiMetirw  In 
which  wa  here  qnote  at  la^fph  (firom  Otimoi.  xxzizX 
fiilly  esubliahea  tha  mmrmtm  of  Awbrqr's  viewa  m  to 
the  origin  of  this  game. 

'  Facistl  quod  uriswlsm  noUaiea  taomrm  edaaA,  pmattr 
nimt  ae  In  fcctom,  et  diseoopfitibui  naftibaa  Inbeat,  at 
supra  uodjMnatea  oooficiatar  pani^  eteodceoctotndaat 
maritis  suis  ad  oomedeudnni.  Hoc  ideo  farhint  nt  ploa 
ezardescant  in  amorem  illonim  [iUaram^* 

The  rhyme  still  heaid  In  our  narsuTJie 

'When  I  was  a  liUk  girl.  I  wMh*d  my  moibar^ 

I  put  my  finger  in  my  oy%  and  pull'd  o«t  little 
la  Ukewlse  given  by  Aubrey,  with  a  Tetbal  altoraUo^ 
and  another  referecoa  to  Bordiaxdiia,  whieh  aaama  to 
establish  it  aa  another  'relique  ot  natinal  waa^^k^mt 
unlawful  philtram '. 

From  the  following  passage  In  another  part  of  the  VB. 
fu  141.  it  would  seem  aa  if  Cockle-Bread  derived  iti 
name  from  the  peculiar  manner  in  whidl  at  was 
kneaded. 

'  1  have  some  reason  to  believe,  that  the  word  Cockle 
is  an  old  autiqu  ited  Norman  word,  which  signift< 
from  a  beastly  rustic  kind  of  {ilay,  or  abuse;  which 
Ui»cd  when  I  was  a  schoolboy  by  a  Norman  gmrdnar  that 
lived  at  Downton  near  me.  80  Hott  Cockles  is  aa  mudi 
as  to  say  Hott  or  Heated  Buttocks '. 

The  name  Hot  Cockles  is  derived  by  Strutt,  in  his 
'&>orfj  and  PaMimts\  p  893,  ed.  1833,  (which  contains, 
however,  no  allusion  to  any  such  Norm.iu  word  as  that 
to  which  Aubrey  refers.)  from  the  *  Hautos  Coquilles '  ef 
the  Frencli.  In  the  '  Mrmoire*  dt  V  Acndemie  Oittiqwf', 
turn.  iiL.  we  have  a  description  of  a  curiona  manisge 
custom,  which  may  i>oesibly  bear  some  reference  to  the 
'  Coci-el  Bruid '  or  at  IcHst  to  the  etymology  of  tlie  name." 
pp.  94-4i. 

*  Duh  dub-a-duh,  bounc*.  qmtik  the  pwu,  wUk  a  mlpkHf 
<M<«  fiuff-a/tuff]  Ho  8tany hurst  in  Tkt  First  Fom  Bootu  ^ 
Virgilt  JEiuitf  teuk  Uktr  rotiicnll  dtvutt  tkertio  oiuwwii, 
I&83; 

"  Lowd  dub  a  dub  tobering  with  ftapping  rip  rap  of 
iKtua." 

Th«  Dtfcriptifon  0/ liparen,  p.  91. 

*'  Thee  whil'st  in  the  akie  seat  great  bomncing  rumbelo 

thundring 

BatUcth,"&c. 

Mnnd  A.  p.  M. 

"  Linckt  was  in  wedlock  a  loftye  Thraaonioal  h^f»mt^  * 

{^acraekmg  CutUr,  p.  9k 
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Wak*d  with  a  weuch,  prettj  peat,  pretty  love, 

and  my  sweet  pretty  pigBnie,* 
Just  by  thy  side  shall  sit  surname  great  Huane- 

bango : 
Safe  in  my  arms  will  I  keep  thee,  threat  Mars,  or 
thunder  Olympus. 

Zan.  [atideJ]  Foh,  what  greasy  groom  have  we 
here  1  He  looks  as  though  he  crept  out  of  the 
backside  of  the  well,  and  speaks  like  a  drum 
perished  at  the  west  end. 

Buan,  0,  that  I  might, — ^but  I  may  not,  woe 
to  my  destiny  therefore  I  f — 
Kiss  that  I  clasp!  but  I  cannot:  tell  me,  my 
destiny,  wherefore ! 

Zaii.  [atide.]  Whoop  t  now  I  have  my  dream. 
Did  you  never  hear  so  great  a  wonder  as  this, 
three  blue  beans  in  a  blue  bladder,  rattle,  bladder, 
rattle  ? 

^Tuaik  [aiide.]  I'll  now  set  my  countenance, 
^  and  to  her  in  prose;  it  may  be,  this  rim-ram- 
ruff^  is  too  rude  an  encounter. — Let  me,  fair  lady, 
if  you  be  at  leisure,  revel  with  your  sweetnesR, 
and  rail  upon  that  cowardly  conjurer,  that  hath 
cast  me,  or  congealed  me  rather,  into  an  unkind 
sleep,  and  polluted  my  carcass. 

Zan.  [aside.}  Laugh,  laugh,  2^tippa;  thou 
hast  thy  fortune,  a  fool  and  a  husband  under  one. 

J/aon.  Truly,  sweet-heart,  as  I  seem,  about 
some  twenty  years,  the  very  April  of  mine  age. 

Zan.  [aside.]  Why,  what  a  prating  ass  is  this  t 

ffuan.  Her  coral  lips,  her  crimson  chin, 
Hor  silver  teeth  so  white  within. 
Her  golden  locks,  her  rolling  eye. 
Her  pretty  parts,  let  them  go  by. 
Heigh-ho,  have  wounded  me. 
That  I  must  die  this  day  to  see  ! 

Zan.  By  Gogs-bones,  thou  art  a  flouting  knave : 
"  her  coral  lips,  her  crimson  chiu  "  t  ka,  wilahaw  ! 

ffuan.  True,  my  own,  and  my  own  because 
mine,  and  mine  because  mine,  ha,  ha !  above  a 

*  pigtnii]  L  o.  little  pig.    (▲  term  of  endearmeat.) 
t  0,  fk(U  /might, — but  i  map  not,  wot  to  my  dettinp  then- 
fort/]  Takea  verbatim  from  Gabriel  Harvey's  Sneomium 
Lauri: 

**  Falne  wod  I  orsua,  might  I  so  prerame,  some  fkrther 
eoqaaintaunoe: 
Othatlmigktf  but Iwui^nol:  wot  to  mffd/tatinU  tkert- 
Svrtr 

Bee  p.  6^  first  note,  of  the  present  rolome. 

I  Udt  TxmrrQmrryjf^  8o  the  copy  of  the  4to.  in  tbe 
British  Museum  (Kiug^s  labnuy.  Pamphlets);  while  my 
•opy  reads  ** thi*  rude  rom.vu,fft "  /—the  paesage  haviog 
been  cfnrectud  before  the  whole  of  the  impreesion  was 
struck  off.— Compare  Btaoyhunt; 

**  Of  rttfft  lafle  roaring^  mens  harts  with  terror  agrysing." 

Tim  Ikwriptim  qfUptwen,  p.  9L 


thousand  pounds  in  possibility,  and  things  fitting 
thy  desire  in  possession. 

Zan.  [aside.]  The  sot  thinks  I  ask  of  his  lands. 
Lob  be  your  comfort,  and  cuckold  be  your  des- 
tiny I — Hear  you,  sir ;  an  if  you  will  have  us,  you 
had  beet  say  so  betime. 

HvMn,  True,  sweet*heart,and  will  royalise  thy 
progeny  with  my  pedigree.  [ExevLnt, 

Ewn.  Wretched  Eumenides,  still  unfortunate. 
Envied  by  fortune  and  forlorn  by  fate. 
Here  pine  and  die,  wretched  Eumenides, 
Die  in  the  spring,  the  April  of  thy*  sge  t 
Here  sit  thee  down,  repent  what  thou  hast  done : 
I  would  to  Gk>d  that  it  were  ne'er  begun  t 

BnUr  tkt  Oaoer  or  Jack. 

O.  of  Jack.  Tou  are  well  overtaken,  sir. 

Eum.  Who's  that] 

Q.  of  Jack.  Tou  are  heartily  well  met,  sir. 

Enm.  Forbear,  I  say :  who  is  that  which  pinch- 
eth  me  ? 

Q.  of  Jafik,  Trusting  in  Ood,  good  Master 
Eumenides,  that  you  are  in  so  good  health  as  all 
your  friends  were  at  the  making  hereof, — God 
give  you  good  morrow,  sir  f  Lack  you  not  a  neat, 
handsome,  and  cleanly  young  lad,  about  the  age 
of  fifteen  or  sixteen  years,  that  can  rim  by  your 
horse,  and,  for  a  need,  make  your  mastership's 
shoes  as  black  as  ink  1  how  say  you,  sir  I 

Eujn.  Alas,  pretty  lad,  I  knuw  not  how  to  keep 
myself,  and  much  less  a  servant,  my  pretty  boy ;, 
my  state  is  so  bad. 

O.  of  Jack.  Content  yourself,  you  shall  not*  be 
so  ill  a  master  but  I'll  be  as  bad  a  servant  Tut, 
sir,  I  know  you,  though  you  know  not  me :  are 
not  you  the  man,  sir,,  deny  it  if  you  can,  sir, 
that  came  from  a  strange  place  in  the  land  of 
Catita,  where  Jaok-an-apest  flies  with  his  tail  in 
his  mouth,  to  seek  out  a  lady  as  white  as  snow 
and  as  red  as  bloody  1  ha,  ha  !  have  I  touched 
you  now  ? 

Ettfn.  [aside.]  I  think  thia  boy  be  a  spirits — How 
knowest  thou  all  this  1 

O.  of  Jttck.  Tut,  are  not  you  the  man,  sir,  deny 
it  if  you  can,  sir,  thai  gave  all  the  money  you  had 
to  the  burying  of  a  poor  man,  and  but  one  three 
half-pence  left  in  your  purse  ?  Content  you,  sir, 
1 11  serve  you,  that  is  flat. 

•  rty]  The4to.  "my." 
t  Jaek-an  aptt]  L  e.  monkey,  ape. 
t  a  ladjf  at  wKitt  a»  tnow  and  at  red  a*  blood]  Compaie 
the  third  speech  of  Madge  in  p  446,  aec  ooL 
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JWfli.  Well,  my  lad,  since  thou  art  lo  impor[tu]- 
nate,  I  am  content  to  entertain  thee,  not  aa  a 
sanrant,  but  a  copartner  in  my  journey.  But 
whither  shall  we  go?  for  I  have  not  any  money 
more  than  one  bare  three  half-pence. 

O.  of  Jotk,  Well,  master,  content  yourself^  for 
if  my  diyination  be  not  out>  that  shall  be  spent 
at  the  next  inn  or  alehouse  we  come  to;  for, 
master,  I  know  you  are  passing  hungry :  there- 
fore ril  go  before  and  provide  dinner  until  Uiat 
you  come  ;  no  doubt  but  you'll  come  fair  and 
softly  after. 

Earn,  Ay,  go  before ;  111  follow  thee. 

Q,  of  Jack,  But  do  you  hear,  master  1  do  you 
know  my  name  1 

Evtm.  No,  I  promise  thee,  not  yet 

a  of  Jack,  Wliy,  I  am  Jack.  [ExU* 

Eum.  Jack  1  why,  be  it  so,  then. 

Buter  tMe  HoatetB  and  Jack,  §ettimg  nuat  on  the  tabU;  and 
Fiddlers  cvm*  to  play.  EuMExmn  valks  up  and  dotcn, 
and  iciU  eat  no  meat. 

Hott,  How  say  you,  air!  do  you  please  to  sit 
down? 

Eum,  Hostess,  I  thank  you,  I  have  no  great 
stomach. 

Bo&t.  Pray,  sir,  what  is  the  reason  your  master 
is  so  strange  ?  doth  not  this  meat  please  him  t 

Q,  of  Jack.  Yes,  hostess,  but  it  is  my  master^s 
fashion  to  pay  before  he  eats;  therefore,  a  reckon- 
ing, good  hostess. 

Iloit,  Mairy,  shall  you,  sir,  presently.       [EjLit. 

Eum.  Why,  Jack,  what  dost  thou  mean  ?  thou 
knowest  I  have  not  auy  money  ;  therefoi*e,  sweet 
Jack,  tell  me  what  shall  I  do  ? 

G.  of  Jack.  Well,  master,  look  in  your  purse. 

Earn.  Why,  faith,  it  is  a  folly,  fur  I  have  no 

money. 

O.  of  Jack.  Why,  look  you,  master ;  do  so 
much  for  me. 

Eum.  [bxjking  into  his  pune.']  Alas,  Jack,  my 
puree  is  full  of  money  ! 

Jack,  "  Alas,"  master  !  does  that  word  belong 

to  this  accident]  why,  mothinks  I  should  have 

seen  you  cost  away  your  cloak,  and  in  a  bravado 

dancet  a  galliard  round  about  tho  chamber :  why, 

master,  your  man  can  teach  you  more  wit  than 

this. 

Re-enter  HostoflS. 

Come,  hostess,  cheer  up  my  master. 

Ifott.  You  are  heartily   welcome;   and   if  it 


please  you  to  eat  of  a  fat  eapoB,  a  Csirer  bird,  a 
finer  bird,  a  sweeter  bird,  a  crisper  bird,  «  naatcr 
bird,  your  worship  never  eat  o£ 

Siitm,  Thanks,  my  fine,  eloquent  lioeteea. 

O.  of  Jack.  But  hear  yoii»  meater,  one  word  by 
the  way :  are  you  oontent  I  shell  be  halvea  in  all 
you  get  in  your  journey  t 

EuwL  I  am,  Jack,  here  la  mj  hand. 

O.  of  Jack.  Enough,  master,  I  aak  no  mora. 

Eum.  Come,  hostess,  receive  your  money ;  and 
I  thank  you  for  my  good  entertainment. 

HotL  You  are  heartily  welcome,  ur* 

Eum.  Come,  Jack,  whither  go  we  nowt 

0.  of  Jack,  Many,  maeter,  to  the  conjurerli 

presently. 

Eaw^  Content^  Jack. — Hoateae,  fiirewell. 

[EmmL 


•  Exit]  After  Jock**  exit,  as  there  was  no  change  of 
■eecory  in  Peele's  ditys,  the  audience  were  to  suppoM 
Rumonldce  already  arrived  at  the  inn.  See  note  *,  p  440, 
first  coL  t  daneej  The  4 to.  "daunoed." 


SnUr  OoasBU^  and  Cklavia,*  te  ike  WeUitf  lifejer 
Cor.  Come,  my  duck,  oome  :  I  have  now  got  a 

wife :  thou  art  fair,  art  thou  not  T  f 

Ctl.  Vij  Corebus,  the  fairest  alive;  make  no 

doubt  of  that. 

Cor.  Come,  wench,  are  we  almoet  at  the  well ) 
CeL  Aj,  Corebus,  we  are  almoet  at  the  well 

now.    Ill  go  fetch  some  water :  ait  down  while  I 

dip  my  pitcher  in. 

J  Head  eemet  up  wUh  tan  qf  eons  vA«cA  alW  comke  imtt 

her  lap. 

ITcad.  Gently  dip,  but  not  too  deep, 

For  fear  you  make  the  golden  beard  to  weep. 

Fair  maiden,  white  and  red, 

Comb  me  smooth,  and  stroke  my  head. 

And  thou  shall  have  some  cockell-bread. 

A  Second  Head  coma  up  full  <^gotd,  %tkiek  Ae  eu«k  W* 

her  lap. 

Sec.  Head.  Gently  dip.  but  not  too  deep. 

For  fear  thou  make  the  golden  beard  to  weapi 

Fair  maid,  white  and  red. 

Comb  me  smooth,  and  stroke  my  head. 

And  every  hair  a  sheaf  shall  be. 

And  every  sheaf  a  golden  tree. 

Cd.  0,  see,  Corebus,  I  liavo  combed  a  great  dssl 
of  gold  into  my  lap,  and  a  great  deal  of  com  ! 

Cor.  Well  raid,t  wench !  now  we  shall  hsTt 
just  §  enough  :  God  send  us  coiners  to  coin  our 
gold.     But  come,  shall  we  go  home,  sweet -heart  *  ■ 

•  Ctlanta\  Siielt,  throughout  this  scene,  in  tli«  ito, 
•'  Zvlanto.* 

t  art  thou  not  /]  The  reader  must  not  forget  that  Oor*- 
bus  h.as  boeu  struck  blind  by  Sacrapant. 

X   Well  faxd]  See  note  *,  p.  453,  sec.  eol. 

I  jutt]  So  the  Museum  copy  of  the  4to. ;  white  my  oofy 
has  "tost" :  see  note  t,  p.  455,  first  ooL 


or 


THE  OLD  WIVES'   TALE. 


467 


OeL  Kay,  oome,  Corebus,  I  will  lead  yoo. 
€^.  So,  CorebuB,  thiogs  have  well  hit ; 
Thou  hoBt  gotten  wealth  to  mend  thy  wit 

[Bxeunt. 

Enter  tJU  Ghost  or  Jack  and  EuMENiDEa 

O.  of  Jack,  Come  away,  master,  come. 

Bum.  Qo  aloDg,  Jack,  I'll  follow  thee.  Jack, 
they  say  it  ia  good  to  go  cross-legged,  and  say 
prayers*  backward  ;  how  sayest  thou  ? 

O.  of  Jack.  Tut,  never  fear,  master;  let  me 
alone.  Here  sit  you  still;  speak  not  a  word; 
and  because  you  shall  not  be  enticed  with  his 
enchanting  speeches,  with  this  same  wool  I'll  stop 
your  ears  [Putt  wool  into  the  ears  o/Eomsnidbs]  : 
and  so,  master,  sit  still,  for  I  must  to  the  con- 
jurer. [Exit 

Snter  Saoupaiit. 

Sac.  How  now  t  what  man  art  thou,  that  sits 
BO  sadl 
Why  dost  thou  gaze  upon  these  stately  trees 
Without  the  leave  and  will  of  Sacrapant  1 
What,  not  a  word  but  mum  ?  f    Then,  Sacrapant, 
Thou  art  betray'd. 

Me-fnUr  tkt  Obost  or  Jack  invigiblt,  cmd  takes  Sac&apakt's 
tertath  off  from  his  head,  and  hi*  sword  out  of  his  hand. 

What  hand  invades  the  head  of  Sacrapant  1 

What  hateful  J  Fury  doth  envy  my  happy  state  1 

Then,  Sacrapant,  these  are  thy  latest  days. 

Alas,  my  veins  are  numb'd,  my  sinews  shrink, 

My  blood  is  pierc'd,  my  breath  fleeting  away, 

And  now  my  timeless  date  is  come  to  end  1 

^  He  in  wh(»e  life  his  acts  have$  been  so  foul, 

'  Now  in  his  death  to  hell  decends  his  soul.  [Dies. 

Q.  of  Jack,  0,  sir,  are  you  gone  ?  now  I  hope 

we  shall  have  some  other  coil. — Now,  master, 

bow  like  you  this  ?  the  conjurer  he  is  dead,  and 

TOWS  never  to  trouble  us  more  :  now  get  you  to 

your  fair  lady,  and  see  what  you  can  do  with  her. 

— Alas,  he  beareth  me  not  all  this  while  I  but  I 

will  Jielp  that. 

[PidUtkt  wool  out  0/ the  ears  ofExnaanDMB. 

\  'JSum,  How  now,  Jack  !  what  newsl 

(?.  of  Jack,  Here,  master,  take  this  sword,  and 

dig  with  it  at  the  foot  of  this  hill 

[Oivestword, 

'EvMMKiDMB  digs,  and  spies  a  light  in  a  glass. 
Sum.  How  now.  Jack  t  what  is  this  1 

*  «ay  prayers]  The  4to.  **  say  his  prayers. 

t  What^  not  a  word  but  mum  f\  Bee  note  *,  p.  3S6,  sec 
eoL 

t  What  hat^/^  fta]  Qy.  *<  What  Fury  doth  mrf  my 
happy  stauri 

I  aeUhavs^  The4to.  ^'aeUaDshath." 


O.  of  Jack.  Master,  without  this  the  conjurer 
could  do  nothing ;  and  so  long  as  this  light  lasts, 
so  long  doth  his  art  endure,  and  this  being  out, 
then  doth  his  art  decay. 

Eum.  Why,  then.  Jack,  I  will  soon  put  out 
this  light. 

O,  of  Jack,  Ay,  master,  how  ? 

Eum.  Why,  with  a  stone  111  break  the  glass, 
and  then  blow  it  out. 

O.  of  Jack.  No,  master,  you  may  as  soon  break 
the  smith's  anvil  as  this  little  vial :  nor  tho 
biggest  blast  that  ever  Boreas  blew  cannot  blow 
out  this  little  fight;  but  she  that  is  neither 
maid,  wife,  nor  widow.  Master,  wind  this  horn, 
and  see  what  will  happen.  [Oives  horn, 

EuMKNinn  winds  the  horn.    Enter  Yknelia,  who  breaks  the 
gUus,  blows  out  the  light,  and  then  exiL 

So,  master,  how  like  you  this?  this  is  she  that 
ran  madding  in  the  woods,  his  betrothed  love 
that  keeps  the  cross ;  and  now,  this  light  being 
out,  all  are  restored  to  their  fonner  liberty  : 
and  now,  master,  to  the  lady  that  you  have  bo 
long  looked  for. 

The  Ghost  or  Jack  draws  a  eiirfatn,  and  discovers  Deua 

sitting  asleep. 

Eum.  Qod  speed,  fair  maid,  sitting  alone, — 
there  is  once;  God  speed,  fair  maid, — there  in 
twice ;  God  speed,  fair  maid, — that  is  thrice. 

Del.  Not  so,  good  sir,  for  yon  are  by. 

O.  of  Jack.  Enough,  master,  she  hath  spoke ; 
now  I  will  leave  her  with  you.  [Exit. 

Eum.  Thou  fiurest  flower  of   these  western 
parts. 
Whose  beauty  so  reflecteth  in  my  sight 
As  doth  a  crystal  mirror  in  the  sun ; 
For  thy  sweet  sake  I  have  cross'd  the  froien 

Rhine ;« 
Leaving  fair  Po,  I  saiFd  up  Danuby, 
As  far  as  Saba,  whose  enhancing  streams 
Cut  twixt  the  Tartars  and  the  Russians : 
These  have  I  cross'd  for  thee,  fair  Delia  : 
Then  grant  me  that  which  I  have  su'd  for  long. 

Jkl.  Thou  gentle  knight,  whose  fortune  is  bo 
good 
To  find  me  out  and  set  my  brothers  free, 
My  faith,  my  heart,  my  hand  I  give  to  thee. 

Eum,  Thanks,  gentle  madam :  but  here  comes 


*  For  thy  sweet  sake  I  have  crostfd  the  froaen  Khime,  Ac] 
This  and  the  next  three  lines  are  found,  with  slight  va- 
riations,  in  Greene's  Orlando  Furioso:  see  p.  90^  first 
ooL,  of  the  present  volome. 
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itank  hat,  fer  be  ii  tbe  hmi 


re  CATfc 


I 


i»*«a 


Otf  G 


ovl 


sLcatLere? 
O,  «f  Jmek,   Marry,  mttia,  ibtt  head  of  the 


£«iik  Why,  Jack,  that  m  irapcMnblc ;  b*  ««>  a 
joaiigniaa. 

<7.  </  /ofllr.  Ah,  maeter,  to  be  deeexred  them 
that  beheld  him!  bat  Le  vaa  a  mucrablc,  old, 
and  erwikjtd  man,  though  to  ea^  man's  eye  he 
aeemed  yomg  and  fircah;  for,  maatcr,  th» 
ooDJorer  took  the  shape  of  the  old  man  that 
kept  the  croaa,  and  that  old  man  was  in  the  like- 
ncM  of  the  ooojorer.  But  now,  maater,  wind 
yoor  horn. 

Kcxxxmn  iriwrft  kit  kan.    SmUr  TcniiA,  tkt  Two 
Brochen.  «m(  EaEwrcaL 

J?afli.     Welcome^     Ereatoa !     weleome,     fair 
Tenelia ! 
Welcome,  Thelea  and  Calyphaf  both ! 
Now  hare  I  her  th&t  I  so  long  hare  soagfat ; 
So  faith  fair  Delia,  if  we  hare  your  consent. 

Fint  Bra.   Valiant  Eomenideiy  then  well  de- 
serreat 
To  have  our  faronrs ;  so  let  as  rejoice 
That  by  thy  means  we  are  at  liberty : 
Here  may  we  joy  each  in  other's  t  eight. 
And  this  fair  lady  have  her  wan<iering  knight. 

0.  of  Jack,  io,  maeter,  now  ye  think  you  have 
done ;  but  I  must  have  a  Baying  to  you :  you 
know  you  and  1  were  partner^i,  1  to  have  half  in 
all  you  got 

£um.  Why,  so  thou  shalt.  Jack. 

0.  of  Jack.  Why,  then,  master,  draw  your 
•word,  part  your  lady,  let  me  have  half  of  her 
pref^ently. 

£um.  Why,  I  hope,  Jack,  thou  dost  but  jest  • 
I  promised  thee  half  I  got,  but  not  half  my  lady. 

0.  of  Jack.  But  what  else,  master  ]  have  you 
not  gotten  her?  therefore  divide  her  straight, 
f<»r  I  will  have  half:  there  is  no  remedy. 

*  vith  Sacra/^nt'i  head  in  hi»  hand]  But  whore  did  the 
docApitiition  tnke  place ?  Perhajm  when  (p.  467,  8©c. col.) 
"the  Gbo«t  of  Jack  drew  a  curtifn,  and  diiicovcred 
Delia,"— the  curtain  waH  at  the  name  time  so  drawn  txn 
to  onceal  the  body  of  the  conjtirer. 

t  Colirphd]  SjMjlt  hero  in  the  4to.  "Kalepha." 
t  in  other^n]  Qy.  **  in  the  otA^r**"!  (unless  *'joy"  be  a 
diMyilabls  hero.) 
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i 


I  win 

rail: 


VBtO 

ni  gireher 


«iL  0fJ^MdL  9&T, 

hot  even  JTsse  ^  all 
Emm.  Bt£jt^  I  wiO 

fineai,  I  wSIdhide  her 
Fw9t  Br^  Be  Bo4 

gentle  VnfghL 


^7  fiusk  onto  my 
thoa  ahalt  hare  half 
unto  our  sister, 


Emm,  Content  yonradTei ;  mj  word  is  passed 
to  him. — ^Therefore  prepara  thyadfy  Delia,  for 
(hoamnst  dia. 

Dd,  Then  &rew«II,  world !  adieo,  Eomenides! 

.  "EcMMaxstm  ^fin  to  ^tntt,  mmd  tki  Gnoer  or  Jjck 


,.    1 


a  iff  Jadt.  Stsy,  maater;  it  m  anfficienft  I 
have  tried  yoor  rofistancy.  Do  yon  now  r^ 
member  sinee  yoa  paid  for  tha  bnzjintg  of  a  poor 

fellow  I 

EmwL.  Ay,  rery  welt.  Jack. 

O.  of  Jack,  Than,  master,  thank  that  good 
deed  for  this  good  turn :  and  so  God  be  with 
Ton^l!  [leafit  dowm  im*  tie  gnmnd. 

BmwL  Juk^  what^  art  thoQ  gone  !  then  Ikreweii, 
Jack!—  ■  ^ 

Come,  brothera,  and  my  beanteoos  Delia, 
Ereatna,  and  thy  dear  Yenelia, 
We  will  to  Theesaly  with  joyful  hearts. 

AU.  Agreed  :  we  follow  thee  and  Delta. 

[Rpeumt  ali  ok^^a  Fkouc,  Faivtastic,  and  Mamk. 

Pan.  What,  gammer,  asleep  ? 

Madgt.  By  the  mass,  son,  'tis  almost  day ;  sod 
my  windows  shut  at  the  cock*8-crow. 

Pro.  Do  you  hear,  gammer  f  methinks  thii 
Jack  bore  a  great  sway  amongst  them. 

Madgt,  O,  man,  this  was  the  ghost  of  the  poor 
man  that  they  kept  such  a  coil  to  bury;  sod 
that  makes  him  to  help  the  wandering  knight 
so  much.  But  come,  let  us  in :  we  will  havs 
a  cup  of  ale  and  a  toast  this  morning,  and  so 
depart.t 

Pan.  Then  you  have  made  an  end  of  your  tsle,  | 
gammer  I 

Madge,  Tes,  faith  :  when  this  was  done,  I  took 
a  piece  of  bread  and  cheeee,  and  came  my  way; 
and  so  shall  you  have,  too,  before  you  go,  to  yoor 
breakfast.  [Bxnuii.  , 


•  m]  i.  s.  into. 


t  dtpari\  L  fli  part 


DAVID    AND    BETHSABE. 


2V  IMC  ^  r«f  Dmfrid  md  Fmir  BttkmAt.     WUk  the  Ttac«^  ¥  Almiam.    A*  U  hath  ft«m  Mmtn  timm  jUki  • 
He  4ta0C     WriUin  bf  Geprye  Pedi.    Icmdim,  Frimtei  Ay  Adam  Idip^    1599.    4tO. 


TbSs  play  was  reprinted  by  Hawkin  in  Um  •eoood  voloxne  of  The  Origkn  ^  He  AiyiiA  D^tnac^  1773;  an 
•xoeptiiig  one  or  two  errors  of  the  preas^  the  text  was»  on  the  whole,  aocmstely  girea.  OcteTtas  Qikhri 
(latter  fa  Oiford  cm  FonTs  Work$,  p.  IL)  talka  imiher  too  contemptooualy  of  HawkiiM. 


DEAMATIS  PERSON^;. 


Dayid. 

Amkok,  son  of  David  by  Ahikoam. 
Chilbab,  son  of  Datid  by  Abigail. 
Absalok,  son  of  Datid  by  Maacah. 
Adokia,  son  of  David  by  Haoqith. 
SALOMOir,  son  of  David  by  Bbthsabk. 

JoAB.  captain  Of  the  host  to  David.  J  nephews  of  David  and  sons  of  his  sister  ZntoiAH. 
Abisai,  ) 

Am  ASA.  nephew  of  David  and  son  of  his  sister  Abigail  ;  captain  of  the  host  to  Absalov. 

JoNADAB,  nephew  of  David  and  son  of  his  brother  Shdcxah  ;  friend  to  AxMOir. 

Urias,  husband  of  BmaxBm,  and  a  warrior  in  David's  anny. 

Nathan,  a  prophet. 

Sadoo.  high-priest.* 

AniMAAS,  his  son. 

Abiatuab,  a  priest. 

JoNATHAV,  his  son. 

AcHiToPHKi^  ohiof-counfl«llor  to  Abbalok. 

CUBAT. 

Ithat. 

Sbmbi. 

Jethbat. 

Hakon,  King  of.Ammon. 

11 ACHAAS,  BLing  of  Oath. 

Messenger,  Soldiers,  Shepheids,  and  Attendants. 

Thaxab,  daaghter«of  David  by  Maaoaji. 
Bbthsabb,  wife  of  Uriab. 
Woman  of  Thecoa. 
Concubines  to  David. 
Maid  to  Bbthsabb. 

Chorus. 


*  Sadoe,  Mgh-prieH]  Bo  he  is  described  in  the  play,  p.  476,  sea  ooL,^ 

"  SadaCf  Mgh-priut^  preserver  of  the  vk,* 
be  4lo.  givM  no  list  of  Drosi.  Ptrt,). 


THE    LOVE    OF   DAVID    AND    FAIR    BETHSABE, 
WITH   THE   TRAGEDY   OF   ABSALON. 


PROLOGUS. 

Or  IsneTt  sweetest  singer  now  I  siiig^ 

His  holy  style  and  liappy  yictories ; 

Whoee  Muse  was  dipt  in  that  inspiring  dew 

Arch-angels  stilldd  firom  the  breath  of  Jore,* 

Decking  her  temples  with  the  glorions  flowen 

Hearens  rain*d  on  tops  of  Sion  and  Moamt  SinaL 

Upon  the  bosom  of  his  iTory  late 

The  chembins  and  angels  laid  their  breasts ; 

And,  when  his  oonsecrated  fingers  stmck 

The  golden  wires  of  his  rayishing  harp, 

He  gare  alamm  to  the  host  of  heaven. 

That,  wing*d  with  lightnings  brake  the  donds,  and  cait 

Their  crystal  armonr  at  his  conquering  feet. 

Of  this  sweet  poet,  Jove's  musician, 

And  of  his  beauteous  son,  I  preasef  to  sing. 

Then  help,  divine  Adonai,  to  conduct 

Upon  the  wings  of  my  well-temper'd  verse 

The  hearers*  minds  above  the  towers  of  heaveif. 

And  guide  them  so  in  this  thrice-haughty  flight, 

Their  mounting  feathers  scorch  not  with  the  firs 

That  none  can  temper  but  thy  holy  hand  : 

To  thee  for  succour  flies  my  feeble  Muse, 

And  at  thy  feet  her  iron  pen  doth  use. 


*  Jove]  Equivalent  to — Jehovah.    See  note  on  Marlowe's  Worki,  p.  80,  ed.  Dyce,  1858^  and  note  on 
Works,  vol.  iv.  p.  203,  od.  Dyce. 

*  pnoM]  i.  e.  press. 


DAVID    AND    BETHSABE. 


1%$  Proloffue-tpeaker,  h^ort  going  oitf,  dravi  a  eyariain  and 
dUeovers  BETBaABB,  trith  her  Maid,  bathing  aver  a 
tprtng :  the  tings,  and  Datio  tiU  ab&9t  viewing  h*r. 

THB  SONG. 

Hot  bud,  cool  fire,  tempered  with  sweet  air, 
Black  shade,  fair  nurse,  shadow  my  white  hair : 
Shine,  sun ;  bum,  fire;  breathe,  air,  and  ease  mo ; 
Black  shade,  fair  nurse,  shroud  me,  and  please 

me: 
Shadow,  my  sweet  nurse,  keep  me  from  burning, 
Hike  not  my  glad  cause  cause  of  [my]  mourning. 

Let  not  my  beauty's  fire 

Inflame  imstaid  desire. 

Nor  pierce  any  bright  eye 

That  wandereth  lightly. 

Beth.  Come,  gentle  Zephyr,  trick*d  with  those 
perfumes 
r  That  erst  in  Eden  sweeten'd  Adam's  love, 
I  And  stroke  my  bosom  with  thy  *  silken  &n : 
I  This  shade,  sun-proof,  is  yet  no  proof  for  thee ; 
Thy  body,  smoother  than  this  waveless  spring, 
And  purer  than  the  substance  of  the  same. 
Can  creep  through  that  his  lancet  cannot  pierce : 
Thou,  and  thy  sister,  soft  and  saored  Air, 
Goddess  of  life,  and  goTcmen  of  health. 
Keep  every  fountain  fresh  and  arbour  sweet ; 
No  brazen  gate  her  passage  can  repulse, 
Nor  busby  f  thicket  bar  thy  subtle  breath : 
Then  deck  thee  with  thy  loose  delightsome  robes, 
And  on  thy  wings  bring  delicate  perfumes, 
To  play  the  waoton$  with  us  through  the  leaves. 
J>a9.  What  tunes,  what  words,  what  looki, 
what  wonders  pierce 
My  soul,  inoensM  with  a  sudden  firel 
What   tree,    what   shade,   what   tpring,    what 
paradise, 

*  thy]  The  4to.  "  the." 

f  Inuky]  Th*  4to.  '•boshly."— Qy.  "  bosky  ".bosky  ? 
sse  note  t*  P-  407,  first  ooL 
t  waMm]  The  4to.  *' 


Enjoys  the  beauty  ofiso  fair  a  damet 
FAir  Eva,  plac'd  in  perfect  happiness, 
Lending  her  pndse-notes  to  the  liberal  heaveos. 
Struck  with  the  aooents  of  arch-angels'  tunes, 
Wrought  not  more  pleasure  to  her  husbaud's 

thoughts 
Than  this  fair  woman's  words  and  notes  to  mine. 
May  that  sweet  plain  that  bears  her  pleasajit 

weight 
Be  still  enamell'd  with  disoolour'd  *  flowers ; 
That  precious  fount  bear  sand  of  purest  gold ; 
And,  for  the  pebble,  let  the  silver  streams 
That    pierce    earth's    bowels    to    maintain  tlie 

source. 
Play  upon  rubies,  sapphires,  chrysolites ; 
The  brims  let  be  embrao'd  with  golden  curls 
Of  moss  that  sleeps  with  soimd  the  waters  make 
For  joy  to  feed  the  fount  with  their  recourse; 
Let  all  the  grass  that  beautifies  her  bower 
Bear  manna  every  mom  instead  of  dew, 
Or  let  the  dew  be  sweeter  far  than  thai 
That  hangs,  like  chains  of  pearl,  on  Hermon 

hill. 
Or    balm    which    trickled    from    old    Aaron's 

beard. — 
Cusay,  come  up,  and  serve  thy  lord  the  king. 

Alto- CosAT  atevr. 

Cu,    What    service  doth  my  lord  the  king 
command? 

Dav.  See,  Cusay,  see  the  flower  of  Israel, 
The  fidrest  daughter  that  obeys  the  king 
In  all  the  land  the  Lord  subdu'd  to  me ; 
Fairer  than  Isaac's  lover  at  the  well. 
Brighter  than  inside-bark  of  new-hewn  oedar. 
Sweeter  than  flames  of  fine-perfumM  t  myrrh, 

•  diteoUmrt^  I.  •.  imrkmaly  eokmrsd. 

t  XNC-fMrAtMAI)  Bngkm£$  Fama$tmt,  1000,  (where  this 
paeesge  Is  given,  p.  89T,  tUMler  the  head  "  Jfmerlftiomt  ^ 
Beaytbg  cmd  Ftrmmage,**)  **  fire-jMi/kewicl.'* 
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Aivl  eome'ier  than  the  rilTcr  cloudi  that  dbnce 
On  Zephrr's*  vin^  before  the  K:n^  of  He«Ten. 

Cml  Ia  ic  not  Birthsabe  the  Heth::e*s  mife, 
Uriaa,  now  at  Rabbah  +  siege  with  Joab  I 

Dar.  Go  know,  and  bring  Ler  quLkly  to  the 
king; 
Tell  her,  her  graces  haTe  found  grace  with  him. 

Cu.  I  will,  my  lord.  T^ril.  | 

Dar.  Bright  Bethaabe  shall  wash,  in  Darid's 
bower. 
In  water  mix*d  with  purest  almond-flower. 
And  bathe  her  beauty  in  the  milk  of  kids : 
Bright  Bethsabe  gives  earth  to  my  desires  ;  t 
Verdure  to  earth;  and  to  that  Terdure  flowen; 
To  flowers  sweet  odours* ;  and  to  oilours  wiugs 
That  carry  pleasures  to  the  hearts  of  kings. 

BmUr  CCSAT,  bdow,  to  Bcfrsabe,  Ae  Martimff  om  aomtlkimff 

ajrngkt, 

Cu.  Fair  Bethsabe,  the  King  of  Israel 
From  forth  his  princely  tower  hath  seen  thee 

bathe; 
And  thy  sweet  graces  have  found  grace  with 

him : 
Come,   then,  and    kneel    unto   him  where    he 

stands ; 
The  king  is  gracious,  and  hath  liberal  hands. 

Beth.  Ah,  what  is  Bethsabe  to  please  the  king? 
Or  what  is  David,  that  he  should  desire, 
For  fickle  beauty's  sake,  his  servant's  wife? 
Cu,   Diivi'J,  thou  know'st,  fair  dame,  is  wise 
aud  juht, 
Elected  to  the  heart  of  Israers  God  ; 
Then  do  not  thou  expostulate  with  him 
For  any  action  that  coDtcnts  his  soul. 

Beth.   My  lord  tho  king,  elect  to  God's  own 
heart. 
Should  not  his  gracious  jealousy  incenso 
Whose  thoughts  are  chaste  :  I  hate  incontinence. 
Cu.    Woman,    thDu   wrong  st    the    king,  and 
doubt'&t  his  honour, 
W^hose  truth  maintains  the  crown  of  Israel, 
Making    him    stay   that    bade    mo   bring  thee 
straight. 
Beth.  The  king's  poor  handmaid  will  obey  my 
lord. 

•  Z<i>ht/r'»]  EnglnndCi'  Pamcutu*  "Zenbynia'." 
•f  RabhfjJt]  In  tho  earlier  part  of  our  play  the  4to. 
spollB  the  name  of  this  city  "  Rabath.** 

I  Bright  Btthfobt  givts  earth  to  my  detire$^  cfv.]  Here 
'* earth"  (In  spite  of  the  roiHJtitlons,  "earth,  earth": 
'*  verdure,  verdure":  "JUfteere,  JUneers" :  "odours, 
odours",)  seems  unintelligible:  but assurodly  the  right 
rcarling  is  not  "birth", — as  Mr.  Collier  boldly  asserts 
that  it  is,  UiH.  qfth*  SngL  Stage,  p.  34.  note,  Shakesjwire, 
vol  i.  ed.  1858. 


Cu  Then  eomep  and  do  ihj  duty  to  hii  gnee; 
And  do  what  Mcniedi  i^roor  in  hie  nrht. 

[JEnf ,  Maw.  snck  BsEmua. 

Dar.  XoweomcBmyloTertfippiagliketberoe, 
And  brings  my  longingiB  tangled  in  her  hair. 
To  joy*  her  love  Fll  build  a  kingly  bower. 
Seated  in  hearing  of  a  hundred  etrenma, 
That,  for  their  homage  to  her  eoTereign  joys,f 
Shall,  as  the  aerpente  fold  into  their  neeu 
In  oblique  tnminga^  wind  their  ^  nimble  wsvei 
About  the  drelea  of  her  ciirioaa  walks ; 
And  with  their  mnrmor  summon  easeful  sleep 
To  lay  his  golden  sceptre  on  her  brows. — 
Open  the  doors,  and  entertain  my  love ; 
Open,  I  say,  and,  as  you  open,  sin^ 
Welcome  fair  Bethnabe,  King  David's  darling. 

JBUor,  edem;  CrssT  mitk  Bxtwaaaa 

Welcome,  fair  Bethsabe,  King  Darid's  darling, 
Thy  bune»*  fair  covering,  erst  diaooTer'd  fiur. 
And  all  mine  eyes  |  with  all  thy  beauties  pierc'd: 
As  heaven's  bright  eye  bums  moat  when  most  hi 

climbs 
The  crookM  sodiac  with  his  fiery  sphere^ 
And  shineth  furthest  from  this  earthly  globe; 
So.  since  thy  beauty  scorch'd  my  eonqucr*d  sool, 
I  calVd  thee  nearer  for  my  nearer  cuieu 
Beth,  Too  near,  my  lord,  was  yoor  nnsrmU 

heart 
When  furthest  off  my  hapless  beanty  piere'd ; 
And  would  this  dreary  day  bad  tum'd  to  nigbt. 
Or  that  some  pitchy  cloud  had  cloak'd  the  tun, 
Uefore  their  lights  had  caus'd  my  lord  to  sea 
His  iiame  disparag'd  and  my  chastity  ! 
X'ar.  My  love,  if  want  of  love  have  left  thf 

soul 
A  sharper  sense  of  honour  than  thy  king; 
(For  lovo   leads  princes  sometimes  firom  thnr 

seats,) 
As  erst  my  heart  was  hurt,  displeasing  thee» 
So  come  and  taste  thy  ease  with  easing  me. 
Beth.  One  medicine  cannot  heal  onr  diifiozsot 

harms; 
But  rather  make  both  rankle  at  the  bone : 
Then  let  the  king  be  cunning  in  bis  cure. 
Lest  flattering  both,  both  perish  in  his  hand. 
Dav.  Leave  it  to  me,  my  dearest  Bethsabe^ 

•  jojf]  1.  e.  epjoy. 

t  jojfs]  Is  aot  this  an  error  originating  in  ths  word  ''jeiT 
a  little  above  T    The  sense  seems  to  require  **  cfaarms."     ! 

t  their]  Walker's  correction,  CriL  Sxvm.  ^  tkt  tat  ^ 
Shakespeare,  Ac.,  vol.  li.  p.  231.— The  4to.  "thSL** 

I  And  all  mine  etfta,  tc.}  To  ooonact  this  with  vbst 
precedes,  a  friend  would  read  **  liaTS  aU  mine  tget,"  Ac. : 
but  tho  probability  is,  that  a  line  has  drops  oaL 
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Whose  ■kill  is  ooDTeraaot  in  deeper  coree.— 
And,  Cusay,  haste  thou  to  my  servant  Joab, 
Commanding  him  to  send  Unas  home 
With  all  the  speed  can  possibly  be  us'd. 

Cu,  Cusay  will  fly  about  the  kingf  s  desire. 

[SxemU. 
\r 

BmUt  Joab,  Abibai,  Uruubl  and  vthen,  wiik  dmm  and 

auiffn. 

Joab,  Courage,  ye  mighty  men  of  Israel, 
And  charge  your  fatal  instruments  of  war 
Upon  the  bosoms  of  proud  Anunon's  sons. 
That  have  disguis'd  your  king's  ambassadors. 
Cut  half  their  beards  and  half  their  garments  ofl^ 
In  spite  of  Israel  and  his  daughters'  sons  1 
Ye  fight  the  holy  battles  of  Jehovah, 
King  David's  Qod,  and  ours,  and  Jacob's  God, 
That  guides  your  weapona  to  their  conquering 

strokesy 
Orders  your  footsteps,  and  directs  your  thoughts 
To  stratagems  that  harbour  victory : 
He  casts  his  sacred  eyesight  from  on  high. 
And  sees  your  foes  run  seeking  for  their  deaths^ 
Laughing  their  labours  and  their  hopes  to  scorn ; 
While  'twizt  your  bodies  and  their  blunted  swords 
He  puts  on  armour  of  his  honour^s  proo^ 
And  makes  their  weapons  wound  the  senseless 
winds, 

Ahii,  Before  this  city  Babbah  we  will  lie, 
And  shoot  forth  shafts  as  thick  and  dangerous 
As  was  the  hail  that  Moses  mix'd  with  fire, 
And  threw  with  fuiy  round  about  the  fields. 
Devouring  Pharaoh's  friends  and  Egypt's  fruits. 

Ur,  First,  mighty  captains,  Joab  and  Abisai, 
Let  us  assault^  and  scale  this  kingly  tower. 
Where  all  their  conduits  and  their  fountains  are; 
Then  we  may  easily  take  the  city  toa 

Joah,  Well  hath  Urias  counsell'd  our  attempts ; 
And  as  he  spake  us,  so  asfsault  the  tower : 
Let  Hanon  now,  the  king  of  Ammon's  sons,* 
Repulse  our  conquering  passage  if  he  dare. 

JM«r  Haxow,  M^chaas^  and  athtn,  %ipm  th«  waU$. 

Ma,  What  would  the  shepherd's-dogs  of  Israel 
Snatch  from  the  mighty  issue  of  King  Ammon, 
The  valiant  Ammonites  and  haughty  Syrians  ? 
'Tis  not  your  late  successive  victories 
Can  make  us  yield,  or  quail  our  courages; 
But  if  ye  dare  assay  to  scale  this  tower, 
Our  sngry  swords  shall  smite  ye  to  the  ground. 
And  venge  our  losses  on  your  hateful  lives. 

*  mm]  The  4ta  "  somM.**— Compare  the  third  line  of 
JesVs  first  speseh  In  this  sosne,  and  mors  particalarly, 
Cbe  last  line  1«t  two  of  page  4/09,  flnt  ool. 


Joab.  Hanon,  thy  father  Nahas  gave  relief 
To  holy  David  in  his  hapless  exile, 
Liv^d  his  tahd  date,  and  died  in  peace : 
But  thou,  instead  of  reaping  his  reward, 
Hast  trod  it  under  foot,  and  soom*d  our  king ; 
Therefore  thy  days  shall  end  with  violence. 
And  to  our  swords  thy  vital  blood  shall  cleave. 

Mack,  Hence,  thou  that  bear^st  poor  Israel's 
shepherd's-hook, 
The  proud  lieutenant  of  that  base-bom  king^ 
And  keep  within  the  compass  of  his  fold ; 
For,  if  ye  seek  to  feed  on  Ammon's  fruits, 
And  stray  into  the  Syrians'  fruitful  meads^ 
The  mastives  of  our  land  shall  worry  *  ye^ 
And  pull  the  weeselsf  from  your  greedy  throats. 

AbU.    Who  can  endors   these  paguxa'  blas- 
phemies! 

Ur,  My  soul  repines  at  this  dispaFSgeiaent. 

Joab,  Assault^  ye  valiant  men  of  David's  host*, 
And  beat  these  rsiling  dastards  from  their  doors. 

Asiovlt,  and  tkep  wm  th«  touer;  and  then  Joab  igMofa 

abOH. 

Thus  have  we  won  the  tower,  which  we  will 

keep, 
Maugre  the  sons  of  Ammon  and  of  Syria. 

BUer  Odsat  Mow. 

Cu,  Whore  is  Lord  Joab,  leader  of  the  host  t 
Joab.  Here  is  Lord  Joab,  leader  of  the  host. 
Cusay,  come  up,  for  we  have  won  the  hold. 
Cu,  In  happy  hour,^:  then,  is  Cusay  comsi 

CinA V  poM  tip^ 

Joah.  What  news,  then,  brings  Lord  Cusay 
from  the  king  ? 

CV  His  n^jesty  commands  thee  out  of  hand 
To  send  him  home  Urias  fit>m  the  wars. 
For  matter  of  some  service  he  should  do. 

Ur.  'Tis  for  no  choler  hath  surpris'd  the  king^ 
I  hope^  Lord  Cusay,  'gainst  his  servant's  truth  t 

Cu.  No ;  rather  to  prefer  Urias*  truth. 

Joab.  Here^  take  him  with  thee,  then,  and  go  in 
peace; 
And  tell  my  lord  the  king  that  I  have  foug^ 
Against  the  dty  Babbah  with  sucoees, 
And  soslM  where  the  royal  palace  is^ 
The  oondui^heads  and  all  their  sweetest  ppringa: 
Then  let  him  come  in  person  to  these  walls. 
With  all  the  soldiers  he  can  bring  besides^ 

*  wony]  The  4t0L  **  worry.** 

t  winifi]  L  o.  weuands.  (This  word  is  tptUt  by  sosm 
of  our  old  writen  **  tmiU,*^ 

t  kawr]  A  diasylkkblo  here  (sad  r>  spelt  in  ths4to.,-- 
"howwr'7. 
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And  take  the  city  as  his  own  expldty 
Leet  I  Burpriat  it^  sod  the  people  giT6 
The  glorj  of  the  oonqneBt  to  mj  name. 

Ck  We  will.  Lord  Joeb;  and  gnat  ImeTa 
Qod 
Bleaa  fai  thy  handa  the  battlea  of  our  Ung ! 

Joab,  Fuvwell,  Uriaa;  haate  awaj  the  Ung. 

ih.  Aa  aure  aa  Joab  hreathea  a  Tietor  hefe^ 

Uriaa  will  haate  him  and  Ua  own  return. 

[JtaoMi  CusAT  «•<  UnAa 

AhU,  Let  na  deaoendt  and  ope  the  palace'  gata^ 
Taking  oar  aoldiera  in  to  keep  the  hold. 

Joah.  Let  oi,  AhiMU  i^^nd,  je  aona  of  Judah, 
Be  Taliant,  and  maintain  your  Tiotory.    [£xmnL 

Mittr  JkMmoK,*  JoKAJUM,  JanuuT,  mmd  Amoir^  Bi«e. 

Jonad,    What   meana   my   lord,   the   king^a 
belorM  aon, 
nat  wean  apon  hia  right  triumphant  arm 
The  power  of  larael  for  a  royal  &Tour, 
That  holda  upon  the  tablea  of  hia  handa 
Banquets  of  honour  and  all  thought's  oontent> 
To  suffer  pale  and  grisly  abatinenoe 
To  ait  and  feed  upon  his  fidnting  cheeks^ 
And  suck  away  the  blood  thai  cheera  hia  lookat 

Awl  Ah,  Jonadab,  it  is  my  aister^s  looks. 
On  whose  sweet  beauty  I  beatow  my  blood, 
Thai  make  me  look  ao  amorously  lean ; 
Her  beauty  having  seii^d  upon  my  heart, 
So  merely  f  conseorate  to  her  content, 
Sets  now  auch  guard  about  his  Titai  blood, 
And  TiewB  the  passage  with  such  piercing  eyes, 
That  none  can  scape  to  cheer  my  pining  cheeks, 
But  all  is  thought  too  little  for  her  lore. 

Jonad,  Then  fipom  her  heart  thy  looks  shall  be 
relieved. 
And  thou  shall  joy  :!:ber  as  thy  soul  deaires. 

Am.  How  can  it  be,  my  sweet  friend  Jonadab^ 
Since  Tbamar  is  a  viigin  and  my  sister  f 

Jonad.  Thus  it  ahall  be :  lie  down  upon  thy  bed. 
Feigning  thee  fever-aick  and  ill  at  ease ; 
And  when  the  king  shall  come  to  Tisit  thee^ 
Desire  thy  sister  Thamar  may  be  sent 
To  dress  some  dainties  for  thy  malady : 
Then  when  thou  haat  her  solely  with  thyself^ 
Enforce  some  favour  to  thy  manly  love. 
See  where  she  cornea :  entreat  her  in  with  thee. 

BiUer  Thamar. 

Ilka,  What  aileth  Amnon,  with  such  sickly 
looks 

*  Amnon]  The  4to.  throughout  '*  Ammon.'* 

f  mertlp]  L  e.  wholly,  abMluUly.— The  4to  "  merrily.** 

t  >>/]  i-  e.  ex^oy. 


To  dannt  tiie  ftttour*  of  hia  W^y  thoaf 
^ai.   Sweet   Thamar,   iiflk«  and  vlib 
wholeaome  cataa 
Draa^d  with  the  oonnlng  of  Iby  dainlj 
ThtL  That  balli  tiia  kiqg  eoomiaMUd  al  ^y 
hands: 
Then  doom  and  ml  tfaa«^  whiU  I 

ready 
Some  daintiaa  aaaaftJ  to  tbj  WBtki 
Awl  I  go,  aweai  aktar,  miM  with  tl^  aiibt 


Jomad,  Why  ahooM  a  prinoa^  wlioaa  powv 
may  oonmiand, 
Ob^  the  rebel  paasftona  of  Ua  loro^ 
When  they  contend  but  'gainat  hia  oonadaiiM^ 
And  may  be  govern'd  or  anppreaird  by  wfll  f 
Now,  Amnco,  looae  thoee  loving  knoia  of  Uood, 
Thai  auck'd  the  courage  from  thy  klos^  haBit» 
And  give  H  peenge  to  thy  wUhet^d  dkaekik 
Now,  Thamar,  ripen'd  are  die  holy  frvHB 
Thai  grew  on  planta  of  thy  Tiiginity; 
And  rottan  la  thy  name  hi  larael : 
Poor  Thamar,  little  dkl  thy  love^  banda 
Foretell  an  action  of  auch  violenca 
As  to  contend  with  Amnon'a  hiaty  anna 
Sinewed  with  vigour  of  hia  kindkaat  love : 
Fair  Thamar,  now  dishonour  hunto  tiiy  fbol^ 
And  follows  thee  tiiroogh  evaiy  wawwti  ahadi^ 
Diaoovering  tiiy  ahama  and  nakadoea^ 
Even  from  the  valleys  of  Jehoaaphat 
Up  to  the  lofty  mounta  of  Lebanon ; 
Where  cedara,  stirred  with  anger  of  the  windi^ 
Sounding  in  storms  the  tale  of  thy  disgrace 
Tremble  with  fury,  and  with  murmur  ahake 
Earth  with  their  foet  and  with  their  heads  tht 

heavens, 
Beating  the  clouds  into  their  swiftest  Tuk;X 
To  bear  this  wonder  round  about  the  world 


T. 


JU-wUr  Amwok  Anuting  Ml  Thamar,  and  Ji 

Awl  Hence  from  my  bed,  whose  mfjbi  oAo^ 
my  soul 
As  doth  the  parbreak  §  of  disgorgM  bean! 

Tha.  nnkind,unprincely,  and  unmanly  AnuiMli 
To  force,  and  then  refuse  ||  thy  aiator^a  love. 
Adding  unto  the  fright  of  thy  offence 


«  favawr}  L  fli  beauty. 

t  MncUew]  L  e.  unnaturaL 

t  rod:]  L  e.  moyiug  masMiof  vapovr. 
the  upper  ni^Um.  wtakh  mo^  the  ekmdi  abet* 
we  oaU  the  nwJr)",  4e.— Baoon's  aHm 
NatwnU  iKdorii,  1 11^  p.  SS;  ed.  ItM. 

I  jwrfrfTsJbJ  L  ei  vomii. 

B  r^*ue]  L  e.  rq)eot. 
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The  baneful  torment  of  my  pnblish'd  shame  f 
0,  do  not  thie  dishonour  to  thy  love. 
Nor  dog  thy  soul  wHh  such  increasing  lin ! 
This  second  eril  far  ezoeeds  the  first 

Am.  Jethray,  eome  thrust  this  woman  ih>m 
my  sight, 
And  bolt  the  door  upon  her  if  riie  strire.    [BxiL 

Jetk.  CK>,  madam,  go ;  away ;  you  must  be  gone; 
My  lord  hath  done  with  you  :  I  pray,  depart 

{SkmU  ker  Ml.— JMC 

17^  Whither,  slas,  ah,  whither  shall  I  fly, 
With  folded  arms  and  all-amaaM  soul  t 
Cast  as  was  Bva  from  that  glonous  soil, 
(Where   all    delights   stt    batmg,  winged  with 

thoughts, 
Ready  to  nestle  in  her  naked  breasts^) 
To  bare  and  barren  vales  with   floods   made 

waste, 
To    desert   wood%   and    hills   with    lightning 

sooroh'd. 
With  death,  with  shame,  with  hell,  with  horror 

sit;* 
There  will  I  wander  tnm  my  father^s  fitoe ; 
There  Abaalon,  my  broUier  Absalon, 
Sweet  AbsaloQ  shall  hear  his  sister  mourn ; 
There  will  I  luret  with  my  windy  sighs 
Night-ravens  and  owls  to  rend  my  bloody  side, 
Which  with  a  rusty  weapon  I  will  wound. 
And  make  them  passage  to  my  panting  heart 
Why  talk'st  thou,  wretch,  and  leaVst  the  detni 

undone? 
Rend  hair  and  garments,  as  thy  heart  k  vent 
With  inward  fury  of  a  thousand  grie&, 
And  scatter  them  by  these  unhallow'd  doors, 
To  figttfft  Amnon's  resting  cruelty. 
And  tragic  spoil  of  Thamar^s  chastity. 

BiU«r  Amaxjov. 

Ah$,    What  canseth    Thamar  to  exclaim  so 

much! 
1%a,  The  cause  that  Thamar  shameth  to  dis- 

clOSCi 

Aii.  Say;   I  thy  brother  will  revenge  that 

cause. 
Tktk  Amnon,  our  father^s  son,  hath  forcM  me. 
And  thrusts  me  from  him  as  the  scorn  of  Israel. 
A  in.   Hath  Amnon  forcM  theef  by  David's 
hand. 
And  by  the  covenant  God  hath  made  with  ham, 
Amnon  shall  bear  his  violence  to  hell ; 
Traitor  to  heaven,  traitor  to  David's  thron«^ 

*  «iO  An  «Tor,  I  balleve:  but  qy.  as  to  ths  rl^t 


Traitor  to  Absalon  and  IsraeL 
This  fact  hath  Jacob's  rulor  seen  from  heaven. 
And  through  a  doud  of  smoke  and  tower  of  flr^ 
As  he  rides  vaimting  him  upon  the  greens^ 
Shall  tear  his  chariot-wheels  with  violent  winds^^ 
And  throw  lus  body  in  the  bloody  sea ; 
At  him  the  thunder  shall  discharge  his  boh  ; 
And  his  fair  spouse,  with  bright  and  fiery  wings,* 
Sit  ever  burning  on  his  hatefbl  bones : 
Myself  as  swift  as  thunder  or  his  spouse. 
Will  hunt  occasion  with  a  secret  hate, 
To  work  fidse  Amnon  an  ungradous  end. — 
Go  in,  my  sister ;  rest  thee  in  my  house ; 
And  God  in  time  shall  take  this  shame  from  tiiee. 
Hul  Nor  Gk>d  nor  time  will  do  that  good  for 
me.  [BxiL 

BiUtr  Davto  unltk  kiU  (rain. 

Dav,  My  Absalon,  what  mak'st  thou  here  alone, 
And  bear'st  such  diaooatentment  in  thy  brows  t 

Abi,  Qreat  cause  hath  Absalon  to  be  dtqileas'd. 
And  in  his  heart  to  shroud  the  wounds  of  wrath. 

Z>a«.  'Gainat  whom  (^uld  Absalon  be  thus 
displeas'd ) 

Aht,  'Gainat  wicked  Aainon,  thy  nng^naaiooa  aon, 
My  brother  and  £ur  Thamar^s  by  the  king, 
My  stepbroUier  by  mother  and  by  kind : f 
He  haUi  dishonoured  David's  holiness, 
And  fiz'd  a  blot  of  lightness  on  his  throne, 
Forcing  my  sister  Thamar  when  he  Mgn'd 
A  sickness,  sprang  from  root  of  heinous  Inst 

Dav.  Hath  Amnon  brought  this  si41  on  my 
house. 
And  suflfbr'd  sin  to  smite  his  father^s  honest 
Smite,  David,  deadlier  than  the  voice  of  heaven. 
And  let  hate's  fire  be  kindled  hi  thy  heart : 
Frame  in  the  arches  of  thy  angiy  brows. 
Making  thy  forehead,  like  a  cornet^  ahine. 
To  force  false  Amnon  tremble  at  thy  looks. 
Sin,  with  his  sevenfold  crown  and  purple  robe. 
Begins  his  triumphs  in  my  guHtj  throne ; 
There  sits  he  watofaing  with  his  hundred  eyes 
Our  idle  minutes  and  our  wanton  thoughts ; 
And  with  his  baits,  made  of  our  firail  desires^ 
Gives  us  the  hook  that  hales  our  souls  to  hsH : 
But  with  the  spirit  of  my  kingdom's  God 
I'll  thrust  the  flattering  tyrant  from  his  thvoos. 


t  iarv]  Isb«readls7nabla-4he4to.«<llae.' 


HawUns  (Proteos  to  J%i  Origin  ^  tka  Wi^fk  Jhmmm, 
vol  L  p.  11.)  thinks  this  "a  meUphor  wortlij  of  JBs- 
ohylos.** 

t  MmQ  Le.nstiu«. 

t  fyra»]  r^  tpnmt.  Is  a  fona  fre^Qsatly  nssd  by  our 

mut 
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And  scourge  his  bondsltyes  from  my  hsllow'd 

ooort 
THth  rods  of  iron  and  ihoms  of  sharpeo'd  steel. 
Then,  Abaelon,  rerenge  not  thou  this  sin ; 
LeaTe  it  to  me,  and  I  will  chasten  him. 
Aht.  I  am  content :  then  grants  my  lord  the 
king, 
Himself  with  all  his  other  lords  would  come 
Up  to  my  sheep-feast  on  the  plain  of  Haaor. 
J>av.  Nay,  my  &ir  soo,  myself  with  all  my 
lords 
Will  bring  thee  too  much  charge;   yet  some 
shall  go. 
Aht.  But  let  my  lord  the  king  himself  take 
pains; 
Phe  time  of  year  is  pleasant  for  your  grace, 
And  gladsome  summer  in  her  shady  robes, 
CrownM  with  roses  and  with  painted*  flowers, 
With  all  her  nymphs,  shall  entertain  my  lord, 
That^  from  the  thicket  of  my  verdant  groves, 
Will  sprinkle  honey-dews  about  his  breast, 
And  cast  sweet  balm  upon  his  kingly  head : 
Then  grant  thy  servant's  boon,  and  go,  my  lord. 

Dav,  Let  it  content  my  sweet  son  Absalon, 
That  I  may  stay,  and  take  my  other  lords. 
Abt.  But  shall  thy  best-belov^  Amnon  go  f 
Dav,  What  needeth  it,  that  Amnon  go  with 

thee? 
Aht.  Yet  do  thy  son  and  servant  so  much 

grace. 
Dav.  Amnon  shall  go,  and  all  my  other  lords. 
Because  I  will  give  grace  to  Absalon. 

BnUr  CuSAY  and  Urias,  wth  othen. 

CftL  Pleaseth  my  lord  the  king,  his  servant  Joab 
Hath  sent  Urias  from  the  Syrian  wars. 

Dav,  Welcome,  Urias,  from  the  Syrian  wars. 
Welcome  to  David  as  his  dearest  lord. 

l/r.  Thanks  be  to  Israel's  God  and  David's 
grace, 
Urins  finds  such  greeting  with  the  king. 

Dav.  No  other  greeting  shall  Urias  find 
As  long  as  David  sways  th'  elected  seat 
And  consecrated  throne  of  Israel. 
Tell  me,  Urias,  of  my  servant  Joab ; 
Fights  he  with  truth  the  battles  of  our  Qod, 
And  for  the  honour  of  the  Lord's  anointed  1 

Ur,  Thy  servant  Joab  fights  the  chosen  wars 
With  truth,  with  honour,  and  with  high  success, 
And,  'gMnst  the  wicked  king  of  Ammon's  sons, 
Hath,  by  the  finger  of  our  sovereign's  God, 
Besieg'd  the  city  Rabbah,  and  achieved 

•  paimitd]  Thd4to.  "planted." 


The  court  of  waters,  where  th«  ooodoita  mn. 
And  all  the  AmmonitesT  deligfataome  ^vings: 
Therefore  he  wisheth  David'a  mlghtinasi 
Should  number  out  the  hoet  of  Isnel, 
And  come  in  peiBon  to  the  oitj  Rabbah, 
That  so  her  conquest  may  be  made  the  king's^ 
And  Joab  fight  as  hia  inferior. 

Dav,  This  hath  not  Gk>d  and  Joab'a  prowess  done 
Without  Urias*  valour*,  I  am  sora. 
Who,  since  his  tme  conversion  fbom  a  Hethike 
To  an  adopted  son  of  Israel, 
Hath  fought  like  one  whoea  anna  were  lift  by 

heaven. 
And  whoee  bright  sword  was  ed^d  with  Isnel'i 

wrath. 
Go,  therefore,  home,  Urias,  take  thy  rest; 
Visit  thy  wife  and  household  with  the  joys 
A  vietor  and  «  favourite  of  the  king's 
Should  exerdae  with  honour  after  armsi 

Ur,  Thy  servant'a  bonea  are  yet  not  half  so 

eras'dy 
Nor  constitute  on  such  a  sickly  mould. 
That  for  so  little  service  he  should  fainty 
And  seek,  aa  cowards,  refuge  of  his  home: 
Nor  are  his  thoughts  so  sensually  stinr^d. 
To  stay  the  arms  with  whidi  the  Ldrd  would 

smite 
And  fill  their  cirole  with  his  oonquer*d  Ibes, 
For  wanton  bosom  of  a  flattering  wife. 

Dav.  Urias  hath  a  beauteous  sober  wih. 
Yet  young,  and  fram'd  of  tempting  fieah  and 

blood ; 
Then,  when  the  king  hath  summon'd  thee  from 

arms, 
If  thou  unkindly  shouldst  refrain  her  bed. 
Sin  might  be  laid  upon  Urias*  soul. 
If  Bethsabe  by  frailty  hurt  her  fiune  : 
Then  go,  Urias,  solace  in  her  love ; 
Whom  God  hath  knit  to  thee^  tremble  to  loose. 

Ur.  The  king  is  much  too  tender  of  my 
The  ark  and  Israel  and  Judah  dwell 
In  palaces  and  rich  pavilions ; 
But  Joab  and  his  brother  in  the  fields, 
Suffering  the  wrath  of  winter  and  the  sun  : 
And  shall  Urias  (of  more  shame  than  they) 
Banquet,  and  loiter  in  the  work  of  heaven  ? 
As  suref  as  thy  soul  doth  live,  my  lord. 
Mine  ears  shall  never  lean  to  such  deUght, 
When  holy  labour  calls  me  forth  to  fight. 

Dav.  Then  be  it  with  Urias'  manly  heart 
As  best  his  fame  may  shine  in  Israel 


*  valour]  The  4ta  "vakmra' 
t  mre]  A  disayllable  hera. 
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Vt,  Thus  ihiU  UriAfl^  heart  be  best  content. 
Till  thou  dUmiM  me  back  to  Joab'a  bands  : 
This  ground  before  the  king  my  master's  doors 
Shall  be  my  couch,  and  this  unwearied  arm 

The  proper  pillow  of  a  soldier's  head ; 

[Ketdowfi. 
For  never  will  I  lodge  within  my  house. 
Till  Joab  triumph  in  my  secret  vows. 

Doie.  Then  fetch  some  flagons  of  our  purest 
wine, 
That  we  may  welcome  home  our  hardy  friend 
With  full  carouses  to  his  fortunes  past 
And  to  the  honours  of  his  future  arms ; 
Then  will  I  send  him  back  to  Kabbah 'siege. 
And  follow  with  the  strength  of  Israel. 

BftUr  <me  wUhJlagona  qf  wme* 

Arise,  Uriaa ;  come  and  pledge  the  king. 

Ur,  If  David  think  me  worthy  such  a  grace, 
I  will  be  bold  and  pledge  my  lord  the  king. 

iBim*. 

Dav,  Absalon  and  Cusay  both  shall  drink 
To  good  Urias  and  his  happiness. 

Aht,  We  will,  my  lord,  to  please  Urias'  soul. 

Dttv.  I  will  begin,  Urias,  to  thyself. 
And  all  the  treasure  of  the  Ammonites, 
Which  here  I  promise  to  impart  to  thee, 
And  bind  that  promise  with  a  full  carouse. 

Ur,  What  seemeth  pleasant  in  my  sovereign's 

That  shall  Urias  do  till  he  be  dead. 

Jkm,    van  him  the  cup.    [Ubias  drink$.'\ — 
Follow,  ye  lords  that  love 
Your  sovereign's  health,  and  do  as  he  hath  done. 

J6f.  Ill  may  he  thrive,  or  live  in  Israel, 
That  loves  not  David,  or  denies  his  chaige. — 
Uriaa^  hers  is  to  Abisai's  health, 
Lord  Joab's  brother  and  thy  loving  friend. 

[IMmkM. 

Ur»  I  pledge  Lord  Absalon  and  Abisai's  health. 

[i>rt»a. 

On,  Here  now,  Urias,  to  the  health  of  Joab, 

And  to  the  pleasant  journey  we  shall  have 

When  we  return  to  mighty  Rabbah  siege. 

[DruOa. 

Ur.  Cusay,  I  pledge  thee  all  with  all  my  heart. — 
Give  me  some  drink,  ye  servants  of  the  king ; 
Qive  me  my  drink.  [Drinks, 

Pav»  Well  done,  my  good  Urias  I  drink  tby  fill, 
That  in  thy  fulness  David  may  rejoice. 

Ur.  I  will,  my  lord. 

J6f.  Now,  Lord  Urias,  one  carouse  to  me. 

Ur,  No,  sir,  Fll  drink  to  the  king ; 
Your  father  is  a  belter  man  than  yon. 


Dav,  Do  so,  Urias;  I  will  pledge  thee  straight 

Ur,  1  will  indeed,  my  lord  and  sovereign ; 
111*  once  in  my  days  be  so  bold. 

Dav,  Fill  him  his  glass. 

Ur,  Fill  me  my  glasaf 

Dav.  Quickly,  I  say. 

Ur,  Quickly,  I  say. — Here,  my  lord,  by  your 
favour  now  I  drink  to  you.  [Drinkt. 

Dav.  I  pledge  thee,  good  Urias,  presently. 

lDrmk$. 

Abs,  Here,  then,  Urias,  once  again  for  me, 
And  to  the  health  of  David's  children.     [Drinks, 

Ur.  David's  children  ! 

Abs.  Ay,  David's  children:  wilt  thou  pledge 
me,  man? 

Ur,  Pledge  me,  man  ! 

A  bs.  Fledge  me,  I  say,  or  else  thou  loVst  us  not 

Ur,  What,  do  you  talk!  do  you  talkt  I'U  no 
more ;  Fll  lie  down  here. 

Dav.  Rather,  Urias,  go  thou  home  and  sleep. 

Ur,  0,  ho,  sir !  would  you  make  me  break  my 
sentence  ?  [Lies  down,]  Home,  sir !  no,  indeed, 
sir:  I'll  sleep  upon  mine  arm,  like  a  soldier; 
sleep  like  a  man  as  long  as  I  live  in  IsraeL 

Dav,  [aside]  If  naught  will  serve  to  save  his 
wife's  renown, 
I'll  send  him  with  a  letter  unto  Joab 
To  put  him  in  the  forefront  of  the  wan. 
That  so  my  purposes  may  take  e£Eect— 

Help  him  in,  sirs. 

[BsetufU  Dxvm  and  Absalom. 
Ou,  Come,  rise,  Urias ;  get  thee  in  and  sleep. 
Ur,  1  will  not  go  home,  sir ;  that's  flat. 
Oa.  Then  come  and  rest  thee  upon  David's  bed. 
Ur,  On,  afore^  my  lords,  on,  afore,        [EaoeunL 

SnterCuoRxm, 

Chorus*  0  proud  revolt  of  a  presumptuous  man. 
Laying  his  bridle  in  the  neok  of  sin, 
Ready  to  bear  him  past  his  grave  to  hell  I 
Like  as  the  fatal  raven,^  that  in  his  voice 

•  ru\  The  4ta  "  i." 

t  Fill  nu  m^  gtoMs]  Here  the  4to.  has  a  stage-direetion 
"He  ffiueM  him  the  ffUuM'*,  which  means,  I  euppoae,  that 
Uriiks  given  the  glaae  to  the  person  who  pours  out  ths 
wine,  to  be  filled. 

t  XifoM  (Ac /alaZroMH,  Ac]  Imitated  fipomDuBsrtas; 

'*  Ainei  que  lee  corbeauz  d'vne  penne  venteuse 
Fasaans  lee  bote  plettrane  de  I'Arable  beureose, 
Mceprieent  lee  iardlne  et  peroe  delldenz. 
Qui  de  fleurs  eemalUea  vont  parAimant  lee  dew^ 
Et  s'arreetent^  gloutone,  sur  la  aalle  oaroaase 
D*Tn  criminel  rompu  n'aguere  k  ooaps  de  maaae,**  4e. 
l*Archi,^Premier€  FaHU  du  Secmd  Jow  dt  la  Steomds 
amain*,  p.  870,  ed.  161IS.  IS*. 
(Id  Chapman  and  Bhirley'a  (^M^oi,  AdminU  ^f  Fnmet, 
act  iv.  so.  1,  we  find,— 
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tXcUiOM, 


FImb  ^  tk«  hit  AmbiBB  spiccrat^ 
It  gardfas  and  dcligbl 
to  can*  them  with  hi 
▲ad  j«i  doth  stoop  vith  hungry 
Upoa  a  pM»  of  hatWiil  oarrion ; 
80  ■utohad  BMB,  dMif^mmd  vith  thoa*  delights 
Woald  jitld  A  quickoning  tavoar  to  hk  tool, 
BiwaM  witk  — f  aad  aMtaaAM  thiiat 
At  ynily  longingii  of  hia  loathaooia  flaah. 
IfWa^ David  ao  ahooh  haada  with  aia, 
WhiiahaUoar  baaar  tfirilaglovy  ial 
TUa  Ui^t  giTing  luat  bar  rva 
^Maaai  tha  aai|aal  with  a  graatar  ilL 
Uriaa  ia  tha  fortfroat  of  tha  wan 
la  mordar^d  by  tha  hatafal  haathcna*  award, 
Aad  David  joja  hb  too  daar  Bathaaba. 
SmipQaa  thia  paat»  aad  that  tha  child  k  bora, 
Whoaa  daath  tha  prophal  aolaiaaly  dolh  monra. 


Air  MaMLt 

JMA  Moata,  Balhaabab  bawail  thy  foalkhnaw. 
Thy  mn^  thy  ahama^  tha  aorrow  of  thy  aoal : 
8iB»  ahaoMi  *nd  aorrow  awarm  aboat  thy  aoal; 
Aod,  ia  tha  gataa  aad  aatianoa  d  my  haari^ 
fladnaai,  with  wraatbM  anna,haaga  bar  ooiaplalnt 
Ko  comfort  from  tha  taa  atriag'd  iaairamaa^ 
Tha  tioklingi  cymbal,  or  the  iTory  lota  ; 
Nor  doth  the  aounii  of  Darid'a  kingly  haxp 
If  like  glad  the  broken  heart  of  Bethsabo  : 
Jerutalam  ia  fiU'd  with  thy  complaint. 
And  in  tha  streats  of  Sion  tita  thy  grief. 
The  babe  ia  sick,  sick  to  the  death,  I  fear, 
The  fruit  that  sprung  from  thee  to  David's  house; 
Nor  may  the  pot  of  hooey  and  of  oil 
Glad  David  or  his  handmaid's  countenance. 
Urias — wo  ia  me  to  think  hereon  ! 
For  who  is  it  among  the  sons  of  men 
That  saith  not  to  my  soul,  "  The  king  hath  sinn'd ; 
Dayid  hath  done  amiss,  and  Bethsabe 
Laid  snares  of  death  unto  Urias'  life  "  ? 
Hy  sweat  Urian,  fall'n  into  the  pit 

"  like  crowB  and  carrion  birds. 

They  fly  o'er  flowery  meads,  clear  springs,  fair  gardens. 

And  stoop  at  carcasse*,"— 
which  I  formerly  supixwed  (see  my  note  on  Shirley^ 
Work*,  vL  ISS)  to  have  been  borrowed  from  the  pansnge 
of  our  text,  as  I  was  not  then  aoquaintod  with  the  lines 
of  Du  Bartas  just  cited. ) 

*  ddii^t9om€  parkt}  Eitplan<tt  PamoMm*,  1600,  (where 
several  lines  of  this  Chorus  are  given,  p.  195,  under  the 
head  "  MmC*,)  has  **  doUghtfull  parU." 

t  Tkit  kitif^p,  Ao.]  A  mutilated  line.  (Tn  my  f<M-mer 
eds.  I  queried  if  "iria^y  "  should  be  "  king  by  ".) 

t  Maid]  Hera  the  4to.  "handmaid":  but  see  ante, 
p.  468,  first  ooL 

f  tinklinif]  The  4to.  "twinckling." 


Art  thoa,  aad  gooa  araa  to  tha  gal 
For  Bethsabe,  that  wouldat  not  ahr 
0»  what  k  it  to  aarva  tha  loat  of  k 
How  lioo-lihe  th[e}y  raga  when  wt 
Bat»  Bathaaba^  ia  homblanaaa  attc 
Tha  gnioa  that  Qod  wiU  to  hk  hai 


Darm  k  hk§mm,  mmtking  m 


Daw.  [aaide,]  Thebabakaick,an 
hearty 
To  aaa  tha  guiltleaa  bear  tha  goilt 
DaTid,  hang  up  thy  harp;  bang  d 
And  daah  thy  ivory  luto  againat  1 
Tha  daw,  that  on  tha  hill  of  Han 
Bama  aot  oa  Sion'a  topa  and  loft; 
The  plaina  of  Oath  *  aad  Aakaroo 
And  DaTid'a  thoaghta  are  qMni  i 
Tha  babe  k  aick,  aweai  babe,  thai 
With  woman's  pain  brought  fortl 

MUtr  NsTRAV. 

But  what  aaith  Nathan  to  hk  lor 
No,  Thua  Nathan  aaith  unto  h 
There  were  two  men  both  dwelli 
The  one  waa  mighty,  and  exoeed 
In  oxen,  sheep,  and  cattle  of  the 
The  other  poor,  haTing  nor  ox,  n 
Nor  other  cattle,  save  one  little  '. 
Which  he  hod  bought  and  nouns 
And  it  grew  up,  and  fod  with  hii 
And  eat  and  drank  aa  he  and  hif 
Aud  in  hk  bosom  slept,  and  was 
As  was  his  daughter  or  his  dearc 
There  came  a  stranger  to  this  w* 
And  he  refus'd  aud  spar'd  to  tak 
Or  of  his  store  to  dreea  or  make 
But  took  the  poor  man's  sheep,  p 

store,  ^ 
And  dress'd  it  for  thk  stranger 
What,  tell  me,  shall  be  done  to 
Dav.  Now,  as  the  Lord  doth  live 
Is  judg'd  aud  shall  become  the  < 
Fourfold  to  tha  poor  man  ahall ! 
That  without  mercy  took  hk  ki 
NcL  Thou  art  the  man ;  and 
thyself. 
David,  thua  saith  the  Lord  thy  < 
I  thee  anointed  king  in  Israel, 
And  sav'd  thee  from  the  tyrann; 
Thy  master's  house  I  gave  thee 

*  The plaUu  of  Gatk,  iui]  This  an« 
transpoMed  in  the  4to.  t  Aim] 

I  But  took  the  poor  maiii  «A«rji,  par 
Some  deep  corruption  here. 
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Hu  wives  into  thy  bosom  did  I  give. 

And  Jadah  and  Jenualem  withal ; 

And  might,  thoa  know'st,  if  thia  had  been  too 

•mall, 
HaTe  gtwi  thee  more : 

Wherefore,  then,  hast  thou  gone  so  fiur  astray. 
And  hast  done  evil,  and  sioDM  in  my  sig^t  f 
Urias  thou  hast  kiUid  with  the  sword  ; 
Yea,  with  the  sword  of  the  nnctroamois'd 
Thou  hast  him  dain :  wherefore,  from  this  day 

forth. 
The  iword  shall  noYer  go  from  thee  and  thine ; 
For  thoa  hast  ta'en  this  flethite's  wife  to  thee : 
Whenfore^  behold,  I  will,  saith  Jaoob's  God, 
In  thine  own  house  stir  evil  up  to  thee ; 
Yea,  I  before  thy  face  will  take  thy  wives. 
And  give  them  to  thy  neighbour  to  possess : 
This  shall  be  done  to  David  in  the  day. 
That  Israel  openly  may  see  thy  shame. 

Dav.  Nathan,  I  have  against  the  Lord,  I  have 
SinnM ;  0^  sinnM  grievously  1  and,  lo, 
Fhmi  heaven's  throne  doth  David  throw  himself. 
And  groan  and  grovel  to  the  gates  of  hell  t 

[FatUdow». 

N<L  [rtMing  kim,']  David,  stand  up :  thus  saith 

the  Loffd  by  me: 

David  the  king  shall  live,  for  he  hath  seen 

The  true  repentant  sorrow  of  thy  heart ; 

Butto  for  thou  hast  in  this  misdeed  of  thine 

Btin'd  up  the  enemies  of  Israel 

To  triumph,  sad  blaspheme  the  God  of  Hosts, 

And  say,  he  set  a  wioked  man  to  reign 

Over  his  lovM  people  and  his  tribe^ — 

The  child  shall  surely  die,  that  erst  was  bom, 

Hia  mothei^s  sin,  his  kingly  fitther^s  soom.* 

iSxit. 

Jkm,  How  just  is  Jaoob's  God  mall  his  works! 

Bui  most  It  die  that  David  loveth  so  ? 

O,  that  the  Mighty  One  of  Israel 

Killf  diaoge  his  doom,  and  says  the  babe  moat 

diet 

ICoun,  Isnel,  and  weep  in  Sion-gates ; 

Wither,  f  eedar^rses  of  Lebanon; 

Ye  qwontii^  almonds^  with  your  flowering  tops, 

Droopy  dposm,  and  diendb  in  Hebron's  fosrful 


Tlie  babe  nmst  ^  that  was  to  David  born, 
Hia  mothst'a  iiB,  hia  kingly  father^s  soon. 

JMirOmuT. 
Fim  Sen,  What  tidings  briugeth  Cusi^  to  the 
kingi 

•  4Mra]LeL''dippBMi^raprosch.'*  Walksr^eHL 
t  jriBJL«.wiUnot 


(h.  To  thee,  the  servant  of  King  David's  court, 
This  bringeth  Cusay,  as  the  prophet  spake ; 
The  Lord  hath  surely  stricken  to  the  death 
The  child  new-bom  by  that  Urias'  wife. 
That  by  the  sons  of  Ammon  erst  was  slain. 

Fint  Sarv.  Cusay,  be  still ;  the  king  is  TexM 
sore: 
How  shall  he  speed  that  brings  this  tidings  first, 
When,  while  the  child  was  yet  alive,  we  spake^ 
And  David's  heart  vrould  not  be  comforted  1 

J}av,  Yea,  David's  heart  will  not  be    com- 
forted! 
What  murmur  ye,  the  servants  of  the  king  ? 
What  tidings  telleth  Cosay  to  the  kingi 
Say,  Cusay,  lives  the  child,  or  is  he  dead  I 

(7m.  The  child  is  dead,  that  of  Uriaa'  wifo 
David  begat 

Doe.  Urias*  wife,  saist  thou  ? 
The  child  is  dead,  then  ceaseth  David's  ahame : 
Fetch  me  to  eat,  and  give  me  wine  to  drink ; 
Water  to  wash,  and  oil  to  clear  my  looks ; 
Bring  down  your  shalms,  your  cymbals,  and  your 

pipes; 
Let  David's  harp  and  lute,  his  hand  and  Toioe, 
Give  knd  to  him  that  loveth  Israel, 
And  sing  his  praise  that  shendeth*  Darid's  fkme. 
That  put  away  lus  sin  from  out  his  sight, 
And  sent  hii  shame  into  the  streets  of  GkUh. 
Bring  ye  to  me  the  mother  of  the  babe. 
That  I  may  wipe  the  tears  fh>m  off  her  faoe^ 
And  give  her  comfort  with  this  hand  of  mine^ 
And  deck  fair  Bethsabe  with  ornaments. 
That  she  may  bear  to  me  another  eon, 
That  may  be  lovM  of  the  Lord  of  Hosts ; 
For  where  he  is,  of  force  most  David  go. 
But  never  may  he  oome  where  David  ia. 
Tht}f  Irmg  in  iMiicr,  wku^  amd  ott.    Mune  and  a  btmfvttif 

Fsir  Bethsabe,  sit  thou,  and  -sigh  no  more  :— 
And  sing  and  play,  you  servants  of  the  king : 
Now  sleepeth  David's  sorrow  with  the  dead. 
And  Bethsabe  Hveth  to  IsneL 

Tkqf  uae  att  ioUwmkim  togtther  <md  iimff,  ^c 
Now  arms  and  warlike  engines  for  assault 
Prepare  at  once,  ye  men  of  Israel, 


•  OrndtOil  *«In  th«  fbUowing  pMMga^"  ssys  Nans  la 
his  Oloutuy,  **it[A€iid]  Mema  to  mom  to  proteolt  wfakh 
must  be  considtrtd  as  an  error,  being  oontnury  to  all 
analogy:— 

*Thla  I  muift  suooour,  this  I  most  defend^ 
And  from  the  wild  boare'e  rooting  ever  akmd.* 

Brown,  MriL  FaA  i»rilL  p.  M4.** 
In  the  peesige  Joet  dted  *'»ktHd  "  ie  certainly  sguivaknt 
to  **deteld^s•h>oart•xt  "jAmdiM"  iseqiiivalaot  to 
"detaideth." 


To  etiiaw  Aminn«  aai  ts«  vickad 


let  v  meet  OCT  brolhi 
AeoDv^i  a  the  ma«tcr  of  tLit  f« 
DieLonoor  of  (he  kooM  of  Inel« 
Hi*  wtrr^t  tlaa^cr,  aoJ  Lii  aocLer  s 
Shame  be  bis  »kare  that  eonld  eoeh  ill  eootrivc^ 
To  rmTuh  Tbjmur,  wad,  viUioat  a  paoae. 
To  drive  her  ahamefally  (ram  oat  hk  hoow : 
But  may  fail  wi^cdneai  find  jiut  reward  ! 

;    Tberefbre  doth  AbaJon  eoiapire  with  joo. 
That  Amnon  die  what  time  he  ata  to  eat ; 
For  in  the  holy  temple  have  I  awom 

I    Wreak  of  bis  rillany  in  Tbamai^a  rape. 

'    And  here  he  eomea :  bevpeak  him  gently,  aD, 
Whoae  death  in  deeply  graved  in  my  heart. 

I 

MUer  kMSOS,  kDoanx,  mmd  Josadabl 

Awl,  Our  aheanrs  are  not  fu  finom  hcoee«  I 

wot; 
And  Amnon  to  yon  all  his  brsthren* 
Giveth  fiuch  welcome  as  ^^^M  fathers  erst 
Were  wont  in  Judah  and  Jerusalem ; — 
But,  ipecially.  Lord  Abaalon,  to  thee, 
Tlie  honour  of  thy  house  and  progeny : 
Sit  down  and  dine  with  me,  King  David's  son. 
Thou  fair  young  man,  whose  hairs  ahine  in  mine 

eye 
i    Like  golden  wirea  of  David's  ivory  lute. 

AU.  Amnon,  where  be  thy  shearers  and  thy 

men. 
That  we  may  pour-in  plenty  of  thy  winesyf 
And  eat  thy  goats'«milk,  and  rejoice  with  thee  ? 
Am.  Here  cometh  Amnon's  shearers  and  hia 

men  : — 
Abaalon,  sit  and^  rejoice  with  me. 

I 
I 

Bnltr  a  company  of  Shopberdfl,  irAo  danct  and  $%ng. 

\    Drink,  Absalon,  in  praise  of  Israel ; 

Welcome  to  Amnon's  fields  from  David's  court. 
Ahi.  [atafthiny  AMNON.]  Die  with  thy  draught ; 
perish,  and  die  accurs'd; 


*  brtlkrm]  B«o  note  *,  |>.  4'Jl,  sec.  col. 

1  ytifu$\  Th«  4to.  ••  vliicji." 

}  $U  and,  I'c.  I  (jy.  "j>t/  duwn  ti/i'/,"  Ac.  ? 


Ahl  Thials  thotowBof  tto 
The  eity  of  tho  kingdom,  tUs  ia  it» 
asbbah.  when  wicked  Hanoa  Bftati 
Dwpofl  this  kin^  this  Hanoo  of  his 
Unpeople  Babbah  and  the 
For  in  their  blood,  and  abqghtsr  of  the  alaiBa 
Lieth  the  boooor  of  King  DtavifTa  lino. 
Joab,  Abiaai,  aod  tho  n 
Fight  7<e  thii  day  for  great 

A*rHaflOdi« 

/(mBi  And  aee  mhm%  Hanoa  ihovB  him  on  tht 
walls; 
Why,  then,  do  wo  forbear  to  pvo  oamilt^ 
That  land  may,  aa  it  ia  pcomiaid. 
Subdue  the  dangfatera  of  the  Qentilea*  tribes  ? 
All  this  must  be  perform'd  by  David's  band. 

Dar.  Hark  to  me,  Hanon,  and  remember  well: 
As  sure  as  He  doth  live  that  kept  my  host, 
\Miat  time  our  young  men,  by  the  pool  of  Qibeoo, 
Went  forth  against  the  atrength  of  laboeeth. 
And  twelve  to  twelve  did  with  their  weapooi 

So  sure*  art  thou  and  thy  men  of  war 
To  feel  the  sword  of  Israel  this  day. 
Because  thou  beat  defidd  Jaoob'a  Ood, 
And  suffer'd  Kabbah  with  the  Philiatine 
To  rail  upon  the  tribe  of  Benjamin. 

ffa.  Hark,  man  :  as  sure  as  Saul  thy  master  fell* 
And  gor'd  his  sides  upon  the  monntain«tops, 
And  Jonathan,  Abinadab,  and  Melobiaua, 
Watered  the  dalea  and  deeps  of  Askaron 
With  bloody  streams,  that  from  Qilboa  ran 
In  channels  through  the  wildemeaa  of  Sph, 
What  time  the  sword  of  the  undroumda'd 
Was  drunken  with  the  blood  of  Israel ; 
So  sure  shsll  David  periah  with  hia  men 


._  I 


*  turt]  A  disHjUable  hers. 
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Under  Uie  walls  of  Rabbah,  HaDoD*8  town. 

Joab.  Hanon,  the  God  of  Israel  hath  said, 
David  the  king  shall  wear  that  crown  of  thine 
That  weighs  a  talent  of  the  finest  gold, 
And  triumph  in  the  spoil  of  Haoon's  town. 
When  Israel  shall  hale  thy  people  hence. 
And  turn  them  to  the  tile-kila,  man  and  child. 
And  put  them  under  harrows  made  of  iron, 
And  hew  their  bones  with  axes,  and  their  limbs 
With  iron  swords  divide  and  tear  in  twain. 
Hanon,  this  shall  be  done  to  thee  and  thine, 
Because  thou  hast  defiM  IsraeL — 
To  arms,  to  arms,  that  Rabbah  feel  revenge, 
And  Hanon*s  town  become  King  David's  spoil ! 

^lanoN,  oacurnoiu^  auauJU;  exeunt.     Then  the  trumpet* 
mmmmI,  and  re-enter  David  with  Hamon's  crotpn,  Joab,  dft c. 

Dav.  Now  clattering  arms  and  wrathful  storms 

of  war 
Have  thunder'd  over  Babbah's  razM  towers ; 
The  wreakful  ire  of  great  Jehovah's  arm. 
That  for  his  people  made  the  gates  to  rend. 
And  doth'd  the  cherubins  in  fiery  coats 
To  fight  against  the  wicked  Hanon's  town. 
Pay  thanks,  ye  men  of  Judah,  to  the  King, 
The  God  of  Sion  and  Jerusalem, 
That  hath  exalted  Israel  to  this, 
And  crownM  David  with  this  diadem. 
Joab.  Beauteous  and  bright  is  he  among  the 

tribes; 
As  when  the  sun,*  attired  in  glistering  robe, 
Comes  danciDg  from  his  oriental  gate. 
And  bridegroom-like  hurls  through  the  gloomy 

air 
His  radiant  beams,  such  doth  King  David  show, 
Crown'd  with  the  honour  of  his  enemies'  town. 
Shining  in  riches  like  the  firmament, 
The  starry  vault  that  overhangs  the  earth : 
So  looketh  David  King  of  Israel. 
Abit.  Joab,  why  doth  not  David  mount  his 

throne 
Whom    heaven  hath  beautified  with   Hanon's 

erown? 
Sound  trumpets,  shalma,  and   instruments   of 

praise. 

To  Jaoob*B  God  for  David's  victory. 

[nimpels,  dte. 

*  A»  whoi  tkit  not,  Ac]  HswUiui,  who  (Prelkoe  to  J%e 
OHffUk  0/  the  Sitgliek  Jhuva^  toL  i.  p.  11.)  justly  praises  this 
simile,  had  foif[otten  the  following  lines  of  Spenser ; 
'*  At  last,  the  golden  orientall  gate 
Of  greatest  heaven  gan  to  open  taYte  ; 
And  Phflsbos,  fi^esh  as  biydegrome  to  his  mate^ 
Came  danneing  forth,  shakhig  his  deawie  hayro ; 
And  hiuid  his  gUstring  beams  through  gloomy  ay  re."* 

Thu  Fatrie  Que«ii«,  B  1.  o.  Sw  st.  2. 


BnUr  JOKAl»ABL 

Jtmad,  Why  doth  the  King  of  Israel  rejoice  t 
Why  sitteth  David  crown'd  with  Babbah's  rule? 
Behold,  there  hath  great  heaviness  befall'n 
In  Amnon's  fields  by  Absalon's  misdeed  ; 
And  Amnon's  shearers  and  their  feast  of  mirth 
Absalon  hath  o'ertumM  with  his  sword ; 
Nor  liveth  any  of  King  David's  sons 
To  bring  this  bitter  tidings  to  the  king. 

Dav.  Ay  me,  how  soon  are  David's  triumphs 
dash'd. 
How  suddenly  declineth  David's  pride  I 
As  doth  the  daylight  settle  in  the  west. 
So  dim  ]b  David's  glory  and  his  gite.* 
Die,  David ;  for  to  thee  is  left  no  seed 
That  may  revive  thy  name  in  IsraeL 

Jomad,  In  Israel  is  left  of  David's  seed. 
Comfort  your  lord,  you  servants  of  the  king. — 
Behold,  thy  sons  return  in  mourning  weeds^ 
And  only  Amnon  Absalon  hath  slain. 

Alter  AoosiA  wHk  other  Sons  nf  DAvm. 

Dav.  Welcome,  my  sons;  dearer  to  me  yoa  are 
Than  is  this  golden  crown  or  Hanon's  spolL 
0,  tell  me,  then,  tell  me,  my  sons,  I  say, 
How  Cometh  it  to  pass  that  Absalon 
Hath  slain  his  brother  Amnon  with  the  sword  ? 

Ad.  Thy  sons,  0  king,  went  up  to  Amnon's 
fields, 
To  feast  with  him  and  eat  his  bread  and  oil ; 
And  Absalon  upon  his  mule  doth  come, 
And  to  his  men  he  saith,  "  When  Amnon's  heart 
Is  merry  and  secure,  then  strike  him  dead. 
Because  he  forcM  Thamar  shamefully. 
And  hated  her,  and  threw  her  forth  his  doors." 
And  this  did  he ;  and  they  with  him  conspire, 
And  kill  thy  son  in  wreak  of  Thamar's  wrong. 

Dav.  How  long  shall  Judah  and  Jerusalem 
Complain,  and  water  Sion  with  their  tears ! 
How  long  shall  Israel  lament  in  vain. 
And  not  a  man  among  the  mighty  ones 
Will  hear  the  sorrows  of  King  David's  heart ! 
Amnon,  thy  life  was  pleasing  to  thy  lord. 
As  to  mine  ears  the  music  of  my  lute. 
Or  songs  that  David  tuneth  to  his  harp ; 
And  Absalon  hath  ta'en  from  me  away 
The  gladness  of  my  sad  diitressM  souL 

[Bioevmt  Joab  otut  iohm  oM«rf.t 


*  ffite\  In  the  present  passsge,  as  well  ss  in  the  follow- 
ing line  of  our  aathor's  TdU  itf  Trojf,  seems  to  mean<-« 
splendour,  brightness ; 

*'  IKme  is  thy  pride,  dim  is  thy  glorious  pite.** 

t  Bx€wiU  Joab  and  aom»  othtre.}  The  4to.  has  "  Jjnwirt 
omnes.  Mamtl  David,"  But  see  David's  hwt  speeoh  in 
the  see.  ooL  of  the  next  page. 
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Wa.  9f  r.  pmee/ui^.]  Qod  m^a  King  Dftvid, 
King  of  Isndi, 
And  bleM  the  g»tot  of  8k>n  for  his  mJm  * 

X^v.  Woman,  why  moanMst  thoaf  nae  from 
theavth; 
Tell  me  what  eoirow  hftth  befldl'n  thy  aooL 

IF(X  o/  r.  [ruuv-]  Thy  aenranf  •  Kml,  O  king, 
ii  troohled  eoce, 
And  grierotti  ii  the  angniah  of  her  heart ; 
And  from  Thecoa  doth  thy  handmaid  oome. 

jDml    Tell   me^    and   nj,   thoa   woman   cf 
Theooa, 
What  aileth  thee  or  what  b  oome  to  paasL 

ITa  </  r.  Thy  aerrant  is  a  widow  in  Th«XML 
Two  aona  thy  handmaid  had;  and  they,  my  lord. 
Fought  in  the  fi^d,  where  no  nun  went  betwixt. 
And  eo  the  one  did  amite  and  alay  the  other. 
And,  lo,  behold,  the  kindred  doth  arisen 
And  cry  on  himt  that  onote  hia  brother. 
That  he  therefore  may  be  the  child  of  death ; 
*  For  we  will  follow  and  destroy  the  heir." 
80  will  they  quench  thai  aparkle  thai  ia  lel^ 
And  leave  nor  name  nor  ianie  on  the  earth 
To  me  or  to  thy  handmaid'e  husband  dead. 

2>ar.    Woman,  retun;    go  home   onto  thy 
house: 
I  will  take  order  thai  thy  son  be  safSs. 
If  any  man  say  otherwise  than  well. 
Bring  him  to  me,  and  I  shall  chastise  him ; 
For,  as  the  Lord  doth  live,  shall  not  a  hair 
Shed  from  thy  son  or  fall  upon  the  earth. 
WoniAn,  to  Qod  alone  belongs  revenge : 
Shall,  then,  the  kindred  slay  him  for  his  sin  f 

ITo.  of  7.  Well  hath  King  David  to  his  hand- 
maid spoke : 
But  wherefore,  then,  hast  thou  determinM 
S«>  hard  a  part  against  the  righteous  tribes. 
To  follow  and  pursue  the  banished, 
Whcna»  J  to  Got!  alone  belongs  revenge  ? 
Assuredly  thou  saist  against  thyself: 
Therefore  oall  home  again  the  baniahM ; 
Call  home  the  banish^,  that  he  may  live. 
And  raise  to  thee  some  fruit  in  Israel. 

Dar,  Thou  woman  of  Thecoa,  answer  me^ 
Answer  me  one  thing  I  shall  ask  of  thee : 


•  Womtt%  <^  JVroa]  The  4to,  "widdow  nf  Tktcoa": 
but  she  is  only  a  pntendtd  mdow. 

t  Amd  erp  on  him,  &c]  Some  lU^^t  omiaakm  hers. 

he  words  of  Scripture  are ;  "  And  they  said.  DeUver 

hirn  that  smote  his  brother,  that  we  may  kill  him  for  the 

ifo  of  his  brother  whom  he  slew ;  aad  we  will  deetroy 

the  heir  dao,**  ^kc— &«.  Samuel,  xiv.  7. 

I   U'ktH€u]  I  e.  When. 


Is  not  the  hand  of  Joab  In  thin  worki 
Tell  ma^  is  not  his  fingnr  in  thk  fiKtl 

fTo.  ^  r.  Ii  k,  n^  k»d;  his  hand  is  in  tUi 
work: 
Assure  thee,  Joab,  eaptnin  of  thy  hosl^ 
Hath  pat  these  words  into  thy  handmaid's  month; 
And  thoa  art  aa  an  angel  firom  on  high. 
To  understand  the  meaning  of  my  heart: 
Lo^  where  he  cometh  to  his  lord  the  king. 

Dav.  Say,  Joab^  didst  thon  send  thia  wnmaa  b 
To  put  this  parable  for  Abealon  f 

Joab.  Joab^  my;  lord,  did  bid  thia  woman  sptsk, 
And  she  hath  said ;  and  thoa  haat  nndaratood. 

i>ar.  I  have,  and  am  content  to  do  the  thiqg. 
Go  fetch  my  son,  that  he  nuiy  live  with  ma 

Jomh.  [ineetimff.]  Now  God  ba  blaaiM  lor  Kii« 
David's  life! 
Thy  ast^aat  Joab  hath  ftmnd  grsae  with  llia% 
In  that  thou  spareat  Absalon  thy  diild.      [J 
A  beantifal  and  fur  young  man  la  he^ 
In  all  hia  body  ia  no  blemish  asan ; 
His  haur  is  like  the  whra  of  David*ii  haif^ 
That  twfaies  about  hia  bright  and  mny  B.^ , 
In  Israel  is  not  snsh  a  goodly  man ; 
And  here  I  bring  him  to  entiaal  ibr 

Joan  trii^  ia  AasanoH. 

Dav,  Hast  thou*  slain  in  the  fields 
Ah,  Abealon,  my  son !  ah,  my  aon,  Absaknl 
But  wherefore  do  I  vex  thy  spirit  so  1 
Live,  and  return  from  Geeur  to  thy  honaa; 
Return  from  Gkeur  to  Jerusalem : 
What  boots  it  to  be  bitter  to  thy  aonll 
Amnon  is  dead,  and  Absaloa  aurviveBi 

Alt.  Father,  I  have  offended  Israel, 
I  have  offended  David  and  hia  honaa ; 
For  Tbamar's  wrong  hath  Absalon  misdona: 
But  David's  heart  ia  free  from  sharp  revenge 
And  Joab  hath  got  grace  for  Absalon. 

Dav,  DepaK  with  me,  yoa  men  of  Ismel, 

Tou  that  have  folIow*d  Kabbah  with  the  sword, 

And  ranssok  Amuon's  richest  trsasorias. — 

Live,  Absalon,  my  son,  live  onoe  in  peaoe : 

Peace  [be]  with  thee^  and  with  Jemaalem ! 

[Rxnmt  aU  ese^C  AmaiM. 

Aht,  David  is  gone,  end  Abeslon  rematu^ 

Flowering  in  pleasant  spring-time  of  hia  youth : 

Why  liveth  Absalon  and  is  not  honoured 

Of  tribes  and  elders  and  the 


•  BaM  A<m,  kc]  Qy.  **Biui  Hum  dam  Asbhob  ia  (l« 
JleUU  <if  HaxoT  /  "  for  I  oauuot  thhik  that  thb  Uae  of  nfaM 
■yllablos  ia  to  be  dofendod  ua  the  sui^iXMitkiii  thatDs'rtd 
here  avoids  meutiooiug  the  name  of  his  murdeved  1 


' 


That  round  about  his  templee  ha  may  wear 
Oarlaoda  and  wreaths  set  on  with  reyermce ; 
That  every  one  that  hath  a  cause  to  plead 
Might  come  to  Absalon  and  call  for  right  1 
Then  in  the  gates  of  Sion  would  I  sit, 
And  publish  laws  in  great  Jerusalem ; 
And  not  a  man  should  liye  in  all  the  land 
But  Absalon  would  do  him  reason's  due : 
Therefore  I  shall  address  ma,  as  I  msji 
To  loTe  the  men  and  tribes  of  Israel.  [ExU, 

WtUtr  Dattd,  Ithat,  8a  doc.  ▲hihaas^  Jokatban,  and 
athftn/  Datio  barefooif  wth  tome  loote  covering  cmr 
Mi  hittd  :  and  mil  momrming. 

Ikuf,  Proud  lust,  the  bloodiest  traitor  to  oar 
•ouls, 
Whose  greedy  throat  nor    earth,    air,  sea,  or 
Gan  glut  or  satisfy  with  any  store,  [heaven, 

Thou  art  the  cause  these  torments  suck  my  blood, 
Piercing  with  venom  of  thy  poison'd  eyes 
The  strength  and  marrow  of  my  tainted  bones. 
To  paniah  Pharaoh  and  his  cursdd  host^ 
The  waters  shrunk  *  at  great  Adonai's  voioo^ 
And  sandy  bottom  of  the  sea  appeared. 
Offering  his  aervice  at  his  servant's  feet ; 
And,  to  inflict  a  pkgue  on  David's  sin. 
He  makes  his  bowels  traitors  to  his  breast^ 
Winding  about  his  heart  with  mortal  gripea. 
Ah,  Absalon^  tha  wrath  of  heaven  inflames 
Thy  BcorchM  boeom  with  ambitions  heat» 
And  Satan  sets  tbee  on  a  lofty  f  tower. 
Showing  thy  thoughts  the  pride  of  Israel, 
Of  ohoioe  to  east  thee  on  her  mthleas  stones ! — 
Weep  with  me^  then,  ye  sons  of  Israel ; 
Lie  down  with  David,  and  widi  David  mourn 
Before  the  Holy  One  that  sees  our  hearts ; 

[Ua  downy  and  all  tkt  rest  atUr  hkm. 

Season  this  heavy  soil  with  showers  of  tears, 
And  fill  the  ISsoe  of  every  flower  with  dew  \ 
Weep,  Israel,  for  David'a  soul  dissolves^ 
Lading  the  fountains  of  his  drownM  eye% 
And  poura  her  substanee  on  the  sensaless  earth. 

8a,  Weep,  Israal ;  0,  weep  for  David's  soul. 
Strewing  the  ground  with  hair  and  garments  torn. 
For  tragic  witness  of  your  hearty  woeal 

Aha  O,  would  our  ayea  were  oonduita  to  our 
hearts. 
And  that  our  hearto  were  seas  of  liquid  blood. 
To  pour  ia  straama  upon  thia  holy  mount. 
For  witneas  we  would  die  for  David's  woes ! 

JqmA,    Then  should  thia  Mount  of  Olives 
seem  a  plain 


Drown'd  with  a  sea,  that  with  our  sighs  should 

roar. 
And,  in  the  murmur  of  his  mounting  waves. 
Report  our  bleeding  sorrows  to  the  heavens. 
For  witness  we  would  die  for  David's  woes. 
lih,  £arth  oaanot  weep  enough  for  David's 
woes: 
Then  weep,  you  heavens^  and,  all  you  clouds^ 

dissolve. 
That  piteous  stars  may  see  our  miseries. 
And  drop  their  golden  tears  upon  the  ground, 
For  witness  how  they  weep  for  David's  woes. 
8a,  Now  let  my  sovereign  raise  his  prostrate 

bones, 
And  mourn  not  as  a  fiuthkaa  man  would  do ; 
But  be  assur'd  that  Jacob's  righteous  God, 
That  promis'd  never  to  forsake  your  throne, 
Will  still  be  just  and  pure*  in  his  vows. 

Dwf,  Sadoc,  high-priest,  preserver  of  the  ark. 
Whose  sacred  virtue  keepa  the  chosen  crown, 
I  know  my  GK>d  is  spotless  in  his  vows. 
And  that  these  hairs  shall  greet  my  grave  in 

peace: 
But  that  my  sod   should  wrong  his  tendered 

soul. 
And  fight  against  his  father^s  happiness. 
Turns  all  my  hopea  into  despair  of  him. 
And  that  deapair  fSseda  all  my  veins  with  griefl 

Ilk,  Think  of  it,  David,  as  a  fatal  plague 
Which  grief  preserveth,  but  preventeth  not; 
And  turn  thy  drooping  eyas  upon  the  troops 
That,  of  affection  to  thy  worthiness. 
Do  swarm  about  the  person  of  the  king  : 
Cherish  their  valours  and  their  sealous  loves 
With  pleasant  looks  and  aweet  enconragemeatsi 
Dav,  Methinks  the  voice  of  Ithi^  fills  mine 


*  Mnmlt]  The  4to. 
t  IS^l  The  4to.  ** 


«« 


shrinksL' 


lih.  Let  not  the  voice  of  Ithay  loathe  thins 


Whoee  heart  would  balm  thy  bosom  with  his 


Dav,  But  wherefore  go'st  thou  to  the  wars 

withusi 
Thou  art  a  stranger  here  in  Israel, 
And  son  to  Aohis,  mighty  King  of  Oath; 
Therefore  return,  and  with  thy  fiither  stay : 
Thou  cam'st  but  yesterday ;  and  shonld  I  now 
Let  thee  partake  these  troubles  here  with  naf 
Keep  both  thyself  and  all  thy  soldien  safe: 
Let  me  abide  the  haavds  of  these  arms, 
And   God   requite   the    firiendship   thou   hssl 

show'd. 


*  pwrt\  A  diasyllsble  here. 
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idL  As  man  m  hrt^*  God  gives  David  lift^ 
What  plaee  or  peril  tihall  eoouin  the  kiq^ 
Hie  mme  vill  ItLar  share  in  life  mad  death. 

Dmr.  Then,  gentle  Ithaj,  be  thoa  etill  with  as, 
A  j-jT  to  David,  and  s  gnoe  to  InaeL^ 
Go.  Ssdoe,  Dov,  and  bear  the  ark  of  God 
Into  the  great  Jerusalem  again : 
If  I  find  fiiTonr  in  his  gracioos  e  jes^ 
Th«n  will  he  lay  hia  hand  npon  my  heart 
Yet  once  again  before  I  viat  death ; 
Giving  it  strength,  and  virtae  to  mine  eye% 
To  taste  tiie  eomforts  and  behold  the  form 
Of  his  Cur  ark  and  holy  tabernacle : 
But,  if  be  say,  **  Xy  wonted  love  is  won. 
And  I  have  no  delight  in  David  now,** 
Here  lie  I  annM  with  an  hamUe  heart 
T  embrace  the  pains  that  anger  shall  impooe. 
And  Uas  the  sword  my  lord  shall  kill  me  with. 
Then,  Sadoc,  take  Ahimsss  thy  eon, 
UTith  Jonathan  son  to  Abiathar; 
And  in  theee  fields  will  I  repoee  myself 
TiU  they  return  from  yon  some  certain  news. 

&.  Thy  eervants  will  with  joy  obey  the  king. 
And  hope  to  cheer  his  heart  with  happy  newa. 

IKxnaa  Sadoc  Ahukaas,  amd  JovATHAai. 

Jti,  Kow  that  it  be  no  grief  unto  the  king, 
Let  me  for  good  inform  his  majesty. 
That,  with  unkind  and  grsceless  Abealon, 
Aohitophel  your  andent  counsellor 
D;nvt«  the  sute  of  thi^  rebellion. 

iXir.   Then  doth  it  aim  with  danger  at  my 
crown. — 
O  thoti,  that  hold'st  his  raging  bloody  bound 
Within  the  circle  of  the  silver  moon, 
TbAt  girils  earth's  centre  with  bis  watery  scarf, 
Linut  the  counsel  of  Achitophel, 
No  bv^unds  extendiug  to  my  soul's  distress. 
But  turn  his  wiadom  into  foolishness ! 

JWtr*  Cr&AT  irirA  Im  ctsif  tunud  and  head  cntred. 

(V    Happiness  and   honour  to  my  lord  the 
king  : 

Air.  What  happiucM  or  honour  may  betide 
His  state  that  toils  in  mv  extremities  1 

Cu,  O.  let  my  gnu.*iou8  sovereign  cease  these 
griefii. 
Unless  he  wi»h  his  servant  Cusay's  death, 
Whoso  life  depouds  upon  my  lord's  relief! 
Ti»en  let  my  presence  with  my  sighs  perfume 
The  pleasant  closet  of  my  sovereign's  soul. 

/\ir.  No,  Cusay,  no  :  thy  presence  unto  me 
Will  l>e  a  bui>len,  since  I  tender  thee, 
A  ud  cannot  brook  *  thy  sighs  for  David's  sake  : 

•  br90t]  The  4to.  "  breaks  ** 


Bat  if  tiioa  torn  to  fidr 

And  My  to  Ahaaloo,  ei  tbou  hMt  beat 

A  tnis^  friend  onto  bin  fktksr  ■  asal^ 

80  thoa  wilt  be  to  him,  and  eall  him  kiii|^ 

Adiit<^>hd*B  eoanaal  may  be  brooght  to  nnght 

Then  having  Sadoe  and  Abiathar, 

All  three  may  learn  the  aecreU  of  my  nn, 

Swiding  the  meassge  by  AhimtM, 

And  friendly  Jonathan,  who  both  are  there; 

Cm.  Then  rise,*  referring  the  soeeeaito  heaven. 

i>Br.   Coaay,  I  rise;  thoiig^  with  onwieldj 
bonea 
I  oarry  arms  against  my  Abaalon.  [ExanL 


AaSALOlt,    AXASA, 

Davud.  nmd  wUkn,  mn 


Abt.  Now  yoa  that  were  my  fiUher'e  eoe- 

cnbinea, 
Liqaor  to  hie  inchasto  and  lostftil  fire^ 
Have  seen  hia  bonoor  ahaken  in  hia  hooas^ 
Which  I  poeeeea  in  sight  of  all  the  world ; 
I  bring  ye  forth  for  foila  to  my  renown. 
And  to  eclipse  the  glory  of  your  kiog^ 
Whoee  life  is  with  his  honour  iut  endos^d 
Within  the  entrails  of  a  jetty  dood, 
Whoee  dissolution  shall  poor  down  in  showsn 
The  sabetance  of  his  life  and  swelling  prids : 
Then   shall   the   stars   Ught   earth  with  Bflh 

sep^ts. 
And  heaven  shall  bum  in  love  with  Absslon, 
Whose  beauty  will  suffice  to  chaeef  all  misti^ 
And  clothe  the  sun's  sphere  with  a  triple  fire^ 
Sooner  than  hia  clear  eyes  should  sufBor  stain. 
Or  be  offended  with  a  lowering  day. 
Firtt  Cone  Thy  father's  honour,  graodesi  Ab* 

salon. 
And  oars  thus  beaten  with  thy  violent  anoM, 
Will  cry  for  vengeance  to  the  host  of  heaven, 
Whose  power  is  ever  arm'd  against  the  prood, 
And  will  dart  plagues  at  thy  aspiring  head 
For  doing  this  disgrace  to  David's  throne. 
Second  Cunc   To  David's  throne^  to  DsntTs 

holy  throne, 
Whose  sceptre  angels  guard  with  swords  of  firt^ 
And  sit  as  esglee  on  his  conquering  fist, 
Ready  to  prey  upon  his  enemies  : 
I  Then  think  not  thou,  the  captain  of  his  foes, 
Wert  thou  much  swifter  than  Asahell  t  was, 

•  7%m  rite,  tc]  This  line  is  given  in  ths4ta  to  Dsni 

t  ckam]  Tbe4to.  "chaet" 

t  AtakeU]   "And  there  were  three  eons  ef  Zerath 
there,  JoAb,  and  AbUhai,  and  Asabel :  and  Asabel 
as  Ught  of  foot  as  a  wild  roe."    See.  Samud,  ^  Ig. 


DAVID  JJSTD  BETHSABK 


477 


That  oould  outpace  the  nimhle-footed  roe. 
To  scape  the  fury  of  their  thumping  beaks 
Or  dreadful  scope  of  their  commandiDg  wings. 

Adk  Let  not  my  lord  the  King  of  Israel 
Be  angry  with  a  silly  woman's  Uireats ; 
But,  with  the  plessure  he  hath  erst  enjoy'd, 
Turn  them  into  their  cabinets  again. 
Till  David's  conquest  be  their  overthrow. 

Ab$.    Into    your    bowers,    ye    daughters    of 
disdain, 
Gotten  by  fury  of  unbridled  lust, 
And  wash  your  couches  with  your  mourning 

tears. 
For  grief  that  David's  kingdom  is  decay'd. 

Fint  Cune,  No,  Absalon,  his  kingdom  is  en- 
chain'd 
Fast  to  the  finger  of  great  Jacob's  God, 
Which  will  not  loose  it  for  a  rebel's  love. 

[SxewU  Concubines. 

Amtu  If  I  might  give  advice  unto  the  king, 
These  concubines  should  buy  their  taunts  with 
blood. 

Aht,  Amasa,  no;  but  let  thy  martial  sword 
Empty  the  veins*  of  David's  armM  men, 
And  let  these  foolish  women  scape  our  hands 
To  recompense  the  shame  they  have  susrain'd. 
First,  Absalon  was  by  the  trumpet's  sound 
Proclaim'd  through  Hebron  King  of  Israel ; 
And  now  is  set  in  fair  Jerusalem 
With  o6mp1ete  state  and  glory  of  a  crown  : 
Fifty  fair  footmen  by  my  chariot  run. 
And  to  the  air  whose  rupture  rings  my  fame^ 
Where'er  I  ride,  they  offer  reverence. 
Why  should  not  Absalon,  that  in  his  face 
Carries  the  final  purpose  of  his  God, 
That  is,  to  work  him  grace  in  Israel, 
Endeavour  to  aohiere  with  all  his  strength 
The  state  that  most  may  satisfy  his  joy. 
Keeping  his  statutes  and  his  covenants  pure  9 
His  thunder  is  entangled  in  my  hair, 
And  with  my  beauty  is  his  lightning  quenoh'd : 
I  am  the  man  he  made  to  glory  in. 
When  by  the  errors  of  my  father's  sin 
He  lost  the  path  that  led  into  the  land 
Wherewith  our  chosen  ancestors  were  blees'd. 

AOcrCinuT. 

Ou.  Long  may  the  beauteous  King  of  Israel 
live. 
To  whom  the  people  do  by  thousands  swarm! 
Abt,  What  meaneth  Cusay  so  to  greet  his 
foer 

*  wUu]  The4to.  "paiuss.** 


Is  this  the  love  thou  show'si  *  to  David's  soul. 
To  whose  assistance  thou  hast  vow'd  thy  lifef 
Why  leaVst  thou  him  in  this  extremity ) 

Cm.   Because  the  Lord  and  Israel  ohooeeth 
thee; 
And  as  before  I  serv'd  thy  lather's  turn 
With  counsel  acceptable  in  his  sight, 
So  likewise  will  I  now  obey  his  son. 

Abt,    Then  welcome,    Cusay,    to    King    Ab- 
salon.— 
And  now,  my  lords  and  loving  counsellors, 
I  think  it  time  to  exercise  our  srms 
Against  forsaiceu  David  and  his  host 
Give  counsel  first,  my  good  Achitophel, 
What  times  and  orders  we  may  best  observe 
For  prosperous  manage  of  these  high  exploits. 

Aeh,    Let  me  choose  out    twelve    thousand 
valiant  men : 
And,  while  the  night  hides  with  her  sable  mists 
The  close  endeavours  cuuning  soldiers  use, 
I  will  assault  thy  disoontented  sire ; 
And,  while  with  weakness  of  their  weary  arms, 
Surciiarg'd  with  toil,  to  shun  thy  sudden  power. 
The  people  fly  in  huge  ditorder'd  troops 
To  save  their  lives,  and  leave  the  king  alone. 
Then  will  I  smite  bim  with  his  latest  wound. 
And  bring  the  people  to  thy  feet  in  peace. 

Abt.  Well  hath  Achitophel  given  his  advice. 
Tet  let  us  hear  what  Cusay  counsels  us, 
Whose  great  experience  is  well  worth  the  ear. 

Cm.  Though  mine  Achitophel  be  much  more 
meet 
To  purchase  hearing  with  my  lord  the  king, 
For  all  his  former  counsels,  than  myself. 
Yet,  not  offending  Absalon  or  him. 
This  time  it  is  not  good  nor  worth  pursuit ; 
For,  well  thou  know'st,  thy  fisther's  men  are 

strong. 
Chafing  as  she-bears  robbM  of  their  whelpc : 
Besides,  the  king  himself  a  valiant  man, 
Train'd  up  in  feats  and  stratagems  of  war; 
And  will  not,  for  prevention  of  the  worst, 
Lodge  with  the  common  soldiers  in  the  field  ; 
But  now,  I  know,  his  wonted  policies 
Have  taught  him  lurk  within  some  secret  cave. 
Guarded  with  all  his  stoutest  soldiers ; 
Which,  if  the  forefront  of  his  battle  faint, 
Will  yet  c^ve  out  that  Absalon  doth  fly. 
And  so  thy  soldiers  be  disconragM : 
David  himself  withal,  whose  angry  heart 
Is  as  a  lion's  letted  of  his  walk. 
Will  fight  himself  and  all  his  men  to  one, 

•  Mow'«<l  Tbe4to.  **fthewdst.'' 
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Before  a  few  thall  vuiquiik  him  by  fear. 

My  ooonael  therefora  is,  with  trumpet**  aoiind 

To  gather  men  from  Dan  to  Beivabe, 

That  they  may  mareh  in  number  like  eea-eandi, 

That  nestle  doee  in  [one]  another's  neek : 

So  shall  we  come  upon  him  in  our  strength, 

Like  to  the  dew  that  falls  in  showom   from 

heayen. 
And  leave  him  not  a  man  to  march  withaL 
Besides,  if  any  dty  sucooar  him, 
The  numbers  of  our  men  shall  fetch  us  ropei^ 
And  we  will  pull  it  down  the  river^a  atreaniy 
That  not  a  stone  be  left  to  keep  us  out. 

Aht.   What  says  my  lord  to  Cusay's  oounsel 
nowf 

Ama.  I  fancy  Cusay's  oounsel  better  fiur 
Than  that  is  given  ua  from  Achitophel ; 
And  so,  I  think,  doth  every  soldier  here. 

All.   Cusay's   counsel  is  better  than    Adii- 
tophel's. 

Alt.   Then  march  we  after  Cusay's  oounsel 
all: 
Sound  trumpets  through  the  bounds  of  Israel, 
And  muster  all  the  men  will  serve  the  king^ 
That  Absalon  may  glut  hii  longing  soul 
With  sole  fhiition  of  bis  father's  orown. 

Ach,  [luide,]  111  shall  they  fare  that  follow  thy 
attempts, 
That  scorns  the  oounsel  of  Achitophel. 

[Bxeunt  all  except  Cusay. 

Ott.  Thus  hath  the  power  of  Jacob's  jealous 
God 
Fulfill'd  his  servant  David's  drifts  by  me, 
And  brought  Achitophel's  advice  to  scorn. 

Snter  Sadoo,  Abiathab,  Ahdcaas,  and  Jonathah. 

Sa,  God  save  Lord  Cusay,  and  direct  his  seal 
To  purchase  David's  conquest  'gainst  his  son  I 

Abi.    What    secrets  hast  thou   glean'd  from 
Abealon) 

Cu.  These,  sacred  priests  that  bear  the  ark  of 
God:— 
Achitophel  advis'd  him  in  the  night 
To  lot  him  chooee  twelve  thousand  fighting  men, 
And  be  would  come  on  David  at  uuwaree, 
While  he  was  weary  with  his  violent  toil : 
But  I  adviu'd  to  get  a  greater  host, 
And  gather  men  from  Dan  to  Bersabe, 
To  come  upon  him  strongly  in  the  fields. 
Then  send  Ahimaas  and  Jonathan 
To  signify  these  secrets  to  the  king, 
And  will*  him  not  to  stay  tliis  night  abroad ; 

•  wiU]  I  e.  desira. 


But  get  him  over  Jordan  pveaantfj. 
Lest  he  and  all  his  people  kiai  the  award. 

So.  Tlien  go,  Ahimaas  and  JonaftkaB* 
And  skeigfat  ooovey  this  mseeage  to  the  king; 

AkL  Father,  we  will,  if  Afaaaloo'e  ekief  ipiM 
Prevent  not  thia  devies^  and  alay  n 


8em.   The  man  of  Israel  thai  hath  rnl'd  as 

king. 
Or  rather  as  the  tyrant  of  the  land. 
Bolstering  his  hateful  head  upon  the  throoe 
That  God  unworthily  bath  Uess'd  hfan  with, 
Shall  now,  I  hope,  lay  it  as  low  as  hell^ 
And  be  depos'd  from  his  detested  dialr. 
0,  that  my  bosom  could  by  nature  bear 
A  sea  of  poison,  to  be  poor'd  upon 
His  cursM  head  that  sacred  balm  hath  grscfd 
And  consecrated  King  of  Israd  1 
Or  would  my  breath  were  made  the  amoke  «f 

hell, 
Infiscted  with  the  sighs  of  damnM  aouH 
Or  with  the  reeking  of  that  serpent's  gorge 
That   feeds   on   adders,  toed%  and   teucmw 

rootSy 
That,  as  I  open'd  my  revenging  lipe 
To  curse  the  shepherd  for  bis  ^rramiy. 
My  words  might  cast  rank  poison  to  hia  pors% 
And  make  his  swoln  and  rankling  sinewa  cndE, 
Like  to  the  combat-blows  that  break  the  doudi 
When  Jove's*  stout  champions  fight  with  firs. 
See  where  he  cometh  that  my  soul  abhors! 
I  have  prepar'd  my  pocket  full  of  stones 
To  cast  at  him,  mingled  with  earth  and  dust, 
Which,  bursting   with    disdain,    I    greet  hia 

witlL 

Bnter  DAvm,  JoAi^  Abisai,  Ithay,  mtd  <eyra 

Come  forth,  thou  murderer  and  wicked  maa : 
The  lord  hath  brought  upon  thy  eursM  head 
The  guiltless  blood  of  Saul  and  all  his  sons. 
Whose  royal  throne  thy  baseneaa  hath  usurp'd; 
And,  to  revenge  it  deeply  on  thy  soul. 
The  Lord  hath  given  the  kingdom  to  thy  son. 
And  he  shall  wreak  the  traitorous  wrongs  of 

Saul: 
Even  sa  thy  sin  hath  still  importun'd  heavsBy 
So  shall  thy  murders  and  adultery 
Be  punish'd  in  the  sight  of  Israel, 
As  thou  deserv'st,  with  blood,  with  deatl^  sad 

helL 

•  ffken  Jwe't,  fto.]  A  mutSated  Hue. 
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Henee,  murderer,  Lence  t 

AbU.  Why  doth  [tjhis  dead  dog  corse  my  lord 
the  king  f 
Let  me  alone  to  take  away  his  head. 

Dav,  Why  meddleth  thus  the  son  of  Zemia 
To  interrupt  the  actkm  of  our  QodI 
Semei  oseth  me  with  this  reproach 
Because  the  Lord  hath  sent  him  to  repror* 
The  sins  of  Darid,  printed  in  his  brows 
With  blood,  that  blusheth  for  his  conseienoe^ 

guilt; 
Who  dares,  then,  ask  him  why  he  eurselh  me  1 

Sem.   I(  then,  thy  ooDsoieaee  tell  thee  tlum 
hast  sinn'd. 
And  thai  thy  Ufe  is  odious  to  the  world. 
Command  thy  followers  to  shun  thy  hoe ; 
And  by  thyself  here  make  away  thy  aoul. 
That  I  may  stand  and  glory  in  thy  shame. 

Dav,  I  am  not  desperate,  Semei,  like  thyself^ 
But  trust  unto  the  covenant  of  my  Qod, 
Founded  on  merey,  with  repentance  built» 
And  ftniah'd  with  the  glory  of  my  soul. 

8ewL  A  murderer,  and  hope  for  mercy  in  thy 
endl 
Hate  and  destruction  sit  upon  thy  brows 
To  watch  the  issue  of  thy  damnM  ghost, 
Which  with  thy  latest  gasp  they'll  take  and 

tesr. 
Hurling  in  eevtsj  pain  of  hell  a  piece. 
Hence,  murderer,  thou  shame  to  Israel, 
Foul  lecher,  drunkard,  plague  to  heaven  and  earth  1 

[TkrwH  apote  «l  DAnn. 

Joak  What,  is  it  piety  in  David's  thoughts* 
So  to  abhor  ftt>m  laws  of  policy 
In  this  extremity  of  his  distrees, 
To  give  his  subjects  cause  of  carelessness  t 
Send  hence  the  dog  with  sorrow  to  his  grave. 

ANb  Why  should  the  sons  of  Zeruia  ssek  to 
cheek  t 
His  spirit,  which  the  Lord  hath  thus  inspir*d  1 
Behold,  my  son  which  issu'd  from  my  flesh. 
With  equal  fury  seeks  to  take  my  life : 
How  much  more  then  the  aoo  of  Jemini, 
Chiefly    ainee    he    doth    naught    but    Qod*s 

eommandl 
It  may  be,  he  will  look  on  me  this  day 

*  Tkramt,  4e.]  In  the  4ta  this  ■Cag»-directioD  and  the 
•Dd  of  tbo  tpaedi  are  oonfonnded  thus ; 

t  W»9ak9tUdth$9om$€ifZtniia$9tktochtek,Ao.]"Th% 
SOBS  of  floroia,**  bs  tt  rMDembored,  are  Abtoai  (who  a 
mtle  befuie  has  ssld  *'  Ut  me  akme  to  take  away  bis 
(Bomtrs]  hMd")  and  Josh— In  this  Una  *'mk  fa"  would 
to  be  an  interpolaUoB. 


With  gracious  eyee,  and  for  his  cursing  blen 
The  heart  of  David  in  his  bitterness. 
Sem.    What,  dost  thou    fret   my  soul  with 

su£ferancef 
0,  that  the  souls  of  Isboseth  and  Abner, 
Which  thou  sent'st  swimming  to  their  gravea  in 

blood. 
With    wounds    fresh    bleeding,    gasping    for 

revenge. 

Were  here  to  execute  my  burning  hate  t 

But  I  will  hunt  thy  foot  with  curses  still : 

Hence,  monster,  murderer,  mirror  of  contempt  I 

[l%r9wt  spate  el  Davdi 

JBltder  A  him  a  as  amd  Jonathah. 

AhL  Long  life  to  David,  to  his  enemies  death  1 

Dav.  Welcome,  Ahimsaa  and  Jonathan  : 
What  news  sends  Cusay  to  thy  lord  the  kingi 

Ahi,  Cusay  would  widi*  my  lord  the  king 
To  pass  the  river  Jordan  presently, 
Leet  he  and  all  his  people  perish  here ; 
For  wise  Achitophel  hath  counsell'd  Absalon 
To  take  advantage  of  your  weary  arms, 
And  come  this  night  upon  you  in  the  fields. 
But  yet  the  Lord  hath  made  his  counsel  scorn. 
And  Cusay*8  policy  with  praise  preferr'd ; 
Which  was  to  number  every  Israelite, 
And  so  assault  you  in  their  pride  of  strength. 

Jonath.  Abiathar  besidee  entreats  the  king 
To  send  his  men  of  war  against  his  son, 
And  hazard  not  his  person  in  the  field. 

Dav.  Thanks  to  Abiathar,  and  to  you  botb,> 
And  to  my  Cusay,  whom  the  Lord  requite; 
But  ten  timea  treble  thanks  to  his  soft  hand 
Whose  pleasant  touch  hath  made  my  heart  to 

danee^ 
And  play  him  praises  in  my  seslous  breasl^ 
That  tum'd  the  counsel  of  Achitophel 
After  the  prayera  of  his  servant's  lips. 
Now  will  we  pasa  the  river  all  this  night, 
And  in  the  morning  sound  the  voice  of  war, 
The  voice  of  bloody  and  unkindly  war. 

Joah,  Then  tell  us  how  thou  wilt  divide  thy 
men. 
And  who  shall  have  the  spedal  charge  herein. 

Dav,  Joab,  thyself  shall  for  thy  charge  conduct 
The  first  third  part  of  all  my  valiant  men; 
The  second  shall  Abisai's  valour  lead ; 
The  third  fair  Ithay,  which  I  moat  abould  grace 
For  comfort  he  hath  done  to  David's  woes; 
And  I  myself  will  follow  in  the  midst. 

Itk.    That    let    not  David;    for,  though  w 
should  fly, 

*  Otuap  wuUl  wUk,  Ao.]  Another  mutilatsd  Una. 


DAVID  ASD  BETHSABR 


I 


kif 


f  Ivkily  ttjocgt  jaor  ««; — 


II  t»o.  xLj  li/wit  W  to  thy  I 

And  ih-ra  wit  ,«vf  »  perftcs  IswShA. 

Friicod  L:=:  vidk  deedi^  ASid  tooch  no 


Xot  tLtt  Skt  kiir 


sop2 


Wbcrea    tiht 


loTe  to  leak*  it  cul, 
ci^tisj»Ic«  vooid    boild 


And  Ka^  imeet  bov«n  in  evcty  golden  tnB 

To  six:^  their  lorer  ererr  ci^t  ailcep : 
O.  tpod  no:.  Jodb.  Jot«*«*  bsr  aniaiD«nti^ 
Which  he  hftxh  sent  to  k>Iacc  Dsrid's  soul ! 
The  best,  ye  tee.  ciy  lordk,  ak  s  vift  to  ain : 
To  sin  oar  feet  axe  wvh'd  v;:h  milk  of  rMi»f 
Aud  dried  agmsa  vith  coa!«  of  lightmng^ 
O  Lord,  thovi  M«*st  the  piv«aie«t  lin't  poor  slaTC^ 
And  vith  his  bridle  S  pull'st  bim  to  the  gnre  ! 
For  mj  iaktf,  then.  »p«re  krely  Absaloo. 

/'JL  \Ve  will,  my  lord,  for  tby  «ake  &Tour  him. 

E%:er  AcKrrorKTL  rv*A  a  XaUtr. 

Ack.  Xow  hath  AcLitopbel  order  d  his  hooae. 
And  taken  leare  of  erery  plearare  there : 
Hereon  depend  Achitophel's  delights, 
And  in  this  circle  must  his  life  be  clos'd. 
The  wise  Aehitopbel.  whoee  counsel  prov'd 
Ever  as  sound  for  fortunate  success 

•  Jort'$'  See  noC«  •.  p.  4«2. 

f  m  Ji-  of  rrtf  •]  Walker,  wbo  (S\^tf*peart'$  rnv{^eatitm^ 
Jtc  ,  p.  IS)  qu«it«s  this  as  if  the  reading  c<f  tiie  okl  copy 
was  "  milk  of  n>ftea,"  juf tly  oaIIs  it  "  a  strange  pamage." 

X  tiffhtningl  la  here  a  tnsylUble.  (Indeed,  the  4to.  has 
"lightening.") 

%  And  irid  hi*  bridU,  tc]  Mr.  Collier,  quoting  the 
prenent  passage  in  his  Hi't.  nf  Bug.  Dram.  Fodrjf^  iiL  1!04, 

g»»«. 

"  jind  trirA  hi*  bndU  pulls  him  to  thf  ^rarr "  .* 

remarking  {Sbid)\    "This  Hue,  as  printed  by  the  Rst. 

Mr.  Dyoe,  exhibits  almost  the  solitary  rerbal  blemish  of 

his  edition :  it  there  stands, 

*  And  with  his  bridle  pull  st  him  to  the  grare ' : 

ss  if  David,  addressing  the  Lord,  said,  '  Thou  pull'st  man 

to  the  grare  with  the  bridle  of  sin ' ;  whereas  the  me  tniug 

ia.  that '  sin  with  his  bridle  pxills  man  to  the  giave.'    The 

|iaB.<«ge  would  read  better,  could  we  alter  and  in  the  last 

line  to  •  who.'  ' 


Am  a  mcB  HiE'd  tha  omole  of  Ood» 
b  now  w*d  like  tte  fool  erf  lenitd : 
l¥in  Ht  tkj  angcy  aonl  npoa  lier 
And  let  her  fly  into  tbe  ohade  of  death  i 
AbI  for  my  death  lot  kflaven  far  erar  weep^ 
Makng  hvgn  floods  upon  the  land  I  laava. 
To  iBvuh  them  and  all  their  faiteet  fruita. 
Left  all  the  aiglM  I  breaUi'd  for  this  dngne^ 
Hang  on  my  bedgaa  like  eternal  miBti^ 
Aa  moaming  gannonta  for  their  n 
Ope,  earth,  and  take  thy  miaarable  aoo 
Into  the  boirda  of  thy  cnxaM  womb : 
Onea  in  a  sufoit  thon  didat  ^lew  him  forth; 
Nov  for  foil  hangar  sndt  him  in  again. 
And  be  hie  body  poiaon  to  thy  ¥ein& 
And  now,  thon  hcUiah  inetniment  of  hwiiwa, 
Onee  eieeate  th*  arrmt  ai  Jove'a  jnet  dcMHn, 
And  stop  his  bnath*  tha*  cuneth  laraeL    [Ant. 

Bater  AaaalAi.  «iA  Axaaa  OMl  £W  rwf  ^Ufl  b«h. 

Aha.  Kow  for  the  erown  and  throne  of  IitmI, 
To  be  oonfirm*d  with  Tirtne  of  my  aword. 
And  wnt  with  Diand'a  blood  upon  the  Uada. 
Now,  flow  let  forth  the  golden  firmament 
And  l«flr«i  him,  with  all  thy  6ery  eyes^ 
Which  thon  haet  made  to  gi^e  their  glories  Ugbt: 
To  ehow  thon  loT'st  the  Tirtne  of  thy  hand. 
Let  fall  a  wreath  of  atari  npon  my  head, 
Whoee  inflnenwi  may  govern  Israel 
With  state  exceeding  all  her  otUbr  kings. 
Fight,  lords  and  captains,  that  your  soTerydgn  b 

foce 
May  shine  in  honour  brighter  than  the  san ; 
And  with  the  Tirtne  of  my  beauteous  rays 
Make  this  fair  land  as  fruitful  as  the  fields 
That  with  sweet  milk  end  honey  orerflow'd. 
God,  in  the  whisziog  of  a  pleasant  wind. 
Shall  march  upon  the  tope  of  mulberry-treei,t 
To  cool  all  breasts  that  bum  with  any  grieli^ 
As  whilom  he  was  good  to  Moses'  m«i. 
By  day  the  Lord  shall  sit  within  a  cloud. 
To  guide  your  footateps  to  the  fields  of  joy; 
And  in  the  night  a  pillar,  bright  ss  fire. 
Shall  go  before  you,  like  a  second  sun. 
Wherein  the  essence  of  his  godhead  is ; 
That  day  and  night  you  may  belHX>ught  to  pesee, 
And  never  swerve  from  that  delightsome  path 
That  leads  your  souls  to  perfect  happin< 


•  brratk]  The  4to.  ^'breasL" 

t  ShaU  march  upon  the  topao/mvJh€rry^rHt,tc.]  *'hnA 
it  shall  be,  when  thou  shalt  bear  a  noond  of  going  in  ^ 
tope  of  the  mulberry-treea,  that  than  thou  ahalt  go  oal 
to  battle :  for  God  is  gone  first  before  thee,"  ^— /SH 
Chron.  xiv  16. 
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This  ihall  he  do  for  joy  when  I  am  king. 

Then  fight,  brave  captaiof,that  these  joys  may  fly 

Into  your  boeoma  with  sweet  victory.      [Exeunt, 

TktbalUt:  and  thm  AmukUOiM  hang$l]f  tki  hair.* 

Aba.  What  angry  angel,  sitting  in  these  shades, 
Hath  laid  his  cruel  hands  upon  my  hair. 
And  holds  my  body  thus  'twixt  heaven  and  earth  f 
Hath  Absalon  no  soldier  near  his  hand 
That  may  untwine  me  this  unpleasant  cnrl. 
Or  wound  this  tree  that  ravisheth  his  lord  7 
O  God,  behold  the  glory  of  thy  hand. 
And  choicest  fruit  of  nature's  workmanship. 
Hang,  like  a  rotten  branch,  upon  this  tree, 
Fit  for  the  axe  and  ready  for  the  fire  1 
Since  thou  withhold'st  all  ordinary  help 
To  loose  my  body  from  this  bond  of  death, 
O,  let  my  beauty  fill  these  senseless  plants 
With  sense  and  power  to  loose  me  from  this  plague, 
And  work  some  wonder  to  prevent  his  death 
Whose  life  thou  mad'st  a  special  miracle  ! 

SiUir  Jo  AM  with  a  Soldier. 

Sold,  My  lord,  I  saw  the  young  Prince  Absalon 
Hang  by  the  hair  upon  a  shady  oak. 
And  could  by  no  means  get  himself  unloos'd. 

Joab.  Why  slew'st  thou  not  the  wicked  Absalon, 
That  rebel  to  his  fiither  and  to  heaven. 
That  so  I  might  have  given  thee  for  thy  pains 
Ten  silver  shekelst  and  a  golden  waist  f  t 

Sold.  Not  for  a  thousand  shekels  would  I  slay 
The  son  of  David,  whom  his  father  charg'd 
Nor  thou,  Abisai,  nor  the  son  of  Gath,$ 
Should  touch  with  stroke  of  deadly  violence. 
The  charge  was  given  in  he«uing  of  us  all ; 
And,  had  I  done  it,  then,  I  know,  thyself. 
Before  thou  wouldst  abide  the  king's  rebuke, 
Wouldst  have  aocus*d  me  as  a  man  of  death. 

JoiA.  I  must  not  now  stand  trifling  here  with 
thee. 

Aha.  Help,  Joab,  help,  O,  help  thy  Absalon  f 
Let  not  thy  angry  thoughts  be  laid  in  blood. 
In  blood  of  him  that  sometimes  nourish'd  thee. 
And  soften*d  thy  sweet  heart  with  firiendly  love  : 
O,  give  me  once  again  my  father's  sight, 

*  AbtttUn  Aaiv*  &y  the  hair]  The  following  entry  oooors 
in  Henslowe's  JHeay,  under  Ootr.  10Oi ; 

*'  Fd  fiv  poleyee  and  workmanabfpp  tor  to  hange  Ab- 
sslome  zUfJf" 

p.  f41,  ed.  Bhske.  Boa  Doee  Henslowe  allude  to  the 
preeent  play,  or  to  some  other  drama  in  which  Absalon 
wae<*hiuig''t 

t  aUhCt]  The  4to.  '^stcklee." 

t  waid]  I  e.  girdle.— The  4to.  '*  wast" 

%Atmm  ^etUk]  Le.  the  native  ef  Oath,  vis.  Ithay 
(Ittei). 


My  dearest  father  and  my  princely  sovereign  f 
That,  shedding  tears  of  blood  before  his  fiMse, 
The  ground  may  witness,  and  the  heavens  record. 
My  last  submission  sound  and  fiill  of  ruth. 

Joab.  Rebel  to  nature,  hate  to  heavenand  earth ! 
Shall  I  give  help  to  him  that  thirsts  the  soul 
Of  his  dear  fiither  and  my  sovereign  lord  f 
Now  see,  the  Lord  hath  tangled  in  a  tree 
The  health  and  glory  of  thy  stubborn  hearty 
And  made  thy  pride  curb'd  with  a  senseless  plant : 
Now,  Absalon,  how  doth  the  Lord  regard 
The  beauty  whereupon  thy  hope  was  built, 
And  which  thou  thought'st  his  grace  did  glory  in  I 
Find'st  thou  not  now,  with  fear  of  instant  death, 
That  God  affects  not  any  painted  shape 
Or  goodly  personage,  when  the  virtuous  soul 
Is  stuff 'd  with  naught  but  pride  and  stubbornness? 
But,  preach  I  to  thee,  while  I  should  revenge 
Thy  cursM  sin  that  staineth  Israel, 
And  makes  her  fields  blush  with  her  children's 

blood  1 
Take  that  as  part  of  thy  deserv^  plague^ 

Which  worthily  no  torment  can  inflict. 

[Stobthiin. 

Aba.  0  Joab,  Joab,  cruel,  ruthless  Joab  ! 
Herewith  thou  wound*st  thy  kingly  sovereign's 

hearty 
Whose  heavenly  temper  hates   his   ehildrsn's 

blood, 
And  will  be  sick,  I  know,  Ibr  Absalon. 
O,  my  dear  fitther,  that  thy  melting  eyes 
Might  pierce  this  thicket  to  behold  thy  son, 
Thy  dearest  son,  c^r'd  with  a  mortal  dart  t 
Tet,  Joab,  pity  me :  pity  my  father,  Joab ; 
Pity  his  soul's  distress  that  mourns  my  Mh, 
And  will  be  dead,  I  know,  to  hear  my  death. 

Joab.  If  he  were  so  remorseful*  of  thy  state. 
Why  sent  he  me  sgidnst  thee  with  the  sword  f 
All  Joab  means  to  pleasure  thee  withal 
Is,  to  despatch  thee  quickly  of  thy  pain  : 
Hold,  Absalon,  Joab*s  pity  is  in  this ; 
In  this,  proud  Absalon,  is  Joab's  love. 

[aote  him  again  :  and  tkm  cattt  with  Soldier. 

Aba.  Such  love,  such  pity  Israel's  God  send 
thee. 
And  for  his  love  to  David  pity  me  1 
Ah,  my  dear  fiither,  see  thy  bowels  bleed ; 
See  death  assault  thy  dearest  Absalon ; 
See,  pity,  pardon,  pray  for  Absalon  I 

BnUrJLwt  or  six  Soldiera. 

Firal  Sold.  See  where  the  rebel  in  hk  glory 
hanga. — 

*  rtmontfid\  i.  e.  oompsssionate. 

I  1 


tfS 


DAVID  AHD  BKIHSABI. 


\ 


did  km  his  fclkof^ft 


JmJk    W«ll 
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!   tike  tk« 
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BWn  fr  tow  cm.  kk  cniiid  gmw ; 

K«k|.ff«fwi  Md  •wto  tkdl  riiic  kk  Cital  kneU, 

And  Ml  11  f toiling  cm.  ki>  dammM  acwJ  ; 

Tliera  tkill  Ikiy  k«iip  tkdr  preja  of 

TUl  aU  kk  prnYB  k«  ctod  witk  sliiikiiv 

Tkal  H  BMij  toatkt  tks  MBM  of  evcty  I 

So  akan  kii  and  brMd  kocror  to  hk 

And  to  kk  trmitoroos  £ict  eternal  ahame. 

\Exruni. 

Ckcnu.  0  dreadful  precedent  of  his  just  doom, 
Whose  holy  heart  is  never  touch'd  with  ruth 
Of  fickle  beauty  or  of  glorious  shape^t 
But  with  the  virtue  of  an  upright  soul, 
Humble  and  asaloua  in  his  inward  thoughts. 
Though  in  his  person  loathsome  and  deform'd  1 
Now,  since  this  storj  lends  us  other  store, 
To  make  a  third  discourse  of  David*s  life. 
Adding  thereto  his  most  renownM  death. 
And  all  their  deaths  that  at  his  death  he  judged, 
Here  end  we  this,  and  what  here  wants  to  please, 
We  will  supply  with  treble  wilIiDgnes8.i      [Exit, 


•  ImUt]  I  e.  body. 

t  taU]  i.  •.  brm, 

t  Aapt]  The  4to.  *'  shapes.** 

f  wiUinffntsi]  In  the  4to.,  after  this  speech  of  the 
Ohoms,  the  page  ends  with  the  following  fragment, 
which  belongs  to  some  earlier  scene  of  the  play  that  has 
been  lost; 

"  AbsaXan  %tUk  thrte  orfntrtufhis  teruantt  or  ffftUUmm. 

Ab$.  What  boots  it  Abealon,  rnbappie  Abaalon, 
fiigfaing  I  way  what  boots  it  Absalon, 
To  haus  dtsdasM  a  farro  more  worthy  wombe 

Then  " 


JoAa»  Amcaa^ 
•I  Ck  sCkr /WIeMrt  ^  Ai 

Jcak.  Soldim  Gf  IbmI.  aad  ye 
Tkat  kav«  cootended  to  these  iriw 
Aad  ripl  old  IsfMl'a  bowok  witk  : 
Tko  godtoas  gHiond  cf  yoor  atabbi 
to  bffoqgkt  ky  Israel'a  helper  to  tb 
A  gimvo  of  akamo,  and  seom  of  all 
Nov,  tken,  to  eiTe  your  hooonrs  £ 
And  keep  yoor  Moods  in  tomper  b 
Let  Joak*B  ooaign  akiood  yoor  mai 
Dirsctyoor  eye%  yoor  weapons,  az 
To  gottd  tke  life  of  DaTid  from  hi 
Encr  katk  maak'd  yoor  maek-too-; 
Aad  yon  liavo  ainn'd  against  tke  e 
Against  kk  life,  for  wkom  your  li^ 
And  follow'd  an  nanrper  to  tke  fie 
In  wkoss  jnst  deatk  your  deatks  i 
Bat  Joab  pittos  your  disordei^d  ao 
And  tkerefore  offen  pardon,  peac* 
To  all  tkat  will  be  friendly  recom 
To  Israel'a  weal,  to  Darid,  and  to 
AmsHS,  tkon  srt  leader  of  tke  koa 
Tkat  under  Absaloo  kare  nk'd  tl 
Tken  be  a  captam  wise  end  politi 
Osrefol  and  loving  for  thy  soldier 
And  lend  them  to  tkk  honoorabl 

JsML  I  wiU ;  *  at  least,  PU  do 
And  for  the  gracious  offer  thou  h 
I  give  thee  thanks,  as  much  as  fo 
Then,  you  deoeiv'd  poor  souls  of 
Since  now  ye  see  the  errors  you  : 
With  thanks  and  due  submission 
And  as  ye  see  your  captain's  pre< 
Here  cast  we,  then,  our  swords  a 
Submitting  with  all  seal  and  reT< 
Our  goods  and  bodies  to  his  grsc 

Joab.  Stand  up,  and  take  je 
a^in : 
David  and  Joab  shall  be  bless'd 
AhL  Now  let  me  go  inform  m 
How  God  hath  freed  him  from  1 
Joab.  Another  time,  Ahimsas, 
But,  CuRsy,  go  thyself,  and  tell  1 
The  happy  message  of  our  good 
Cu.  I  will,  my  lord,  and  tht 

grace. 
AhL  What  if  thy  servant  8h< 

lord? 
Joah.  What  news  hast  thou 
is  gone  ? 

•  I  mil,  Ac]  Qy.  "Joab,  /  will/'  I 
lord,"  &c. 
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AkL  Tet  do  AhimaM  to  mooh  contenty 
Thai  he  may  run  about  so  sweet  a  chaiige. 
Joab.  Ran,  if  thoa  wilt;  and  peace  be  with 
thy  steps.  [SxU  Ahimaas. 

Now  follow,  that  you  may  salute  the  king 
With  bumble  hearts  and  reooncilM  souls. 

Ama,  We  follow,  Joab,  to  our  gracious  king; 
And  him  our  swords  shall  honour  to  our  deaths. 

[Bxeumi, 

MUer  DATm,  Bwtrhamc,  Balohok,  Nathav,  Adokia, 
Chilbab,  wia  tiMr  (rota. 

BelL  What  means  my  lord,  the  lamp  of  Israel, 
Fh>m  whose  bright  eyes  all  eyes  receive  their  light. 
To  dim  the  glory  of  his  sweet  aspect,* 
And  paint  his  countenance    with    his   heart*8 

distress  1 
Why  should  his  thoughts  retain  a  sad  couceit, 
When  every  pleasure  kneels  before  his  throne. 
And  sues  for  sweet  acceptance  with  his  grace! 
Take  but  your  lute,  and  make  the  mountains 

danee. 
Retrieve  the  sun's  sphere,  and  restrain  the  clouds. 
Give  ears  to  trees,  make  savage  lions  tame, 
Impose  still  silence  to  the  loudest  winds. 
And  fill  the  fiurest  day  with  foulest  storms : 
Then  why  should  psssions  of  much  meaner  power 
Bear  head  against  the  heart  of  Israsl  ? 
J>av.  Fair  Bethsabe,  thou  mightst  increase  the 

strength 
Of  these  thy  arguments,  drawn  fh>m  my  skill. 
By  urging  thy  sweet  sight  to  my  conceits, 
Whose  virtue  ever  serv'd  for  sacred  balm 
To  cheer  my  pinings  past  all  earthly  joys : 
But.  Bethsabe,  the  daughter  of  the  Highest, 
Whose  beauty  builds  the  towers  of  Israel, 
She  that  in  chains  of  pearl  and  unicorn 
Leadd  at  her  train  the  ancient  golden  world, 
The  world  that  Adam  held  in  paradise. 
Whose  breath  refineth  all  infectious  airs. 
And  makes  the  meadows  smile  at  her  repair, — 
She,  she,  my  dearastf  Bethsabe^ 
Fair  Peace,  the  goddess  of  our  graces  here. 
Is  fled  the  streets  of  fidr  Jerusalem, 
The  fields  of  Israel,  and  the  heart  of  David, 
Leading  my  comforts  in  her  golden  chains^ 
Link'd  to  the  life  and  soul  of  Absalon. 
Betk.  Then  is  the  pleasure  of  my  sovereign's 

heart 
So  wrapt  within  the  bosom  of  that  son, 
That  Salomon,  whom  Israel's  Ood  affects, 


*  atpM]Th»4io.  ''sepeeCa.** 

i  8k*,  ike,  mp  dmmt,  te.]  Qy.   "  A«,  ^  slai^  mp 


And  gave  the  name  unto  him  for  his  love. 
Should  be  no  salve  to  comfort  David's  soul  f 

Dav,  Salomon,  my  love,  is  David's  lord ;  * 
Our  Qod  hath  nam'd  him  lord  of  Israel : 
In  him  (for  that^  and  since  he  b  thy  son,) 
Must  David  needs  be  pleased  at  the  heart ; 
And  he  shall  surely  sit  upon  my  throne. 
But  Absalon,  the  beauty  of  my  bones, 
Fair  Absalon,  the  couuterfeitf  of  love. 
Sweet  Absalon,  the  image  of  content* 
Must  claim  a  portion  in  his  father's  care, 
And  be  in  life  and  death  King  David's  son. 

NcUh.  Yet,  as  my  lord  hath  said,  let  Salomon 
Whom  Qod  in  naming  hath  anointed  king,  [reigii. 
Now  is  he  apt  to  learn  th'  eternal  laws. 
Whose  knowledge  being  rooted  in  his  youth 
Will  beautify  his  age  with  glorious  fruits ; 
While  Absalon,  inoens'd  with  giaoelees  pride, 
Usurps  and  stains  the  kingdom  with  his  sin : 
Let  Salomon  be  made  thy  staff  of  age. 
Fair  Israel's  rest,  and  honour  of  thy  raoe. 

Dav,  Tell  me,  my  Salomon,  wilt  thou  embrace 
Thy  father's  precepts  gravM  in  thy  heart. 
And  satisfy  my  seal  to  thy  renown 
With  practice  of  such  sacred  principles 
As  shall  oonoem  the  state  of  Israel  1 

SaL  My  royal  father,  if  the  hearenly  seal. 
Which  for  my  welfare  feeds  upon  your  soul. 
Were  not  sustain'd  with  virtue  of  mine  own ; 
If  the  sweet  accents  of  your  cheerful  voice 
Should  not  each  hoor^  beat  upon  mine  ears 
As  sweetly  as  the  breath  of  heaven  to  him 
That  gaspeth  scorchM  with  the  summer's  sun ; 
I  should  be  guilty  of  unpardon'd  sin, 
Fearing  the  plague  of  heaven  and  shame  of  earth  : 
But  sinoe  I  vow  myself  to  learn  the  skill 
And  holy  secrets  of  his  mighty  hand 
Whose  conning  tunes  the  music  of  my  soul. 
It  would  content  me,  fiither,  first  to  learn 
How  the  Eternal  firam'd  the  firmament ; 
Which  bodies  lend  $  their  influence  by  fire. 
And  which  are  fill'd  with  hoary  winter's  ice ; 
What  sign  b  rainy,  and  what  star  b  fair ; 
Why  by  the  rules  of  true  proportion 
The  year  is  still  divided  into  month% 
The  months  to  days,  the  days  to  oertain  hours  ; 
What  fhiitful  raoe  shall  fill  the  fbtore  world ; 
Or  for  what  time  shall  this  round  building  stand ; 
What  magistrates,  what  kings  shall  keep  in  awe 
Men's  minds  with  bridles  of  th'  eternal  law. 

*  SaUniMn,  my  low;  u  JknUTt  lord]  Oonroptsd. 
t  eovnter/tU]  i.  e.  portrait. 
}  kour]  A  distylliiblo  here.    (The  4ta  *'how0r.'') 
f  lend]  Tbmito.  ''land." 
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Dor.  Wade  not  too  far,  my  boy,  in  watm  to* 
The  feeble  eyet  of  our  aspiring  thou^ts    [deep : 
Behold  things  preaent^  and  reoord  things  pest ; 
But  things  to  oome  exceed  our  human  reach. 
And  are  not  painted  yet  in  angels'  eyas : 
For  thoae,  submit  thy  sense,  and  aay — ^*Thoa 

power. 
That  now  art  framing  of  the  future  world, 
Know'at  all  to  come,  not  by  the  course  of  hesTen, 
By  frail  coojeoturee  of  inferior  signs. 
By  monstrous  floods,  by  flights  and  flocks  of  birds. 
By  bowels  of  a  sacrificM  beast^ 
Or  by  the  figures  of  some  hidden  srt ; 
But  by  a  true  and  natural  pressge. 
Laying  the  ground  and  perfect  architeetf 
Of  all  our  actions  now  before  thine  eyes. 
From  Adam  to  the  end  of  Adsm*s  seed : 
0  LeaTen,  protect  my  weakness  with  thy  strength ! 
So  look  on  me  that  I  may  view  thy  faoe^ 
And  see  these  secrets  written  in  thy  brows. 
0  sun,  oome  dsrt  thy  rays  upon  my  moon  ! 
Tliat  now  mine  eyes,  edipeM  to  the  earth. 
May  brightly  be  refin'd  and  shine  to  heaTen ; 
Tranaform  me  from  this  flesh,  that  I  may  live^ 
Bofore  my  death,  regenerate  with  thee. 
0  thou  great  Qod,  ravish  my  earthly  sprite  ! 
That  for  the  time  a  more  than  human  skill 
Ifay  feed  the  organons  of  all  my  sen»e ; 
That,  when  I  think,  thy  thoughts  may  be  my  guide, 
And,  when  I  speak,  I  may  be  made  by  choice 
The  perfect  echo  of  thy  heavenly  voice." 
Thus  say,  my  son,  and  thou  shalt  learn  them  all. 

SuL  A  secret  fury  ravisbeth  my  soul, 
Lifting  my  mind  above  her  human  bounds ; 
And,  as  the  eagle,  rousM  from  her  stand 
With  violent  hunger,  towering  iu  the  air, 
Seizeth  her  feather'd  prey,  and  thinks  to  feed, 
But  seeing  then  a  cloud  beneath  her  feet, 
Lets  fall  the  fowl,  and  is  emboldened 
With  eyes  intentive  to  bedare^  the  sun, 
And  8tyeth§  close  unto  his  stately  sphere; 
8o  Salomon,  mounted  on  the  burning  wings 
Of  seal  divine,  lets  fall  his  mortal  food. 
And  cheers  his  senses  with  celestial  air, 
Treads  in  the  golden  starry  labyrinth, 
And  holds  his  eyes  fix'd  on  Jehovah's  brows. 
Good  father,  teach  me  further  what  to  do. 

NcUh,  See,  David,  how  his  haughty  spirit  mounts. 
Even  now  of  height  to  wield  a  diadem  : 

•  w]  The  4to.  "  too." 

f  archiUet]  Qy.   "archetype"?  unless  Peele  uses  the 
ormer  word  in  the  sense  of  the  latter, 
t  bfdare]  i.e.  defy. 
I  Myeth]  i.  e.  soaretb,  asoendeth. 


Then  make  him  praniM  thai  ha  m^ 
And  rest  old  IsasFa  bonea  ihnii  broila  of 
Jkn.  Nathan,  thoaproplMt^  ipnuv  ft^om  Jsasiri 
rool» 
I  promise  thea  and  lovaly  Bethaabe^ 
My  Salomon  shall  govern  after  msk 
BtHL  He  that  bath  ioach'd  thae  with 
rightaooB  thoQi^t 
IVeasrva  tba  harixmr  of  thy  thoqe^ta  m 


MmL  My  lord^  thy  aerfanta  of  tha  waftefa  have 


One  running  bhherward  from  Ibrth  the 
Da/9.  If  he  be  oome  alone;,  ha  hringelh  nawi. 
JfeM.   Another  hath   thy  aervani  aaso,  my 
lord, 

Whoae  running  modi  reaamblaa  SadocTa  aoo. 
Jkm*  He  is  a  good  man,  and  good  tidiqp 


AhL  Peace  and  oontent  be  with  my  loid  ths 
king; 
Whom  IsraaTs  Qod  hath  bless'd  with  vietoiy. 

Dw.  Tell  me^  Ahimsas,  lives  my  Abaaloal 

AhL  I  saw  a  iroop  of  soldiers  gatherM, 
But  know  not  what  the  tumult  might  import 

Ikn,  Stand  by,  until  some  other  may  infonn 
The  heart  of  David  with  a  happy  truth. 

£Vi/«r  CusAv. 

Cu,.  Happiness  and  honour  live  with  David's 

soul. 
Whom  Qod  hath  bless'd  with  conquest  of  his 

foes. 
Dav.    But»    Cusay,    lives    the    young    man 

Absalon? 
Cu.  The  stubborn  enemies  to  David*s  peace, 
And  all  that  cast  their  darts  against  his  crown, 
Fare  ever  like  the  young  man  Absalon ! 
For  as  he  rid  the  woods  of  Ephraim, 
Which  fought  for  thee  ss  much  as  all  thy  men, 
His  hair  was  tangled  in  a  shady  oak  ; 
And  hanging  there,  by  Joab  and  his  men 
Sustain'd  the  stroke  of  well-deservM  death. 
Dav.   Hath  Absalon  sustain'd  the  stroke  of  i 

death? 
Die,  David,  for  the  death  of  Absalon, 
And  make  these  cursM  news  the  bloody  dsrts 
That    through    his    bowels    rip    thy  wretdied 

breast. 
Hence,  David,  walk  the  solitary  woods, 
And  in  some  cedar^s  shade  the  thunder  slew, 


DAVID   AND  BETHSABB. 


485 


And  fire  from  heaTen  bath  made  bia  brancbes 
Sit  moui-uing  tbe  decease  of  Absalon :        [black. 
Against  tbe  body  of  tbat  blasted  plant 
In  tbonsand  abivers  break  tby  ivory  lute^ 
Hanging  tby  stringleea  barp  upon  bis  bougbs ; 
And  tbrougb  the  bollow  sapless  sounding  trunk 
Bellow  tbe  torments  tbat  perplex  tby  soul. 
Tbere  let  tbe  winds  sit  sigbing  till  they  burst ; 
Let  tempest,  muffled  witb  a  cloud  of  pitcb, 
Threaten  tbe  forests  witb  ber  bellisb  face. 
And,  mounted  fiercely  on  ber  iron  wings, 
Bend  up  tbe  wretched  engine  by  tbe  roots 
Tbat  held  my  dearest  Absalon  to  death. 
Then  let  them  toes  my  broken  lute  to  heaven. 
Even  to  his  hands  tbat  beats  me  witb  the  strings, 
To  show  how  sadly  bis  poor  shepherd  sings. 

[Ooet  to  hiipaviiion  and  ritt  cto«e  a  whik. 

Btth.  Die,  Bethsabe,  to  see  thy  David  mourn, 
To  hear  bis  tunes  of  anguish  and  of  helL 
O,  help,  my  David,  help  thy  Bethsabe, 
Whose  heart  is  piercM  with  thy  breathy  swords,* 
And  bursts  with  burden  of  ten  thousand  griefs  ! 

[LUidown. 
Now  sit  thy  sorrows  sucking  of  my  blood : 
O,  that  it  might  be  poison  to  their  powers, 
And  tbat  their  lips  might  draw  my  bosom  dry. 
So  David's  love  might  ease  him,  though  she  die  f 

Naih.  These  violent  passions  come  not  from 
David  and  Bethsabe  offend  tbe  Highest,  [above ; 
To  mourn  in  this  immeasurable  sort. 

Dav,  [looking  forth.]  0  Absalon,  Absalon  !   0 
my  son,  my  son! 
Would  God  that  I  had  died  for  Absalon! 
But  he  b  dead;  ah,  dead  I  Absalon  is  dead : 
And  David  lives  to  die  for  Absalon. 

{8U$  doM  ogam. 

BtUr  JoAB,  Abisai,  Ithat,  and  tk6r  (nuM. 

Joah,  Why  lies  the  queen  so  prostrate  on  the 
Why  is  this  company  so  tragio-hu'd  f     [ground  1 
Why  is  the  king  now  absent  from  his  men, 
And   mareheth   not   in    triumph  through  the 
gatesi  \U^fo^d»  tkepavilum. 

David,  awake ;  if  sleep  have  shut  thine  eyes, 
Sleep  of  affection,  that  thou  canst  not  see 
The  honour  offered  to  tbe  viotor^s  head : 
Joab  bringi  conquest  pieroM  on  his  spear. 
And  joy  from  all  the  tribes  of  Israel 

*  bnathif  moofds]  "We  suggest  whether  it  Should  not 
be '  breathed  words';  but  if  the  text  is  suffered  to  remain, 
we  can  only  say,  that  'thy  breathy  swards',  for  'the 
swards  of  thy  bnath',  is  mors  barbsrio  than  anything 
whieh  we  have  met  with  in  Peele."  Jbv.  /.  ir<</brd,— 
Oent,  Mag.  tot  F«hy.  18SS.  p.  108.  "Barbaric"  as  the 
espressioo  may  be,  I  nevertheless  beUere  that  it  is  the 
genuine  rsading. 


Dav,  Thou  man  of  blood,  thou  sepulchre  of  death , 
Whose  marble  breast  intombs*  my  bowels  quick. 
Did  I  not  charge  thee^  nay,  entreat  thy  band. 
Even  for  my  sake,  to  spare  my  Absalon  1 
And  hast  thou  now,  in  spite  of  David's  health. 
And  scorn  to  do  my  heart  some  happiness, 
Qiven  him  the  sword  and  spilt  his  purple  soult 

Joab.    What,  irks   it    David,  that  he  victor 
That  Juda  and  the  fields  of  Israel  [breathes , 

Should  cleanse  their  faces  from  their  children's 
What,  art  thou  weary  of  tby  royal  rule  f  [blood ) 
Is  Israel's  throne  a  serpent  in  thine  eyes, 
And  he  that  set  thee  there  so  far  from  thanks. 
That  thou  must  curse  his  servant  for  his  sakol 
Hast  thou  not  said  that,  as  the  morning  light, 
The  cloudless  morning,  so  should  be  thine  bouse. 
And  not  as  flowers  by  tbe  brightest  rain 
Which  grow  up  quickly  and  as  quickly  fitde  f 
Hast  thou  not  said,  tbe  wicked  are  as  thorns^ 
Tbat  cannot  be  preserved  t  with  the  band, 
And  tbat  the  man  shall  touch  them  must  be  arm'd 
With  coats  of  iron  and  garments  made  of  steel. 
Or  with  the  shaft  of  a  defeucM  spear  I 
And  art  thou  angry  be  is  now  cut  off 
That  led  the  guiltless  swarming  to  their  deaths, 
And  was  more  wicked  than  an  host  of  men  f 
Advance  thee  from  thy  melancholy  den. 
And  deck  thy  body  with  thy  blissful  robes, 
Or,  by  tbe  Lord  that  sways  the  heaven  I  swear, 
I'll  lead  thine  armies  to  another  king 
Shall  cheer  them  for  their  princely  chivalry, 
And  not  sit  daunted,  frowning  in  the  dark. 
When  bis  £ur  looks,  with  oil  and  wine  refresh'd. 
Should  dart  into  their  bosoms  gladsome  beams. 
And  fill  their  stomachs  with  triumphant  feasts ; 
That  when  elsewhere  stem  war  shall  sound  bis 
And  call  another  battle  to  the  field,         [trump, 
Fame  still  may  bring  thy  valiant  soldiers  home. 
And  for  their  servioe  happily  confess 


•  vRtomb*]  The  4to.  "  intombe." 

t  prtmrvid]  Qy.  "  repreMfcd  "T— The  passage  of  Scrip- 
ture to  which  our  author  here  alludes  is  ss  follows : 

**  And  he  shall  be  as  the  light  of  the  morning,  when 
the  sun  riseth,  even  a  morning  without  clouds ;  as  tbe 
tender  grsss  springing  out  of  the  earth  by  dear  shining 
after  rain. 

"  Although  my  boose  be  not  so  with  Qod ;  yet  he  Imth 
made  with  me  an  everlasting  oovenant,  ordersd  in  all 
things  and  sure :  for  thiais  all  my  salvation,  and  all  my 
desire,  although  he  make  it  not  to  grow. 

"  But  the  sons  of  Belial  shall  be  all  of  them  as  thoriM 
thrust  away,  because  they  cannot  be  taken  with  hands 
[The  Vulgate  *'  ^ma  mom  toUMnUwr  sunufrtM**] : 

*'  But  the  man  that  shall  touch  them  must  be  tenoed 
with  iron  and  the  staff  of  a  spear,"  Ac. 

Sec  Sosivrf,  zxiii.  4,sqq. 
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8ho  wanted    worthy   trumptt   to    sound    their 

proweM : 
Take  thoa  this  course  and  live  ;  refuse  and  die. 
Abis.  Come,  brother,  let  him  sit  there  till  he 
sink ; 
Some  other  shall  adTanoe  the  name  of  Joab. 

[Ittr«rf  to  go  out  tritk  Joab. 

Btth.  [riiing.]  0,  stay,  my  lords,  stay  I    Duvid 
mourns  no  more, 
But  riseth  to  give  honour  to  your  acts. 

JJav.  [nnng,aiuic(n»ing  from  kit pavilum,]  Then 
happy  art  thou,  David's  fairest  son, 
That.  frt^.i  from  the  yoke  of  earthly  toils, 
And  sequester* d  from  sense  of  human  sins. 
Thy  soul  shall  joy*  the  sacred  cabinet 
Of  those  divine  ideas  that  present 
Thy  chaugM  spirit  with  a  heaven  of  bliss. 


•  j^f\  I  e.  ei\Joy. 


Then  thou  art  gone;  ah,  thou  art  gone,  my  son! 

To  heaven,  I  hope,  my  Abialon  k  gone : 

Thy  soul  there  plac'd  in  honour  of  the  aainta^ 

Or  angels  clad  with  immortality. 

Shall  reap  a  sevenfold  grace  for  all  thy  griefs ; 

Thy  eyes,  now  no  more  eyes  but  ahining  atan, 

Shiill    deck   the  flaming    heavens    with    nord 

lamps; 
There  shalt  thou  taste  the  drink  of  seraphins. 
And  cheer  thy  feelings  with  archangels*  food ; 
Thy  day  of  rest,  thy  holy  8abbath-d*y, 
Shall  be  eternal ;  and,  the  curtain  drawn. 
Thou  shalt  behold  thy  sovereign  fisoe  to  face. 
With  wonder,  knit  in  triple  unity. 
Unity  infinite  and  innumerable.^—— 
Courage,  brave  captains  t  Joab's  tale  hath  stirred. 
And  made  the  suit  of  Israel  preferred. 

Joab.  Bravely  resolv'd,  and  spoken  like  a  king: 
Now  may  old  Israel  and  his  daughters  sing. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


▲  LKXAltDEJt  THE  ORBAT. 

RiKO  or  Dkvmark. 

Clvomok,  his  son. 

RiMO  or  Sua  VIA. 

Clamtdjcb,  hia  ton. 

Thrascllus,  King  of  Norway. 

MrsTAMTinB,  brother  to  the  Queen  of  the  Isle  of  Struige  MarehM^ 

Brtan  8AN»-ror. 

BuBTLB  Smrr. 

CoRiH,  a  shepherd. 

Boatswain. 

LOTdSk  Knlghte,  Soldiera,  Serrante. 

QUKKM  or  Dsirif  ARK. 

JvuANA,  her  daughter. 

Qumnr,  widow  of  Patrauius  Slug  of  the  Isle  of  Strange  llanhM. 

NxBOMU^  her  daughter. 

TwoLadiee. 

PaOTIDBMOk 

RuMoum. 


^^ 


THE  PROLOGUB. 

Am  lately  liftiDg  ap  the  leaves  of  worthy  writen*  worka, 
Wheraui  the  noble  acta  and  deed*  of  many  hidden  larka»* 
Our  author  be  hath  found  the  glaM  of  glory  ahining  bright^ 
Wherein  their  liTea  are  to  be  aeen  whioh  honour  did  delight^ 
To  be  a  lantern  unto  thoee  which  daily  do  decire 
ApoIlo*8  garland  by  deeert  in  time  for  to  aq»ire  ; 
Wherein  the  frowaid  ehaneea  oft  of  fortune  yon  ahall  eee^ 
Wherein  the  eheerfiil  oountenanoe  of  good  ■nooeewi  be, 
Wherein  true  loTtn  findeth  joy  with  hugy  t  heape  of  eare, 
Wherein,  aa  well  aa  famona  £Mta,  ignomiouat  plaodd  are^ 
Wherein  the  jnat  reward  of  both  ia  manifeaUy  ahown. 
That  Tirtue  from  the  root  of  rice  might  openly  be  known ; 
And  doubting  naught,  right  oourteoua  all,  in  your  aoeuatom*d  i 
And  gentle  ears,  our  author  he  ia  preat  §  to  bide  the  brunt 
Of  babUera*  tonguea,  to  whom  he  thinka  aa  finatnte  all  hia  toil 
As  pearla  ||  oaatH  to  filthy  a  wine  which  in  the  mire  do  moil.** 
Well, 

What  he  hath  done  for  your  delight,  he  gave  not  me  in  charge  : 
The  actors  come,  who  shall  express  the  same  to  yon  at  laiige. 

*  lurk$]  In  this  line  the  rhyme,  and  in  lino  9  (whioh  has  "  lorers  finddh  *')  the  metre,  fn 
ihe4to. 
f  kvgy]  L  e.  huge. 
X  ignomiout]  i.  e.  ignominious. 
I  prcjtj  i.  e.  ready, 
n  pearWl  A  dissyllable  hure. 
5  COM]  The  4to.  "  tsste." 
••  moU]  i.  e.  dabble,  defile  ihtmseli 
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Al<CP  CLAlCTOBa. 

Clam.  Aa  to  the  weary  wandering  wights  whom 

waltering*  waves  environ, 
No  greater  joy  of  joys  may  be  than  when  from 

out  the  ocean 
They  may  behold  the  altitude  of  billows  to 

abate. 
For  to  obaerre  the  longitude  of  seas  in  former 

rate^ 
And  having  then  the  latitude  of  sea-room  for  to 

past, 
Their  joy  is  greater,  through  the  grief,  than  erst 

before  it  was ; 
So  likewise  I  Clamydes,  Prince  of  Suavia,  noble 

soil. 
Bringing  my  bark  to  Denmark  here,  to  bide  the 

bitter  broU 
And  beating  blows  of  billows  high,  while  raging 

■torms  did  last, 
My  griefs  were  greater  than  might  be,  but,  tem- 
pests overpast, 
Bueh  gentle  oalms  ensuM  have  asmakef  my  joys 

more,} 
Throng  terror  of  the  former  fear,  than  erst  it 

was  before; 
Bo  that  I  sit  in  safety,)  as  sea-man  under  shrouds 
When  he  perceives  the  storms  be  past  through 

vanishingH  of  clouds ; 


•  waUtring]  I  e.  imU^tjii^,— rolling, 
t  htntoMmttke]  The  4to.  "hath  w  makM.*' 
t  mg  Join  mart]  qj.  "mpjoj  the  NMrc,'*— «•'*«"  ocoiiri 
la  the  next  lineT  Bat  our  early  wrltera  aoinetimei  apply 
'* «  "  to  a  preooding  plural  substantive ;  and  here  ">oy  " 
(spelt  In  the  4to.  **  iofw")  would  seem  to  be  a  diaiylkble, 
-^inp.499,  finteoL, 

**  Which  naakes  the  mind  of  Ciyomon  wiihjoyi  to  be  olad." 

Bee,  too,  note  U  P-  4M,  first  ooL 

I  «0^]  A  trieyllaUe  here :  see  Walker's  Skakttpearit 
rsrsi^eefjea,  ^..  p.  168. 

I  sa^MiJUiv]  The 4to.  "vanquishing." 


For  why* 

The  doub^.ful  care  that  drave  me  off,  in  danger 

to  prevail. 
Is  dash*d  through  bearing  lesser  brain  and  ke(>p- 

ing  under  sail, 
So  that  I  have  through  travail    long   at  lat^t 

possestt'd  the  place 
Whereasf  my  bark  in  harbour  safe  doth  pleasureii 

great  embrace, 
And  hath  such  license  limited  as  heart  can  seeui 

to  ask, 
To  go  and  come,  of  custom  free  or  any  other 

task: 
I  mean  by  Juliana  she,  that  blase  of  beauty's 

breeding. 
And  for  her  noble  gifts  of  grace  all  other  dames 

exceeding ; 
She  hath  from  bondage  set  me  free,  and  freM  yet 

still  bound 
To  her  above  all  other  dames  that  live  upon  the 

ground. 
For,  had  not  she  been  merdful,  my  ship  hod 

rush'd  on  rocks, 
And  so  decay'd  amids  the  storms  through  force 

of  clubbish  knocks ; 
But  when  she  saw  the  danger  great  where  subject 

I  did  stand 
In  bringing  of  my  silly  $  bark  full-fraught  from 

out  my  land. 
She,  like  a  meek  and  modest  dame, — what  should 

I  else  say  more  ? — 
Did  me  permit  with  full  consent  to  land  upon 

her  shore, 
Upon  true  promise  that  I  would  here  faithful 

still  remain, 
Aud  that  perform  which  she  had  vow'd  fbr  thoee 

that  should  obtain 

*  For  wkji]  i.  e.  Beoatise. 
t   Wh«re«u]  \.  e.  Where. 
t  iiilp]  L.  e.  poor. 
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Her  prinoely  person  to  poesees ;  which  thing  to 

know  I  stay, 
And  then  adventurouily  for  her  to  pan  upon  my 

way: 
Lo  where  she  comes  ! 

BiUer  JCUANA  wiM  a  wAite  AieUL 

Ah  peerless  dame,  my  Juliana  dear  f 
JuU,  My  Clamydes  I  of  troth,  sir  prinoe,  to 

make  you  stay  thus  here 
I  proflfor  too  much  injury,  that's  doubtless  on  my 

part; 
But  let  it  no  occasion  give  to  breed  within  your 

heart 
Mistrust  that  I  should  forge  or  feign  with  yon 

my  love  in  aught. 
Clam,  No,  lady,   touching  you  in  me  doth 

lodge  no  such  a  thought. 
But  thanks  for  your  great  courtesy,  that  would 

so  frieudly  here 
In  mids  of  misery  receive  a  foreign  stranger  mere. 
But,  lady,  say  what  is  your  will,  that  it  I  may 

perstand.* 
JulL  Sir  princOf 
Upon  a  vow  who  spouseth  me  must  needslyt 

take  in  hand 
The  flybg  serpent  for  to  slay,  which  in  the  Forest 

is 
That  of  Strange  Marvels  beareth  name ;  which 

serpent  doth  not  miss, 
By  daily  use,  from  every  coast  that  is  adjacent 

there. 
To  fetch  a  virgin-maid,  or  wife,  or  else  some  lady 

fair. 
To  feed  his  hungry  paunch  withal,  if  case  he  can 

them  take ; 
His  nature,  lo,  it  only  is  of  women  spoil  to  make : 
Which  thing,  no  doubt,  did  daunt  me  much,  and 

made  me  vow  indeed. 
Who  should  espouse  me  for  his  wife  should  bring 

to  me  his  head ; 
Whereto  my  lather  willingly  did  give  his  like 

consent : 
Lo,  Sir  Clamydes,  now  you  know  what  is  my 

whole  intent ; 
And  if  you  will,  as  I  have  said,  for  me  this  travail 

take. 
That  I  am  yours  with  heart  and  mind  your  full 

account  do  make. 


*  per$tand]  I  e.  underaUnd.    The  word  occurs  aevsral 
times  in  this  drama, 
t  neetUl^]  i.  e.  necessarily. 


Clam.  Ah  lady. 
If  case   these    travails  should   soniKmnt  the 

travails  whereby  oama 
Unto  the  worthies  of  the  world  snoh  noUs  bruit* 

and&me, 
Yea,  though  the  dangan  should  surpass  stont 

Hercules  his  toil. 
Who,  fearing  naught  tha  doggM  fiend,  stsrn 

Cerberus  did  foil ; 
Take  here  my  hand,  if  lift  And  limb  the  living 

gods  do  lend. 
To  purchase  thee  tha  deaiest  drop  of  Uood  my 

heart  shall  spend : 
And  therefore,  lady,  link  with  ma  thy  loyal  haart 

for  aye, 
For  I  am  thina  till  Fates  nntwina  of  tIUI  lUeths 

sUy, 
Protesting  here,  if  gods  assist^  tha  serpant  for  to 

kilL 
JuU.  Then  shalt  thou  of  all  woman  win  the 

heart  and  great  good-will. 
And  me  possess  for  spousdd  wife,  wholn  aleetionsm 
To  have  the  crown  of  Denmark  here  as  heir  noto 

the  same; 
For  whyf  no  children  hath  my  sire  besides  mt 

but  one  other. 
And  he^  indeed,  is  heir  before  for  that  he  is  my 

brother, 
And  Clyomon  so  h!ght$  his  nama ;  but  whars  be 

doth  remain 
Unto  my  parents  is  unknown,  for  once  he  did 

obtain 
Their  good-wiUs  for  to  go  abroad,  a  while  to 

spend  his  days 
In  purchasiDg  through  active  deeds  both  honour, 

laud,  and  praise. 
Whereby  he  might  deserve  to  have  the  order  of 

a  knight : 
But,  this  omitting,  unto  thee,  Clamydes,  hers  I 

plight 
My  faith  and  troth,  if  what  is  said  by  me  thoa 

dost  perform. 
Clam.  If  not, 
Be  sure,  0  lady,  with  my  life  I  never  will  return. 
Juli,  Then  as  thou  seem'st  in  thine  attires 

virgin  $  knight  to  be,  i 

Take  thou  this  shield  likewise  of  white,  and  bear  j 

thy  name  by  me — 
The  White  Knight  of  the  Silver  Shield,  to  elevats 

thy  praise.  [OivaAield, 

*  bnui]  i.  e.  repent. 

t  For  trAjr]  i.  e.  Because. 

I  kiffht  I  i.  e.  called. 

f  virffin]  The  4to.  "VirKins." 


SIR  CLYOMON  AND   SIR  CLAMYDEa 


493 


Ctani.  0  lady,  as  your  pleasure  is,  I  shall  at  all 

oBsays 
EndeaToor*  my  good-will  to  win,  if  Han  do  send 

me  might. 
Such    honour   as    your   grace    with  joy  shall 

welcopas  home  your  knight. 
JwU,  Then  farewell,  my  dear  Clamydes :  the 

gods  direct  thy  way, 
And  grant  that  with  the  serpent's  head  hehold 

thy  fiioe  I  may  ! 
Clam.  You  shall  not  need  to  douht  thereof,  0 

faithful  dame  so  true  f 
And,  humbly  kissing  here  thy  hand,  I  bid  thy 

grace  adieu.  [Exit  Jduaka. 

Ah  happy  time  and  blissful  day,  wherein  by  fate 

I  find 
Sach  friendly  fayours  as  are  food  to  feed  both 

heart  and  mind  ! 
To  Suavia  soil  I  swifUy  will  prepare  my  footsteps 

right, 
There  of  my  &ther  to  receiye  the  order  of  a 

knight, 
And   afterwards   address    myself,  in   hope    of 

hononr^s  crown. 
Both  tiger  fell  and  monster  fierce  by  dint  for  to 

drive  down. 
The  flying  serpent  soon  shall  feel  how  boldly  I 

dare  vaunt  me, 
An  if  that  Hydra's  head  she  had,  yet  dread 

should  never  daunt  me ; 
If  murdering  Minotaur  a  man  might  count  this 

ugly  beast. 
Yet  for  to  win  a  lady  such  I  do  account  it  least 
(H  ttrnvails  toil  to  take  in  hand ;  and  therefore, 

&rewell  care, 
For  hope  of  honour  sends  me  forth  'mongst  war- 
like wights  to  share.  [Rrit. 

FiUer  8lB  CLTOKOK.t 

C^.  [7b  SuBTLi   Shut  wWun.]  Come  on, 
good  fellow,  follow  me,  that  I  may  under- 
stand 
Of  whence  thou  art>  thus  travelling  here  in  a 

foreign  land ; 
Come,  why  dost  thou  not  leave  loitering  there 
and  follow  after  me  1 
&  Shift,  [wiikm.]  Ah,  I  am  in,  an 't  shaU  please 
yon  I 

*  Skdeawmr}  L  «.  Exert 

f  Bain'  Sir  C(|ioiimii1  The  4ta  hat  "  JMer  8ir  Cfyonum 
Knight  of  the  OoIdeD  Sheeld,  aonne  to  the  Kinir  of  Den- 
msrke,  with  mbcm  Shift  the  Vloe,  booted."—' '  The  Vice  " 
—equivalent  in  this  atage-directicm  to  "  the  buffoon"— 
a  prominent  character  in  the  early  Moral  PIajb  : 
GoUier's  BitL  ^Bitgi,  Pram.  Potirf,  vol.  ii.  p.  204. 


C7yo.  In  I  why,  where  art  thou  in  ? 

S.  ShtfL  Faith,  in  a  dirty  ditch  with  a  wanion,* 

so  beray*d  f  as  it's  pity  to  see. 
Clyo.  Well,  I  see  thou  art  a  merry  companion, 
I  shall  like  better  of  thy  company : 
But,  I  pray  thee,  come  away. 
S.  Shift,  [within.]  If  I  get  out  one  of  my  legs, 
as  fast  as  I  may. 
Ha  lo  !  ah  my  buttock  1  the  very  foundation 

thereof  doth  break ; 
Ha  lo  !  once  again  I  am  as  fast  as  though  I  had 
frosen  here  a  week. 

Htre  Id  him  Mp  unto  the  itagt  badtwardtt  as  though  he  had 
pulled  his  leg  OMt  of  the  mhrs,  one  boot  off,  and  then  rin 
up  to  run  in  agaisi. 

Clyo.  Why,  how  now  I  whither  runn'st  thou  ? 

art  thou  foolish  in  thy  mind  1 
S  Shift.  But  to  fetch  one  of  my  legs,  an't 

shall  please,  that  I  have  left  in  the  mire 

behind. 
Clyo.  One  of  thy  legs  I  why,  look,  man,  both 

thy  legs  thou  hast ; 
It  is  but  one  of  thy  boots  thou  hast  lost,  thy 

labour  thou  dost  wast^ 
S.  Shift.  But  one  of  my  boots  I  Jesu,  I  had  such 

a  wrench  with  the  fall. 
That,  I  aBsure,  I  did  think  one  of  my  legs  had 

gone  withal. 
Clyo.  Well,  let  that  pass,  and  tell  me  what 

thou  art,  and  what  is  thy  name, 
And  from  whence  thou  cam'st,  and  whither  thy 

journey  thou  dost  frame, 
That  I  have  met  thee  by  the  way,  thus  travelling 

in  this  sorl 
S  Shift.  What  you  have  requested,  an*t  shall 

please,  I  am  able  to  report 
What  I  am  by  my  nature  each  wight  shall  per- 
ceive 
That  frequenteth  my  company  by  the  learning 

I  have : 
I  am  the  son  of  Apollo,  and  from  his  high  seat  I 

came; 
But  whither  I  go,  it  skills^  not,  for  Elnowledge  is 

my  name. 
And  whoso  hath  knowledge,  what  needs  he  to 

care 
Which  way  the  wind  blow,  his  way  to  prepare  f 


•wUhawanion]  Le.  with  a  eofBe.— The  4ta  **«&!• 
woman." 
t  berai^d]  I  e.  befooled. 
t  wast^  L  e.  waete,— for  the  rhyme. 
I  sHUs]  i.  e.  matters,  eigniiles. 
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tnli^  I 


Clfii  And  vt  tboB  Kaowlfld^l  of 

aa  glad  tluift  I  hacw 
A  aujt  I  OB  Knovlcdev,  bhI  kaw  at 
■kill  ia  a  vonaa 
baba, 
For  thk  I  am  cctiaiB  oi:  lat  ne  but  fia  vilk 

all  nighty 
And  in  tall  70a  m  tba 


I't 


And  M  Cdt  other 

oraaj 
I  am  alOe  to  Mrre,  aa't  iball  pl< 

great  Aleiander  the  King. 
OTya  or  troth,  then,  for  thr  exeelleBcy  I 

thee  gladly  entcrtaia« 
If  in  caw  thai  with  me  thoa  wilt  promiae 


wm 

to 


8.  Ski/L  Xay,  ant  diall  fOeaae  ye^  I  am  like  to 
a  woman,— say  nay,  and  take  it ;  t 
When  a  gentleman  pffoffera  entertainment  I  ware 
a  fool  to  fofaake  it 
Ctyo.  Well,  Knowledge,  then  nth   thoo  aft 
enntent  my  eerrant  to  be, 
Aod  enda'd  with  noble  qnalitiee  thy  pefaonage  I 


of  i 


itaeifempky 


to  hear,  which  doth 
Bodi  to  win  the 


do 

leemto  framol 
inme  mora  tha  pwriTB 
minddaligfa^ 
Hnfiort  mora  tha  caralol 
paDMqvito 
B^joiM^  than  aoond  of  tnmpat  doth 

wight  alhire. 
And  dram  and  fife  onto  tiM  ll^t  do  aohle  htarti 


1V>  aaa  m  simder  ahivarM  the  huMO  tlmt  ka^tkt 


Thoa  haTing  peileei  knowledge  how  thyielf  to 

behare, 
I  will  send  thee  of  mine  errand ;  but  baste  thither, 

I  crare. 

For  here  I  will  stay  thy  coming  again. 

.S.  Shift,  Declare  your  pleasure,  air,  and  whither  I 

I  shall  go,  and  then  the  caae  is  plain. 
Cfyo.  Nay,  of  no  great  importance,  but  being 

here  in  Suavia 
And  near  unto  the  court,  I  would  have  thee  to 

take  thy  way 
Thither  with  all  speed,  because  I  would  bear 
1 1'  any  shows  or  triumphs  be  towards,^  else  would 

I  not  come  there ; 
For  only  upon  feats  of  arms  is  all  my  delight 
S.    Shift.  [a*ide.]   If  I   had   known   so  much 

before,  serve  that  serve  will,  I  would  have 

serv'd  no  martial  knight — 
Well,  sir,  to  accomplish  your  will,  to  the  court 

I  will  hie, 
And  what  news  is  there  stirring  bring  word  by 

and  by. 
Cfyo.  Do  so.  good   Knowledge,  and   here   in 

place  thy  coming  I  will  stny, 
For  nothing  doth  delight  me  more  than  to  hear 

of  martial  play.  [Exit  8.  Shift. 

•  languifkff]  A  corruntlon  oTlanffua^es. 

f  fnv  nny,  find  take  H]  See  note  •,  p.  123,  flrst  eoL 

I  totcardf]  i.  e.  in  preparation,  at  hand. 


And  worthy  kni^to  unbcavorM  ia  Md  amidit 

the  fray? 
To  hear  tha  rattling  oannana  voar^  and  hiUi  «n 

helmets  ring; 
To  aaa   the   aoldiem   awarm  on  haapa  wfawt 

Taliant  hearts  do  bring 
Tlie   cowardly  crew  into  tha  eaae    of  earafol 

captives*  band. 
Where  ancients  f  brave  di^layM  be  and  won  bj 

force  of  hand  ? 
What  wight  would  not  as  well  delight  m  this  to 

bear  and  see 
Betake  biiuself  iu  like  a£P<iir8  a  fellow  niate  to  be 
With  Clyomon,  to  Denmark  King  the  only  wo  , 

and  beir,  ' 

Wlio  of  the  Golden  Shield  as  now  the  knigfatlj  1 

name  doth  bear 
In   every  land,  since  that  I   foii'd   the  wortlij 

kuight  of  fame, 
Sir  Samuel,  before  the  king  and  prince  of  mvtal 

game, 
Alexander  call'd  the  Great ;  which  when  he  did 

behold, 
He  gave   to  me   iu   recompense  this  shield  ci 

glittering  gold. 
Requesting  for  to  know  my  name,  the  which 

shall  not  be  shown 
To  any  knight  unleas  by  force  he  make  it  to  bt 

known ; 
For  so  I  vow*d  to  Denmark  King,  my  fitthsr'i 

grace,  when  I 
Fir8t  got  bis  leave  that  I  abroad  my  fores  and  | 

strength  might  try, 


•  bmit]  i. «.  report 

f  aneitnU]  I  «.  ensigns,  standards. 
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And  so  I  have  myself  behav*d  in  dty,  town,  and 

field, 
That  nerer  yet  did  fall  reproach  to  the  Knight  of 

the  Qolden  Shield. 

B/t^nder  Subtls  Shxtt  nmniiip. 

&,  Shift.  Ood'e  ames,*  where  are  you,  where 

are  you  t  an  you  be  a  man,  oome  away. 
Clyo,  Why,  what  it  the  matter.  Knowledge! 

to  tell  thy  errand  stay. 
8.  ShiJU  Stay !  what  talk  you  of  staying  ?  why, 
Uien,  all  the  sight  will  be  past : 
Clamydes  the  king's  son  shall  be  dubb'd  knight 
in  all  hastt 
Cfyo.  Ah  Knowledge,  then  come  indeed,  and 
good  pastime  thou  shalt  see  I 
I  will  take  the  honour  Arom  him  that  dubbM  I 

may  be: 
Upon  a  courageous  stomach,  come,  let  us  haste 
thither. 
&  Shift,  Lead  you  the  way  and  Fll  follow; 

well  be  both  nutde  knights  togitber.^ 

[BxU  Cltomow. 

Ah  sirrah,  is  my  master  so  lusty  or  dares  he  be 

so  bold? 
It  is  no  marvel,  then,  if  he  bear  a  shield  of  gold : 
But,  by  yonr  patience,  if  he  continue  in  this 

business,  farewell  master  than,$ 
For,  I  promise  you,  I  intend  not  very  long  to  be 

his  man. 
Although  under  the  title  of  Knowledge  my  name 

I  do  feiRU, 
Subtle  Shift  I  am  callM,  that  is  most  plain ; 
And  as  it  is  my  name,  so  it  is  my  nature  also 
To  play  the  shifting  knave  wheresoever  I  go. 
Well,  after  him  I  will— but,  soft  now!   if  my 

master  chance  to  be  lost, 
And  any  man  examine  me,  in  telling  his  name  I 

am  as  wiiM  as  a  post : 
What  a  villain  was  I  that,  ere  he  went,  could  not 

ask  it  I 
Well,  it*s  no  great  matter,  I  am  but  half  bound, 

I  may  serve  whom  I  will  yet  [Exit, 

JfiUer  tike  Kivo  or  Sua  via  with  tht  Herald  btfmrt  him, 
Clamtobb,  and  tikrm  Lord*. 

King  of  S,  Come,  Clam vdes,  thou  our  son,  thy 
father^B  talk  attend. 
Since  thou  art  prestH  thy  youthful    days    in 
prowess  for  to  spend, 

•  OotPg  amn]  Does  it  mean  Ood's  eool  (Pr.  ame)  T 

t  Aoje]  L  e.  haete,— fimr  the  rbyme. 

t  toffttJker]  80  apelt  tar  the  rhyme. 

I  CAoJi]  L  e.  tbeo :  see  note  *,  p.  SOfl^  see.  ooL 

I  prat]  L  e.  ready,  prompt^— here,  perhaps^  eager. 


And  dost  of  us  the  order  ask  of  knighthood  for 

to  have. 
We  know  thy  deeds  deeerve  the  same,  and  that 

which  thou  dost  crave 
Thou  shalt  possess:  but  firsti  my  son,  know  thou 

thy  father^s  charge, 
And  what  to  knighthood  doth  belong,  thine 

honour  to  enlarge ; 
Unto  what  end  a  knight  is  made  that  likewise 

thou  mayst  know. 
And  bear  the  same  in  mind  also,  that  honour 

thine  may  flow 
Amongst  the  worthies  of   the  world    to    thy 

immortal  £ime. 
Know  thou,  therefore,  Clamydes  dear,  to  have  a 

knightly  name 
Is,  first,  above  all  other  things,  his  Qod  for  to  adore. 
In  truth,  according  to  the  laws  prescrib'd  to  him 

before; 
Secondly,  that  he  be  true  unto  his  lord  and 

kmg; 
Thirdly,  that  he  keep  his  fidth  and  troth  in 

every  thing; 
And  then  before  all  other  things  that  else  we  can 

commend. 
That  he  be  always  ready  prest*  his  country  to 

defend ; 
The  widow  poor,  and  fatherless,  or  innocent 

bearing  blame^ 
To  see  their  cause  redressM  right  a  fiuthful 

knight  must  frame ; 
In  truth  he  always  must  be  tried :  this  is  the 

total  chatge. 
That  will  receive  a  knightly  name  his  honour  to 

enlaiige. 
Ctam.  0  father,  this  your  gracious  counsel 

given  to  me  your  only  son. 
Shall  not  be  in  oblivion  cast  till  vital  race  be 

nml 
What  way  doth  win  Dame  Honour^s  crown,  tho^• 

paths  my  steps  shall  trace. 
And    those  that  to  Reproach  do  lead,  nhich 

seeketh  to  deface 
True  Honour  in  her  regal  seat,  I  shall  detest  for 

aye, 
And  be  as  utter  enemy  to  them  both  night  and 

day. 
By  flying  force  of  flickering  fiune  your  grace 

shall  understand 
Of  my  behaviour,  noble  sire,  in  every  foreign 

land; 


•  rtady  prtti]  A  sort  of  pleonasm     See  the  preoedUif 
note. 
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And  if  you  hear  by  tme  report  I  Tenfeura  in  the 

barge 
Of  Wilfuloees,  oontr&ry  this  your  grace's  noble 

charge. 
Let  Ignomy  to  my  reproach,  inatead  of  Lady 

Fame, 
Sound  through  the  earth  and  asure  akies  the 

Btraindd  blast  of  shame, 
Whereby  within  ObliTion'a  tomb  my  deeds  shall 

be  detained. 
Where  *  otherwise  of  Memory  the  mind  I  might 

have  gain'd. 
So  that  the  den  of  Darksomeness  shall  erer  be 

my  cheBt,f 
Where*  worthy  deeds  prefer  each  wight  with 

honour  to  be  blest. 

BnUTt  bekindf  Cltomov  and  Subtlb  Shi rr. 

King  of  8,  Well,  Clamydee,  then  kneel  down, 

according  as  is  right, 

That  here  thou  mayst  receive  of  me  the  order 

of  a  knight. 

[CLAMYDn  krueU;  Cltomoit  with  Svbtu  Bmrt 
waicfung  in  pUiet. 

8.  8hift.    Now  prepare  yourself  or  Fll  be 

either  a  knight  or  a  knave. 

Clyo.    Content   thyself,  Knowledge,  for   FU 

quickly  him  deceive. 

Sing  of  8   The  noble  order  $  of  a   knight, 

Clamydes,  unto  thee 

We  give  through  due  desert ;  wherefore  see  that 

thou  be 

Both  valiant,  wise,  and  hardy. 

J»  tht  Kivo  or  8.  gofi  about  to  lay  the  mace  on  Clamtdbb's 
head,  Cltomok  take»  the  blotp. 

8  Skifi.  Away  now  quickly,  lest  we  be  take 

tardy. 

[Exeunt  Cltomon  and  Sobtlk  SHirr. 
King,  of  8.  Ah  stout  attempt  of  baron  bold, 

that  hath  from  this  my  son 
The  kuighthood  ta'en !     My  lords,  pursue  ere  far 

he  can  be  run.  [Exeunt  two  Lords. 

Ah  Clamydes,  how  art  thou  bereft  of  honour 

here! 
Was  like  presumption   ever  seen,  that  one^  a 

stranger  mere,$ 
Should  come  in  presence  of  a  prince  and  tempt, || 

as  he  hath  done, 
To  take  the  knif^hthood  thus  away  from  him  who 

is  his  son  ? 

•  Where]  1.  e.  whereas. 

t  rhed]  i.  e.  coffin. 

I  order]  The  4to.  "orders  ** :  but  see  ante  and  poet. 

I  mere]  I.  o.  utter,  entire. 

U  tempt]  i.  e.  attempt. 


Clam.  Ah  &ther,  how  am  I  perpkz'd,  till  I 
revengM  be 
Upon  the  wretch  which  hec«  hathta'an  th*  honour 

thus  from  me  1 
Was  ever  any  one  deoeiv'd  of  knightliood  so 
before  1 
King  of  8.  Well,  CSamydas,  my  lords  rstan; 
stay  till  we  do  know  more. 

JI^«nle^A«  fwo  Lends,  ftrfaiyfV  ^  ChTBTLB  8«iiT. 

Fint  Lord.   0  king,  the  knight  m  tad  and 
gone,  punuit  prevaileth  *  nought ; 
But  here  his  slave  we  taken  have  to  tell  why 
this  he  wrought* 
King  of  8  Ah  orael  gnidgo  that  grieves  my 
ghost  f  shall  he  escape  me  so  f 
Shall  he  with  honour  from  my  son^  witboot 

disturbance^  go  1 — 
Ah  caitiff  thou,  declare  his  name^  and  idiy  ks 

ventui'd  here, 
Or  death  ahall  be  thy  guerdon  sore^  by  all  tiis 
gods  I  swear  I 
8  iSSUyt  Ah,  an't  shall  please  yon,  I  know 

neither  him,  his  country,  nor  namsL 
8ee,  Lord.  What,  what,  air?  are  not  yon  his 

servant  1  will  you  deny  the  same  f 
King  of  8  Kay,  then  you  are  a  dissfrmhling 

knave,  I  know  very  well. 
iS.  I^ift.  An't  shall  please  your  grace,  even  tbe 
very  troth  I  shall  tell : 
I  should  have  been  his  servant  when  we  mst 

togither,t 
Which  was  not  full  three  hours  before  we  came 
hither. 
King  of  S.  Well,  what  is  his  name,  and  of  what 

country,  declare. 
S.  Shift  That  cannot  I  tell,  an't  shall  please 
you :  you  never  saw  servant  in  such  csre 
To  know  his  master's  name,  neither  in  town  nor 

field, 
And  what  he  was  he  would  [not]  tell  but  the 
Knight  of  the  Golden  Shield. 
King  of  8.  Well,  Clamydes,  mark  my  charge, 
what  I  to  thee  shall  say : 
Prepare  thyself  for  to  pursue  that  traitor  on  hu 

way. 
Which  hath  thine  honour  reft  from  thee,  and, 

either  by  force  of  hand 
Or  love,  his  name  and  native  soil  see  that  thou 
understand. 


•  prevaOeth]  i.  e.  availeth. 

i  togither]  So  written  for  the  zhyma 
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That  I  may  know  for  what  intent  he  bare  thU 

grudge  to  thee. 
Else  see  thou  nerer  do  *  return  again  to  viait  me; 
For  thia  imporia  him  for  to  be  of  valiant  heart 

and  mind. 
And  therefore  do  puraue  thy  foe  until  thou  doet 

him  find. 
To  know  hia  name  and  what  he  iiy  or,  ai  I  aaid 

before, 
Do  never  view  thy  &ther  I  in  presenoe  any  more. 
dam.  Well,  fitther,  aith  it  is  your  charge  and 

precept  given  to  me, 
And  more  for  mine  own  honour^a  aake^  I  frankly 

do  agree 
To  undertake  the  enterpriae^  hia  name  to  under- 

Btand, 
Or  never  elae  to  ahow  my  fiMe  again  inSuavia  land. 
Wherefore  I  humbly  do  deiire  the  order  to 

receive 
Of  knighthood,  which  my  aole  deaire  hath  ever 

been  to  have : 
It  ia  the  name  and  mean  whereby  true  honour  ia 

aehiv'd;t 
Let  me  not,  then,  0  fkther  dear,  thereof  be  now 

depriVd, 
Sith  that  mine  honour  cowardly  was  atoln  by 

caitiff  he, 
And  not  by  dinted  daatard'a  deed,  0  father,  loet 

by  me  1 
King  of  8,  Well,  Clamydea,  then  kneel  down  : 

here  in  our  noblea*  eight, 
We  give  to  thee  that  art  our  aon  the  order  of  a 

knight; 
But,  aa  thou  wOt  our  favour  win,  accompliah  my 

deairo. 
Ofoai.  Else  never  to  your  royal  court,  0  &ther, 

ni  retire. 
KimgofS,  Well,  then,  adieu,  Clamydea  dear: 

the  goda  thine  aidei{8]  be  f — 
But  come,  my  lorda,  to  have  hia  hire,  that  caitiff 

bring  with  me. 
8,  Bhijt  Alaa,  ant  ahall  pleaae  you,  I  am 

Knowledge^  and  no  evil  did  pretend  !  X 
Set  me  at  liberty ;  it  was  the  knight  that  did 

offend. 
CUm.  O  fkther,  tith  that  he  ia  Knowledge,  I 

beaeeeh  your  grace  aet  him  fi-ee ; 
For  in  theae  aifidra  he  ahall  wait  and  tend  on  me, 
If  he  will  protest  to  be  true  to  me  ever. 
8,  Shift.  Ah  noble  Clamydea,  here'a  my  hand, 

rU  daoflive  you  never  f 


•  d»]The4to.'*« 

t  edUv^cQI.t.aflhiev'd.-^brthtrliyne. 

i  prttmd\  Le-iataad. 


C^m.  WeU,  then,  &ther,  I  beseech  your  grace 

grant  that  I  may  have  him. 
King  of  8  Well,  Clamydea,  I  am  content,  aith 

thou,  my  aon,  doat  crave  him  : 
Beceive  him  therefore  at  my  handa.— *My  lorda, 

oome,  let*8  depart 
AU  the  Lordt.  We  ready  are  to  wait  on  you,  0 

king^  with  willing  heart 
IBumU  aU  except  CL4MTDn  amd  Sobtuc  Shift. 
Clam*  Well,  Knowledge,  do  prepare  thyself, 

for  here  I  do  proteat, 
My  fiather^a  precepta  to  fulfill,  no  day  nor  night 

to  rest 
From  toilaome  travel  till  I  have  feveng'd  my 

cause  aright 
On  him  who  of  the  Golden  Shield  now  beareth 

name  of  Knight ; 
Who  of  mine  honour  hath  me  robb'd  in  auch  a 

oowardly  eort 
Ai  for  to  be  of  noble  hearl.ife  doth  him  not 

import 
But»  Elnowledge,  to  me  thy  service  atill  thou 

must  with  loyal  heart  profess. 
&  8kifL  Use  me  that  all  other  villains  may 

take  enaample  by  me,  if  I  digress. 
Ckum.  Well,  then,  come  follow  speedily,  that 

him  puraue  we  may. 
8.  Shift,  Keep  you  before,  an't  ahall  please  you, 

for  I  mind  not  to  atay.      [Exit  CLAiiTDEa. 
Ah  sirrah  Shift,  thou  waat  driven  to  thy  shifts 

now  indeed  1 
I  dream'd  before  that  untowardly  I  should  speed; 
And  yet  it  is  better  luck  than  I  lookM  to  have ; 
But,  as  the  proverb  saith,  good  fortune  ever 

happeneth  to  the  veriest  knave : 
And  yet  I  could  not  escape  with  my  msster,  do 

what  I  can : 
Well,  by  this  bargain  he  hath   lost  his  new 

serving-man« 
But  if  Clamyides  overtaka  him  now,  what  buffets 

will  there  be  I 
Unlesa  it  be  four  miles  off  the  fray,  there  will  be 

no  standing  for  me. 
Well,  after  him  I  will;  but  howsoever  my  msster 

speed. 
To  shift  for  myself  I  am  ftilly  decreed.        [KxU, 

BtUr  KiHO  ALBEAvnsB  ths  OasAT,  at  volimiC^  «l>br«l 
M  may  b^  amd  t  mamp  Lords  emd  Boldisn  cm  can. 

K,  AUx,  After  many  invincible  victories  and 
conquests  great  achiv'd,* 
I,  Alexander,  with  sound  of  fkms,  in  Mfiity  am 
arrived 

•  edkiv'iq  L  e.  S0hieT'4l,-4br  tke  ihyms  (as  belQie) 
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UpaomjbofdOTsloiigwiih'd-forofMafiedoQiaaoil, 
And  all  the  world  nikgaei  hftfs  throogb  torn  of 

wtrliko  too. 
O  Kan,  I  land  th  j  Mflnd  bmim  !  and,  for  thb 

■ieratamy 
To  PalW  templo  will  I  w«id,and  wwifieea  bnm 
To  thaa,  BaUooa,  and  the  nat^  thai  wariike 

wighfeB  do  guides 
Who  for  King  Altiandw  did  aneh  good  mew 

pronde. 
WhobowB  noinownntomjbe^f  mjfbroewho 

doth  not  feart 
Who  doth  not  of  my  oonqneeta  great  throog^umt 

the  world  hear  f 
What  king  aa  to  hie  aovereign  lord  doth  now  not 

bow  hie  knee  f 
What  prinoe  doth  reign  open  the  earth  which 

jiekb  not  nnto  me 
Doe  homage  for  hia  r^gal  maoef  what  ooontrj  la 

at  liberty  1^ 
What  dukedom,  ialand,  or  provinoe  eba^  to  me 

now  are  not  tributary  I 
What  fort  of  fbroe,  or  caatle  strong,  ha^  I  not 

battei'ddownt 
What  prinoe  la  he  that  now  by  me  hie  ptinoely 

aeatand  crown 
Doth  not  acknowledge  for  to  holdl  not  one  the 

world  throughout 
But  of  filing  Alexander's  power  th^  all  do  stand 

in  doubt : * 
They  fear,  as  fowls  that  hoTering  fly  from  out  the 

falcon's  way ; 
As  lamb  the  lion,  so  my  power  the  stoutest  do 

obey: 
In  field  who  hath  not  felt  my  force  where  batter- 
ing blows  abound  ? 
Ring  or  keysar^t  who  bath  not  fix'd  his  knees  to 

me  on  ground  1 
And  yety  Alexander,  what  art  thou  ?  thou  art  a 

mortal  wight, 
For  all  that  ever  thou  hast  got  or  won  by  force 

in  fight 
Firii  Lord.  Acknowledging  thy  state,  0  king, 

to  be  as  thou  hast  said. 
The  gods,  no  doubt,  as  they  have  been,  will  be 

thy  shield  and  aid 
In  all  attempts  thou  tak'st  in  hand,  if  oase  no 

glory  Tain 
Thou  eeekeet,  but  acknowledging  thy  Tictories 

and  gain 


•  douU}  I  e.  drMd. 
t  kqfHur]  i.  e.  emporur. 


Throogfa  the  prorideDea  of  aacrsd  foda  to  kipp« 

nnto  thee^ 
For  vain  m  UwA  tlwt  in  himaaif  mm  dolk 


And,  th«refbre,  lest  theae  Tictoiisn  wldeh  thoB,  0 

king,  haat  got 
Should  blind  thine  eysa  with  asvppiMj,  tfcf 

noble  fame  to  Uo^ 

Let  that  TietorkmsPkinoe  hia  words  of  Xaoedoi, 
thy  aire, 

r  acknowledge  skill  thy  alBte^  O  Uas,  thy  nohla 

heart  inspire ; 

Who,  after  aU  his  Tictories  trion^hantiy  oblM'4, 
Leat  that  the  grsat  felicity  of  that  whioh  hs*  had 

geinSd 
Should  caoae  him  to  fotget  MmaoH  a  ehild  hi 

didpiOTide^ 
Which  oame  nnto  Ida  diainherdoor»  and  tf«y 

morning  cried, 

"Fhilipk  thou  art  a  mortal  man  1"  Ttdspcaelios 

of  thy  8ii% 
Amidst  aU  theee  thy  Tiotoriea^  thj  aarfant  dskh 

deaircb 

0  Alexander,  that  thoa  wiU  tnipiintt  within  tl^ 

mind. 
And  then,  no  donbt»  aa  father  di^  than  aohee 

Bweet  shalt  find. 
jr.  AUx.  My  lord,^ 
Tour  counsel   doubtleaa   I  tnteem,  and  with 

great  thanks  again 

1  do  requite  your  courtesy,  r^ecting — this  if 

plain — 
All  Tain-glory  from  my  heart ;  and  ainoe  the  gods 

divine 
To  us  above  all  other$  kinga  thia  fortune  do 

assign. 
To  have  in  our  subjection  the  world  for  meet  part, 
We  will  at  this  one  hour[*s]  return,  with  farvcat 

seal  of  heart. 
In  Pallas*  temple,  to  the  goda  such  saerifieM 

make 
Of  thankfuluess  for  our  auoceasg  as  they  in  psri 

shall  take 
The  same  a  gratulation  sufficient  from  us  sent : 
Come,  therefore,  let  us  homewards  march  k' 

accomplish  our  intenL 
AU  the  Lordi,  We  ready  ars^  most  famous  kin|^ 

to  follow  thee  with  Tiotory. 
JT.  AUx,  Then  sound  your  drums  and  trumpsli 

both,  that  we  may  mareh  triumphantlj. 

•  A«]The4to.  *'alut'* 
t  tmprimt^  The  4to.  «*  them  prtat.'' 
I  tord]  Theita  "Lordt.'' 
odUr]  Tha  4to.  "oUMnk** 
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Mnitr  Cltomov. 

a^o.  Now,  Clyomon^  a  knight  thon  ar(>  though 
tome  perhaps  ma j  aa j 
Thou  oowardlj  oam'at  to  damydM  and  stole  his 

right  awaj. 
No,  no, 
It  was  no  oowardly  part  to  oome  in  prssenca  of  a 

long* 
And  in  the  Ihoe  of  all  his  oourt  to  do  so  worth j 

a  thing; 
Amidst  the  mates  that  martial  be  and  stem 

knights  of  his  hall, 
To  take  the  knighthood  from  their  prinoe  eren 

matigre*  of  them  all. 
It  gifM  a  guerdon  of  good-will  to  make  my  gloty 

glenoe; 
Wma  warlike  wighta  shall  hear  thereof,  m  j 

fame  they  will  ad?anoe : 
And  where  I  was  pretendedf  late  to  Denmark 

King^my  sire, 
Wm  royal  graee$  to  see,  homeward  to  retire, 
Vow  is  my  porpose  altered  by  broit  of  late 

report ;§ 
And  where  fame  resteth  to   be   had,  thither 

Clyomon  will  reeort 
For,  as  I  understand  by  fime,  that  worthy  prinoe 

of  might, 
The  conqueror  of  oonqueror%  who  Alexander 

hight,|| 
Betnming  is  to  Mseedon  flmn  many  a  bloody 

broil. 
And  there  to  keep  his  royal  oourt  now  after 

weary  toil; 
Which  makes  the  mind  of  Clyomon  with  foy^  to 

beolad, 
For  there,  I  know,  of  martial  mates  is  oompany 

to  be  had. 
Adieu,  therefore,  both  Denmark  King  and  SuaTia 

Prinoe  beside : 
To  Alexander's  oourt  I  wHl;  the  gods  my  journey 

guide  1 

B»Ur  CtMOvam  and  Buvrui  Bnrr. 

OUaiL  Oome,  Knowledge,  here  he  is.— *Nay, 
stay,  thou  oowardly  knight, 
That,  like  a  dastsrd,  oam'st  to  steal  away  my 
right 

*  Monyrt]  L  •.  in  ■pita. 

t  wftav  tmuprdtnd§d[\  L  •.  wfacrMs  I  intendod. 

t  aitf^f^graet,  Ac]  A  mntUsted  Una. 

f  frmft  i(f  Imtt  report]  Le.  noise  of  1st*  raport,— epleo- 


I  A^Oi-^'toSBli^ 

5  My«l  8m  om*  t,  p^  4tlt  fintfloL 


Clifo,  What,  what?  you  rail,  sir  prinoox-prinoe,* 

me  coward  for  to  caU. 
8.  Shift.  An*t  shall  pleass  you^  he  is  a  coward ; 

be  would  haye  hir^d  me^  amidst  your 

fiither^s  hall. 
To  ha?e  done  it  for  him,  being  himself  in  such 

fearf 
That  scarcely  he  durst  before  your  presence 

appear. 
Clifo.  Why,  how  now.  Knowledge  I  what,  for- 
sake thy  master  so  soon  1 
S.  Shift.  Nay,  master  was,  but  not  master  is ; 

with  yon  I  hsTS  dona 
Olosi.  Well,  fbr  what  intent  eam'st  thou  my 

honour  to  steal  awayl 
C%ei  That  I  took  aught  flrom  thee^  I  utterly 

denay.t 
CUm,  Didst  not  thon  take  the  honour  which 

my  fiither  to  me  gayel 
djta.  Of  that  thoahadestnok'fooiild  thee  not 

depraTaf 
(Xam,  Didst  not  thoa  take  away  my  knight- 
hood from  me  1 
Oiyo.  No,  for  I  had  it  before  it  was  giTen  onto 

thee; 
And  haying  it  before  thee^  what  argunent  canst 

thou  make 
That  eyer  firom  thee  the  same  I  did  takel 
&  Shift,  That's  true ;    he  reoeiy'd  the  blow 

before  at  you  it  eame^ 
And  therefore  he  took  it  not  fIrom  you,  because 

you  had  not  the  ssme. 
Closk  Well,  what  hight|  thy  namel  let  me 

that  onderstand ; 
And  wherefore  thou  trayelled'st  here  in  my 

fkther's  land. 
So  boldly  to  attempt  in  his  oourt  sooh  a  thing  ? 
dyo.  The  bolder  the  attempt  k^  more  £une  it 

doth  bring. 
But  what  my  name  ii  deairert  then  to  know  ? 
S,  Shtft.  Nay,  he  hath  stohi  sheep^  I  think,  fbr 

he  is  asham'd  his  name  fbr  to  show. 
Clam,  What  thy  name  ii  I  would  Q^adly  per- 

stsnd.5 
Clfo,  Nay,  that  shall  nerer  none  know,  unlem 

by  force  of  hand 


*  pHncim-pHmMl  I :  ooxoomb-prlnoe. 
t /Mr]  The  410.  ''stsf." 

f  cbpiKNw]  L  e.  depriyeu    8o  writt«t.  Ibr  the  ifayme :  it 
oooors  MyBiel  UmM  in  this  play. 
I  kiffki]  i.  e.  ii  osUod. 
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Bm 


■M  m  fiift\ 


a  vow  kBf«  I 


I 


vilk  BM  ttjidf  do 


If  thou  wilt  kaov  mj 

Oam.  W«IL  I  aeeotd  to  Um 
&  Sbji.  Xar,  then.  God  bs  whh  yoa  !  if  joa 
1m  ai  that  pant,  Immwoom; 
If  Toa  ba  of  tha  fifljktoi^B  <K^pn«tMw,  IH  laava 
jwialooa. 
Oaii.    Why,  alij,  Knowkdsa:   ahkao^   I 

fights  thoa  dkalt  not  ba  mohafad. 
&  Skjl  Ant  ahaU  pl«aa  70a,  tkia  fcar  bath 
nda  BM  bcray*  aiyaBlf  with  a 
akooat  that  waa  not  iliglail 
ayx  Well,  Chmydas  iCay  thjnl^  and 
my  aayiaga  hara^ 
Aad do  not  think  I  ^aak  thia  aaaa lor  thalllgr 

forea  I  faar, 
Bal  that  motm  konoar  may  ladooad  otto  Iha 

Tictor'apart: 
Wilt  thoa  b«fa  pTa  thy  hand  to  ma>  withontan 

ftand  of  haaii» 
Upon  tha  fiuth  which  to  a  knight  doth  ligMf 

appartainF 
And  by  tha  loyal^  of  a  kiOsht  ni  awaar  to  thaa 


■^  if  thou 


Tha  fift««nth  day  next  fallowing  to  maety  air 

priuee,  with  me 
Befoi«  King  Alexaoder'a   grace,  in  Macedonia  j 

aoil, 
ATbo  all  tha  world  aubject  hath  through  force  of 

warlike  toil. 
For  he  ia  chief  of  duTalry  and  king  of  martial 

matea» 
And  to  his  royal  coart»  thou  know'at,  repair  all 

estatea: 
Qire  me  thy  hand  upon  thy  £uth  of  promiae  not 

to  fail. 
And  here  ia  mine  to  thee  again,  if  Fortane*a 

froward  gale 
Reaiat  me  not,  the  day  foreepoka  to  maet»  air 

prince,  with  thee, 
Beibfa  that  king  to  try  our  atrengtha :  aay  if  thou 

doat  agree; 
For  tripla  honour  will  it  be  to  him  that  geta  the 

Tictory 
Befora  ao  worthy  a  prince  aa  he  and  noblea  all  ao 

publidy, 


For  to  obaacra  D^  praauaa  joat; 


if  to  tUi  plaaa  wa  ihoaU 
attwiipt  tha  in% 
or  Iha  hoBoar  thai  waia  goi  thHafaj  bal  adl 
woold  ba  tha  ftma. 
OaaL  Wall,  nr  knighW  l^n  ia  my  hand,  IH 

maaiinplaea  fisfaapoka. 
099^  And,  by  tha  loyalty  of  a  kni^  IH  ant 

BBj  worda  lavoka. 
Clam,  TmthaBadiaa;  IH  kaap  my  day. 
0%at  And  I,  if  fiilaa  do  Dol  gataaay.      [IriL 
A  A(^  ¥nial»  ii  hagoMk  and  did  lafci  aa 
laavaof  mat 
Jaaip  10  uamannariy  a  gpillaaaiii  did  aqy  as 

aaat 
Baft  BOW,  my  kvdL  vhiah  vaj  irfll  jaa  tami 


aHhlharafillaaB  dqriT 
topiapara^ 
Uj  hOfu  dMfga  lor  to  IbUUl,  balMld,  I  di 


•  ftmi^l  L  a.  tofcoL 

t  ffeiii-«twK|  Le.  prone-atooe. 


8.  JOki/L  Tour  h^yl  aat  ahaU  plaaM  jm, 

why,  1^0  ia  your  lady  t  may  a  man  ba  m 

bold  aaaak  and  notoflandt 
daak    Jnliana»   daaghtar   to   Ika    Ks^  tf 

Danmark,  l0|iaaha^ 
Whoaa  knighl  I  am,  and  from  bar  haada  lUi 

ahield  waa  gKren  to  aaa 
In  agn  and  token  of  good-will;  wkoaa  abUa 

graoa  togain, 
I  haTO  proteatad  in  her  oaaaa  for  to  omit  ao  paia 
Kor   travail    till   I   ha?e   aubdu*d    Iha   flyiac 

aerpant*a  fiwoa. 
Which  in  the  Foreal  of  Hanrala  m,  who  takeCk 

no  remorae  X 
Of  womankind,  but  doth  doToor  all  aoch  aa 

areaetray. 
So  that  no  one  darea  go  abroad  nor  wander  forth 

tha  way; 
And  aith  I  hare  yet  ftftaen  daya  myaelf  for  to 

prepare 
To  meet  the  Knight  of  the  Golden  Shidd,  my 

heart  is  Toid  of  eara : 
I  will  unto  the  foreat  wend,  aith  it  ia  in  my  way. 
And  for  my  Juliana'a  aaka  that  crual  aetpant 

alay. 
&  Sktft  WhaX,  are  yon  a  madman?  will  yoa 

wilfully  be  alain  ? 
If  you  go  into  that  forest^  yon  will  narar  ooma 

out  again. 


•  rA0v)Le.Wb4 

t  ago]  The  4Ux.  '*  GUmy.* 

t  rtwmte]  i  e.  pitj. 
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CCom.  Wbj  M),  Knowledge)  dost  thou  think 

the  serpent  I  fearl 
&  Shift,  No;  bat  do  you  not  know  of  Bryan 

Sans-foy,  the  champion,  dwells  there  ? 
dam.  A  cowardly  knight.  Knowledge,  is  he, 

and  darea  fight  with  no  man. 
&  8UfL  Ah,  a  noble  match  I  eouple  him  and 

me  together  than.* 
Yea,  bat   although  he   darea   not   fight,  anf 

endianter  he  is. 
And  whosoever  comes  in  that  forest  to  enchant 

he  doth  not  miu. 
CUtm,  Tnah,  tuah,  I  fear  him  not»  Knowledge; 

and  therefore  come  away. 
8.  Shift,  Well,  seeing  yoa  are  so  wilfull,  go  you 

before,  Fll  not  stay.  [ExU  Clamtdes. 

All  sinah,  now  I  know  all  my  master^s  mind,  the 

which  I  did  not  before: 
He  adTcntoreth   for  a  lady  ~  well,  I  say  no 

more. 
Bat  to  escape  ths  enchantments  of  Bryan  Sans- 

foy,— 
Thai's  B7an  Withoat-latth,— I  haye  devis'd  a 

noble  toy  \X 
Ycft  he  and  I  am  |  both  of  one  consanguinity ; 
The  Teriest  cowardly  yillain  that  ever  was  bom, 

that's  of  a  certainty, 
ni  fight  with  no  man;  no  more  will  Bryan, 

that's  plain. 
Bat  by  his  enchantments  he  putteth  many  to 

great  pain. 
And  in  a  forest  of  strange  marvels  doth  he 

keep^ll 
Altogether   by    enchantments   to    bring    men 

asleep 
Till  he  have  wrought  his  will  of  them.   To  Bryan 

straight  will  I, 
And  of  my  master^s  coming  to  the  forest  inform 

him  privily : 
So  shall  I  win  his  favour ;  and.  Subtle  Shift,  in 

the  end 
Thou  shalt  escape  his  enchantment,  for  he  will 

be  thy  friend. 
Well,  unknown  to  my  master,  for  mine  own 

safeguard,  this  will  I  do; 
And  now,  like  a  subtle  shifting  knave,  after  him 

Wl  go.  [RmL 


•  tAan]  i.  6.  then :  see  note  *,  p.  2(M^  mc.  ooL 
t  a3i]The4to.  •'and." 
t  tof  ]  I.  e.  ooneeit;  lkn«y,  idieme. 
f  luandtam]  8opo<  p^  608»  see.  eoL,  "each 
aod  I  aa^''  fte. 
B  kt€p\  1.  e^  dweO. 


aeyou 


BnUr  Bbtazt  SASfa-ror.* 

B,  Sana-foif,  Of  Bryan  Sana^foy  who  hath  not 

heard )  not  for  his  valiant  acta. 
But  well  I  know  throughout  the  world  do  ring 

his  cowardly  facts. 
What  though,  I  pray  f  all  are  not  bom  to  be  Ood 

Mars  his  men ; 
To  toy  with  dainty  dames  in  courts  should  be  no 

copesmatee  f  then  r 
If  all  were  given  to  chivalry,  then  Venus  might 

go  weep. 
For  any  court  in  venery  that  she  were  like  to 

keep. 
But  shall  I  frame,  then,  mine  excuse  by  serving 

Venus  she, 
When  I  am  known  throughout  the  world  faint- 
hearted for  to  be  f 
No,  no,  alas,  it  will  not  serve  I  for  many  a  knight 

in  love. 
Most  valiant  hearts  no  doubt  they  have,  siid 

knightly  prowess  prove 
To  get  their  ladies'  loyal  hearts;  but  I  in  Venus* 

yoke 
Am  foro'd  for  want  of  vallianoy  my  freedom  to 

•        provoke. 
Bearing  the  name  and  port  of  knight,  enchant- 
ments for  to  use. 
Wherewith   full   many  a  worthy  wight  most 

cowardly  I  abuse ; 
As  witnesseth  the  number  now  which  in  my 

castle  lie^ 
Who,  if  they  were  at  liberty,  in  arms  I  durst  not 

try 
The  feeblest  there  though  he  unarm'd,  so  is  my 

courage  daunted 
Whenast  I  see  the  glittering  arms  whereby  each 

knight  is  vaimted. 
Bat  how  I  vanquish  these  same  knights  is  won- 
derful to  see ; 
And  knights  that  ventured  for  her  love^  whom  I 

do  love,  they  be^ 
That'a    Juliana,     daughter    to    the    King    of 

Denmark's  graces 
Whose  beauty  is  the  canse  that  I  do  haunt  or 

keep  this  places 
For  that  no  wight  may  her  possess,  unless  by  vow 

decreed 
He   bring   and   do  present  to  her  the  flymg 

serpent's  head : 

*  Brfon  Amt/oy]  Oar  anthor  probably  borrowed  the 
name  Scmt-fo^  from  Spenser^  Faerie  Queem^  B.  L  0.  iL  : 
see  AceomU  qfPteU  and  hi$  Wrmnge,  p.  844. 

t  eejMfmalef]  "  A  Copesmate,  *c<«.'    Coles'i  JM, 

X  irAma<]Le.  When.. 
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Whidi  mm  J  liave  attempt  *  to  do,  bat  none  yet 

oould  him  aley. 
Net  ftfierwsxd  hence  beck  agun  for  me  could 

paflBftwaj, 
For  that  through  mj  endiantmenti,  lo,  whidi 

here  this  Ibnet  keep^ 
So  aooo  aa  I  did  look  on  them,  thejatraifl^t  were 

in  a  Bleep; 
Then  preeently  I  them  onarm'd  and  to  mj  oaatk 

bron^ti 
And  there  in  priaoii  thej  do  lie^  not  knowing 

what  waa  wroog^l 
Lo,  thufl  I  range  the  wooda  to  aee  who  doth  the 

aeipent  slay* 
That  by  enchantment  I  may  take  the  head  ftom 

him  away, 
And  it  preaent  onto  the  dame,  as  thon^  I  were 

her  knight 
Well,  here  cornea  one:  Fll  ahrond  myoeli^  ibr 

aore  I  will  not  fif^t. 

MUtr  Ehrvna  Bam, 

S.  Shift  Gog'B  bloody  where  might  I  meet  with 

thai  cowardly  knave^  Biyan  8ana-foy  t 
I  ooold  tell  him  each  a  tale  now  ae  would  make 

his  heart  leap  for  joy. 
Well,  yonder  I  hare  espied  one,  whataoefer  he  be. 
A  San9'/bf,  [ojula]  Kay,  Oog'a  blood,  FU  be 

gone ;  he  ahall  not  fight  with  me : 
But  by  enchantment  1 11  be  eren  with  him  by 

and  by. 
&  Skifi,  Ah,  an't  ahall  please  you«  I'll  fight 

with  no  man ;  never  come  so  nigh. 
JSL  San^fitjf,    Why,  what  art  thou,  declare; 

whither  dost  thou  run  ? 
51  Shift    Even  the  oowardliest   villain,  an't 

shall  please  you,  that  lives  under  the  sun. 
B.  &in*-yby   What,  of  my  fraternity !  dost  thou 

not  know  Bryan  Sans-foy  ? 
&  Shift  What,  Master  Bryan  I  Jesu,  how  my 

heart  doth  leap  for  joy 
That  I  have  met  with  you  !  who  ever  had  better 

luck? 
But  touch  me  noi§ 

B.  Sant'fifjf,  Wherefore  ? 

&  Skift   Ah,  leet  you  enchant  me  into  the 

likeness  of  a  buck  ! 


*  attfmpi]  i.  •  attamptad. 

f  jr<]  i.  •.  Nor. 

I  Q^^9  hio»d]  A  •(intipU<m  of  Osf*  blood. 

I  i?Ml  f¥ok  M«  not,]  Given  to  *'  Bryan.**  in  the  4to. ; 
whore  ftlw>  the  next  nine  apeaehee  are  wrongly  disiri- 
Ituted,  whet  beloQga  to  Uryan  being  iseigncid  to  Shift, 
aud  rice 


JB,  Sant-faff.  Tnah.  tuah,  I  wamnl  thaa:  M 

what  art  thou,  declare. 
8,  Shift  Knowledge^  aa  it  diall  pl«ai  yon; 
who  hither  doth  iwpati 
To  tall  you  good  news. 
B.San^f9jf.  Goodnewa!  what  art  thsf.  Know- 
ledge, eipiesi. 
8.S9dft  A  knight  hath  alain  tfaa  filying  sMptat 
B.  8om»-faff,  Tuah,  it  ia  not  ao. 
8,  Shift  It  ia  moat  true  that  I  do  aonlaaa 
RSan^foff.  Ah,  whatUgfat*hiallam^K■MF 
ledge  f  let  me  that  underataBd. 
8.  Shift  Clamydea,  the  Whha  Knight,  m  to 
the  King  of  Soavia  land. 
Who  fbr  Juliana,  daughter  to  the  Kii^  of  Dm- 

mark'a  grace!, 
Did  take  the  attempt  in  band :  now  yoo  kaev 
the  whole  eaaa. 
B,  Sam-fop,  Ah  happy  news  of  g'^rmr**'— 
unto  my  daunted  mind ! 
Now  for  to  win  my  lady'a  lofa  good  fortnat  ii 

aasign'd; 
For  though  she  ha  damydaaf  itfit,  won  wortki^ 

indeed, 
YetwiU  I  sura  posasM  that  teaa  bygjiviigil 

the  head. 
But,  Knowledge,  whersaboot  daetoe  dolh  tiist 
Clamydea  reat. 
SSkift  BvenhardbyinthaforaathsTC^whas 
he  alew  the  beast, 
I  left  him,  and  to  seek  you  did  hie : 
But  let  us  go  further  into  the  woodsy  you  ibiU 
meet  him  by  and  by. 
jB.  Sans-foy.    Well,  Knowledge,  for  thy  psim 
take  this  as  some  reward ;      [Oiva  mmef 
And  if  thou  wilt  abide  with  me^  be  sure  Fll  Uim 

regard 
Above  all  others  of  my  men;  beaidea  TU  gin  to 

thee 
A  thing  that  from  endiantmenta  aye  ptewrrM 
ahalt  thou  be. 
&  Shift  Then  here  ia  my  hand,  Fll  be  yoar 

servant  ever. 
B,  Sant-foy.  And,  seeing  then  art  a  coward  u 
well  as  I,  I'll  foraake  thee  never. 
But  oome^  let  us  go  Clamydea  to  meet. 
S  Shift  Keep  on  your  way  and  Fll  fi^llow. 

I  trust  if  he  meet  him,  he'll  take  hio 
tolusfoeti 


•  AwU]  i.  e.  is  aJledj 
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Gog^t  blood,  WM  erer  seen  such  a  jolt-headed 

Tillaia  as  he. 
To  be  8o  aftmid  of  looh  a  fiunt-heert  knave  as  I 

am  to  see? 
Of  the  fraternity,  quoth  you  ?  by*rlady,*  it's  a 

notable  brood  1 
Well,  Shift,  theee  chioksf  doethf  thy  heart 

some  good ; 
And  m  dose  with  Bryan  till  I  haye  gotten  the 

thing 
That  he  hath  promi^d  me,  and  then  I'll  be  with 

him  to  bring :  § 
Well,  such  shifting  knaves  ss  I  am,  the  ambo* 

dexter  ||  must  plsy^ 
And  for  commodity^  serve  every  man,  what- 
soever the  world  say. 
Well,  sfter  Bryan  I  will,  and  close  with  him 

awbUe, 
Bat,  ss  well  as  Clamydes,  in  the  end  HI  him 

beguile.  [SxU. 

BiU€r  Olaxtdbb  iHik  ike  head  qf  tk9  Jlymg  m-pent  ujxm 

kU  itooriL 

dawL  Ah  happy  day  f  my  deadly  foe  sub- 
mitted hath  to  death : 

Lo,  here  the  hand,  lo,  here  the  sword  that  stopt 
the  vital  breath ! 

Lo,  here  the  head  that  shall  possess  my  Juliana** 
dear  1 

The  Knight  of  the  Golden  Shield  his  force  what 
need  I  now  to  fear  ? 

Since  I  by  force  subduM  have  this  serpent  fierce 

of  might. 
Who  vanquish'd  hath,  as  I  have  heard,  full  many 

a  worthy  knight. 
Which,  for  to  win  my  lady's  love^  their  lives  have 

ventured  here : 
Besides,  that  cowardly  Bryan,  which  the  Faithless 

Shield  ft  doth  bear. 

*  ^riadf]  L  •.  by  our  Lady. 

t  ekinki]  L  e.  pieces  of  money. 

t  dodk]  See  note  •  p.  490 :  but  here pertiapa  **dotth** 
might  be  altered  to  *'  do  **  without  ii\Jary  to  the  metre. 

%  rUb€  wUk  him  to  brmg]  The  very  obseure  exprendon 
<e  bt  with  a  jterton  to  brbtg  occurs  also  in  Shakespeare's 
TroUut  and  Orenida,  act  L  sc.  9,  in  Kyd's  ^ftanUh  Tra- 
gedft  act  iT.,  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  8e0>n\fiU  Ladp, 
act  ▼.  sc.  4  (wliich  passages  are  cited  at  full  in  my 
Remarki  em  Mr.  OMin'i  and  Mr.  Kniffhi^i  eds.  of  Shake- 
•pm%  Ac,  p.  140X  and  in  Hariugton's  Orkmdo  Furioio, 
B.  xxxix.  48. 

I  ambodexttr]  Or  amfrutarttr,  L  e.  one  who  acta  with 
either  party,  double-dealer.  ("  Ambodezter,  Jaok-on- 
both-side,  ^mMdexCfr."    Coles's  2>te(.) 

^  eommodity]  L  e.  intersst,  gain. 

••  Juliana]  The  4to.  "luliaoas." 

t»  th4  FaUhUu  Shidil  i.  •.  the  ahield  which  has  the 
Impress  8am9-/oif, 


A  number  keepe,  as  I  have  heard,  as  captives  in 

his  hold, 
Whom  he  hath  by  enchantment  got  and  not 

through  courage  bold. 
Shall  such  de&m^d  dsstaids,  dat'd*  by  knights, 

thus  bear  their  name ! 
Shall  such  as  are  without  all  fSsith  live  to  impair 

our  fame  1 
Shall  valiant  hearts  by  cowardly  charm  be  kept 

in  captives'  thrall  1 
Shall  knights  live  subject  to  a  wretch  which  hath 

no  heart  at  all  ? 
Nay,  first,  Clamydes,  claim  to  thee  fell  Atropos 

herf  stroke. 
Ere  thou  dost  see  such  worthy  knights  to  bear 

the  heavy  yoke 
Of  cowardly  Bryan  Without-fSuth :  his  charms 

let  daunt  not  thee ; 
And  for  his  force  thou  need'st  not  fear,  the  gods 

thy  shield  will  be. 
Well,  to  meet  the  Knight  of  the  Golden  Shield 

yet  ten  days'  space  I  have 
And  to  set  free  these  worthy  knights ;  but  rest 

a  while  I  crave : 
Here  in  this  place  near  to  this  forty  for  that  I 

weary  am 
With  travail  since  from  killing  of  the  serpent  late 

I  came,^ 
Lo,  here  a  while  I  mind  to  rest^  and  Bryan  then 

subdue, 
And  then  to  Alexander's  court,  to   keep  my 

promiie  true.    [Liea  dcwn  and  fdUt  atUep. 

Bnitr  Bktjuk  SAMS-rov  and  Sitbtlb  Snrr. 

B,  S<uu-foy,    Come^  Knowledge^  for  here  he 

lies,  laid  weary  on  the  ground. 
8,  Shift,  Nay,  111  not  come  in  hii  sight»  if  you 
would  give  me  a  thousand  pound, 
For  he  ii  the  terriblest  knight  of  any  you  have 

heard  spoke ; 
Hell  beat  a  hundred  such  ss  you  and  I  am$ 
down  at  one  stroksi 
B,  SanB-foy.  Tush,  fesr  tliOQ  naught  at  all :  I 
have  charm'd  him,  and  he  is  fast  asleep. 
Lying  near  nnto  the  castle  here  which  I  do  keep ; 


*  dar'dl  L  e^  terrified,  caused  to  ooi 
t  A«r]The4ta  '^his." 

t  ybr  that  J  wsary  am 

WUh  travaU  t^mc%fnm  kUUng  tffth*  terpent  late  J  eame, 
Ac]  Here  I  formerly  printed  **  With  travel. "  Ac  :   but 
Clamydes  had  not  traweUed  fkr  since  that  adventure ;  and 
compare  what  he  says  in  p.  680,  see.  ool., — 

**and  when  I  had  subdu'd  the  monster  feU 
Through  weary  fight  and  travail  groat,"  to, 
f  you  and  I  am]  See  note  f,  p.  ftOl,  flfit  cU. 
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And  ten  days  in  this  sleep  I  have  ehann'd  him  to 

remain 
Before  nature  shall  oTeroome  it  that  he  might* 

wske  again. 
In  the  mean  sesson,  lo,  hehold,  the  BerpentTs 

head  I'll  take  awaj» 
His  shield,  and  his  apparel :  this  done^  then  will 

I  convey 
His  body  into  prison,  with  other  his  oompanions 

to  lie, 
Whose  strengths,  ah  Knowledge^  I  durst  never 

attempt  to  try  t 
8.  Shift.  Ah,  handle  him  softly,  or  else  yon 

will  cause  him  to  awake  1 
B,  Sans-fcy,  Tush,  tuah,  not  if  all  the  noise  fai 

the  world  I  were  able  to  make : 
Till  ten  days  be  expirM  the  charm  will  not  leave 

him; 
And  then,  I  am  snre,  he  will  marvel  who  did 

thus  deceive  him. 

[Taka  atray  from  Clamtpss  hit  appmrtl,  hi$ 
Mhield,  and  t^e  $erp€nft  \ecuL 

So,  now  he  is  strippM,  stay  thou  here  for  a 

season, 
And  rU  go  fetch  two  of  my  servants  to  carry  him 

into  prison. 
8,  Shift.  Well,  do  so,  Master  Biyan,  and  for 

your  coming  111  stay.  [Exit  Brtah. 

Qog^s  blood,t  what  a  villain  am  I  my  master  to 

betray! 
Nay,  sure,  I'll  awake  him,  if  it  be  possible,  ere 

they  carry  him  to  jail. — 
Master!     what,     master!    awake,    man!     what, 

ma»tor ! — Ah,  it  will  not  prevail !  % 
Am  not  I  worthy  to  be  hang'dl  was  ever  seen 

such  a  deceitjful  knave  1 
What  villany  was   in    me  when    unto    Bryan 

understanding  I  gave 
Of  my  master^s  being  in  this  forest?  but  much  I 

rouse,  indeed, 
What  he  means  to  do  with  my  master^H  apparel, 

his  shield,  and  the  head. 
Well,  seeing  it  is  through  my  villany  my  master 

is  at  this  drifts 
Yet,  when  he  is  in  prison,  Shift  shall  not  be  void 

of  a  shift 
To  get  him  away;  but  if  it  ever  come  to  his 

ear 
That  I  was  the  occasion  of  it,  hell  hang  me, 

that's  clear. 


•  Wight}  qy.  •'may"? 

t  Ooff'g  blood]  A  comiption  of  God's  blood, 

I  prtvail]  i.  6.  avail. 


Wall, hare  eomes  BkTaa:  rU  doak  with 

I  may, 
To  have  the  keeping  of  my  meetw  in  prisoe 

nig^t  and  day. 


Bava*  Baas^oT  wOk  die 

B,  8am»-foff.  Gome^  afa^  take  up  this  body,  sad 
cany  it  in  to  the  appointed  plaoe^ 
And  there  let  it  lie,  for  m  yet  he  ahiOl  alesp  tse 
dayi^speee. 


8.  Shift.  How  say  yoo,  Msater  Bryan,  shall  I  of 

him  have  the  gnard  f 
B.  iSona/by.  By  my  troth,  poUey  thy  good-will 
to  reward; 
In  hope  of  thy  jnst  lervioe^  eonteot^  I  agree 
For  to  resign  the  keeping  of  this  aame  kniglit 

unto  thee: 
But  give  me  thy  hand  thai  thoa  wilt  deoeive  ns 
never. 
8.  Shift.   Here's  my  hand:   diarm,  tvichsiitk 
make  a  Bpider-ostflfaer  *  of  me^  if  I  bs 
false  to  yon  ever. 
B.  SoMftfjf.  Well,  then,  oome^  follow  after  ms^ 

and  the  guard  of  him  thou  ahalt  have. 
&  Shyi  A  thousand  thanks  I  give  yon :  this 
is  all  the  promotion  I  crave. 

[BxU  Baraa  Saas-ror. 

Ah  sirrah,  little  knows  Bryan  that  Qamydea  my 

nukster  is; 
But  to  set  him  free  firom  prison  I  intend  not  to 

miss: 
Tet  still  in  my  mind  I  can  do  no  other  bvt 

muse 
What  practice  f  with  my  master^s  apparel  sod 

shield  he  will  use. 
Well,  seeing  I  have  play'd  the  crafty  knave  with 

the  one,  I'll  play  it  with  the  other; 
Subtle  Shift  for  advantage  will  deceive  his  own 

brother.  [SriL 

Here  a  noim  of  MariiMTS  within. 

ClffO.  [withifL]  Ah,  set  me  to  shore,  sirs,  in  what 

country  soever  we  be ! 
ShipmoilerJt  \yriihin,'\  Well,  hale  out  the  cock- 
boat, seeing  so  sick  we  do  him  see: 
Strike  sail,  cast  anchors,  till  we  have  rigg'd  our 

ship  again. 
For  never  were  we  in  such  storms  befors^  that's 
plain. 

*  9piAer«xUiker\  L  e.  monkey. 

t  praetict\  i.  e.  arthil  tricks. 

\  Ski^masttr]  The 4 to.  "rthifUnai* 
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Enter  Cltomoii  and  Boatawain. 

(%fO.  Ah,  boatfiwain,  gramercies  for  thj  setting 

me  to  shore  I 
Boat.  Truly,  gentleman,  we  were  nerer  in  the 

like  tempests  before. 
Clyo.  What  country  is  this  wherein  now  we  be  t 
B<mL  Bare,  the  Isle  of  Strange  Marshes^  as  our 

master  told  to  ma 
(7yo.  How  ^  is  it  firom  Macedonia  canst  thou 

dedarel 
JSoat  More  than  twenty  days'  sailing,  an  if  the 

weather  were  fiur. 
Clyo,  Ah  cruel  hap  of  Fortune's  spite^  which 

sign'd*  this  luck  to  me  I — 
What  palace,  boatswain,  is  this  same,  canst  thou 

declare,  we  seel 
Boat  There  King  Patranius  keepe  his  courts 

so  far  as  I  do  guess^ 
And  by  this  train  of  ladies  here  I  sore  can  judge 

no  less. 
Olpo,  Well,  boatswain,  there  is  for  thy  pains ; 

and  here  upon  the  shore        [CHvei  money, 

111  lie  to  rest  my  weary  bones;  of  thee  I  craTO 

no  more. 

[ JSril  Boatswain.    Oltomo  v  lies  down,  f 

JMcr  Nkbohis,  two  LotdM,  and  two  Ladles. 

Nero,  My  lords, 
Come^  will  it  please  you  walk  abroad  to  take 

the  pleasant  air, 
Aoeording  to  our  wonted  use^  in  fields  both  fresh 

and  fairl 
My  ladies  here,  I  know  right  well,  will  not  gain- 
say the  same. 
Fint  Lord.  Nor  we^  suve,  for  to  pleasure  you, 

Neronis,  noble  dame. 
Nero.  Yee,  yee,  men  they  love  entreaty  much 

before  they  will  be  won. 
See.  Lord,   No,  princess,  that  hath  women's 

nature  t  been  since  first  the  world  b^gun. 
Nero.  So  you  say. 
Firtt  Lord.  We  boldly  may, 
Under  correction  of  your  grace. 

Nero,  Well,  will  it  please  you  forth  to  trace  1 
That^  when  we  have  of  fragrant  fields  the  dulcet 
fiunes  obtain'd,  [gain'd 

We  may  unto  the  seaside  go,  whereas  §  are  to  be 

•  tiffH'd\  I  a.  antgnad. 

t  Clpmnon  iUt  down.']  The  audienoa,  of  ooursap  were  to 
■oi^wae  that  a  change  of  soaoe  took  place  on  the  entcmnce 
of  Neroaia;  and  that  after  her  exit  the  stage  again  re- 
presented the  aea-shore.  See  note  *,  p.  160,  sec.  ooL ; 
note  ^  p.  S37.  flnt  ooL  ;  note  *,  p.  456,  fbrit  cd. 

I  natwn]  The4to.  "natures." 

I  trikr«a$\  L  9.  where. 


More  strange  *  sights  among  Neptune's  waves  in 

seeing  ships  to  sail. 
Which  pass  here  by  my  father's  shore  with  merry 

western  gale. 
Firtt  Lord.  We  shall  your  highness  lead  the 

way  to  fields  erst  spoke  before. 
Nero,  Do  so,  and,  as  we  do  return,  well  come 

hard  by  the  shore.  [ExeunL 

Clyo.  What  greater  grief  can  grow  to  gripe  the 

heart  of  gpricTM  wight 
Than  thus  to  see  fell  Fortune  she  to  hold  his 

state  in  spite  ? 
Ah  cruel  chance^  ah  luckless  lot,  to  me  poor 

wretch  assign'd  I 
Were  ever  seen  such  contraries  by  fraudulent 

goddess  blind 
To  any  one,  save  only  I,  imparted  for  to  be  1 
T*  amate  f  the  mind  of  any  man,  did  ever  Fortune 

she 
Show  forth  herself  so  cruel  bent  as  thus  to  keep 

me  back 
i>Vom  pointed  place  by  weather  driven,  my  sor- 
rows more  to  sack  1 1 
Ah  &tal  hap  I  herein,  ala%  what  further  shall  I 

sayt 
Since  I  am  forcM  for  to  break  mine  oath  and 

pointed  day 
Before  King  Alezandei^s  grace:  damydes  will 

be  there. 
And  I  through  Fortune's  cruel  spite  opprees'd 

with  sickness  here ; 
For  now  within  two  days  it  is  that  we  should 

meet  togither :  § 
Woe  worth  the  wind  and  raging  storms^  alas, 

that  brought  me  hither  1 
Now  will  Clamydes  me  accuse  a  Pithless  knight 

to  be, 
And  eke  report  that  cowardliness  did  daunt  the 

heart  of  me : 
The  worthy  praise  that  I  have  won  through  fame 

shall  be  de&c'd. 
The  name  of  the  Knight  of  the  Qolden  Shield, 

alas,  shall  be  erai^d  1 1| 

*  thraa^ft]  The  4to.  "etnranger."    Tlie  double  oom- 
paratiTe  waa  frvquently  uaed;  but  here  it  man  tha 
Terse,  unleaa  we  alter  **amang**to  *"moDg.'* 
t  anuUe]  i,  e.  daunt,  diemay.— The  4ta  "  animate." 
I  $adt]  L  e.  heap— «a  by  pouring  ont  of  a  Mek  :  so  we 
aftarwaida  find  in  tha  preeent  play,  p.  616,  flnt  coL, 

"Hathaiulr'd  oometodihngyheapa  of  oeaaeleaaaorrowB 
here," 

—a  sense  in  which  I  do  not  remember  to  have  seen  the 
word  used  elsewhere. 

I  toffiihtr]  So  written  Ibr  the  ihyme. 

I  mu'd]  The4to.  "dsfkoed" 


Vr  the  SM  of 

retan  wH  tikm,*^ 

M J  lords,  thcnfon^  do  \mp  your  vmj. 

^nt  Lord.  Am  it  plewe  yoor  gnea^  ««  ihill 

obej. 

Bat»  behold,  madmm,  wbal  volal  wight  h«n  ia 

oar  waj  bef(»«,  [shore. 

Am  seemeth  rery  sick  to  me,  doth  lie  upon  the 

Xfrx  My  lords,  let's  know  the  cause  of  grief 

whereof  he  is  oppreas'd, 

Th&t  if  he  be  a  knight,  it  may  by  aome  means  b« 

redreas'd. — 
Fair  sir,  well  met :  why  lie  yon  here  ?  what  is 
your  canse  of  grief? 
Ciyo.    O  lady,  sicknees  by  the  sea  hath  me 

oppresa'd,  in  brieC 
AVro.    Of  tnith,  my  lords,  his   oomitenance 
bewraya  him  for  to  be, 
In  health,  of  raliant  heart  and  mind  and  ^e  of 
high  degree. 
Second  Lard.  It  doth  no  leas  than  bo  import, 

O  princeas,  as  you  say. 
AVroL    Of  whence  are  you,  or  what's  your 

name,  you  wander  forth  this  way  ? 
Cffo,  Of  small  valure^f  O  lady  fair,  alas,  my 
name  it  is ! 
And  for  not  telling  of  the  same  hath  brought  me 
onto  this. 


•  tatt]  The  4to.  -  roake." 
t  roiKTv]  i.  e.  Talue,  worth. 


Air  Ltrd,  In  doing  lo  jon  ihall  hKf%  mead* 

of  mighty  Jove  aboirou 
Cfyii  OpriDeaiB»ifI«««bsto]iMllhi«lor'd 

again, 
Yoor  &ithfiil  aerfant,  day  and  night,  I  tow  here 

to  remain. 
Nero.    Well«  my  lords,  come  aflar  me;  do 

bring  him,  I  require. 
BoOk  LordM.   We  ahall,   O   princess,  wiDiogly 

accomplish  your  desira.  [Exeunt 


I 
Bmitr  BmTAir  8aii»-fot,  Aatiiy  an  the  appard  ^Cujnt>n,   ■ 

via  kit  Aidd^  amd  the  •erpemti  head. 

B.  San9-f(jf.  Ah  airrah. 
Now  are  the  ten  days  full  expired  wherein  ds*  I 

mydea  he 
Shall  wake  out  of  his  oharmM  sleep,  sa  ahortly 

you  shall  aee. 
But  here  I  hare  what  I  desired,  hk  ahield,  bis 

ooat,  and  head : 
To  Denmark  will  I  straight  prepare,t  and  thers 

present  with  speed 

•  meed]  The  4tOL  "need." 

4  prtpare]  I  ahoald  bare  felt  nn  hesitation  in  alterinf 
this  word  to  "repair,**  had  I  not  fband  in  the  prerioaf 
portion  of  the  play ; 

"To  SuaTiasoile I  swiftly  win pripcw my Ibotatepe  right* 

p.  498,  first  eoL 


I 


Th«  Hume  to  Juliana's  gnic«^  as  in  Clamjdes' 

name. 
Whereby  I  am  aasox^d  I  shall  atjoj  that  noUe 

dame; 
For  why  *  Clamydes  he  is  safe  for  erer  being  free, 
And  unto  Knowledge  is  he  left  here  guarded  for 

to  be. 
But  no  man  knows  of  my  pretenoe,t  net  whither 

I  am  gone ; 
For  seoretly  from  castle  I  have  stoln  this  night 

alone. 
In  this  order  as  you  see,  in  the  attire  of  a  noble 

knight; 
But  yety  poor  Biyas,  still  thy  heart  holds  oouxage 

in  deepitOi 
Well,  yet  the  old  prorerb  to  disproTe  I  purpose 

to  bogin. 
Which  always  saith  that  cowardly  hearts  hit 

ladies  nerer  win : 
Shall  I  not  Juliana  win,  and  who  halh  a  coward- 

lier  heart? 
Tet  fbr  to  brag  and  boast  it  out»  I'll  will  none 

take  my  part ; 
For  I  can  look  both  grim  and  fierce  as  though  I 

were  of  might. 
And  yet  three  frogs  out  of  a  bush  my  heart  did 

so  affright 
That  I  fell  dead  ahnost  therewith  :  well,  cowardly 

as  I  am. 
Farewell,  forest,  for  now  I  will,  in  Knight  Cla- 

mydei^  nams^ 
To  Denmark  to  present  this  head  to  Juliana 

bright, 
Who  shall  a  cowardly  dastard  wed  instead  of  a 

worthy  knight  [ExU. 

MnUr  SuBTLi  BwtwT  wUk  twari  and  taitgH, 

S.  Sk^ft,  Be  $  your  leaye,  I  came  up  so  early 

this  morning  that  I  cannot  see  my  way ; 
I  am  sure  it's  scarce  yet  in  the  break  of  the 

day. 
But  you  muse,  I  am  sure^  wherefore  these  weapons 

I  bring: 
Well,  listen  unto  my  tale^  and  you  shall  know 

erery  thing; 


rhioh  to  ■till 


and,  in  tlie  rabeequont  pert,  a 
mora  to  tbo  point; 

"  I,  FroTldenoo,  prtpain 
To  thoa  from  ttata  of  mightia  Jooa.** 

p^6S0^stc.  ooL 
*  n^r  wfty]  L  a.  Baoanaa. 
•f  prvfoMv]  L  a.  intaDtloii. 
t  •<]  L  a.  nor. 
i  BcJ  L  a.  ^y. 


Because  I  plsy'd  the  shifting  knsre  to  saye  my- 
self from  harm. 
And  by  my  procurement  my  master  was  brought 

in  this  chaim. 
The  ten  days  are  expired,  and  this  moming  he 

shall  awake. 
And  now,  like  a  crafty  knave^  to  the  prison  my 

way  will  I  take 
With  these  same  weapons^  as  though  I  would 

fight  to  set  him  free. 
Which  will  gire  occasion  that  he  shall  mistrust 

there  was  no  deceit  in  me ; 
And  haring  the  charge  of  him  here  under  Bryan 

Sans-foy, 
I'll  open  the  prison-doors^  and  make  as  though 

I  did  employ 
To  do  it  by  force,  throufl^  good-will  and  only  for 

his  sake; 
Then  shall  Clamydes,   being  at   liberty,   the 

weapons  of  me  take^ 
And  set  upon  Bryan  and  all  his  men,  now  that 

they  are  asleep. 
And  so  be  reymghd  for  that  he  did  him  keep 
By  charm :   in  this  order  so  shall  they  both 

deceiyM  be^ 
And  yet  upon  neither  part  mistrust  towarcLi  ma 
Well,  near  to  the  prison  111  draw  to  see  if  he  be 

awake: 
Hark,  hark,  this  same  is  h&,  that  his  lamentation 

doth  make ! 
CUm.  [m  priBoii]  Ah  fktal  hap  I  where  am  I, 

wretch?  in  what  distressM  case  I 
Bereft  of  tire,  of*  head,  and  shield,  not  knowing 

in  what  place 
My  body  is !  Ah  haayenly  godi^  was  e'er  such 

strangeness  seen  f 
What,  do  I  dreamt  or  am  I  still  within  the 

forest  green? 
Dream  1  no^  no,  las,  I  dream  not  1 1  my  senses 

aU  do  fail. 
The  strangeness  of  this  cmel  hap  doth  make  my 

heart  to  quail. 
Ckmydea,  ah,  by  Fortune  she  whet  froward  luck 

and  fiite 
Most  cruelly  ssrignM  is  unto  thy  noble  state  I 
Where  should  I  be  f  or  in  what  place  hath  destiny 

assign'd 
My  silly  t  corpse  for  want  of  fbod  and  comfort  to 

bepin'd? 


*  tire.  0/]  Tha  4to.  "  Tyro." 

t  fiUy]  i.6.  poor,  wretebad.— Hare  tba  4to  hss  *'sa]y  " ; 
bat  in  p.  401,  eec.  ool,  it  haa  **  my  iSO^  barko^"  and  in 
p  ua^  aoa  eoL,  **a««lM[«ittfltlii|)hMrdeboy.'' 
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Ab,  hmtnSk  hop*  of  porduMiiDg  my  lady  I  linM 

ftilost 
The  Mrpenf  B  hmd,  whereby  I  ihoald  poiMM 

that  jewel  moet 
Ah,  frrewell  hope  of  honour  eke !  now  ihall  I 

hreekmy  day 
Before  King  Alesander^e  grace,  whereon  my  faith 

dothetey. 
And  shall  I  he  fonnd  a  frithleee  kni^^tl  fie  on 

fell  Fortone^  she 
Which  halh  her  wheel  of  firoward  chance  thus 

whirlM  beck  on  me  f 
Ah,  fitreweU  King  of  Snaria  land  1  ah,  flmwell 

Denmark  dame  1 
Faiewell,  thoa  Knight  of  the  Golden  Shield  !  to 

thee  shall  rest  all  £une; 
To  me  this  direftd  destiny;  to  thee^  I  know, 

renown ; 
To  me  the  blast  of  Ignomy;  to  thee  Dame 

HoDonr's  crown. 
Ah,  hatefnl  hap  1  what  shall  I  say  f  I  see  the 

godshsTcsSgn'd* 
Through  cruelty  my  careful  corpse  in  prisoD  to 

be  pin'd ; 
And  nanght,  alas,  amatesf  me  so,  bat  that  I 

know  not  where  I  am, 
Kor  how  into  this  doleful  place  my  wofbl  body 

came ! 
8   Shjt.    Alas,  good  Clamydes,  in  what  an 

admiration  is  he, 
Not  knowing  in  what  place  his  body  should  bo  1 
Clam,  [in  priion.]  Who  narneth  poor  Clamydea 

there  1  reply  to  bim  again. 
8.  Shift.    An't  shall  please  you,  I  am  your 

servant  Knowledge,  which  in  a  thousand 

woes  for  you  remain. 
Clam,  [in  prison.]  Ah  Knowledge,  where  am  I, 

declare,  and  be  briet 
&  8kifL   Where  are  you  !   fSaith,  CTcn  in  the 

castle  of  that  false  thief, 
Bryan  Sans-foy,  sgainst  whom  to  fight  and  set 

you  free, 
Look  out  at  the  window,  behold,  I  have  brought 

tools  with  me. 
dam.  [in  prison.]  Ah  Knowledge,  then  cowardly 

that  caitiff  did  me  charm  ? 
8.  Shift,  Tea,  or  else  he  could  never  have  dune 

you  any  harm  : 
But  be  of  good  cheer ;  for  such  a  shiil  I  have 

made, 
That  the  keys  of  the  prison  I  have  got,  yourself 

persuade, 

*  aiffn'd]  L  a.  asaiRned. 

t  MtotMj  i.  a.  dauuts,  diamays. 


Clam.  Ah  heavens,  in  idiat 
I 


Wherewith  this  morning  I  am  come  to  m 

finee^ 
And,  as  they  lie  in  their  beds^  yon  may  i 
Biyaa  and  his  men,  and  set  all  o( 
liberty. 
CUm.  [m  prison.]  Ah  Knowledge^  this  h 

bound  to  be  thy  fHend  for  ever  I 
8,  8k^/t  A  true  ssrvant,  yon  mi^  si 
deceive  his  master  never. 

[Ofmttktprk 

&0f  the  doon  are  open;  now  come  and 
after  me. 


mys( 


But  speak.  Knowledge^  canst  thon  tell  h 

have  I  been  here! 
8  Shift.   Theee  ten  days  full,   and 

still ;  this  sentenoe  is  most  clear. 
dam,   Alas,  then  this  same  is  the 

which  i^pointed  was 
^y  the  Knight  of  the  Golden  Shield  to 

combat  ours  should  pass 
Before  King  Alezander^s  grace ;  and  then 

hekl 
Ah  cruel  Fortune,  why  shouldst  thou  th 

my  chance  amiss, 
Knowing  I  do  but  honour  seek,  and  tl 

me  defame. 
In  that  contniry  mine  expect  thou  al 

seeks  to  frame  1 
The  faith  and  loyalty  of  a  knight  thou 

me  to  break : 
Ah  hateful  dame,  why  shouldst  thou  1 

fury  on  me  wreak  ? 
Now  will  King  Alexander  judge  the  thii 

to  be 
The  which,  since  first  I  arms  could 

wight  did  ever  see. 
But,   Knowledge,  give  from  thee  to  i: 

weapons,  that  I  may 
Upon  that  Bryan  be  reveng'd,  which  < 

did  betray 
Me  of  my  things,  and  here  from  thrall 

knights  set  free 
Whom  he  by  charm  did  bring  in  bale  *  i 

did  by  me. 
Come,  into  his  lodging  will  I  go,  and  < 

him  and  his. 
&  Shift,  Do  so,  and  to  follow  I  will  n< 

[BxU  Clamtdb  with  A 

*  bait]  I  e.  misery. 
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Ah  limb,  here  wia  a  shift  aocording  to  my 

nature  and  oondition  I  * 
And  A  thouMnd  ahifta  more  I  have  to  put  myself 

out  of  suspicion : 
But  it  doth  me  good  to  think  how  that  oowardly 

knave^  Bryan  Sans-foy, 
Shall  be  taken  in  the  snare ;  my  heart  doth  evian 

leap  for  joy. 
Harky  hark  1  my  master  is  amongst  them ;  but 

let  him  shift  as  he  can, 
For  not,  to  deal  with  a  dog^  he  shall  baye  help  of 

his  man.  [BxU, 


',e^UraUUUJIghi  within,  QLUmwM,  with  thret 
Knights. 

Clam.  Come^  oome,  sir  knights ;  for  so  unfor- 
tunate was  ne?er  none  as  I ; 
Thai  1  should  joy  t  that  is  my  joy  the  beayens 

themseWes  deny : 
That  cowardly  wretch  that  kept  you  here^  and 

did  me  so  deceiTe, 
la  fled  away,  and  bath  the  shield  the  which  my 

lady  gsTC 
To  me  in  token  of  her  loTe^  the  serpent^s  head 

like  case. 
For  which  this  mine  adTenture  was,  to  win  her 

noble  grace. 
Fim  KnigkL  And  sure  that  same  th*  occasion 

was  why  we  adventured  bother.^ 
dam^  Well,  sith  I  ba?e  you  deliyei^d,  whenas  § 

you  please,  together. 
Each  one  into  his  natiye  soil  bis  journey  do 

prepare; 
For  though  that  I  baye  broke  my  day,  as  erst  I 

did  declare^ 
Throu^  this  most  cowardly  caitiiT's  charms,  in 

meeting  of  the  knight 
Which  of  the  Qolden  Shield  bears  name^  to  know 

else  what  be  bight  || 
I  will  to  Alexander's  court,  and  if  that  thence  he 

be. 
7et  will  I  seek  to  find  him  out,  lest  he  impute 

tome 
Some  cause  of  cowardliness  to  be;  and  therefore^ 

sir  knights,  depart ; 
As  to  myself  I  wish  to  you  with  fervent  seal  of 

heart: 


tif|r]La.«^)<>y. 

t  kdhtr]  8o  ipeU  tor  the  rfa  jme. 

f  wkmat]  t «.  when. 

|Mi0M]L«.isosIIod. 


Tet,  if  that  any  one  of  yon  do  meet  this  knight 

by  way, 

What  was  the  cause  of  this  my  let,*  let  him 

perstand  f  I  pray. 

AU  the  KnigkU.  We  shall  not  miss,  O  noble 

knight,  t'  accomplish  this  your  wilL 

Ctma.  Well,  then,  adieu,  sir  knights,  each  one ; 

the  gods  protect  you  still  1 

[AmwiU  Knights. 

What,  Knowledge,  hot    where  art  thou,  man? 

come  forth,  that  hence  we  may. 

a.  Shift,  [ufithin,]  Where  am  1 1  faitb,  breaking 

open  of  chests  here  within,  for  111  have 

the  spoil  of  all  away. 

CUm,  Tush,  tush, 

I  pray  thee  come^  that  hence  we  may ;  no  riches 

thou  shalt  lack. 

tbtmUr  Beirr  wUh  a  lag  m  hit  Vadt, 

8.  Shift  I  come  now  with  as  much  mon^  ss  I 

am  able  to  carry  of:}:  my  back ; 
Ah,  there  was  never  poor  ass  so  loaden  I  But  how 

now  t  that  oowardly  Bryan  have  you  slain  t 
And  your  shield,  the  serpent's  head,  and  coat, 

have  you  again  ? 
Olann,  Ah,  no.  Knowledge  1 
The  knights  that  here  were  eaptives  kept,  they 

are  by  me  at  liberty. 
But  that  fidse  Bryan  this  same  night  is  fled  away 

for  certainty. 
And  bath  all  things  be  took  firom  me  convey'd 

where  none  doth  know. 
S,  Shift.  O  the  bones  of  me  I  how  will  you, 

then,  do  for  the  serpent's  bead  to  Juliana 

to  show  f 
Clam,  I  have  no  other  hope,  alas,  but  only  that 

her  grace 
Win  credit  give  unto  my  words^  whenas  i  I  show 

my  csse^ 
How  they  were  lost :  but  flrst^  ere  I  unto  that 

dame  return, 
m   seek   the  Knight   of  the   Golden    Shield 

wheress  |1  he  doth  sojourn, 
T*  soeompUsb  what  my  fiUhar  will'd ;  and  there- 
fore oome  away. 
&  Sk{fL  Well,  keep  on  before,  for  I  mind  not 

to  stay.  [BxU  CLAicTOia. 


•  Id]  L  e^  bladraaoe. 

t  ptntamd]  I «.  andentand 

I  wlouu]  L  9.  wbtD. 
I  wktrwu]  La.  wbert. 
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tlM 


iMkI 


a  dMl  of 


H  fiiiirtl  :•  O,  tkii  I  kad  wkife  fv  to 
I  «nld  kud  A  kndrad  cKti  ftdl  of 


totenytoolo^  boUad,  kit 


of  Bj  monej,  a 


Nmm.  How  cm  thai  tiw  bui  wi^Mi^d  H 
That  vwtalli  ap  to  BMHt  tho  root  t 
How  «1B  tei  vino  bat  wMti  and  piiMb 

WboM  pkatt  aio  trodd«i  UDd«  fsotl 
Hov  MB  dittt  ipnj  bat  aoon  dooaj. 

Tbat  k  whh  wQd  woada  OTorgrovnl 
Hov  oaa  that  wight  in  an^t  delight* 

Wbiah  ahowa  and  hath  no  gp»od-wi]l  ahown  f 
Or  alaa  how  oaa  that  haart^  ala% 
Bat  dia^  by  whom  aaoh  joj  doth  paaaf 
Kerofii%  ah,  I  aoi  the  tiee  which  waateth  ai^  to 

moiat  the  root! 
VcroniB,  ah,  r  am  the  rine  whoee  planta  are 

trodden  UDder  foot ! 
I  am  the  spraj  which  doth  decay,  and  ia  with 

wild  weeds  overgrown ; 
I  am  the  wight  without  delight,  which  shows  and 

hath  no  good-will  shown : 
Mine  is  the  heart  by  whom,  alas,  each  pleasant 

joy  doth  pass  ! 
Mine  i«  the  heart  which  vades  f  away  as  doth  the 

flower  or  grass : 
In  wanting  sap  to  moist  the  root,  is  joys  that 

made  me  glad ; 
And  plants  being  trodden  under  foot,  is  pleaaurea 

that  were  had : 
I  am  the  spray  which  doth  decay,  whom  oarea 

have  overgrown — 
But  stay,  Neronis ;  thou  aaist  thou  show'st  and 

hast$  no  good- will  shown : 
Why,  so  I  do ;  how  can  I  tell  ?    Neronis,  force  $ 

no  cruelty ; 
Thou  aeest  thy  knight  enduM  ia  with  all  good 
gifta  of  oourteay : 


*  pa$»itk\  1 9.  cxoeadetli. 
t  vadoi]  I  6.  fiuie8»— paMM. 

hoH]  The  4to.  "  hath." 
I  f9ree]  Does  it  moan— regard,  or  urgaT 


▲ad  doth  Narada  lore  iadoadf  to  wla 

dodiriioyialdt 
XvoB  to  that  Bobla  bniit  of  fiuBO,*  the  K 

the  Ooldan  Shield. 
Ak  wafid  daasab  thoa  kwNr'at  noi  thou 

dagraaheial 
or  Dobla  blood  hk  gaatarca  ihow,  I  an 

ofthk. 
Why.baliko  bo  k  ioaio  nini^atob  IIm* 

ahow  hia  name: 
Ah.  why  ahoold  I  thia  all^pitolt  ho  k 


Why  doat  thoa  not  aniiaaa  thy  loTo 

Horoiii^  than  f 
Baoanaat  ahafnelh4>ednaaa  and  woaianho< 

Boiaaek  to  meo. 
Ah  earalhl  dame,  lo,  thna  I  ituid,  aa  't 

in  a  trance, 
Aad  kekath  boldnaaa  for  to  aprnk  whk 

my  worda  adranca  1 
no  Kni^t  of  the  Gtoldon  Shield  it  k  it 

thrall  I  am. 
Whom  I  to  health  raatorfed  havo  aiae 

ooart  he  came :  § 
And  now  ho  k  praatR  to  poM  again 

weazy  way 
Unto  tho  ooort  of  Alexander;  yot  hath 

his  day, 
Aa  he  to  me  the  whole  expreea'd.— Ah  i 

doth  me  grieve  ! 
Lo  where  he  comea  to  pass  away,  of  a 

hU  leave ! 

ShUt  Cltomoh. 

Clyo,  Who  hath  more  cause  to  praise 

than  I,  whose  stato  deplored. 
Through  physio  and  Neronis'  help,  to 

now  restor'd  ? 
Whose  fervent  thrall  I  am  become  :  y 

causes  dooth 
Constrain  me  for  to  keep  it  doee,  and  i 

in  proof 
What  I  might  do  to  win  her  love ;  ai 

oath  and  vow 
In  keeping  of  my  name  unknown,  whio 

not  allow. 


*  brtat  qf/amu}  L  e.  report  of  flunsb—peraac 
byfiune. 
t  aUeffote]  L  e.  aUege.  t  Beeame]  Qj. 

I  eamt]  Here  the  4ta  has  **  cam  " :  Imt  In 
eol..  snd  in  p.  606,  flnt  coL,  It  has  "trnm"  aa 
to  ••am." 

II  preM]  1 9.  ready,  or,  perhaps,  eager,  ai 
first  coL 
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If  I  should  teem  to  break  *  mj  mind,  being  a 

princess  bom, 
To  yield  her  love  to  one  unknown,  I  know  shell 

think  it  scorn :  [stay, 

Beaides,  here  longer  in  this  oourt»  alas,  I  may  not 
Although  that  wUh  Qamydes  he  I  have  not  kept 

my  day, 
Lsst  this  he  should  suppoae  in  me  for  oowardli- 

nesB  of  heart : 
To  seek  him  out  elsewhere  I  will  from  out  this 

land  depart. 
Yet  though  unto  Neronis  she  I  may  not  show 

my  mind, 
A  fidthlttl  heart,  when  I  am  gone,  with  her  I 

leaye  behind. 
Whose  bounteouaneas  I  here  baTe  felt :  but  since 

I  may  not  stay, 
I  will  to  take  my  leave  of  her  before  I  pass  away. 
Lo  where  she    walks. — O  princess,  well  met: 

why  are  you  here  ao  sad  ? 
Nero,  Gk>od  cause  I  have,  since  pleasures  pass, 

the  which  should  make  me  glad. 
Cfyo.  What  you  should  mean,  0  princess  dear, 

hereby  I  do  not  know. 
Nero.  Then  listen  to  my  talk  a  while,  air  knight, 

and  I  will  show, 
If  case  you  will  re-answer  ma  my  question  to 

absolve,t 
The  which  propound  t  within  my  ihind  doth 

oftentimes  revolve. 
Cly(k  I  will,  0  princess,  answer  you  as  aptly 

as  I  may. 
Nero,  Well,  then,  sir  knight^  apply  your  ears 

and  listen  what  I  say. 
A  ship,  that  storms  had  tossed  long  amidst  the 

mounting  wavea^ 
Where  harbour  none  was  to  be  had,  fell  Fortune 

80  depravea^l 
Through  ill  success,  that  ship  of  hope,  that 

anchor^s  hold  doth  fail. 
Yet  at  the  last  she's  driven  to  land  with  broken 

mast  and  sail, 
And,  through  the  force  of  furious  wind  and 

billowi^  bouncing  blo?rs, 
She  is  a  simple  shipwreck  made  in  every  point, 

God  knows. 
Now  this  same  ship  by  chance  being  found,  the 

finders  take  such  pain. 
That  fit  to  sail  upon  the  sees  they  rig  her  upsgain. 


*  ftraolr]  L  o.  open,  disdoes. 

t  abttdlm\  Hoe  the  4ia  has  ^^obsolae":  bat  after- 
waidi^  p.  ASS,  flnt  ooL,  "oftfobM." 
t  prop0imd(]  L  a.  propoaition« 
I  diptwml  L  a.  daprivM :  as  bafore  and  afr«rwards. 


And,  where  she  waa  through  storms  sore  shak'd, 

tbey  make  her  whole  and  sound : 
Now  answer  me  directly  here  upon  this  my  pro- 

poimd, 
If  this  same  ship  thus  rent  and  torn,  being 

brought  in  former  rats^ 
Should-  not  supply  the  finder^s  turn  *  to  profit 
In  what  she  m^ht.  [his  estate 

Clyo,  Herein  a-right 
I  will,  O  princess,  as  I  may,  directly  answer  you. 
This  ship  thus  founds  I  put  the  esse  it  hath  an 

owner  now ; 
Which  owner  shall  sufficiently  content  the  finder^s 

charge^ 
And  have  again,  to  serve  his  use,  his  ship,  his 

boat,  or  bargei 
The  ship,  then,  cannot  serve  the  turn  of  finder,f 

this  is  plain, 
If  case  the  owner  do  content  or  pay  him  for  his 

pain; 
But  otherwise  if  none  lay  daim  nor  seem  that 

ship  to  stay, 
Then  is  it  requisite  it  should  the  indet^s  pains 

repay 
For  such  endeavour,  as  it  is  to  serve  for  his  behoof. 
Nero.  What  owner  truly  that  it  hath,  I  have 

no  certain  proot 
Clyo.  Then  can  I  not  define  thereof^  but  thus 

I  wish  it  were. 
That  you  would  me  accept  to  be  that  ship,  O 

lady  fidr. 
And  you  the  finder  I  then  it  should  be  needless 

for  to  move^ 
If  I  the  ship  of  duty  ought  to  serve  ait  your 

behooves 
Nero.  Thou  art  the  ship,  O  worthy  knight,  so 

shivei'd  found  by  me. 
Clyo.  And  owner  have  I  none,  dear  dame,  I 

yield  mo  whole  to  thee : 
For  aa  this  ship,  I  must  confess,  that  wai  a  ship* 

wreck  made. 
Thou  hast  restoi'd  me  unto  health  whom  sickness 

eaus'd  to  vade ;  % 
For  which  I  yield,  O  prinosM  dear,  at  pleasure 

thina  tobcb 
If  your  grace,  O  noble  dame,  will  ao  aeoept  of  me  I 
Nero.  If  caae  I  will,  what  have  you  ahown  1 
C^  Because  (  I  am  to  you  unknown. 

*  turn]  The  4ta  "tma."    Gompan  6th  Ham  of  the 


t/iMEir]Tho4to.  "flndora."  t  vodk]  i  ••  <hdo* 

f  ^eamtwiU,  nAol  Aom  yon  «AMm  f 
eijf,  Btommt  40.]  flomo  mntllatioa  bari^  it  woold 
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Nero.  Your  fiune  importeth  what  yoa  be. 
Cfyo,  Y<m  mmy  your  pleasure  say  of  me. 
Nero.  What  I  have  said  due  proof  [s]  do  ehow. 
Clifo.  Well,  Udy  dear,  to  thee  I  owe 
More  serTioe  than  of  doty  I  am  able  to  profess, 
For  that  thou  didst  preserve  my  life  amidst  my 

deep  distresi: 
But  at  this  time  I  may  not  stay,  O  lady,  here  with 

thee : 
Thou  know'st  the  oanse;  bat  this  I  vow,  within 

three-soore  days  to  be^ 
If  destiny  restrain  me  not^  at  court  with  thee 

again. 
Protesting  whilst  that  lifs  doth  last  thine  faithful 

to  remain. 
Nero.  And  is  there^  then^no  remedy,  but  needs 

you  will  depart  f 
dyo.  No,  princess,  for  a  oertainty ;  but  here  I 

leave  my  heart 
In  gage  with  thee  till  my  return^  whioh,  as  I  aaid^ 

shall  be. 
Nero,  Well, 
Sith  no  persuasioii  may  prevail,  this  jewel  take  of 

me^ 
And  keep  it  always  for  my  sake.         [CHveiJeweL 

Cfyo.  Of  it  a  dear  account  FU  make : 
Yet  let  us  part^  dear  dame^  with  joy. 
And  to  do  the  same  I  will  myself  employ. 
Nero.  Well,  now  adieu  till  thy  return :  the  gods 

thy  journey  guide  f 
Clyo,  And  happily  in  absence  mine  for  thee, 

dear  dame,  provide  !  [Exit  Nebonis. 

Ah  Clyomon,  let  dolours  die,  drive  daunts  from 

out  thy  mind  f 
Since  in  the  sight  of  Fortune  now  such  favour 

thou  dost  find 
Ai  for  to  have  the  love  of  her,  whom  thou  didst 

sooner  judge 
Would  have  denied  thy  loyalty  and  'gainst  thy 

good-will  grudge. 
But  that  I  may  here  keep  my  day,  you  sacred 

gods,  provide 
Most  happy  &te  unto  my  state,  and  thus  my 

journey  guide, 
The  which  I  tempt  to  take  in  hand  Clamydes  for 

to  meet, 
That  the  whole  cause  of  my  first  let  *  to  him  I 

may  repeat: 
So  shall  I  seem  for  to  excuse  myself  in  way  of 

rigbt. 
And  not  be  counted  of  my  foe  a  false  perjurM 

knight.  [Sxit. 


JMcr  TsBiSBLLDS  eadliie  LoidsL 

Tftrs.  Where  deep  desire  hath  taken  root^  ny 

lords,  alas,  you  see 
How  that  persuasion  booteth  iiot»  if  eootraiy  it  be 
Unto  the  first  expected  hopo  where  hnej*  hsth 

take  place;  ,' 

And  vain  it  Is  fbr  to  withdraw  by  eoonsel  in  tint 


*  M]  L  6.  hindranoe. 


The  mind  who  with  aHeetioii  is  to  one  only  thim 

affected, 
nie  which  may  not  till  dint  of  deatli  from  thsnest 

be  sure  rejected. 
Yoa  know,  my  lords,  throug|i  feme  wliat  fbrss  of 

love  hath  taken  place 
\>nthin  my  breast  as  touching  now  NeroniiT  nobis 

g»oe, 
Daughter  toPktrMiias  King,  who  doth  the  seepfae 

•way 
And  in  the  Isle  of  Marshes  eke  bear  rale  now  it 

this  day: 
Through  love  of  dan|^ter  his  my  eocrows  dsily 

growt 
And  daily  doloon  do  me  dannty  for  thal^  aks,  I 

show 
Such  fUendship  whereas  t  fevoar  none  is  to  be 

found  a^dn ; 
And  yet  firom  out  my  careful  mind  naqgfat  vmj 

her  love  restrain. 
I  sent  to  crave  her  of  the  king;  he  answered  me 

with  nay : 
But  shall  I  not  provide  by  force  to  fetch  hsr 

thence  away  ? 
Yes,  yes,  my  lords ;  and  therefore  let  your  aidi 

be  pre8t§  with  mine^ 
For  I  will  sure  Neroms  have^  or  else  my  days  FU 

pine; 
For  King  Patranius  and  his  power  I  hold  of  small 

account : 
To  win  his  dau^ter  to  my  spouse  amids  his  men 

I'll  mount 
Firtt  Lord.    Most   worthy  prince,  thin   rash 

attempt  I  hold  not  for  the  beet^ 
For  sure  Patranius'  power  is  great  and  not  to  be 

supprest ; 
For  why  1|  the  isle  environ'd  is  with  aea  on  eveiy 

side. 
And  landing-place,  lo,  is  there  none  whersas  yoa 

may  have  tide 

*  famejf]  I.  •.  low. 

t  tkmet]  The  4to.  "thcta.** 

t  wKermt]  I  •.  where. 

9  prtk]  i.  •.  rctAj. 

I  For  why]  Lm.  Beoanae. 
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To  Mi  70«r  man  from  thip  to  shore,  but  by  one 

only  way. 
And  in  that  place  a  gurison  great  he  keepeth  at 

this  day; 
So  that  if  yoa  ahoold  bring  your  power,  your 

tcaTatl  were  fa&  Tain: 
That  Is  not  certainly  the  way  Keronis  for  to  gain. 
But  this  your  graoe  may  do  indeed,  and  ao  I 

count  it  best; 
To  be  in  all  points  with  a  thip  moat  like  a 

marehant  prest^ 
And  nil  with  luoh  as  you  think  beet»  all  drees'd 

in  merchants' guiae^ 
And  for  to  gat  her  to  your  ship  some  secret  mean 

dense, 
^y  showing  of  strange  merohandisa^  or  other  sudi 

like  thing: 
Lo^  this  is  best  advioe  I  can,  Thrssellus,  lord  and 

king. 
Seomd  Lord,  And  certainly,  as  you  have  said, 

my  lord,  it  is  the  way  i^ 
Wherefore,  O  king,  do  prosecute  the  same  with- 
out delay. 
Jhnu  Of  truth,  my  lords,  this  your  advice  doth 

for  our  purpose  frame : 
Come^  therefore^  let  us  hence  depart  to  put  in 

ure*the  same 
With  present  speed,  for  merchant-wise  myself 

will  thither  saiL 
Fini  Lord.  This  is  the  way,  if  any  be,  of 

purpose  to  prevaO.  [ExeunL 


Wilier  Cltomoit  emd  a  Knight 

dffOk  Sir  knight,  of  truth  this  fortune  was  most 

luckily  asaign'd, 
llial  ws  should  meet  in  trayel  thus,  for  thereby 

to  my  mind 
Tou  have  a  castle  of  comfort  brought  in  that  you 

have  me  told 
Clamydas  our  appointed  day  no  more  than  I  did 

hold. 
Knighi,  No,  oartia,t  sir,  he  kept  not  day,  the 

caoss  I  have  exprosifd, 
Throngih  that  enchanter  Bryan's  charms  he  came 

ftOl  sora  distras^d ; 
Yet  fortune  farour^d  so  his  state  that  through  his 

help  aU  wo, 
Which  capttTSS  wars  through  cofrardly  craft, 

from  bondage  wore  set  free^ 


tJLa. 


And  at  our  parting  willM*  us^  if  any  with  you 

met. 
We  should  inform  you  with  the  truth  what  was 

his  only  let* 
Clyo.  Well,  know  you  where  he  abideth  now, 

sir  knight,  I  crave  of  courtesy. 
KnighL  No,  questionless,  I  know  not  I,  to  say 

it  of  a  oertainty. 
Clgo,  Well,  then,  adieu,  air  knight,  with  thanks; 

I  let  you  on  your  way. 
Knight,  Unto  the  gods  I  you  commit;  |naught 

else  I  have  to  say.  [Exit, 

Clyo,  Ah  sirrah,  now  the  hugy  f  heaps  of  cares 

that  lodgM  in  my  mind 
Are  BcalM  X  from  their  nestling-place,  and  plea- 
sures passage  find, 
For  that,  as  well  as  Clyomon,  Clamydes  broke  his 

day; 
Upon  which  news  my  passsge  now  in  seeking  him 

rU  stay. 
And  to  Neronis  back  again  my  joyful  Journey 

make. 
Lest  that  she  should  in  absence  mine  some  cause 

of  sorrow  take : 
And  now  all  dumps  of  deadly  dole  that  daimted 

knightly  breast^ 
Adieu,  since  salve  of  solaoe  sweet  halh  sorrows 

all  supprest 
For  that  Clamydes  cannot  brag  nor  me  accuse  in 

ought, 
Unto  the  gods  of  destinies,  thai  thus  our  fates 

have  brought 
In  equal  balance  to  be  weigh'd,  due  praises  shall 

I  send. 
That  thus  to  weigh  each  cause  alright  their  eyes 

to  earth  did  bend. 
Well, 
To  keep  my  day  with  lady  now  I  mind  not  to  be 

alack. 
Wherefore  unto  Patranius*  court  I'll  drees  my 

Journey  back : 
But  stay,  methinks  I  Rumour  hear  throughout 

this  land  to  ring; 
I  wUl  attend  hia  talk  to  know  what  tidingi  ho 

doth  bring. 

BnUr  RuMOom  |  rwrnimg. 

Bium,  Ye  rolling  clouds,  give  Rumour  roooi^ 
both  air  and  earth  below, 

•  iHOM]  L  a.  A<  wilted,  dasind. 
t  ^^•vyj  i*  a.  hoga. 
t  MolM]  L  9.  aaparatad,  diapaiaad. 
I  JliiiNMr]  Oompara  Tht  hkOmetitm  to  BbakaapMrt'k 
Bmrjf  JV,  Fart  Second, 

%»  If 
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fl^  MBBBB  WBBp  HBi  VWl^  W^ 


Wkfl  ««Ad  WP  il  AnM  wnr,  vitliiB  th*  UK 


UmmUmI 
^■n^^  to  atm 
•to 


kfa«,  by  tto  Kii«  or 


TtoUHwitknBovtetorMtotolktodMth 

And  tovli«]iftlili  qptM  wilk  ohfld  to  gnidt 
tto  Willi  liihimt 

bfottMT  to  tt«  kliNE»  ^Nn  b«  tfw 
vmddtoto; 
Bnllfll  dM  to  dtUvMrtd  tto  kf^  did  oidir  Mto 
Ttotttoj  tofcn  Ktag  AtotHidir  tiiiltor  €oiiilii§ 

lad  to^  by  wtoa  ttoj  told  tto  cmm,  AmIb 

■toaU  i%iil|y  d«a 
fbriittorptti:  lo»lUi  to  Ml  X  Bumw  tof« 

todiMfib 
And  thio^  aU  toidi  I  do  yntoadt  to  pobliik 

ttalliMfiu  [JWI. 

C%».  Ah  w«M  BoBMiv  wmh^  tliw  1  wtofe 

tidiofidoltovf 
Hftlh  ttot  IIUw  Kli«  of  Konniy  otoln  mj  lofo 

and  lady  dew  ? 
Ah  hmri,  ah  hand,  ah  hoad^and  ndndy  and  OTory 

■enae  beaide. 
To  larve  yotir  mastar^a  turn  in  need  do  erery 

one  provide ! 
For  till  thai  I  revengkl  bo  upon  that  wrotohed 

hing, 
And  hare  again  my  lady  dear  and  her  from 

Norway  bring, 
I  TOW  thia  body  takea  no  rest    Ah  Fortune, 

fiekledame. 
That  oantt  make  glad  and  eo  aoon  aid  a  knight 

of  worthy  fiune  1 
But  what  ahould  I  delay  the  time,  now  that  my 

dear  ia  gone  t 
ATaileth  aught  to  ease  my  grie(  to  make  this 

penaiTemoanI 
No,  no; 
Wherefore   oome^  oourage,  to  my  heart,  and, 

toppy  hands,  prepare  t 
For  of  $  that  wretched  king  I  will  wreak  all  my 

sorrow  and  oare, 


*  ihi  KUig^9vn0a$\  1.  e.  ThnseUqa. 
t  jMtaut]  L  ei  intMid. 
t  ^it.<«. 


■nttoaiiJbttoMartoib 


B|y  iiffos  of  «m  ay  kdr  X 


Ai» 


blimt  thoB  isr  to  loud  tlvyMK 

T^  adto  Itoo  oaliv  mgr  dlMMTd*  via 

oftfMUpslC 

Bui  MW  toto  MOH*  «lo  tlM^  iflp  to 

i«m 

WUdi  of  mams^  Mntoi  adM  b; 

4tii>--rth  ^iii 

tto  KbWH  of  tto  Ooldn  AMd  is  tin 

VU^V  ^Wm^W  IBB^K^^^^^^  • 

TUdMT  wUI  I  Un  to  Mii  utoto 

bslidefel^ 

And  know  Us  wum^mH  Itott  wmI 

flithsr  otomM  M^ 

Or  dM  M  BMM  his  primtlly  cooii  Bor 

toiso. 
Ons^ttontoibltolviito  ltoftM»« 

JoimsjtAto^ 

far  to  Oiftto 
To  Denmark,  to  my  lady  thsn^  to  ab 

my  case. 
And  then  to  Suavii^  if  her  I  tove^ 

fiithei's  grace. 
8,  SUfi,  Nay,  but,  an't  shall  pleai 

you  sure  the  Elnight  of  the  Qol 

in  the  Isle  of  Strange  Harshes 
Ofaai.  I  was  informM  credibly; 

thee,  we  shall  not  miss. 
8,  SkiifL  Then  keep  on  your  way;  T 

fStwt  as  I  can.  [BxU 

Faith,  heeren  means  to  mato  a  martr 

Shift  his  man: 
And  I  am  so  tied  to  this  bog  of  fo 

Bryan  Sans-foy'sy 
Tbal^  I  UXL  yoo,  where  this  is,  ther* 

is. 
But  I  sm  so  weaiy,  somstimsa  m 

sometimes  with  luoning^  and  • 

going  a-fool^ 
That,  when  I  comef  to  my  lodging  i 

bring  me  a  woman  It  is  no  boc 


•(UaMU'dlLsLtraoUed, 

X  maHri»\  L  «.  (I  jrappoat)  marly 
I  conmJ  The  4ta. 
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And  such  care  I  take  for  this  pel^  leet  I  ahoold 

it  loee. 
That  where  I  oome^  that  it  ia  gold  for  my  life  I 

dare  not  diaoloae. 
Well,  after  my  maater  I  muat:  here'a  nothing 

atill  but  ronning  and  riding ; 
But  ni  gi^e  him  the  alip^  aure,  if  I  once  oome 

where  I  may  hare  quiet  biding.        [BxU, 

BtiUr  NaaoNia  i»  ikiforai,  in  mon't  tippwrd, 

Nerik  Aa  hare  the  hoond,  aa  lamb  the  wolf,  aa 

lowl  the  fiJcon'a  dint, 
80  do  I  tiy  from  tyrant  he^  whoae  heart  more 

hard  than  flint 
Hath  aack'd*  on  me   anoh   hogyf   heapa   of 

oeaaeleaa  aorrowa  her% 
That  aura  it  ia  intolarabla  the  tormenta  that  I 

bear. 
Keronii,  ah,  who  knoweth  thee  a  prinoeaa  to  be 

bom, 
Since  Iktal  goda  ao  frowardly  thy  fortune  do 

adorn  Y 
Keronia,  ah,  who  knoweth  her  in  painful  page'a 

ahowY 
But  no  good  lady  will  me  blame  which  of  my 

caae  doth  know. 
Bat  raiher,  when  they  hear  the  truth  wherefore  I 

amdi^guiaTd, 
They^  aay  it  ia  an  honeat  ahift  the  which  I  have 

doTla'd; 
Sinoe  I  have  given  my  faith  and  troth  to  aueh  a 

bruit  of  £une  % 
Am  ia  the  Knight  of  the  Qolden  Shield,  and 

^yranta  aeek  to  frame 
Their  enginea  to  detract  f  our  towb,  aa  the  King 

of  Norway  ||  hath. 
Who  of  all  princea  living  now  I  find  devoid  of 

faith: 
For, like  awolf  in  lambakin  clad,  he  cometh  with 

hiaaid. 
All  merchani>like,  to  father^a  oourt^  and  ginneth  % 

to  persuade 
That  he  had  precious  Jewela  brou^t,**  which  in 

hia  ahip  did  lie. 
Whereof  he  wilTd  me  take  my  ohoioe,  if  caae  I 

would  them  buy ; 


I 


•  MuTdf]  See  noU  t«  p.  flOfi^  sea  ooL 
t  A^vy]  i-  *•  huge* 

t  bndt  t(ffmu\  See  note  *  p.  610,  mo.  ooL 
I  ddrud]  i,  e.  di»w  trook  eeoh  othor,  pull  tmxodmt. 
I  tkt  Kimg  tf  /ronmy]  L  e.  ThxBMllua. 
5  friiMMM]  L  e.  (m  paihaps  I  need  hardly  obaerre) 
bagiiUMth. 
•*  6rM^]  The  4U>.  ''bought.'' 


Then  I,  nuatruating  no  deceit,  with  handmaids 

one  or  two. 
With  thia  deceitful  merchant  then  unto  the  ahip 

did  go. 
No  aooner  were  we  under  hatch  but  up  they 

hoifl^d  their  aail. 
And,  having  then  to  aerve  their  turn  a  merry 

weatem  gale^ 
We  were  laah'd  out  from  the  haven,  lo,  a  doron 

leaguea  and  more, 
When  atill  I  thought  the  bark  had  been  at 

anchor  by  the  ahore. 
But  being  brought  by  Norway  here,  not  long  in 

court  I  was* 
But  that  to  get  from  thenoe  away  I  brought  thia 

feat  to  paaa; 
For  making  aemblanoe  unto  him  aa  though  I  did 

him  love^ 
He  gave  me  liberty  or  aught  that  aenr'd  for  my 

behove; 
And  having  liberty,  I  wrou^t  by  such  a  secret 

aUght,* 
That  in  this  tire  like  to  a  page  I  acap'd  away  by 

night. 
But,  ah,  I  fear  that  by  pamdt  he  will  me  over- 
take! 
Wen, 
Here  entereth  one  to  whom  lotne  auit  for  service 

I  will  make. 

JMirOoaiir. 

Oor,  Go*st  bonea,  turn  in  that  aheep  there,  an 

you  be  good  fellows  ! — Jeau,  how  cham$ 

beray'dff 
Ghavell  a  cur  herei,  an  a  were  my  vellow,  cha^ 

muat  him  oonawade; 
And  yet  an  cha  ahould  kiss,  look  you,  of  the  arse, 

cha  must  run  myself  an  chill,** 
An  cha  should  entreat  him  with  my  oap  in  my 

hand,  ha  wadff  atand  atilL 
But  'tis  a  worlds  to  see  what  merry  Uvea  we 

ahepherda  lead : 
Why,  we're  gentlemen  an  we  get  once  a  thorn- 

buah  over  our  head ; 


*  iHpM]  L  e.  srtiflos^  oontrivanoe. 
t  flio*«]i.e.  God's, 
t  tiwm\  I.  e.  I  am. 
I  ftera/cl]  L  •.  befouled. 
I  CkaiH\  L  e.  I  have. 
5  e*a]  L  e.  I. 
••  dU/q  L  e.  I  wUL 

ft  Aa  ifa<l]  L  e.  he  would.    (In  my  ftmnar  editioa  I 
qtiOTfed  "  Aa  ttvA  not "  f— Tery  improperly.) 
X\  a  icorU]  i  e.  A  aiaiter  of  woiMler  or  admbmtkm. 

L  I.  I 


»i6 
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with  dm;  by  Go's 


kBi.-c 


Bai  I  sny  ay  to  yooiy  bu 


bat 


tobvl: 


dne^ter,  bat  ^oaldt  Boi  w 


i^B^togo 


wtkfiad  tin  ttdrbdlia  bt 


WtQ,  c^  mut  abroad  aboot  my  flock%  iMt  tb» 
fcngMnoit  voItbs  eafeeb  a  lunh. 

Tor,  by  my  canmZ  "ov^  tbcyll  ateil  aa  dia 
stBMlby;{  they're  not  avod  of  tbo  dam. 

To  Boipa  the  ponait  of  the  Idn^  of  thia  Mmn 

ahephord  bere^ 
So^iickm  wholly  to  sroad,  for  acrrioa  IH  m- 

qiiira. — 
Wall  met»  good  frtkar :  for  yoor  naa 
doyooloekf 
Oar.  Wbat»  yoa  will  not  flout  an  aid 

ooortnold  T  Jack  ? 
AVro.  Ko,  trolr.  &ther,  I  float  too  not ;  what 

I  ask,  I  would  have. 
Cor.  Go*a  booea,  thee  leest :  T  serre  a  ahep- 
herd  an  be  zo  brare  1  ** 
Yoa  courtnoll  crackropes,  woald  be  hang'd  !  yoa 

do  nothing  now  and  then 
Bat  come  ap  and  down  the  ooantrr,  thoa  to  float 

poor  men. 
Go  to^  goodman  boy;  chare  no  serrioe  xor  no 
snch  floating  Jacks  as  yoa  be. 
Nero,  Father,  I  think  aa  I  speak;  opoo  my 
£uth  and  troth,  belieTo  me ; 
I  will  willingly  serre  you,  if  in  caae  yoa  will  take 
me. 
Cbr.  Doat  not  mock  ! 
Nero,  No,  truly,  fiither. 

•  Bodg^$\  Tba  4to.  hmn    *•  Hogs,**  bot  aftarwank 


t  ckould]  L  •.  I  would. 
S  ncnwt]  Lo.  ehriateaed. 
I  JteNd  6y]  Qj.  "ttand  not  6y  "? 
I  courtniold]  i.  e  courtier-like :  tba  exact  meaning  of 
tba  auba.  c^urtncil  is  uncertain. 
Y  thm  Utti]  I  e.  tbou  beet.— Tbe  4ta  "  tbcj  ttuL" 
**  4rar«]  i  o.  finely  dreaaed. 


oT  niy  oool,  tiioalt  be  the 
fa  boy  h 
go  todnocbia  thai 


Aiiwb  mmtnkm  will  look 
!baMaarGod,aBeal, 
will  boBore  looko^  aft  tkao  tban  oar  Sr 
Jokntiaapanrii-prieat; 
W^,  aneiy  body  will  aak  wboaa  boy  tiioifit;  an 
tdl  Aaa  thk  by  tlM  way, 

aU  tba  vanat  wenehaa  of  ov 
tba  viaida  war  to  play ; 

ajoDy 


Bot 


not  with 
bath  aaiao  aoi  laaka»-~ 
rampftnn'a  waneb   in    tba 
*  ii  will  do  &aa  good  to  aae 
la  aft  tba  iiiilkiD^g*ftioia 


Aad  Aow  waidMa  wm  la?«  that  boaoaaUjt  ia 

erery  plaos^ 

Bat  do  soft  van  is  with  tbam  ia  a^  kind  of  coMb 

Nero.  Taab,  yoa  aball  not  need  to  fiear  me :  I 

oaaba  many  with  meaaara  aa  wall  aa  they. 

Oar,   Well,  thao,  eona  follow  after  bm,  and 

boBM  chill  kad  thee  tba  way.  [ExiL 

Nero,  Alaa,  poor  aimple  ahepherd!   by  thii 

princeamay  aee 

That,  like  man,  like  talk,  in  ereiy  degree.    [ExiL 

BtUerTvMASBJLCsmmdtwliot'da. 

T%ra,    My  lorda,  parsue    her    speedily,  ahe 

cannot  hr  be  gone ; 
And,  lo,  himaelf  to  aeek  her  out,  yoor  king  he 

will  be  one. 
Ah  fraudulent  dame,  how  bath  ahe  gloa'd  from 

me  to  get  away  ! 
With  angred  words  how  hatb  ahe  fed  my  seoaas 

night  and  day ! 
Profeaaing  lore  with  oatward  abowa,  and  in- 
wardly her  heart 
To  practiae  aoeh  a  deep  deceit^  whereby  she 

might  depart 
From  out  my  ooort  ao  aoddeoly,  wbeo  I  did 

whoUy  jodge 
She  loT'd  me  moat  entirUy  and  not  againat  me 

grudge, 

*  Kulr]  L  e.  a  aott  of  k>oaa  npper-dreaa.— Tba  4Uk 
t  bencmabljt]  L  e.  abominablj.  exueaaiT«Iy. 
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She  made  such  ngns  by  outward  thowa  I  I  blame 

uot  wit  and  policy. 
But  here  I  may  exclaim  aod  aay,  "He,  fie^  on 

women's  lubtilty ! " 
Well,  well,  my  lorda,  no  time  delay,  pursue  her 

with  all  speed. 
And  I  this  forest  will  seek  out  myself  as  is 

decreed. 
With  aid  of  such  as  are  behind  and  will  come 

unto  me. 
Both  Lordi.  We  ahall  not  slack  what  here  in 

charge  to  us  is  given  by  thee.        [SxewiU, 
l%ra.  Ah  subtle  Meronis,  how  hast  thou  me 

Texkll 
Through  thy  crafty  dealings  how  am  I  perplezdd  ! 
Did  ever  any  win  a  dame  and  lose  her  in  such 

sorti 
The  wff^i«Hi<Mi  are  marvellous  the  which  I  do 

support 
Through   her   deceit;    but   forth    I    will   my 

company  to  meet : 
If  ever  she  be  caught  again,  I  will  her  so  entreat* 
That  others  all  shall  warning  take  by  such  a 

subtle  dame. 
How  that  a  prinee  for  to  delude  sudi  engines 

they  dofirame. 

BnUr  CLTOMOir. 

Ciya,  Nay,  traitor,  stay,  and  take  with  thee 
that  mortal  blow  or  stroke 
The  which  shall  cause  thy  wretched  oorpee  this 

life  for  to  revoke :  t 
It  joyeth  me  at  the  heart  that  I  have  met  thee  in 
thii  place. 
Thro.   What,  varlet,  dar^st  thou  be  so  bold 
with  words  in  such  a  case 
For-to  upbraid  thy  lord  and  king  1  what  art  thou, 
soon  declare. 
Clpo,  My  lord  and  king  I  thee  defy  ;t  and  in 
despite  I  dare 
Thee  for  to  say,  thou  art  no  prince,  for  thou  a 

traitor  art; 
And  what  reward  ia  due  therefore,  to  thee  I 
shall  impart. 
l%ra.  Thou  braggeet  all  too  boldly  still :  what 

hight  i  thy  name,  express. 
Clfo,  What  hight  my  name  thon  shalt  not 
know,  ne|l  will  I  it  confess ; 


•  emirmt]  I  e.  treat, 
f  revoke]  L  e.  raoovmoe. 

t  My  lord  emd  kingltkmdf^]  L  e.  I  RtJeot  yoa  formy 
lord  and  king. 
I  kigkt]  L  •.  to  asOed. 
I  m]  L  •.  nor. 


But  for  that  thou  my  lady  stol'st  from  father^s 

court  away, 
ni  sure  revenge  that  traitorous  fact  upon  thy 

flesh  this  day. 
Since  I  have  met  so  luckily  with  thee  here  all 

alone. 
Although,  as  I  do  understand,  from  thee  she  now 

is  gone; 
Tet  therefore  do  defend  thyself  for  here  I  thee 

iflBail, 
7%ra.  Alas,  poor  boy,  thinkest  thou  against 

me  to  prevail  1 

IkqfJIgki,  and  TsMAMMUAnJMt, 

2%ra,  Ah  heavens,  Thrasellus  he  is  slain!— 

Te  gods,  his  ghost  receive !  [Dia. 

Clyo,  Now  hast  thou  justice  for  thy  fSsct,  as 

thy  desert  doth  crave. 
But,  ah,  alas,  poor  Clyomon,  though  thou  thy  foe 

hast  slain, 
Sudi  grievous  wounds  thou  hast  received  as  do 

increase  thy  pain : 
Unless  I  have  some  speedy  belp^  my  life  mu«t 

needly*  waste, 
And  then,  as  well  as  traitor  fidae,  my  corpse  of 

death  shall  taste. 
Ah  my  Neronis,  where  art  thou  ?  ah,  where  art 

thou  become  1 
For  thy  sweet  sake  thy  knight  shall  here  receive 

his  vital  doom : 
Lo,  here,  all  gor^d  in  blood,  thy  feithful  knight 

doth  lie ! 
For  thee,  ah  faithful  dame^  thy  knight  for  lack 

of  help  ahall  die ! 
For  thee,  ah,  here  thy  Clyomon  his  mortal  stroke 

hath  Wen  I 
For  thee,  ah,  these  same  hands  of  hia  the  Norway 

King  have  alain  1 
Ah,    bleeding    wounds   from   longer   talk    my 

foltrlngt  tongue  do  stay. 
And,  if  I  have  not  speedy  help,  my  life  d^th 

waste  away  t 

BUtT  OoBDi  and  Kit  dog, 

Chr,  A  plague  on  thee  for  a  cur  I    a  ha  t 
driven  my  §  sheep  above  from  the  flock  : 
Ah  thief,  art  not  asham'dl  111  beat  thee  like  a 
stock; 


•  netdly]  L  «.  nocenHurily. 

•f  foUrwg]  L  «.  Caltoriug. 

t  aha\U  dTtdently  uMd  here  in  the  Mnie  of  "  thoa 
hmtt.**— For  explanations  of  wnne  of  the  other  wofds  in 
this  epeecb,  see  anU,  pp.  615,  516. 

I  my]  Th6  4(a  "me." 


su 


^         « 


rd 


:■♦ 


BB  the  ocfacr  sir  of  tE« 
Toa  kaov  it,  btwrn  bi 

t  wm-booK  and  tbe  vi^i-milL 
Est  IB  70a  did  see  ham  Joaa  Jcnkza  aad  GiUiBi 

Gcflicj  low  Dj  boj  Jack,— 
Whj,  it  ■  i&arr«lUdoii  to   Hc;  Joaa  did  ao 

IhmU  GiUiao'a  back. 
That,  hj  Go's  Uxm^  I  Ua^d  till  clia  be-pinrd 

mjxelf  whco  cba  aaw  it : 
All  tha  iDaida  in  town  vail  oat  for  mj  boj,  bat 

an  tha  joaqg  man  know  it^ 
Tbayll  be  ao  jealiaom  over  tham,  that  dham  in 

doabi 
leh  ihall  not  kaap  Jack  my  boj  till  aeren  yean 

goaboat^ 
Well,  diam  ne'er  the  near^  Tor  my  sheep,  chare 

nought  it  this  tout  mile ; 
But  chill  home  and  send  Jack  foorth  to  zeek  it 

another  while. 
But,  bones  of  Gkxl,  man,  stay  !    Jesu,  whather 

wilt  ?  wha,  what  mean'st  lie  here  1 
Clyo.  Ah,  good  father,  help  me  1 
Our.   Nay,  who  there,S  by  your  leave  !   chill 

not  come  near. — 
What,  another  ?  bones  of  me,  he  is  either  kill'd 

or  dead  I — 
Nay,  vorewell :    Torty  pence,]!  ye're  a  knave  ! — 

Go's  death,  'a  doth  bleed  ! 
C2yo.  I  bleed,  indeed,  fSather ;  so  grievoua  my 

wounds  be. 
That  if  I  have  not  speedy  help,  long  life  is  not 

in  me. 


ifpoaAlal 

,  cbonld  hsTB 
tkia  by  tka  way. 
Oorin  the  akcpbvd,  dham  no 

I; 

\  BntdhilldovksftchncBniPvryoni^awartkilh 
toaeeyoa  dia. 
Lo^  hov  aay  yon  bythial  kava  cfca  doae  yon  any 

CSpn.  FatWr,  tky  wiffingna^  oC  a  ecrtaiDty 
doth  "»*>  y^Tf^  plaaaau 
Bat,  good  &tber,  lend  me  thy  M'f^ng  band  once 


*  vhoreeop]  1.  e.  bMtard. 

f  eontrom'B]  to.  porhsps,  coroptor's,  countor'a — (auditor 
of  Ktiiiio  aort). 

I  nr'rr  iht  ntar]  I. «.  never  the  nearer. 

I  who  thrrt]  \.  e.  ho  there, — atop  there. 

II  vort}/  pfnce]  t.  e.  I  will  lay  forty  iwnco  :  nee  Stoovens'a 
note  oil  tliii  wonlH,  "forty  iwnco,  uo,"  in  8hukee)>uure'8 
iltniy  yill.  act  II.  10,  3. 


To  bnry  this  aame  kmg^t  whom  bvB  I 
Although  he  waa  to  me  a  most  deadly  enemy. 
Yet   to   kave  hii  bo^y  nnbnried   were  grsat 

cmel^. 
Cor.  Bonea  of  God,  man,  onr  prieat  dweOa  too   ' 

&r  away. 
CYya   Well,  then,  for  want  of  a  priest,  the   ; 

priest's  part  I  will  play : 
Therefore,   father,  help    me   to    lay    his    body 

•right. 
For  I  will  bestow  aheane  of  ^  him  because  he  was 

a  knight. 
If  thou  wilt  go  to  a  cottage  hereby  and  fetch 

such  things  as  I  lack. 
Cor.  That  chill,  gentleman,  and  by  and  by 

return  back.  [Exit 

Clyo.  But,  Clyomon,  pluck  up  thy  heart  with 

courage  once  again ; 
And  I  will  set  o*er  his  dead  corse^  in  sign  of 

victory  [plain]. 
My  golden  shield,  and  sword  but  with  the  pdnt 

hanging  down. 
As  one  conquer'd  §  and  lost  his  renown. 


*  iwringer]  i.  e.  surgeon. 

f  havt  cha  doiu  you  any  eoM  f]  The  4to.  has  no  stag*- 
diroction  here.  Mott  probably  we  are  to  8U|tpoee  tli»t 
Corin  binds  up  the  wounds  of  Clyomon. 

J  o/J  i.  e.  on. 

i  As  one  congiur'd,  iic]  Some  mutilation  here. 
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Writing  likewise  thereupon,  that  all  paraengen 

may  see,  [by  me. 

That  the  fiilae  King  of  Norway  here  lieth  alahi 

B&4HUr  Ooani  with  a  A«ar«c* 

Cor»  Lo,  genUeman,  cha  brought  such  things 

as  are  requisite  for  the  same. 
Cljfo.  Then,  good  father,  help  me  the  hearse 

for  to  frame. 
Cor,  Thatf  chall,  gentleman,  in  the  best  order 
that  oha  may. 
O,  that  our  parish-priest  were  here  1  that  you 

might  hear  him  say ;  t 
Vor,  by  Go's  bones,  an  there  be  any  noise  in  the 
church,  in  the  midst  of  his  prayers  he'll 
swear: 
Ah,  he  loves  hunting  a-life  1  $  would  to  Gk>d  you 

were  acquainted  with  him  a  while  1 
And  as  Tor  a  woman, — well,  chill  say  nothing, 
but  cha  know  whom  he  did  beguile. 
Clpoi,  Well,  father  Corin,  let  that  pass,  we  have 
nothing  to  do  withal : 
And  now  that  this  is  done,  come,  reward  thy 

pain  I  shall; 
There  is  part  pf  a  recompense  thy  good-will  to 
requite.  [Oivet  money. 

Cor,  By  my  troth,  cha  thank  you,  cham  bound 
to  pray  vor  you  day  and  night : 
And  now  chill  even  home,  and  send  Jack  my  boy 
this  sheep  to  seek  out. 
OZyo.  Tell  me,  fetther,  ere  thou  goest»  didst 
thou  not  eee  a  lady  wandering  here  about  f 
Cor.  A  lady !  no,  good  vaith,  gentleman,  oha 

nw  none,  cha  tell  you  plain. 
C^yo.  Well,  then,  furewell,  father;  gramerciee 
for  thy  pain.  \BxU  Cobin. 

Ah  Neronis,  where  thou  art  or  where  thou  dost 

abide^ 
Thy  Glyomon  to  seek  thee  out  shall  rest  no  time 

nor  tide ! 

Thy  foe  here  lieth  slain  on  ground,  and  living 

is  thy  friend,  [an  end. 

Whose  travel  till  he  see  thy  face  shall  never  have 

My  ensign  here  I  leave  behind ;  these  verses  writ 

shall  yield 
A  true  report  of  traitor  slain  by  the  Knight  of 
theOolden  Shield; 

*  a  htaxM\  i.  e.,  ss  Corin  himaelf  tells  us,  "  sooh  things 
as  are  requiaite  for  the  sam«»" — materials  to  form  some 
sort  of  monument  over  the  dead  body. 

•f  Cor.  TkaX\  The  4to.  "  Chat,"  omitting  the  prefix  to 
this  apeech. 

t  hMT  Aim  aay]  After  these  words  a  line  is  evidently 
wanting.  t>*^  '    S^.u.^- 

I  a-Vc]  L  e.  as  his  lifi.  exceedingly. 


And,  as  unknown  to  any  wight»  to  travel  I 

betake. 
Until  I  may  her  And  whose  sight  my  heart  may 

joyful  make.  \ExU, 

SnUr  BuBTLS  Shir  vay  brofft.* 

8.  Shift,  Jesu,  what  a  gasing  do  you  make  at 

me  to  see  me  in  a  gown  f 
Do  you  not  know,  after  travel  men  being  in  court 

or  in  town. 
And  specially  such  as  are  of  any  reputation,  they 

must  use  this  g^ise^ 
Which  signifieth  a  fool  to  be  asge,  grave,  and  of 

counsel  wise  ? 
But  where  are  we,  think  you  now,  that  Shift  is  so 

brave  1 
Not  running  to  seek  the  Knight  of  the  Qolden 

Shield ;  another  office  I  have ; 
For  coming  here  to  the  court  of  Strange  Marshes 

sonam'd. 
Where  King  Alexander  in  his  own  person  lieH, 

that  prince  mightily  fun'd. 
Between  Muatantius  brother  to  the  late  king 

deceas'd. 
And  the  queen,  through  King  Alexander,  a  strife 

was  appeas'dy 
But  how  or  which  way  I  think  you  do  not  know : 
Well,  then,  give  ear  to  my  tale»  and  the  truth  I 

will  show. 
The  old  king  being  dead  through  sorrow  for 

Neronis, 
Whom  we  do  hear  lover  to  the  Knight  of  the 

Golden  Shield  is, 
The  queen,  being  with  child,  the  sceptre  askkl  to 

sway. 
But  Mustantius  the  king's  brother  he  did  it 

denay,i- 
Whereof  great  contention    grew   amongst  the 

nobles  on  either  side ; 
But  being  by  them  sgreed  the  judgment  to  abide 
Of  King  Alexander  the  Qreat,  who  then  was 

coming  hither. 
At  his  arrival  to  the  court  they  all  were  oall'd 

togither :  % 
The  matter  being  heard,  this  sentence  was  given,  ( 
That  either  party  should  have  a  ohampion  to 

oombat  them  between. 
That  which  champion  were  overoome^  the  other 

should  sway. 
And  to  be  foughten  after  that  time  the  sixteen 

day. 

*  bravt]  L  e.  finely  dreassd  t  rfmoy]  L  e.  dsay. 

t  UfffUkgrl  8o  written  for  the  rhyme. 

I  ffivm}  To  he  pronoonoed  "  gi'en  "  for  the  rhyma 


SEB  GLYQMON  AHD 


Birt 


villtoba; 


Aaayikdbt 


Ibgtfs  piil  gtfli  to  My  that  «m  Hiw  tt« 

wabttltokHrf. 
WdL  wilkta  IM  difi  fa  tt«  lfaB%  Md  Kfaf 

AloMteto 
Bfagrol^  im  th«  a«f  tppciiifad  tilt  Md  to  tM ; 
AiidifMMMMiPalth*  a«f  Iw  tiit  qsma  to 

Thiq,  wlAoal  tnenXL  to  ay  bmIv.  MwfanllM 

luilhlifaif^ 
Bm  to  M  til  tUi^  la  •  iwdiBM  i^irfMl  IV 

■ppoiatod  dvfi 
Ukt  a  ditfUat  kMT%  te  •dftafaft  to  ooart  rn 

tokt  ay  mgr.  [  JUt 


i\r««.  TIm  pdBfbl  pilba,  tfw  way  wiy^  Um 

tnvalk  and  III  fanb 
Thai  almpla  fial  to  priaoiw  liMifa]  In 


la  1,  poor 

eaadaUi^t 
Since  tliat  my  ttata  io  enully  ftU  Fortune  holds 

inspitei 
Ah  poor  Neronii^  in  thy  hand  la  thiaf  a  aeemly 

■how, 
Who  thooldat  in  ooort  thy  Into  aupply  where 

pleeauree  ent  did  flow? 
la  thif  an  inatnunent  for  thee,  to  guide  a  ahep- 

herd*a  flocik, 
That  art  a  princeaa  by  thy  birth  and  bom  of 

noble  itockl 
Kay  mind  from  monming  more  refrain,  to  think 

<m  former  atate? 
May  heart  fttmi  aighing  eke  abatain,  to  aee  thia 

aimple  rate  f 
ICay  eyea  from  down-dLrtiUing  tear%  when  thna 

alone  $  I  am, 
Beairtanee  make,  bat  moat  they  not  through 

eeaieleea  aorrowa  frame 
A  riTerf  of  diatillM  dropa  for  to  bedew  my  free? 
Ah  hearena,  when  yon  're  rereng^d  eooogh,  then 

look  upon  my  oaae  t 


*  coMw]  The  4ta  "mmb." 
t  CA<«]i.t.h«rerook, 
t  ttloMi  TlM4to.  •Uloae." 

i  ilrtwr,*o.]Tlie4fealiM'*ilJtairVhedtwedclr(tpi^ 
/n-MdiatlUiiv/Mi/'* 


at! 


OLAlfYIXB. 


I 

ftnapUk 

I  dhva  BO*  k>vt  Mi 


Blitei 


Aim  wo/Wf  aa  dU  B(y  i 


•viiki^ 


byvOdMd 


ayaa  bahanl 
to  B(y  toHng  iii^ght 


«fa 
fadd&l 


I 


bafa^dl  vl 


cMnaigHlQf  B(y  a 


doM^TtValiidtiit 


Hiiai%  ■aBo,  anfl  9f9Kf 

Mana  diaar  B||phf 
kmA  liiaiVBMMi  — ^■*'*  voundvaas  Aad 

tetodfa 
WmiUm  llMil  «M  jav  afatowr  Joj, 

aaddaaihlikaeaaa; 
And  waQ  I  know  to  ndkfat  M  te  dU 


daad  bath  dona : 

^^V^V^^^^B    ^^^^^^^^HV     ^V^^^^V^V   W 

Laohiat  long  hath  apnn. 
The  aword  of  thia  my  loTii^  knight^  b 

here  do  take^ 
Of  this  my  woful  oorpae,  alai^  •  floal 

make! 
Tet,are  I  atrike  that  deadly  atroke  that  i 

life  deprave,! 
Ye  Xoaea,  aid  me  to  the  goda  for  mero^ 

crave  t  [<9m 

Well,  now,  you  heavena,  feoeiTa  my  f^ 

corpee  I  leaTC  behind. 
To  be  endoi^d  with  hia  in  earth  by  th 

shall  it  find. 


Pt09,  Stay,  atay  thy  atroki^  thou  wcfi 
what  wilt  thou  thua  deapairt 
Behold,  to  let^  thfa  wOfiU  flMt,  1,  Ph 
prepare  •• 

••]Tbe4to.««M.'' 

t  wyto^J  Qy.  •««y]0Tfaigto^Al*'f 

X  loeM*]  L  «.  LaoheiK-eontnwted,  itaivei 

I  ApraM]  L  ei  d^wlvik  take  away:  ■■  b 


I  Ai«9»Jk«v]  See  note  •*,pu  1Mb  flnteoL 

5  M]  L  «.  hindw. 

••  pnparti  See  note  ft  P"  Mfl^ 
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To  thee  from  seat  of  mighty  JoTe.    Look  here- 
upon again ; 
Bead  that,  if  case  thoa  oanat  it  read,  and  see  if 

he  be  slain 
Whom  thou  dost  loTe. 
Nenk  {after  rtadmg  the  vena  on  ihe  Aeane.]  Ah 

heavens  aboTe, 
All  laud  and  praise  and  honour  due  to  you  I  here 

do  render, 
That  would  Youchsafe  your  handmaid  here  in 

woful  state  to  tender  f 
But  by  these  same*  verses  do  I  find  my  fidthful 

knight  doth  live^ 
Whose  hand  unto  my  deadly  foe  the  mortal 

stroke  did  give^ 
Whose  cursdd  carcass,  lo^  it  is  whidi  here  on 

ground  doth  lie : 
Ah,  honour  due  for  this  I  yield  to  mighty  Jove 

on  highl 
Prov.  Well, 
Let  desperation  die  in  thee:  I  may  not  here 

remain. 
But  be    assured  that   thou  shalt  erelong  thy 

knight  attain.  [Aacendi, 

Nero,  And  for  their  providence  divine  the 

gods  above  1*11  praise, 
And  show  their  works  so  wonderful  unto  their 

laud  always. 
WeU, 
Sith  that  the  gods  by  providence  have  rignklt 

unto  me 
Such  comfort  sweet  in  my  distress^  my  knight 

sgain  to  see, 
Fsrewell  all  feeding  shepherd's  flocks,  unseemly 

for  my  state ; 
To  seek  my  love  I  will  set  forth  in  hope  of 

friendly  fate : 
But  first  to  shepherd's  house  I  will,  my  page's 

tire  to  take. 
And  afterwards  depart  from  thence  my  journey 

for  to  make.  [JSxU. 

Buttr  CLYOMoir. 

Clffo,  Long  have  I  sought,  but  all  in  vain,  for 

neither  tBr  nor  near 
Of  my  Neronis,  woful  dame,  by  no  means  oan  I 

hear. 
Did  ever  fortune  violate  two  lovers  in  such  sort  1 
The  griefs,  ah,  are  intolerable  the  which  I  do 

support 


•]  Qy.  tn  InterpoUUonf 
•f  «^piiMl  L  «.  asrigned. 


For  want  of  her  f  but  hope  somewhat  revives  my 

pensive  hearty 
And  doth  to  me  some  sudden  cause  of  comfort 

now  impart 
Througli  wtmu  I  hear,  as  I  abroad  in  weary 

travel  went; 
How  that  the   queen  her  mother  hath  her 

proclamations  sent 
Through  every  land,  to  get  a  knight  to  combat 

on  her  side^ 
Against  Mustantius  duke  and  lord  to  have  a 

matter  tried ; 
And   now   the    day   is   very   nigh,   as   I   do 

understand : 
In  hope  to  meet  my  lady  there  I  will  into  that 

land. 
And  for  her  mother  undertake  the  combat  for  to 

try. 
Yea,  though  the  other  Hector  were^  I  would  him 

not  deny, 
Whatsoever  he  be :  but^  ere  I  go,  a  golden  shield 

nihave; 
Although  unknown,  I  will  oome  in  as  doth  my 

knighthood  crave ; 
But  cover'd  will  I  keep  my  shield,  because  FU 

not  be  known. 
If  case  my  lady  be  in  place,  till  I  have  prowess 

shown. 
Well, 
To  have  my  shield  in  readiness,  I  will  no  time 

delay, 
And  then  to  combat  for  the  queen  I  straight  will 

take  my  way.  [BxiL 

JMcr  Nkbonxs  (Kii^ittMd  «  a  jMV«. 

Naro,  Ah  weary  paces  that  I  walk  with  steps 

unsteady  stil^f 
Of  all  the  gripes  of  grisly  griefii  Neronis  hath  her 

fill: 
And  yet  amids  these  miseries  which  wero  my 

first  mishaps, 
^y  bruit*  I  hear  sudi  news,  alas,  as  mors  and 

more  enwraps 
Xy  wrotohed  corpse  with  thousand  woes  moro 

than  I  may  support ; 
So  that  I  am  to  be  compared  unto  the  scalkl 

fort, 
Which  doth,  so  long  as  men  and  might  and 

sustenance  prevail, 
Qive  to  the  enemy  f  repulse  that  oometh  to 


•  hfuU]  1 1.  report 
t  «»my]  The  41a 


«t 


sot  CLTimas  asd  sot  clamydebl 


cf    TW  Um  I  win  fdfamift  mjadf  iD  Mrriee  Ibt  to  bi^ 
If  flMeke  cm  Ui  &dcj  tame  to  liks  to  vdl  oo 


OlfiL  My  bofy  gnmflRMi;  but  to  mo  aj 

«iiA  eootiy  k  thy  joomej  dig^it * 
iTfriL  Tovuditho8lnii8o]fu«h44ortrat^ 


Jovi  be 


r.  to 


tikt 


BT 

Xomy  Kag  &d  mo  bctny,  and  that  ny 


TliFoazh  Duke 


CTfiL  And  tkidMT  mm  I  going; 

■ygnidol 
ir«r«.  Woold  godo  I  wvt  worthy  to  be  year 

page  by  y  oar  ado ! 
OftL  My  page^  ny  boy!  why,  what  ■  tbj 

name?  that  lei  me  hoar. 
KirtL  Sir  hn^ht^  by  name  I  am  ealUd  Ccbot- 

d*aa^ 

rl   whBt»  Hoart    of  Steel! 
ay  boy, 

a  gentleman,  and  do  ontaiUin  thee  with 

i  And  to  the  Strange  Maahea  am  I  goii«,  the 
I  queen  to  defend : 

to  bo  '  Oomob  therefbre^  for,  without  more  eaying^  with 

jiagofAeeeeptre  there:  what  iboold  I  me  thon  ahalt  wend. 

Ner^  Am  diligent  to  do  my  dvAj  aa  any  in  tbti 

lend.  lExU  Cltokov. 

Ah  Foitnne^  how  hiwoaahtj  my  &ieod  doth  abe 


-J? 


Xow  that  I  cannot  find  my  knight  I  wonld  at 

cotnbat  day 
Be  gMly  there,  if  caae  I  coold  widi  oome  good 


;    That  as  his  page  in  theee  affuza  woold 

[  to  entreat  +  :— 

j    And  in  good  time  here  eomcth  one ;  he  aeeme  a 


For  tfana,  no  man  knowing   mine    eetate  oor 

degree. 
May  I  paae  safely  a  page  as  you  seeu  [EiiL 


BktjlS  Saics-vot  with  tkt  ktad^tke 


I  knight  to  be ;  ; 

-    ni  proiFer  aerrioe,  if  in  caae  he  will  accept  of  me.  '      -S-  Sam^foy.   Even  as  the  owl  that  hides  her 
■  !  head  in  hollow  tree  till  night, 

'    Etttr  Cltomox  vitk  hit  ikieLi  covered,  atrangdy  ditiffuimL     And  dares  not,  while  Sir  Phoeboa  ahinee,  attempt 
Ciyo.  Well,  now.  as  one  unknown,  I  will  go  |  abroad  in  flight, 

combat  for  the  queen  :  ■  So  likewise  I,  as  busmrd  bold,  while  cheerful  day 

Who  can  bewray  me  since  my  shield  is  not  for  to  '  is  seen. 


be  seen? 
But  stay,  who  do  I  here  espy?  of  truth,  a  proper t 

boy: 
If  caM  he  do  a  master  lack,  he  shall  sustain  no 

noy.J 
For  whylj  in  theee  affidrs  he  may  stand  me  in 

paasiug  steed.*^ 
.   Xero.  [cMiVfe.]  Well, 


Am  forc'd  with  owl  to  hide  myself  amongst  the 

iTy  green. 
And  daret  not  with  the  silly  $  snail  from  cabin 

show  my  head, 
"nil  Vesper  I  behold  aloft  in  skiee  begin  to 

spread. 
And  then,  aa  owl  that  flies  abroad  when  other 

fowls  do  rest, 


I  see  to  pass  upon  my  way  this  gentleman's  de-     I  creep  out  of  my  drowsy  dan  when  Somnus  | 


creed: 


•  rewnorte]  L  e.  pity. 

f  tntrtat]  i  e.  treat,  entertaia. 

I  proper]  L  e.  handsome. 

f  noy]  i  Ol  annoy,  hurt,  barm. 

n  For  lehy]  i.  •  Becaiue. 

q  Mmi]  So  written  f<ur  the  rhyme. 


hath  supprest 


*  diffht]  I.e.  prepared, 
t  certU]  i.  o.  certainly, 
t  dare]  The  4to.  "darea." 

f  tiUf]  I  e.  simple,  harmless.— Here  th«  4to.  baa  the 
•r*Uinsr  •*  seelie  "  :  but  Tida  note  f,  p.  507,  aec.  ooL 
I  &>iimm]  The4to.  "summcua.** 
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The  head  of  eveiy  Taliant  heart;  lo^  thm  I 

shroud  the  day, 
And  trayel,  as  the  owl,  by  night  upon  my  wiahM 

way; 
The  whioh  hath  made  more  tcdknis  my  journey 

by  half  part: 
But  blame  not  Bryan;  blarney  tJaa,  hia  cowardly 

oaitifTa  heart. 
Which  dares  not  ahow  itaelf  by  day  for  fear  of 

worthy  wights, 
For  none  can  travel  openly  tf  escape  the  Tentu- 

rous  knights. 
Unless  he  have  a  noble  mind  and  eke  a  valiant 

heart, 
The  which  I  will  not  brag  upon,  I  assure  you,  for 

my  part; 
For  if  the  courage  were  in  me  the  which  in 

other  i«, 
I  doubtless  had  enjoy 'd  the  wight  whom  I  do  love 

ere  this. 
Well, 
I  have  not  long  to  travel  now,  to  Denmark  I  draw 

nigh, 
Bearing  Koight  Clamydes^  name,  yet  Bryan  Sans- 

foy  am  I ; 
But  though  I  do  usurp  his  name  his  shield  or 

ensign  here, 
Yet  can  I  not  usurp  his  heart,  still  Bryan's  heart 

I  bear: 
Well, 
I  force*  not  that;  he's  safe  enough;  and  Bryan, 

as  I  am, 
I  will  unto  the  court  whereas  f  I  shall  eigoy  that 

dame.  [ExU. 

SiUer  Subtle  Shift  a»  a  wkifier.t 

8.  Shift,  Room  there  for  a  reckoning  t  see,  I 

beseech  you,  if  they'll  stand  out  of  the  wayl 
Jesu,  Jesu,  why,  do  you  not  know  that  this  is  the 

day 
That  the  combat  must  pass  for  Xustantins  and 

the  queen  f 
But  to  fight  upon  her  side  as  yet  no  champion  Is 

seen; 
And  Duke  Mustantius  he  smiles  in  his  sleeve 

because  he  doth  see 
That  neither  for  love  nor  rewards  any  one  her 

champion  will  be : 


*  fore$]  L  e.  ears  for,  regard. 
t  when  a*]  i.  e.  where. 

S  a  wkiffltr}  L  e.  a  person  who  olesrs  the  way  for  a 
processioii. 


An't  were  not  but  that  my  master  the  other 

champion  is^ 
To  fight  for  the  queen  myself  I  surely  would  not 

miss. 
Alas,  good  lady  t  she  and  her  child  are  like  to 

lose  all  the  land 
Because  none  will  oome  in  in  her  defence  for  to 

stand; 
For  where*  she  was  in  election,  if  any  champion 

had  come. 
To  rule  till  she  was   delivered  and  have  the 

prince's  room. 
Now  shall  Duke  Mustantius  be  sure  the  sceptre 

to  sway. 
If  that  none  do  come  in  to  fight  in  her  cause  this 

day; 
And  King  Alexander  all  this  while  hath  he  stay 'd 

the  trial  to  see: 
Well,  here  they  come. — ^Room  there  for  the  king  1 

here's  such   thrusting   of  women  as  it 

grieveth  me. 


Alter  Knro  Axjezandkb»  tlu  Qusbn  <fftluI§U<^  Strange 
Marthn,  HusTAinrnni,  two  hoari^  and  Clamtdss  as  a 
ehampion. 

MutL  O  Alexander,  lo,  behold,  before  thy  royal 
grace 
My  champion  here  at  pointed  day  I  do  present  in 
place. 
JT.  AUx,  Well,  sir  duke,  in  your  defence  is  he 

content  to  be  1 
Ckm,  Yea,  worthy  prince,  not  fearing  who 
encounter  shall  with  me ; 
Although  he  were  with  Hercules  of  equal  power 

and  might, 
Yet  in  the  cause  of  this  same  duke  I['d]  challenge 
him  the  fight. 
K,  Alex,  I  like  your  courage  well,  sir  knight; 

what  shall  we  call  your  name  1 
Clam,  Clamydes,  son  to  the  Suavian  King,  O 

prince,  so  hight  f  the  same. 
JT.  Alex,    Now  certainly  I  am   right   glad, 
Clamydes,  for  to  see 
Such  valiant  courage  to  remain  within  the  mind 

of  thee. — 
Well,  lady. 
According  to  the  order  ta'en  herein,  what  do  you 

sayt 
Have  you  your  champion  in  like  case  now  ready 
at  the  day  I 


*  itkert]  i.  e.  wberees. 
t  kigkt]  L  e.  is  osUed. 
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Qmttm  rfAe  &  M.  Ko,  sar»,  O  kiag,  BO 

pion  I  hare  for*  to  aid  my  caoM^ 
Uaksi  'twill  i»l«a0e  yow  noble  gnod  oa  forUker 

day  to  panse; 
For  I  hava  not  throog^Mui  tkia  Mm  and 

fuiaigii  landy 
Bat  nooa  aa  yai  hath  pnArM  to  laka  the 

in  hand. 
K.AUx.  Not 
I  am  uMre  aony  eertainly  yoor  dunea  to 

ill. 
Bat  day  dafeiTM  i 

wiU, 
For  that  hia  rhampion  laady  hen  in 

doth  praient; 
And  whoao  miw^d  aft  thia  day  ihoold 

fbUcooaent 
Of  either  pari»  the  title,  right,  and  away  of 


not  be  nnlem  Mnatantiaa 

be 

>,  by 
FQgal 


itment  ghran  ai  veil 


it  we   cannot 


T6  thia  waa  year 
hia  in  plaea. 
And   therefore  withoat  hia 
defcrf  theday. 
&  Sk^,  An*t  ihaU  pleve  year  graoe^ 

tiy  If  ostantiua  what  he  will  aay. 
JT.  Alex.  How  lay  you.  If  octantioa  ?  are  yoa 

content  the  day  to  defer  ? 
Mu&t.  Yoor  grace  will  not  will  me^  I  tniit»  for 
then  from  law  yoa  err ; 
And  having  not  her  champion  here  according  to 

decree. 
There  resteth  naught  for  her  to  loee,  the  crown 
belongs  to  me. 
&  Skift,  Nay,  an*t  ahall    please   your  grace, 
rather  than  she  ahall  it  lose, 
I  myself  will  be  her  champion  for  half  a  dozen 
blows. 
if M4r.  WUt  thou  ?  then  by  full  cong^  t  to  the 

challenger  there  stands. 
&  Shifi,  Nay,    soft  1      Of    sufferance   cometh 
ease;    though  I  cannot  rule  my  tongue* 
1*11  rule  my  hands. 
ifii«^.  Well,   noble   Alexander,  sith  that  she 
wants  her  champion  aa  you  see, 
By   greement   of   your  royal  grace  the  crown 
belongs  to  me. 
K.  Alex,  Nay,  Mustantius,  she  shall  have  law  : 
wherefore  to  sound  begin. 
To  see  if  that  in  three  hours'  space  no  champion 
will  come  in. —  [Sound  here  once. 


•  /(w]  An  interpoJation? 

t  d^er]  The  4to.  *'  referre :  "  but  see  antt  and  jMtL 

X  congf\  Le.  leave,  permiaaion. — The  4to.  "oongo." 


Of  tmth,  madam,  I  aony  am  none  will  thy 


WeU 

Acoording  to  the  law  of  anna^  y«t»  trampet, 
Boand  again.-^  [8ammd 


',  WUad;*  Cltohov  a«  ta  eoaiftai;  ami  Ki 


What^  and  ia  there  none  will  take  in  hand  to 

combat  for  the  qneen  f 
8.  Sdjt  FWth,  I  think  H  moat  be  I  moat  do  the 

deed,  for  none  yet  ia  eeen. 
Omw  rfth€  8.M.0  km&  lei  pity  plead  fiv 

me  baie  in  yoor  graciooa  dght. 
And  for  ao  alender  eanae  aa  thia  deprire  me  act 

ofr^htl 
Gbmider  once  I  had  to  i^oviae  a  prince  of  worthy 

fome, 
Thoog^  now  blind  Fortone  wpara  aft  me^  bar 

^iHe  I  needa  moat  Uame ; 
And  thongh  I  am  benfl^  O  king,  both  of  mj 

ehUd  and  mate, 
Yoor  grace  aome  greemait  mi^  pcocaxe :  coo- 
aider  of  my  atateb 
Aad  oofier  not  a  widow-qaeon  with  wrong  op- 

preoiid  10^ 
Bat  pity  the  yoong  infutTa  one  wherewith,  0 

king,Igo, 
And,  though  I  suffer  wron^^  let  thai  find  faToor 

in  your  sight. 
JT.  Alex,  Why,  lady,  I  respect  yon  both,  and 

sure  would,  if  I  might, 
Entreat  Mustantius  thereunto  aome  aooh  good 

order  frame. 
Your  strife  ahonld  cease,  and  yet  each  one  well 

pleasM  with  the  sameu 
QaccM  oftke&M,  I  know  your  grace  may  him 

persuade,  as  reason  wills  no  leeiL 
JT.  Alex,  Well,  Sir  Mustantius,  then  your  mind 

to  me  in  brief  expreaa; 
Will  you  onto  aoch  order  stand  here  limited  by 

me. 
Without  deferring  longer  time  ?  my  on,  if  yoo 


MutL  In  hope  your  grace  my  state  will  weigh, 

I  gire  my  glad  consent. 
K.  Alex,  And  for   to    end   all  dlaooid,  mj, 

madam,  are  you  content  f 


•  FtUer,  btkimd,  kc]  That  this  wtMg^^ix^eikm  ia 
aary,  appears  from  what  followiL  The  4to.  makaa  Of- 
omon  enter  immediately  hefore  hia  6nt  apee^, — "  MUer 
ClyomoHf  a4  to  e<nmbat "  :  hut  he  himaelf  expreaaly  «ji« 
"  1  enter'd  with  tkt  UaH"  (L  a.  a<  (Ac  «M»ii  ^fdit  traif<(> 
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QiMM  ofthe&M,  Tea,  noble  king; 

£,  Alex.  Well,  then,  before  my  noblee  all,  giye 

ear  onto  the  things* 
For  swaying  of  the  aword  and  maee  all  diaoord  to 

beat  down: 
The  child,  idien  it  la  bom,  we  elect  to  wear  the 

crown; 
And  till  that  time,  MnatanthiB,  yon  of  lands  and 

living  here 
Like  equal  part  in  every  point  with  this  the 

qneen  shall  share. 
But  to  the  ehild,  when  it  is  bom,  if  gods  grant  it 

toliTc^ 
The  kingdom  whole  in  every  part  as  tiUe  we  do 

give. 
But  yet,  Xostantias,  we  will  yield  this  recom- 
pense to  yon. 
Yon  shall  receive  five  tbonsand  crowns  for  yearly 

pension  doe, 
To  maintain  your  estate  while  you  here  live  and 

do  remain; 
And  after  let  the  whole  belong  nnto  the  crown 

again. 
Now  say  your  minds  if  you  agree. 
N§r9,f  [amde,]  I  would  the  like  dioice  were 

pnt  to  me  t 
Qitem  of  the  8,  M.  I,  for  my  part,t  O  noble 

king;  therewith  am  well  content. 
JfiwC  Well,  better  half  than  naught  at  all :  I 

likewise  give  consent 
CfjfOi  [coming  fcrward,']  RenownM  king  and 
moat  of  fiune,  before  thy  royal  grace. 
The  queen  to  aidy  I  do  present  my  person  here 
inplaoa 
JfiwC  Ton  come  too  late^  in  fidth,  sir  knight; 

the  hour  and  time  is  past. 
Olfd.  Your  hour  I  am  not  to  respect ;  I  entered 

with  the  blast 
(Ximm.  What,  princoz,!  is  it  you  are  come  to 
combat  for  the  queen  ? 
Gk>od  fortune  now  I    I  hope  ere  long  your  ooiuage 
shall  be  seen. 
Clijfo,  And  sure  I  count  my  h^  as  good  to 
meet  with  you,  sir  knight : 
Come^ 

According  to  your  promise  made^  prepare  your- 
self to  fight 


•  CMiv]  The  4to.  •'King."— This  Une  is  intMidad  to 
fl^yma  with  the  short  Use  tpolsm  bj  the  Qqmii. 

•f  JKirt.]  Oldad.  '*FSf»'*;whlohoanoii]jmesnNfln>Bis. 

t  i;  Ar  My /eW,  Ac]  The  4to.  gives  this  as  well  as  the 
aeztliiMto'*Mast'' 

f  primc9x\  1  e.  emreoBwhi 


Olam.  I  knew  you  well  enough,  sir,  although 

your  shield  were  hid  from  me. 
Oiffo,  Now  you  shall  feel  me  as  well  as  know 

me^  if  hand  and  heart  agree. 
E,  Alex,  Stay,  stay,  sir  knights,  I  charge  you 

not  in  combat  to  proceed. 
For  why  the  quarrel  ended  is  and  the  partiee  are 

agreed; 
And  therefore  we  discharge  *  you  both  the  combat 

to  refrain. 
Nero,  [atide.]  The  heavens  therefore^  O  noUe 

king,  thy  happy  shield  remain  I 
Clam.  O  king,  although  we  be  disehaig^d  for 

this  contention  now. 
Betwixt  us  twain  there  reateth  yet  a  combat 

made  by  vow. 
Which  should  be  fought  before  your  grace;  and 

since  we  here  be  met. 
To  judge  'twixt  us  for  victory  let  me  your  gr«oe 

entreat 
E.  Alex.  For  what  occasion  is  your  >trife,t  v 

knights,  first  let  me  know. 
CZom.  The  trath  thereof,  renownM  king,  thy 

servant  he  shall  show. 
What  time,  O  king,  as  I  should  tske  of  Suavia 

King  my  sire  [desire. 

The  noble  order^  of  a  knight,  which  long  I  did 
This  knight  a  stranger  oomee  to  courts  and  at 

that  present  day 
In  cowardly  wise  he  comes  1^  stealth,  and  takee 

from  me  away 
The  honour  that  I  should  have  had ;  for  which 

my  fhther  he  [to  me. 

Did  of  his  blessing  give  in  charge^  O  noble  king. 
That  I  should  know  his  name  that  thus  bereav'd 

me  of  my  rights 
The  which  he  will  not  show  unless  he  be  subdu'd 

in  fight; 
Whereto  we  either  piloted  fidth  thst  I  should 

know  his  name^ 
If  that  before  thy  grace,  O  Ung^  my  force  in 

fight  could  frame 
To  vanquish  him :  now  having  met  thus  happily 

togither,f 
Though  they  are  greed,  our   combat  i«st[s], 

decreed  ere  we  came  hither. 


*  diachar^l  Bot  for  the  flnt  line  of  the  next  ipeech 
of  ClemjdaOk  I  ■hoald  have  supposed  that  this  word 
had  uoiurped  the  plsoe  of  **  do  i 

t  thi/i]  Tbeito.  **striliBeL'' 

t  oniir]  8o  the  4(a  rnnanl  timee  elsewhere :  Imt ! 
(and  ia  p.  4M,  OrH  ooL)  **  orden." 

i  Uffithtr]  8o  written  for  the  riiyme. 
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[JT.  AUx.]  Are  you  that  knight  that  did  sabdoe 
Sir  Samuel  in  field. 
For  which  you  had  in  recompense  of  na  that 
golden  ehield  I 
Cly<K    I  am  that  knight*  renownM    prince, 
whose  name  is  yet  unknown. 
And  since  I  foil'd  Sir  Samuel,  soms  prowess  I 
have  shown. 
Qittm  of  the  8.  M»  Then,  as  I  guess,  you  are 
that  knight,  by  that  same  shield  you  bear, 
Which  sometime  wss  restored  to  health,  within 

our  palace  here. 
By    Neronis    our    dauf^ter,   she  betray'd   by 
Norway  King. 
C^pa.   I  am    that  knight,  indeed,  O  queen, 
whom  she  to  heslth  did  bring; 
Whose  servant  CTer  I  am  bound  wheresoeTer 

that  she  be. 
Whose  enemy,  O  queen,  is  slain,  punning  her, 
by  me. 
Queen  qf  ike  8.  M.  Know  you  not  where  she 

abides  1  sir  knight,  to  us  declare. 
(%o.  No,  certis;*  would  to  gods  I  did  t  she 
should  not  live  in  care ; 
But  esc^y'd  from  the  Norway  King  I  am  aasui'd 
shell. 
Qiuen  of  the  8,  M.  Well, 
Her   absence   wss   her    father's    death,   whidi 
tum'd  to  balet  my  bliss. 
Clyo,  And  till  I  find  her  out  sgain,  my  toil  no 

end  shall  haye. 
NeroX  [cuu^]  Alaa,  he's  nigh  enough  to  her  I 

small  toil  the  space  doth  crave. 
K.  AUx,   Well,  sir  knights,   since  that  you 
have  declax^d  before  me  here 
The  cause  of  this  the  grudge  which  you  to  each 

other  bear, 
I  wish  you  both  a  while  to  pause  and  to  my 

words  attend : 
Jf  reason  rest  with  you,  be  sure,  knights,  this 

quarrel  I  will  end 
Without  the  shedding  any  blood  betwixt  you 

here  in  fight. 
Clamydes,  weigh  you  are  nobly  bom,  and  will 

you,  then,  sir  knight, 
Oo  hazard  life  so  desperately  ?  I  charge  you  both 

refrain. 
Since  for  so  small  a  cause  the  strife  doth  grow 
betwixt  you  twain: 


*  ceriW]  L  •.  certainly. 

t  hale]  i.e.  misery. 

X  Hfirc]  The  4to.  *'Queene." 


And  let  him  know  ytmr  name,  sir  kn%fat^  SLd  as 
your  malioeeiid. 
Cljfo,  I  have  vow'd  to  the  oontmy,  which  vow 

I  must  defend. 
JT.  Alex.  Well, 
Though  so  it  be  that  yoa  have  vow'd  yoornsaM 

shall  not  be  known, 
Tet>  not  detraotang*  this  yoar vow,  your  eoontiy 

may  be  shown. 

And  of  what  stock  by  Urth  yoa  be.  [see. 

8  8kift.  [adde.]  By'rlady,t  he  k  dMh'd  now,  I 

Oyo.  [tuide.}  Indeed,  this  hath  astoo'd^  sm 

much :  I  cannot  but  confiw 

Iffy  country,  and  my  birth,  my  stale;  whiA 

plainly  will  express 
Iffy  name,  for  that  onto  them  all  my  siste  is  not 
[un]  known. 
E.  Alex.  Sir  knight» 
Of  our  demand  from  you  again  what  answer 
shall  be  shown  1 
Ciyo.  Of  Denmark,  noble  prinoe,  I  am,  and  son 

unto  the  king. 
K,  Alex,  Why,  then  Sr  Clyomon  hig^t  |  your 

nams^  as  rare  report  doth  ring? 
Clfo.   It  doth  indeed  so  hi^t  my  name,  0 
prinoe  of  high  renown ; 
I  am  the  Prince  of  Denmark'a  son,  and  heir  unto 
the  crown. 
OKosk  And  are  you  son  to  Denmark  King  t 
then  do  embrace  your  friend, 
T^thin  whose  heart  here  towards  you  all  malice 
makes  an  end,  [heart. 

Who  with  your  sister  linkM  is  in  lore  with  lojal 
Clyo.  And,  for  her  sake  and  for  thine  own,  like 

friendship  I  impart. 
K.  Alex.   Well,  sir  knights,   tanoe  friendship 
rests  where  rancour  did  remain. 
And  that  you  are  such  friends  become,  I  obtain 

am  right  fain 
In  hope  you  will  continue  still:  you  shall  to 

court  repair. 
And  remain,  if  that  you  please,  a  while  to  rert 

you  there. 
Till  time  you  have  decreed  which   way  your 
Journey  you  will  frame. 
(Jlyo.  )  We  yield  you  thanks,  beseeching  Jove 
Vlam. }      still  to  augment  your  fame. 
[Buunt  aU  except  Clamtom,  Cltomox,  oimI  Nsaoxia. 

*  detraethig]  I.e.  taking  flrom,  ytolatinff :  the  expreeaion 
"detract  our  towb,"  has  occurred  before,  p.  51&,  first 
ool.,  in  a  somewhat  different  soise. 

t  Bj^rlady]  i.  e.  By  our  Lady. 

X  cuton'd]  confounded,  perjuexeCL 

f  hiffhi]  L  e.  is  called. 
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dam,  WeU,  oome,  my  Clyomon,  l«t  us  pass, 

and,  as  we  joum  *  by  way, 
Xy  moat  misfortunes  unto  thee  I  wholly  will 

bewray, 
What  happen'd  in  my  last  affiun  and  for  thy 

sister's  sake. 
djfo.  Well,  then,  Cosur-d'acier,  oome  and  wait, 

your  journey  you  shall  take ; 
And,  seeing  thou  art  prepared  and  hast  all  things 

in  readiness. 
Haste  theet  before  to  Denmark  with  speedi- 

ness. 
And  tell  the  king  and  the  queen  that  Clyomon 

their  son 
Li  health  and  happy  state  to  their  oourt  doth 

return; 
But   in   no  wise  to   Juliana  say  anything  of 

mei 
Nero,  I  will  not  show  one  word  amiss  oontrary 

yourdeereeu 
dam.  Well,  then. 
My  Qyomon,  to  take  our  leare,  to  court  let  us 

repsir. 
C^yo.    As   your  friend  and  companion,  Cla> 

mydei^  ererywhere. 

[Extunt  OLAXTDn  and  Clyomow. 
Nero,  0  heaTens,  is  this  my  loving  knight 

whom  I  have  serr'd  so  long  f 
Kow  have  I  tried  his  faithful  heart :  0,  so  my 

Joys  do  throng 
To  think  how  Fortune  &T0ureth  me !  Keronis, 

now  be  glad. 
And  praise  the  gods  thy  journey  now  such  good 

success  hath  had. 
To  Denmark  will  I  haste  with  joy,  my  message 

to  declare^ 
And  tell  the  king  how  that  his  son  doth  home- 
ward now  repair ; 
And  more  to  make  my  joys  abound.  Fortune 

could  ncTcr  frame 
A  finer  mean  to  serve  my  turn  than  this,  for  by 

the  same 
I  may  unto  the  queen  declare  my  state  in  secret 

wise^ 
As  by  the  way  I  will  recount  how  best  I  can 

dcTise. 
Kow  packf  Keroni%  like  a  page ;  haste  hence  lest 

thou  be  spied, 
And  tell  thy  msster^s  message  there :  the  gods 

my  journey  guide  !  [Exit, 


*  joum\  I «.  Journey. 

t  BeuU  tkm,  fto.]  Some  mutilation  hersu 


BitUr  th*  Knro  ttnd  Qoraar  or  Dehmasx,  Jxjuajka,  and 

King  of  D,  Come,  lady  queen ;  and  daughter 

eke,  my  Juliana  dear. 
We  muse  that  of  your  knight  im  yet  no  news 

again  you  hear. 
Which  did  adventure  for  your  love  the  serpent 

to  subdue. 
Juli,  O  father, 
The  sending  of  that  worthy  knight  my  woful 

heart  doth  rue, 
For  that,  alas,  the  furious  force  of  his  outrageous 

might. 
As  I  have  heard,  subdued  hath  full  many  a 

worthy  knight  I 
And  this  last  night,  0  father,  past,  my  mind  was 

troubled  sore ; 
Methought  in  dream  I  saw  a  knight,  not  known 

to  me  before, 
Which  did  present  to  me  the  head  of  that  same 

monster  slain ; 
But  my  Clamydes  still  in  voice  methought  I 

heard  complain 
As  one  bereft  of  all  his  joy:  now  what  this 

dream  doth  rigiufy. 
My  simple  skill  will  not  suffice  the  truth  thereof 

to  specify; 
But  lore  I  fear  to  contrariea  th*  expect  thereof 

will  hap. 
Which  will  in  huge  calamities  my  woful  corpse 

bewrap 
For   sending  of  so  worthy  a  prince,  ss  was 

Clamydes  he. 
To  sup*  his  dire  destruction  there  for  wretched 

love  of  me. 
Queen  of  D,  Tush,  daughter,  these  but  fancies 

be^  which  run  within  your  mind. 
King  of  D,  Let  them  for  to  suppress  your  joys 

no  place  of  harbour  find. 
Firti  jArd,  0  princess,  let  no  dolours  daunt : 

behold  your  knight  in  place. 
JnH  Ah  happy  sight  1  do  I  behold  my  knight 

damydee'  &ce  t 

JMer  BavAN  Bahs-vot  wilA  (A«  Mi^Mft  AMd  on  Mt 

B,  Sam-fop,  Well, 
I  have  at  last  through  travel  long  achiev*d  my 

joume/s  end : 
Though  Bryan,  yet  GUmydeaT  name  I  stoutly 
must  defend. — 


*  mp]  Sasms  to  be  squiTalrat  hora  to    taita.    Oom 
pare  **  my  corpoe  of  dsath  ahall  ttuU,"  p.  617,  aeo.  ooL 
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AJb   bappj  Bght!    the  king  and    qoMB  wiUi 

danghtor  in  like  caae 
I  do  behoki :  to  them  I  will  preeeat  myaelf  in 

place. — 
The  migfatf  goda,  renownM  kin^  thy  prineelj 
iAata  maintain! 
Kimg  of  D.  Sr  Clamydci^  most  welcome  aaie 

yon  are  to  coort  again. 
B,  SamM-fmf.  0  prince«y  Vi,  my  promiae  hen 
perf ormM  thou  mayat  see  ; 
Hie  aerpent'a  head  fay  me  aabda*d  I  do  preeaat 

to  thee 
B^ore  thy  fiithei^a  royal  grace. 

Jwii.  My  Clamydee,  do  emhraoe 
Thy  Juliana,  whoee  heart  thoa  haat  till  Tital  race 

heron, 
Sith  for  her  aake  ao  TentnTondy  thia  deed  hy 

thee  waa  done : 
Ah,  welcome  home^  my  fidthfol  knight  t 
JL  aom^-foj/.  Gramerdea^  noble  lady  hright^ 
Ei^g  of  D.  Well,  Juliana,  in  oar  court  yoor 
lorer  eanae  to  atay : 
For  all  our  noUea  we  will  send  i^ainat  yoor 

noptial  day. 
Qo  carry  him  to  take  his  reat. 

JutL  I  ahall  obey  yoor  graceTa  heat — 
Come,  my  Clamydee^  go  with  me  in  coort  yoor 
reat  to  take. 
K  Sam^fog.  I  thank  yoo,  lady;  now  I  aee 
account  of  me  you  make. 

[BxeuHt  JuiAASfA  and  Bbtav  8a»b-iot. 

Kimg  of  D.  Well,  my  queen,  sith  daughter  oun 
hath  choaen  such  a  make,* 
The  terror  of  whose  valiant  heart  may  cause  our 

foes  to  quake. 
Come,  let  us  presently  depart,  and,  as  we  did 

decree. 
For  all  our  nobles  will  we  send,  their  nuptials  for 
to  see. 
Que^n  of  D.  As  pleaseth  thee^  thy  lady  qoeen, 

O  king,  is  well  agreed. 
Pint  Lord,    May  it  please    your   graces    to 
arreetff  for,  lo,  with  posting  speed 
A  meesenger  doth  enter  place. 
King  of  D,  Then  will  we  stay  to  know  the 


Spier  Nxaoins  ditgveUed  at  a  poffe. 

Nero,  The  mighty  powers,  renowuM  prince, 

preserve  your  state  for  aye ! 
King  of  D.  Messenger,  thou  art  welcome :  what 

hast  thou  to  say  1 

*  fiuiiv]  L  d.  mate, 
t  mrrtdl  L  e.  stop. 


HforOim  Sr  dyomoa^  your 

the  Goldoa  8hiel4. 
Who  for  hia  valiant 

field 
lafomdd  throogh  the 


noble 


wndd^  to  yoor 


Kmghtflf 
and  eke  IB 
court  doth 


Aad  hath  ssnt  me  before  to  oourt^  yoor  graos 
for  to  inform. 
Kmg  rfj}.  Ah  nunawigi,  dednr^  is  Ois  of 

troth  the  whidi  that  thoa  haat  toldl 
ifcra.  It  ia  moat  tme^  O  noble  kii^^  yoo  may 

thereof  be  bold. 
EhigrfD.  Ah  joy  of  joy%  ininiaMJngall !  what 
joy  ia  this  to  me^ 
My  Qyomon  in  oooct  to  hK9%  tiie  m^tial  for  ta 


Of  JolianaaiBtarhii!  O,  so  I  joy  m  mind  t 
Qaem  of  JK  Mj  boy,  where  k  thy 

^eak;  wha^  ia  he  for  behind  f 
Dedare  with  ^eed,  for  these  my  ejss  do  long 

hisfooeto  view. 
Nen.  O  qoeen,  this  di^  he  will  be  ben^  lii 

troth  I  tell  to  yoo : 
Bot^  noUe   qoeen,  let  pardon   hers  my  bold 

attempt  ezcoaa^ 
And  for  to  hssr  a  simple  b^y  in  secret  not 

refose. 
Who  hath  atrange  tidingi  ficom  yoor  son  to  tdl 

onto  yoor  grace. 

(JEril  wHk  Oc  Qomr  or  D. 

Pint  Lord.  Behold,  my  lord,  where,  as  I  guest, 

some  strangers  enter  place. 

Kimg  of  D,  I  hope  my  Clyomon  be  not  for. — 

0  joy,  I  aee  his  fooe  I 

Emltr  CI.TOIIOK,  Clamtds^  w^d  Sobtlb  Seirr. 

07yo.  Come,  Knowledge,  come  forward ;  why 
art  thou  always  slack  1 
Qet  you  to  court,  brush  op  our  apparel,  ontmss 

your  pack : 
Gk>  seek  out  my  page,  bid  him  come  to  me  with 
all  speed  you  can. 
B,  Shift.  Qo  seek  out,  fetch,  bring  here  !  Qo(fs 
ounds,*  what  am  I,  a  dog  or  a  man! 
I  were  better  be  a  hangman  an  lire  ao  like  s 

drudge: 
Since  yonr  new  man  came  to  yoo,  I  moat  pack,  I 
most  trudge. 
Clyo,   How,   stands  thoo^  knave?  why  gets 

thou  not  away  ? 
S.  Shift.  Now,  now,  air,  yoo  are  so  hasty  now, 

1  know  not  what  to  say.  [Exit 


*  Qoff't  oMMb]  i.  d.  Qod's  wounds. 
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Olya  O  noble  prince,  the  gods  above  preserve 

thy  royal  grace  I 
King  of  D,  How  joyfal  is  my  hearty  dear  son, 

to  view  ngaiu  thy  faceJ 
dyo.  And  I  as  joyful  in  the  view  of  parents' 

happy  plight. 
Whom  sacred  gods  long  time  maintun  in  honour 

day  and  night  1 
But  this  my  friend,  0  father  dear,  even  as  myself 

entreat,* 
Whose  nobleness,  when  time  shall  serye,  to  you 

he  shall  repeat. 
King  of  D.  If  case  my  son  he  be  thy  friend, 

with  heart  I  thee  embrace. 
OZam.t  With  loyal  heart  in  humble  wise  I 

thank  your  noble  grace. 
KimgofD,  Mj  Clyomon,  declare,  my  son,  in 

thine  adrentures  late 
What  hath  been  wrought  by  Fortune  most  t' 

adTance  thy  noble  state. 
Clyo,  0  father. 
The  greatest  joy  of  all  the  joys  which  was  to  me$ 

assign'd. 
Since  first  I  left  your  noble  court,  by  cruel  For- 
tune blind. 
Is   now   bereft   from    me   away   through    her 

accurst  fate. 
So  that  I  rather  find  she  doth  tmrf  my  noble 

state 
Than  seek  for  to  adyance  the  same;  so  that  I 

boldly  may 
Express  she  never  gave  so  much  but  more  she 

took  away ; 
And  that  which  I  have  lost  by  her  and  her 

accurst  ire, 
FVom  travail  will  I  never  cease  until  I  may  aspire 
Unto  the  view  thereof,  O  king,  wherein  is  all 

my  joy. 
King  of  D.  Why,  how  hath  Fortune  wrought 

to  thee  this  care  and  great  aonoy  f 
Ofyo.  0  father. 
Unto  me  the  heavenly  powers  assign'd  a  noble 

dame^ 
With  whom  to  live  in  happy  life  my  heart  did 

wholly  frame ; 
But  not  long  did  that  glasingi  star  give  light  unto 

mine  eyes 
Bat  this  D  fell  Fortune  gins  to  frown,  which  every 

state  despise, 

"  tmhrwat'}  i  e  treat 

t  Clam.}  The  4to.  *'  ayomon." 

t  km]  The  4to.  "  ooe.** 

f  glating]  L  e.  shining 
i         H  tkit]  Is  somettmes,  as  here,  litUe  more  than  re- 
!     dundant  in  our  eirly  writers. 


I 


And  takes  away  through   cankered  hate   that 

happy  light  from  me. 
In  which  I  fixM  had  my  hope  a  blessM  state  to 

see: 
And  daughter  to  the  King  she  was  which  of 

Strange  Marshes  hight,* 
Bearing  bruitf  each  where  to  be  Dame  Beauty's 

darling  bright, 
Right  heir   unto  Dame  Virtue's  grace.  Dame 

Nat  jre*8  pattern  true. 
Dame  Prudence'  scholar  for  her  wit.  Dame  Venus 

Cor  her  hue, 
Diana  for  her  dainty  life,  Susanna  being  8ad,t 
Sage  Saba  for  her  soberness,  mild  Marpha§  being 

glad; 
And  if  I  should  re-entry  make  amongst  the 

Muses  Nine, 
My  lady  lack'd  no  kind  of  art  which  man  may 

well  define 
Amongst  those  dainty  dames  to  be :  then  let  all 

judge  that  hear, 
If  that  my  cause  it  be  not  just  for  which  this 

pensive  cheer 
Fell  Fortune  forceth  me  to  make. 

King  of  2>.  Tet,  Clyomon,  good  counsel  take ; 
Let  not  the  loss  of  ladyQ  thine  so  pinch  thy 

heart  with  grief 
That  nothing  may  unto  thy  mind  give  comfort  or 

relief: 
What,  man  !  there  ladies  are  enow,  although  that 

she  be  gone ; 
Then  leave  to  wail  the  want  of  her,  cease  off  to 

make  this  moan. 
Clgo.  No,  father. 
Never   seem  for  to  persuade,  for,  as    is    said 

before. 
What  travail  I  have  had  for  her  it  shall  be  triple 
Until  I  meet  with  her  again.  [more 

Clam,  Well,  Clyomou,  a  while  refrain, 
Aud  let  me  here  my  woes  recount  before  your 

fisther's  grace; 
But  let  me  crave  your  sister  may  be  sent  for  into 

place. — 
0    king,  vouchsafe  I  may   demand   a   simple 

bound ;  % 
Although  a  stranger,  yet  I  hope  such  fsvour  may 

ba  found : 


•  higkt]  1.  e.  is  osUed. 
t  bruit]  i.  e.  report 
X  aod]  i.  e.  serious,  grsTe. 
I  Marpha]  Qy.  *« Martha"? 
I  ef  lady]  The4ta  "^the  lady. ** 
5  dammmd  a  nwpto  botmd]  Qy.  **  denuuid  of  Vhf  n  timpU 
howid  "  f—bowui,  L  o.  boon,— finr  the  rh^tuc 


Sm  CLTOJfOS  ASD  Sm  CLUfTDB. 


Mm^ifD.  For w^i^JMwm 


tw*j. 


Emg^D.  M  J  lord,  go  kad 

tadifKaik  viik  mm 
PkrU  Lard.  I  •bttH,  bj 

joar  nuad  kcreia  otcy, 
C^  O  ffttfacr,  tfaa  ■  CksBTda  nd  boo  to     I  kid  mm 


Who  for  my  mtcr  Tcotar'd  IHie  thoHipcB^s  head 

to  brin^ 
With  whom  I  met  is  tnrtl  mino;  but  mors 

wfaatdidbdUl  I 

To  work  hk  woc^  wbeoMf  dio  eo— ^  joor  gnco 
■bidl  know  it  all  j 

King  of  D.  My  loii,  yoa  ar*  deonvM  mndi,  I 
yoa  Mnro,  in  tLii ; 
Th6  pcnoD  whom  yon  tflnn  him  for  in  eoari 
already  ia. 
Olyo,X  Vo,  fiuhar,  I  am  not  doeaiVd;  thia  m 

Clamydea  rare. 
iTta^  (/  2>.  Well,  my  aon,  do  eeaae  a  while  audi 
talk  to  put  in  Qie»§ 
For,  lo,  thy  aiater  entereth  place,  which  aoon  the 
doabt  shall  end. 
Cfam.  Tben   for  to  show  thy  name  to  her  1 
•urely  do  pretend. | 

lU-tnUr  JuUAVA  and  Pint  Lord ;  amd,  after  Aan,  Svbtlb 

Brift. 

My  Juliana,  noble  dame,  Clamydea  do  embrace. 
Who  many  a  bitter  brunt  hath  bode  ainoe  that  he 

naw  thy  face. 
Juli.  A  Taunt,  diaaembllng  wretch  !  what  credit 

caDHt  thou  yield  > 
Where'*  the  serpent'ii  head  thou  brought,  where 

in  my  glittering  shield  f  ^ 
Tush,   tush,  sir  knight,   you   counterfeit;    you 

would  Clamydea  be, 
but  want  of  those  bewrays  you  quite  and  shows 

you  are  not  he. 


*  togither]  So  written  for  tb«  rhyme, 
t  vhmaf]  1.0.  when, 
t  Clifo]  Tho4to.  *'CUmy.- 
I  ure]  1.  0.  use. 
R  pretend]  1.  e.  Intend. 

^  mpgliUtrinff  shUld]  i.e.  the  ^Uttering  shield  which  I 
gSTe  to  you  :  see  p.  492,  sec.  ool. 


Odo   Brran    tfwa,  who    8ai»lbj    lQgbt»*  with 

eowardly  usage  tiicrt 
By  fhanting  cbara  bnmgkt  mo  miaep ;  then  did 

ke  take  from  mo 
Tha  acrpeotTa  hcAd,  my  eoaft^and  ihi^d  tko  which 

yoo  pTO  to  me. 
And  left  mo  in  kia  pnaoo,  ki^  alill  aloapiiy  as  I 


:t 


tome 


Lo,lady,  thus  I  kiai  those  thin^i 

yoQ  ^Te ;  | 

Bui  certainly  I  am  your  kn%ht,  and  ha  wko  did   \ 

deprare^ 
The  flying  aerpent  of  hia  life^  aoeording  as  yon 

wiU'd, 
That  whoso  won  your  lore,  by  him  the  mme 

should  be  fulfiUU 
JulL  Alss,  poor  knight,  how  simply  have  yoo 

framM  this  excuse  ! 
The  name  of  such  a  noble  knight  t'  usurp  and 

eke  abuse. 
Clyo.   No,  sister,  you  are  deceir'd  ;    this  is 

Clamydea  sure. 
Juli.  No,  brother,  then  you  are  deceiy'd,  such 

talea  to  put  in  ure ;  % 
For  my  Clamydea  ia  in  court,  who  did  prsaent  to 

me, 
In  white  atUre,  the  serpent's  head  and  shield  as 

yet  to  see. 
Clctm,   That  shall   I   quickly   understand. — 0 

king,  permit  I  may 
Have  conference  a  while  with  him,  who,  ||  as  your 

grace  doth  say. 


*  hiffht]  i.  e.  it  ctdled.— In  the  4to.  the  line  stands  that ; 

"  One  Bryan  ttisn  Sanc^oy  hight,  who  witk  etmardlif  vkv* 
there."   , 

t  von]  The  want  of  a  rhyme  shows  that  a  line  hss 
dro];>t  out  here. 
}  deprave]  L  e.  deprlTS :  »s  ssTsrsl  times  befora 
I  ure]  i.  e.  ute. 
I]  vho]  The  4to.  "whom." 
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Presents  *  Clamydaa  for  to  be  before  your  royal 
JidL  Behold,  [grace. 

Ko  whit  aghast  to  show  himself,  where  he  dotU 
«oter  place. 

Re-tmter  Bbtajt  Saxs-vot. 

CCoflk  Ah  traitor,  art  thou  he  that  doth  my 

name  and  state  abuse  I 
JuiL  Sirkoigfat, 
Tou  are  too  bold,  in  presence  here  such  talk 
against  him  for  to  use. 
B.  Sans-foy,  Wherefuro  dost  thou  upbraid  me 

thus  f  thou  Tarlet,  do  declare. 
Ciyo.  No  varlet  he ;  to  call  him  so,  sir  knight, 

to  blame  you  ara.f 
CUun,  Wottldst  thou  perstand  X  for  what  intent 
such  talk  I  here  do  frame  t 
Because  I  know  thou  dost  usurp  my  state  and 
noble  name. 
B,  Samt'/bif.    Who  art  thou,  or  what*s  thy 

namet  re«nswer  quickly  moke. 
Chm.  I  am  Clamydes,  whose  name  to  bear 

thou  here  dost  undertake. 
B.  8an»-fof,  Art  thou  Clamydes  t  'Taunt,  thou 
false  usurper  of  my  state ! 
Ayoid  this  place,  or  death  shall  be  thy  most 

accursed  fate : 
How  dar^st  thou  enterprise  to  take  my  name 
thus  unto  thee  t 
(Zawi,  Nay,  rather,  how  dar'st  thou  attempt  t' 

usurp  the  name  of  mol 
JmU,  Tou  lie,  sir  knight,   he  doth  not  so; 

'gainst  him  you  have  it  done. 
Clyo.  Sister,  you  are  deoeiv'd. 
My  friend  here  is  Clamydes  Prince,  the  King  of 
Suavia's  son. 
JvU.  Nay,  brother,  neither  you  nor  he  can  me 
deceive  herein.! 
•  CZcMM.  0  king,  bow  down  thy  prinoely  ears,  and 
listen  what  I  say :  [grace, 

To  prove  myself  the  wight  I  am  before  your  royal 
And  to  disprove  this  fiuthless  knight»  which  here 

I  find  in  place 
For  to  usurp  my  name  so  much,  the  combat  will 

Itry; 
For  before  I  will  mine  honour  lose,  I  rather 
choose  to  die. 


•  PTtamU\  Qy.  <'Pretflods'*T 

t  to  blame  jfou  art]  Tbe  4to.  "yoo  ara  too  blame.**— 
Corrected  by  Mr.  GolUer,  note  on  Skakupmn,  toL  vL 
p.  SOS,  ed.  1868. 

t  pergtamd]  L  •.  underBtand :  as  ssversl  times  before. 

I  kertin]  Some  error  or  defect  here^  this  line  not 
ritjming  with  tbe  next. 


I^ing  qf  D.  I  like  well  your  determin'd  mind.— > 

But  how  say  you,  sir  knight  ? 
S.  Shtft,  Nay,  by  his    ounds,*  I'll  gage  my 

gown  he  dares  not  fight. 
B,  Sans-foy.  [atide,]  By  Gog'sblood,t  I  shall  be 

slain  now  if  the  combat  I  deny,  [try. 

And  not  for  the  ears  of  my  head  with  him  I  dare 

King  of  D.  Sir  knight, 
Why  do  you  not  re-answer  make  in  trial  of 

your  name  1 
B.  Sans-foy.  I  will,  0  king,  if  case  he  dare  Im 

combat  try  the  same. 
ATtn^  of  D,  Well,  then,  go  to  prepare  your- 
selves, each  one  his  weapons  take. 
JulL  Gk>od  father,  let  it  not  be  so;  restrain 

them  for  my  sake ; 
I  may  not  here  behold  my  knight  in  danger  for 

to  be 
With  such  a  one  who  doth  usurp  his  name  to 

purchase  me : 
I  speak  not  this  for  that  I  fear  his  force  or 

strength  in  fight. 
But  that  I  will  not  have  him  deal  with  such  a 

desperate  wight 
King  of  Z).  Nay,  sure  there  is  no  better  way 

than  that  which  is  decreed ; 
And  therefore  fur  to  end  their  strife  the  combat 

shall  proceed. —  [to  try. 

Sir  knights,  prepare  yourselves  the  truth  thereof 

Clam,  I  ready  am,  no  oowar[d]ly  heart  shall 

cause  me  to  deny. 
B,  Sant-foy,  [atide.']  Nay,  Fll  never  stand  the 

trial  of  it,  my  heart  to  fight  doth  faint ; 
Therefore  111  take  me  to  my  legs,  seeing  my 

honour  I  must  attaint 
Kimg  of  2>.   Why,  whither   runs    Clamydeef 

Sir  knight,  seem^  to  stay  him. 
Oyo,  Nay,  it  is  Clamydes,  0  king,  that  doth 

fray  him.  [will  try. 

Clam,  Nay,  come,  sir,  come,  for  the  combat  we 
B  San^fojf,  Ah,  no,  my  heart  is  done  !§  to  be 

Clamydes  I  deny. 
King  of  D.  Why,  how  now,  Clamydes !  how 

chance  you  do  the  combat  here  thus  shun  f 
B.  SoM-fojf,  0  king,  grant  pardon  onto  me ! 

the  thing  I  have  begun 


*  hii  awuti]  i.  e.  his  (Ood's)  wounds.— The  4to.  gii 
this  line,  ae  well  as  the  two  next  linee,  to  "Bryan.**— 
8.  Shift  has  ah«ady  mentioned  hia  *'  gown  ** :  tee  p.  6I0, 
eee.  ooL 

t  Oc^t  blood]  I  e.  Ckxl'e  blood. 

I  MmJ  le  this  reading  to  be  delteded  by  *■  wonld  mtm 
me  to  entreat,**  p.  6S^  flret  ooL,  and  by  "  Never  «em  (br 
to  peranade^"  p.  5tt,  sec  ooL  f 

I  deae]  qj,  ''gone**? 

N  M  S 
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I  -nMk  dwy ;  for  I  aa  nol  C^amjd&h  ^^  ^ 

TImn^  grutlj  to  flijf  dMBO  I  oraol  mj  irardo 

nvolsiafdB; 
I  ud  BO  oUmt  thAB  tho  knii^  whom  thty  8oiis> 

nk  h  Oamjdoi^  tlio  Imt  of  whom  nqr  daantod 

mind  doth  poL* 
.  JkU.  U  tUi  ClMnydml    Ah  worthj  knii^^ 

IhM  do  ffoi)|ivo  thy  dtor  I 

Asd  WOloOIIIO  oko  tiB  thOBMHld  tiflMI  UBtO  tkf 

hayhoMl 
Omm.  ▲hmjJalkBfthriclitl  whuTliinifcldo 

fbitiv% 
VbrwtlllooothoaooBStailorl;  aad,wfalktth«l 

IdoUvo, 

fbr  thU  aqr  fifoM  ftlth  Ib  thoo  for  ovir  lU 


JwK  Ofrtbor, 
Vow  I  do  doBj  t  thok  wiotbh,  oBd  do  OBionfrt 

fliyfSBio 
Boooimt  him  fbr  tUi  trmooB  wroofl^lt 
KiH$tfJK  Woll,  KDowlodgi^  tdco  him  qbIo 

thoo;  OBd  fbr  tho  moll  r^gwd 
Tho  whioh  ho  had  to  valioBt  kaii^ti,  thb  ahaUbo 

hlanwaid: 
8tth  ho  hf  oharma  hfai   onioltj  Ib   oowardly 

maooer  wrought 
On  koif^hts,  who,  as  Clamydes  did,  the  erown  of 

boDoar  sought, 
And  traitourously  did  them  betray  in  prison  for  to 

keep, 
The  fruits  of  such-like  cruelty  himself  by  us  shall 

reap 
^7  due  desert :  therefore  I  charge  to  prison  him 

oonvey, 
There   for  te  he    perpetually   unto  bis  dying 

day. 
B.  Sant-foy.  0  king,  be  merciful  and  show  some 

fsTour  in  this  case  I 
a^ing  qf  D,  Nay,  nerer  think  that  at  my  hands 

ihou  shalt  find  any  grace. 
I  [BxU  BaTAV  SAim-roT  wUk  Subtlb  Britt. 

Clamydes,  ah,  most  welcome  thou  our  daughter 

to  enjoy  ! 
The  heavens  be  prals'd  that  this  haye  wnmght  to 
foil  all  future  noy  I  § 
(Ham,  I  thank  your  grace  that  you  thus  so  well 
esteem  of  mo.|| 

•  pal]  L  e.  appsL 

t  cbny]  i.  e.  r^oet,  nnoanee. 

X  wr0K0Al]  Boms  imperlbotlon  hers. 

I  <*«y]  i*  e.  vuaof,  hurt,  bsrm. 

I  mr]  Hera  sgstn  scnDtUilDg  Is  wanting. 


a,mi/l.  Whatb  li  aU  thfa^ji  flBU'd  Bid  •« 

mnoB^df 

la  tho  pi^sant  pai^d  «p  oBd  all  portioo  ploai 

Halh  aaoh  hxd  Ui  kdy  aBd  oaoh  hdy  hor  kr 

(%a.  Why.  KaowMfi^  what   mooB'at  t 

thooo  moHoaa  to  mofof 
dLAf^  ToB  wmhoakrtiyBwhfloflndl 
yoBohallkBOWt 
Vor  tho  qaooB  hondf  oomm  tho  moHoB  to  al 
ToBa«Btfli%if  joavBBMmbar«tooaakoal  : 

BotloBBBot*  fiBd  him;  I  wwfe  whIrtllBC 

oaUliif  thiOBi^  tho  ooort  it  oBoh  B  n 

Al tho  lart  foiy  aQB{;r]Qoly  Ib  otBobuBbor] 

P>7t 
WhOTO  tho  qwooB  iHA  otiMT  kdka  wy  hi 

didapj 

DooUqg  ap  a  otmvfo  kdy  Tti7  faDaat  and 

1>»  hciaghor  hoco  Ib  pMMBo^aa  fai  oooii  1 1 

"J* 
C%ii  A  otriBga  kdy,  Kaowlo4|o  f  of  wl 

la  sho  oaaatUioa  taU  bmI^ 

dLA{^  Kci  I,  aat  ahaU  ploBM  yoo,  hot 

JOB  diallaaOb 

For»  k^  i^Mra  tho  kdy  witfi  your  BMAhor 


CHiffo.  Then  atiaightway  my  duty  to  her 
shall  be  done. 


Jlf^nKirMtf  Quanr  or  DsirxABX  wJA  N 


<»y 


The  mighty  gods  prsoerre  your  state,  O  ( 

and  mother  dear, 
Hoping  your  blessing  I  have  had,  though  s 

many  a  year  1 
QiiefM  of  D.  My  Clyomon  !  thy  sight,  m; 

doth  make  thy  agM  mother  glad, 
Whose  absence  long  and  many  a  year  hath 

thy  pe&siTe  parents  sad ; 
And  mofe  to  let  thee  know,  my  aoii,  tha* 

loYC  and  tender  thee, 
I  have  here  for  thy  welcome  home  a  pi 

which  I'll  render t  thee; 
This  lady,  though  she  be  unknowD,  rafta 

Dot,  for  sure  her  state 
Desenres  a  prince's  son  to  wad,  and  the 

take  her  for  thy  mato. 
Ofyo.  O  noble  queen  and  mother  dear,  I 

you  for  your  great  good-will, 
But  I  am  otherwise  beatow'd,  and  ssra  I 

my  oath  fulfil, 

•  eomisr]  Of.  ««eonidiM€''/ 
t  rrndtr]  Tbe4t&  "gtoeto." 
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And  BO  I  mind,  if  gods  tofore,*  od  such  ddoree  I 

mean  to  pause, 
For  sure  I  must  of  force  deny,  my  noble  &ther 
knows  the  cause. 
Kiny  of  D,  Indeed,  my  queen,  this  much  he 
told,  he  lov'd  a  lady  since  he  went, 
Who  hath  bis  heart  and  ever  shall,  and  none  but 
her  to  love  he's  bent 
Cljfo.  So  did  I  say,  and  so  I  will ;  no  beauty's 
blaze,  no  glistering  wight, 
€!an  cause  me  to  forget  her  love  to  whom  my 
faith  I  first  did  plight 
Nero.  Why,  are  you  so  strait-lao'd,  sir  kuight, 
to  cast  a  lady  off  so  coy  t 
Turn  once  again  and  look  on  me;  perhaps  my 
sight  may  bring  you  joy. 
dyo.  Bring  joy  to  me !  alas,  which  way )  no 

lady's  looks  can  make  me  glad. 
Nero,  Then  were  my  recompense  but  small  to 
quitf  my  pain  for  you  I  had  : 
Wherefure,  sir  koight,  do  weigh  my  words,  set 

not  so  light  the  love  I  show. 
But  when  you  have  bethought  yourself,  you  will 
recant  and  turn,  I  know. 
Qaeen  of  2>.  My  Clyomon,  refuse  her  not ;  she 

is  and  must  thy  lady  be. 
Ciyo*  If  otherwise  my  mind  be  bent,  I  trust 

your  grace  will  pardon  me. 
Neiv.  Well,  then,  I  see  'tis  time  to  speak :  sir 

knight,  let  me  one  question  crave. 
Clyo.  Say  on  your  mind.^ 
Nero,   Where  is  that  lady  now  become,   to 

whom  your  plighted  faith  you  gave  ? 
Clyo,  Nay,  if  I  could  absolve  that  doubts  then 

were  my  mind  at  ease. 
Nero,  Were  you  not  brought  to  health  by  her, 

when  you  came  sick  once  off  the  seas  ? 
Clfo.  Yea,  sure,  I  must  confess  a  truth,  she 
did  restore  my  health  to  me. 
For  which  good  deed  I  rest  her  own  in  hope  one 
day  her  face  to  see. 
Nero.  But  did  you  not  promise  her  to  return 
to  see  her  at  a  certain  day, 
And,  ere  yon  came  that  to  perform,  the  Norway 

King  stole  her  away, 
And  80  your  lady  there  yon  lost  f 
a^o.  All  this  I  grant,  but  to  his  ooet^ 


*  ffodi  tttfore]  Th«  expresilon  "  Ood  tefors,**— L  e  Ood 
going  before^  fkTouiing,— Is  of  flnequent  oocurrenoe :  but 
th«  line  is  very  obeeure. 

t  9«*<]  1-  e.  requite. 

t  &ijr  on  your  ntecT)  Hie  4to.  gives  these  words  (printed 
tai  ItaUcs) as  pait  of  Neronis'e  speech. 


For,  stealing  her  against  her  will,  this  hand  of 

mine  bereft  his  life. 
Nero,  Now,  sure,  sir  knight,  you  serv'd  him 

well,  to  teach  him  know  another  mans 

wife  : 
But  yet  once  more,  sir  knight,  reply,  the  truth  I 

crave  to  understand. 
In  forest  once  who  gave  you  drink  whereas*  you 

stood  with  sword  in  hand, 
Fearing  lest  some  had  you  pursu'd  for  slaying  of 

your  enemy  t 
Clyo,  That  did  a  silly  shepherd's  boy,  which 

there  I  took  my  page  to  be. 
Nero,    And  what  is  of   that   page  become  t 

remains  he  with  you,  yea  or  no  ? 
Clyo,  I  sent  him  hither  ere  I  came,  because 

the  king  and  queen  should  know 
That  I  in  health  returned  was ;  but  since  I  never 

saw  him. 
Nero.  And,  sure,  he  stands  not  &r  from  hence, 

though  now  you  do  not  know  him. 
Clyo.  Not  far  from  hence !  where  might  he  bel 
Nero.  Of  troth,  sir  knight,  myself  am  he: 
I  brought  your  message  to  the  king,  as  here  the 

queen  can  testify, 
I  gave  you  drink  in  forest  sure  when  you  with 

drought  were  like  to  die, 
I  found  you  onee  upon  the  shore  full  sick  whenasf 

you  came  firom  seas* 
I  brought  you  home  to  father's  court,  I  sought 

all  means  your  mind  to  please, 
And  I  it  was  that  all  this  while  have  waited  like 

a  page  on  thee. 
Still  hoping  for  to  spy  a  time  wherein  I  might 

discover  me ; 
And  so  by  hap  at  last  I  did,  I  thank  your  mothei^s 

noble  grace. 
She  entertain'd  me  courteously  when  I  had  told 

her  all  my  case ; 
Aad  now  let  this  suffice  my  dear,  I  am  Neronia 

whom  you  see, 
Who  many  a  weary  step  hath  gone  before  and 

sinoe  I  met  with  thee. 
Cl^o.  0  sudden  joyt !  O  heavenly  tight  I  0 

words  more  worth  than  gold  ! 
Neronis,  O  my  dear,  welcdme !  my  arms  I  here 

unfold 
To  dasp  thy  comely  corpse  withal:   twioe-wel- 

come  to  thy  knight  1 
Nero,    And  I  as  joyful  am,  no  doubt,  my 

Clyomon,  of  thy  happy  sight 


*  adUrcot]  L  e.  where. 
{ joy]The4to.  *'ioyes." 


t  wkma$]  L  e.  when. 
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di^  wMi  daniMir  onm  to  ai 
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yrt^  wliiwi  to  tawrtfc  ill 
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Dixit  mwk  the  fiovvth.  aca  cf  T\ 


{      BtkrofMt*  of  u.a£  bAHi*.    air  W^kcai.  wm  Lord  Maj  .c  of  Loi:4iiA  u  ISe^ft ; 


daWi^'r.rtr  of WAlkcdca.  wbA  scojocLj  Co  Ana.  duster  aad  ov^cireM  of  Sv* 

»2rrive<l  hxa  iomI  ne-BMniad  Sir  WbSiMn  Hicirnrtfn      Havib^  iTTiirtfd  the  ««•  *d.  sxty- 
UuWd  ia  tiM  ckorcii  of  dc  Mk&m!.  nawJnyiiww,  abd  hw^— fniri  zm  eatatt  of 
great  leiifaaw  8lr  Woiacaa  OuRe.  Cuherof  Um  &-vt  Biiroaac.— KiaiOcr'a  SarvMiBfii;  voL  U,  fL  ML 
>f/t«cm  banatetioas  bj  hia,  aokuac  the  "hfrnirahiaactaaf  < 


THE  DEVICE   OF   THE  PAGEANT,  Em 


A  Speech  tpoletn  hy  him  thai  rid  on  a  Imern*  before 
the  Pageant,  appardUd  Uke  a  Moor. 

Feom  where  the  Sun  doth  settle  in  Mb  wain, 
And  yokei  his  hones  to  his  fiery  cart* 
And  in  his  way  gives  life  to  Ceres'  com, 
Even  from  the  parching  Eone,  behold,  I  come, 
A  stranger,  strangely  mounted,  as  you  see^ 
Seated  upon  a  lusty  luzem*8  back ; 
And  offer  to  your  honour,  good  my  lord, 
This  emblem  thus  iu  show  significant* 
Lo,  lovely  London,  rich  and  fortunate, 
Fam*d  through  the  world  for  peace  and  happiness, 
Is  here  advanc'd,  and  set  in  highest  seat, 
Beautified  throughly  as  her  state  requires  ! 
First,  over  her  a  princely  trophy  stands^ 
Of  beaten  gold,  a  rich  and  royal  arms. 
Whereto  this  London  ever  more  bequeaths 
Service  of  honour  and  of  loyalty. 
Her  props  are  well-advisid  magistrates, 
That  carefully  attend  her  person  stilL 
The  honest  franklin  and  the  husbandman 
Ijiys  down  his  sacks  of  com  at  London's  feet, 
And  brings  such  presents  as  the  country  yields. 
The  pleasant  Thames,  a  sweet  and  dainty  nymph, 
For  London's  good  conveys,  with  gentle  stream 
And  safe  and  easy  passage,  what  she  can, 
And  keeps  her  leaping  fishes  in  her  lap. 
The  soldier  and  the  sailor,  frankly  both. 
For  London's  aid,  are  all  in  readiness^ 
To  venture  and  to  fight  by  land  and  sea. 
And  this  thrice-reverend  honourable  dame^ 
Science,  the  sap  of  every  commonwealth, 
Sumam'd  mechanical  or  liberal. 
Is  vow'd  to  honour  London  with  her  skill. 
And  London,  by  these  friends  so  happy  made, 
First  thanks  her  Gk>d,  the  author  of  her  peaoe^ 
And  next  with  humble  gesture,  as  beoomea, 


*  Itarm]  i.e.  lynx.  "  A  Imena,  hKfmcmtarim.'*  Coke's 
Dkt,    "Lopusoervaftaik  acot^moioitain.'*  ii. 


In  meek  and  lowly  manner  doth  she  yield 
Herself,  her  wealth,  with  heart  and  willingne 
Unto  the  person  of  her  gracious  queen, 
Elisabeth,  renownM  through  the  world, 
Stall'd  and  anointed  by  the  highest  power, 
The  Qod  of  kings,  that  with  his  holy  hand 
Hath  long  defended  her  and  her  Engird. 
This  now  remains,  right  honourable  lord. 
That  carefully  you  do  attend  and  keep 
This  lovely  lady,  rich  and  beautiful. 
The  jewel  wherewithal  your  sovereign  queen 
Hath  put  your  houour  lovingly  in  trust, 
That  you  may  add  to  London's  dignity. 
And  London's  dignity  may  add  to  yours, 
That  worthily  you  may  be  counted  one 
Among  the  number  of  a  many  more 
Careful  lieutenants,  careful  magistrates. 
For  London's  welfare  and  her  worthiness. 

Dm. 
Spoiken  ly  ike  Cfhildren  in  the  Pageami,  fts. 


LovDOir. 

New  Troy  I  bight,*  whom  Lud  my  lord  sumam'd, 

London  the  glory  of  the  western  side ;    * 
Throughout  the  world  is  lovely  London  fam'd. 

So  far  as  any  sea  comes  in  with  tide : 
Whose  peace  and  calm,  under  her  royal  queen. 
Hath  long  been  such  as  like  was  never  seen. 

Then  let  me  live  to  carol  of  her  name. 
That  she  may  ever  live  and  never  die. 

Her  sacred  shrine  set  in  the  House  of  Fam«^ 
Consecrate  to  eternal  memory : 
My  peerless  mistress,  sovereign  of  my  peaoe. 
Long  may  she  joy  with  honour^s  great  increai*. 


•  kiglU]  L  e.  am  oaUsd. 
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MAovAnmrr. 

Souupui* 

TIm  oonnliy  and  tht  ThmM  affwd  llMir  aid, 
Attd  ewtlbl  masirtnftM  thiir  oart  altMid ; 

▲U  BngUOi  kMoti  «•  gkMi  ud  w«U  apaid,* 
In  NadinaM  Ihair  Loodoa  to  datad. 

Dated  tiMa^Loid»apd  tbaw  fair  oympha  Ilka- 
wia^ 

Thaft  avir  tlMj  mi^  do  thk  aasiflaa. 

Fkir  Loodooli  aafetgr  apd  har  hmpfimtm 
Tha  aoldior  apd  tba  aaOor  BM^  yon  aaa 

All  nan  pnpai'd,  apd  pvi  Id  nadiBMi 
To  do  aooh  aartiea  aa  maj  flttiqs  ba; 
Aad  Art  wtth  thaaa  do[tli]  Join,  and  tha; 

London,  than,  Joj,  and  lat  all  ^«  knoir 

Wha*  dttlgr  to  tfaj  aoiwaign  thon  doak  owt 

LOTAlfff. 

Tha  giaalHl  tnaaora  thai  a  prinoa  oan  hsva 
Dotb  lofoly  London  oflbr  to  liar  qoaan, 
Soali  lojaMy  aa  Uka  waa  naw 

And  anoh  aa  any  Sa^lib  hoort  • 


Tmi  Oooamr. 

For  Londonii  aid  tha  oonntiy  glYaa  aiii^^ 
Of  naadftil  thtogi^  and  atota  of  ofaiy  grain. 

London,  glra  thanka  to  Him  that  rfti  on  hii^, 
(Had  naiar  town  kaa  oinaa  for  to  oomphin,) 

And  lofo  and  aarra  tha  aotaroign  of  thy  paaoiy 

Undar  whoaa  nign  thon  h«t  thia  rioh  Inoraaiai 

Itai  Ttujam, 

With  aOrar  i^lda  my  plmaint  otraama  do  mn, 
Whara  ladling  flahaa  playbatwizt  thaaboiaa: 

Thio  graoiouB  good  hath  (3od  and  Kind  f  began 
For  London's  use  with  help  of  sails  and  oars. 
London,  rejoice,  and  give  thy  God  the  praise 
For  her  whoae  highness  lengths  thy  happy  days. 

ThB  SOLDIIR. 

Armour  of  safe  defence  the  soldier  hath  : 
So  lovely  London  carefully  attends 

To  keep  her  sacred  sovereign  from  scath, 
That  all  this  English  land  so  well  defends ; 

And  to  far  London  bids  her  soldiers  go, 

As  well  may  serve  to  shield  this  land  from  woe. 

Thi  Sailor. 

The  sailor  that  in  cold  and  quaking  tide 
The  wrathful  storms  of  winter's  rage  doth  bide, 
With  streamers  stretch'd  prepares  his  merry  bitrk, 
For  country's  wealth  to  set  his  men  a-wark;t 
That  queen  and  country  easily  may  see 
The  seaman  serves  his  prince  in  his  degree. 


•  apaid]  I «.  Mtisfled,  plmsod. 
t  JTiiulJLe.  Natura. 
t  •  wmrt}  i.  •.  a-woik. 


Tarn  Fkiar  Vtmm. 

Thna  with  tlia  moming  ann  and  avwing  al 
Thaaa  holyli^ta  ahall  buni,tfaaohaarfii 

Unth  awaataat  odour  ahaU  p«ftuna  aa  fiir 
Aa  India  a>and%  in  hanonr  olhar 

Whoaa  trophy  wn  adora  with  MMvad 

With  awaatoat  inonaa,  and  with  andlsaa  li 


Tmi  BaoomD  KnsB. 

So  long  aa  ann  dotfi  knd  tha  world  hia  1% 
Or  any  grasa  doth  grow  npon  tha  groan 

^th  hoij  flama  our  tonhsa  ahall  bom  bi 
And  Fima  ahall  bruit*  with  goldmi  tn 
aonnd 

TIm  honour  of  her  aaorad  rifhnant,t 

That  irTfliiFVt  thia  honouvahla  monumantb 

Thb  Tbibd  Ktxfb. 

Our  holy  lights  shall  bum  continually. 
To  signify  our  duties  to  her  atate^ 

Whose  excellent  and  princely  majesty 
Approves  $  itself  to  be  moat  fortunatOb 

Thi  Fourth  Ntmpb. 

Virtue  shall  witness  of  her  worthinesa, 
And  Fame  shall  register  her  princely  * 

The  world  shall  still  pray  for  her  happii 
From  whom  our  peace  and  quietnaas  { 

Venei  written  under  tMe  Arwu  of  Bngi 

OaUia  vieta  dediifiortt,  imvieta  leonet 
AngUa,  jus  beUi  injtort,  kome  tuum; 
0  ric,  0  $emperferat  Angiia  testa  trimm 
Indyta  OaUomm  /lort,  letme  mo. 

Doiri  BT  GiOBOE  PniLi^  ICastir  o: 

nr  OxpoBix 


*  ftmiO  L  ••  report. 

t  nyiiMnl]  i  e.  goveninMai. 
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DESCENSUS    ASTRJ:^. 


1%€  PBB8K2mB*8  Speech, 

Bee,  loTely  lorda,  mnd  you,  my  lord,  behold 
Bow  Time  hath  tum'd  his  restless  wheel  about^ 
And  made  the  lilyer  moon  and  heaven's  bright 

•ye 
Gallop  the  lodiao,  and  end  the  year, 
Whose  rerolution  now  begets  anew 
The  days  that  have  created  and  confirmed 
A  worthy  goremor,  for  London's  good. 
To  nnderbear,  under  his  sovereign's  sway, 
Unpartial  Justice'  beam,  and  weav'd  a  Web* 
For  your  content,  and  her  command  in  all. 
Yon  diiaens  of  this  metropolis, 
Whoee  honour  and  whose  oath  to  gratulate, 
Lordings,  behold  what  emblem  I  pretent. 
AsttSM,  daughter  of  th'  immortal  Jove, 
Qreal  Jove,  defender  of  this  ancient  town. 
Descended  of  the  Trojan  Brutus'  line, 
OfTspring  of  af  courageous  oouquering  king; 
Whose  pure  renown  hath  piero'd  the  world's 

laigeears, 
In  golden  scrolls  rolling  abont  the  heavens : 
Celestial  sacred  Nymph,  that  tends  her  flock 
With  watchful  eyei^  and  keeps  this  fount  in 


Guarded  with  Graces,  and  with  gracious  trains, 
Virtues  divine,  and  gifts  incomparable^ 
Nor  lets  blind  superstitious  Ignorance 
Corrupt  so  pure  a  spring :  0  happy  times. 
That  do  beget  such  calm  and  quiet  days. 
Where   sheep   and   shepherd  br«athe  in  such 
content! 


*  Web]  A  wretched  pan  upon  th«  Hayor's  name. 

t  o]  Not  in  tb«  4U>.— Hero,  obMrres  Walk«r,  **amu8t 
hsv«  been  lost  between  <tf  sad  cawaffttnu  ;  for  the  mp* 
prBMion  of  the  article  ia  not  allowable  according  to  Eliaa- 
bethan  grammar,  except  under  certain  conditional  which 
might  be  specified,  and  which  are  of  very  rmxe  oceor- 
rsDoo.'*  Skakeapear^i  rtni^eoiUm,  Ac,  p.  16. 


Honour  attends  her  throne ;  (n  her  bright  eyes 
Sits  Migesty;  Virtue  and  Steadfastness 
Possess    her   heart;    sweet   Mercy   sways    her 

sword; 
Her  Champion,  arm'd  with  resolution. 
Sits  at  her  feet  to  chastise  malcontents 
That  threat  her  honour's  wreck ;  and  Time  and 

Kind* 
Produce t  her  years  to  make  them  numberless; 
While  Fortune  for  her  service  and  her  sake 
With  golden  hands  doth  strengthen  and  enrich 
The  Web  that  they  for  fair  Astrsoa  weave. 
Long  may  she  live,  long  may  she  govern  us. 
In  peace  triumphant,  fortunate  in  wars. 
Our  fair  Astrssa,  our  Pandora  fair. 
Our  fair  Elisa,  our  Zabeta  fair  ; 
Sweet    Cynthia's    darling,    beauteous    Cypria't 
peer; 

As  dear  to  England  and  true  English  hearts 
As  Pompey  to  the  dtisens  of  Rome; 
As  merciful  as  CsBsar  in  his  might ; 
As  mighty  as  the  Macedonian  king. 
Or  Trojan  Hector,  terror  to  the  Greeks. 

Goddess,  live  long,  whose  honours  we  advance, 
Strengthen  thy  neighbours',  propsgate  thine  own : 
Guide  well  thy  helm,  Uy  thine  anomted  hand 
To  build  the  temple  of  triumphant  Thtth, 
That  while  thy  subjecU  draw  their  peace  from 

thee^ 
Thy  friends  with  aid  of  arms  may  suocoui^d  be. 

AvrBMA,  with  her  eheqthook,  on  the  tcp  of  the 

PagetMmL 

Feed  on,  my  flock,  among  the  gladsome  green, 
Where  heavenly  neotar  flows  above  the  banks; 

Such  pastures  are  not  common  to  be  seen : 
Pay  to  immortal  Jove  immortal  thanks^ 


•  Kind]  L  e.  Natara 
t  Prodmet]  I  e.  Bxteod,  lengthaa. 
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For  what  is  good  from  hasTen's  high  throne  doth 

fall; 
And  heaven'a  great  arehiteet  h%  praiiTd  for  aU. 

SUFSBSTITIOH  to  IgnorttMct,  a  friar,  tUtimg  hg 

the  fountain. 

Stir,  priest,  and  with    thy  beads   poison  this 

spring; 
I  tell  thee  all  is  baneful  that  I  bring. 

Iqhobahcb,  a  priai. 

It  is  in  Tain  :  her  eje  keeps  me  in  awe, 
Whose  heart  is  purely  fixM  on  the  law. 
The  holy  law ;  and  bootless  we  contend. 
While  this  chaste  nymph  this  fountain  doth 
defend. 

EUPHBOSTVS. 

m 

Whilom,  when  Saturn's  golden  reign  did  cease, 

And  iron  age  had  kindled  cruel  wars. 
Envy  in  wrath  perturbing  common  peace. 

Engendering  canker'd  hate  and  bloody  jars; 
Lo,  then  Olympus*  king,  the  thundering  Jove, 

Raugbt*  hence  this  gracious  nymph  Astraea 
fair: 
Now  once  again  he  sends  her  from  above, 

De-^cended  through  the  sweet  transparent  air; 
And  here  she  sits  in  beauty  fresh  and  sheen. 
Shadowing  the  person  of  a  peerless  queen. 

AOLAIA. 

A  pf  erloM  queen,  a  royal  princely  dame, 
Euroll'd  in  register  of  eternal  fame. 

Tha.ua. 

The  Qraces  throw  their  balm  about  her  sacred 

head, 
Whose  government  her  realm*s  true  happiness 

hath  bred. 

Charitt. 

That  happiness  continue  in  ber  land, 

Great   iHrael's    God,   spring  of   all   heavenly 
peace, 
And  let  thine  angels  in  her  rescue  stand  : 

With  her  life's  wane   donef  England's  joys 
decrease : 
0,  let  her  princely  days  never  have  fine,  it 
Whose  virtues  are  immortal  and  divine  i 


*  Raughi]  i.  o.  Snatched, 
t  done]  I.  e.  do. 
X  JUm]  i.  e.  end. 


Sndi  virtues  as 
And  make  her 


her  tiuooa  do  bceutiff, 
hooovrs  moont  and  aesle  Ihs  tkf. 


Where  hope  of  her  eternal  hlias  do4h  rast^ 
CoDoeivM  in  her  sweet  and 


HoiK»UB. 

With  radiant  beams,  reflecting  on  the  esrtii. 
Even  from  the  snowy  brows  of  Albioiiv 
Beyond  the  utmost  verge  of  Ohriistaidora, 
As  bright  as  is  the  burning  lamp  of  heaven, 
Shineth  my  mistress*  honour,  in  whose  fiune 
The  heatlien  csrols  sing,  and  all  admire^ 
From  icy  Tanais  to  the  sevenfold  Nile, 
Her  glory,  that  commands  this  weatem  ids. 

CHAMnov. 

In  whose  defence  my  colours  I  advaoee, 

And  girt  me  with  my  sword,  and  shake  mj 

lanoe: 
These  British  lions,  tampant  in  this  field, 
Thst  never  leam'd  in  battle's  rage  to  yield. 
Breathe  terror  to  the  prund  aspiring  foe. 
Ranging  the  world,  commanding  where  they  go ; 
Therefore  in  vain  this  misprood  malcontent 
Threatens  her  state^  whoae  haims  the  heavens 

prevent. 
Sit  safe,   sweet    nymph,  among    thy  harmless 

sheep : 
Thy  sacred  person  angels  have  in  keep. 

FiiiaT  MALCORTEirr. 

What  meaneth  this]    I  strive,  and  cannot  strike. 
She  is  preserv'd  by  miracle  belike  : 
If  so,  then  wherefore  threaten  we  in  vain 
That  queen  whose  cause  the  gracious  heavens 
maintain  ? 

SlOOND  MALOOVTKirr. 

No  marvel,  then,  although  we  faint  and  qnail. 
For  mighty  is  the  truth  and  will  prevail. 

In  tJu  kinder  part  of  the  Prngeatd  did  tit  a  child,  reprrnntwf 
Nature,  holding  in  her  hand  a  dii4aff,  and  tpinning  a 
tM6,  vhich  patted  throngh  the  hand  of  Fortune,  ti»d 
was  wheded  up  bjf  Time,  vho  tpake  atfoUowetk: 

TiMB. 

Thus  while  my  wheel  with  ever-turning  gym, 
At   heaven's    high    best,    serves   earthly  meo'i 

desires, 
I  wind  the  Web  that  Kind  so  well  begins. 
While  Fortune  doth  enrich  what  Nature  spins. 


I 

J 
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A  Sjpeedi  on  the  water,  delivered  in  the  morning,  at 
my  Lord  Mayor' $  going  to  Wettmintter, 

List, gentle  lords,*  and,  bubbling  stream,  be  still, 
And,  whistling  winds,  your  angry  murmur  cease ; 
Let  Thetis'  nymph  unfold  the  goddess'  hest. 
Behold,  embark'd  thus  bravely  as  you  see, 
Laden  with  treasure  and  with  precious  ore^ 
From  where  in  Tell  us*  veins  the  parching  sun 
Doth  gold  and  glittering  mineraLi  create. 
Are  come  these  strangers  lovingly  inflam'd. 
To  gratulate  to  you,  my  lovely  lord. 
This  gladsome  day  wherein  your  honours  spring : 
And  by  the  bar  that  thwarts  this  silver  stream, 
Even  to  the  beauteous  vei^  of  Troy-novant,t 
That  decks  this  Thamesis  on  either  side^ 


*  lonU]  Compare  the  first  line  of  this  pleoe. 
t  2V0|Hi<waiil]  L  e.  Imndon. 


Thus  far  these  friends  have  pierc*d,  and  all  by  me 
Salute  your  honour  and  your  company. 
Thrice-worthy  pretor  of  this  ancient  town. 
The  mortar  of  these  walls,  temper'd  in  peace, 
Tet  holds  the  building  sure,  as  are  the  sprigs 
Woven  from  the  spreading  root  in  knotty  box. 
Labour,  fair  lord,  as  other  mayors  of  yore. 
To  beautify  this  city  with  deserts. 
So  with*  these  friendly  strangers,  man  by  man, 
Pass  with  advisement  to  receive  thy  oath ; 
Keep  it  inviolate  fur  thy  sovereign's  hope. 
Virtue's  pure  mirror,  London's  great  mistress ; 
Uunheath  the  sword  committed  to  thy  sway, 
With  merciful  regard  of  every  cause. 
So  go  in  peace,  happy  by  sea  and  land. 
Guided  by  g^ce  and  heaven's  immortal  band. 

•wiU]  The  4ta  "Wish.". 


A  FAREWELL 


TO 


SIR  JOHN  NORRIS  AND  SIR  FRANCIS  DRAKE,  Em 


AND 


A    TALE    OF    TROY. 


y  V 


A  FarewdL  SntituUd  to  t\e  famoui  and  fortunaU  Oemeratti  ef  owr  BngiiA  foreet :  Sir  lokn  Ifwrrii  Jt  fi^r 
FrauncU  IhcJoe  Knight*,  and  att  tkej/T  hravie  and  retoluU  fMower$.  Whereunto  i*  anmextdT  A  tale  qf  Trof.  Ad 
L^tortm.  Parue  nee  inuideo  tint  me  (fiber)  ibU  ad  arma,  Bet  miki,  quod  domino  nan  Ueet  ire  tuo.  Doone  6y  Oeor^  Perte^ 
Maitter  of  Arte*  in  Oxforde.  At  London  Printed  by  I.  C.  aind  are  tobet^olde  fry  WUUam  Wright,  at  hie  ekap  adiofnij^ 
to  8.  MUdred*  Ckwxh  in  the  PtntUrie.    Anno.  1589.    4to. 

On  the  baok  of  the  title  are  the  amu  of  EUxabeth,  with  the  motto  "  Semper  eadem,"  and  under  them  theae 
TOTBes; 

"  OaUia  vieta  deditJUtret^  inmida  Leone* 
An^a :  Uu  beUi  inflore,  Uone  mcuni  .* 
Oeie  0  temper  ferat  Bliaabetka  triumpkoe, 
tndyta  QaUonsmfiore  leone  tuo." 

In  1S89,  while  the  irablic  exultation  at  the  defeat  of  the  Bpaoiah  Armada  had  not  yet  aabaided,  a  band  of 
gallant  adventursn  (ezdted  chiefly  by  the  deeire  of  gain  or  glory)  fitted  out,  almoat  entirely  at  their  own  expoMe, 
a  fleet  for  an  expedition  to  Portugal,  for  the  declared  puipoee  of  seating  on  the  throne  of  that  country  the  baatard 
Don  Antonio,  who  had  taken  reftige  in  England.  On  the  18th  of  April  the  armament  aet  eail  frtna  Plymouth, 
coDBistin?  of  180  veasols  and  21,000  men,  under  the  command  of  Sir  Francis  Drake  and  Sir  John  Korria.  A  minute 
detail  of  the  disasters  which  ensued  would  horo  be  out  of  place ;  suffice  it  to  say,  that  about  elcTeu  thousand 
persons  perished  in  this  expedition,  and  of  the  eleven  hundred  gentlemen  who  accompanied  it,  only  three  hundred 
and  fifty  returned  to  their  native  country. 

The  Tale  of  Troy  :  By  0.  Peele  M.  of  Art*  in  Oxford.  Printed  by  A.  H.  1804 :  the  imprint  at  the  end  being 
London  PrinUd  by  Arnold  Ha^JUld,  dwdling  in  Eliot*  Court  in  the  Little  old  BayUe :  And  are  to  be  »old  by  Nicholas  Ling. 
1004, — forms  a  very  diminutive  volume,  about  an  inch  and  a  half  in  height,  and  having  only  two  lines  in  a  pegv. 
It  presents  a  text  differing  greatly  from  that  of  ed.  1689.    See  Account  of  Pede  and  hi*  Writing*,  pp.  335,  344. 


TO 

THE  MOST  FAMOUS  GENERALS  OF  OUR  ENGLISH  FORCES  BY  LAND  AND  SEA, 
SIR  JOHN  NORRIS  AND  SIR  FRANCIS  DRAKE,  KNIGHTS. 

Tour  Tirta^s  famed  by  your  fortunes,  and  fortunes  renowned  by  yonr  rirtnes,  thrioe-hononrable 
generals,  together  with  the  admiration  the  world  hath  worthily  coneeived  of  your  worthin^s,  have  at 
this  time  enoooraged  me,  a  man  not  nnknown  to  many  of  your  brave  and  forward  followers,  oaptains, 
and  soldiers,  to  send  my  short  Farewdl  to  onr  English  forces.  Wherennto  I  have  annexed  an  old  poem 
of  mine  own.  The  TdU  of  TVoy,  a  pleasant  discourse,  fitly  serring  to  recreate  by  the  reading  the  chivalry 
of  England  ;  to  whom,  as  to  your  ingenious  judgments,  I  dedicate  the  same  ;  that  good  minds,  inflamed 
with  honourable  reports  of  their  ancestry,  may  imitate  their  glory  in  highest  adventures,  and  my  coun- 
trymen, famed  through  the  world  for  resolution  and  fortitude,  may  march  in  equipage  of  honour  and 
arms  with  their  glorious  and  renowned  predecessors,  the  Trojans. 

Beseeching  Gbd  mercifully  and  miraculously,  as  hitherto  he  hath  done,  to  defend  fair  England,  that 
her  soldiers  mi^  ia  their  departure  be  fortunate  and  in  their  zetom  triomphant^ 

GEO.  PEELE.     ' 


»«  t 


A  FAREWELL 


KNTITULED 


TO   THE   FAMOUS  AND   FORTUNATE   GENERALS 
OF  OUR  ENGLISH   FORCES,  Etc. 


Have  done  with  care,  my  hearts !  aboard  amam, 
With  stretching  sails  to  plough  the  swelling 

waves: 
Bid  England's  shore  and  Albion's  chalky  cliffii 
Farewell ;  bid  stately  Troynorant  adieu. 
Where  pleasant  Thames  from  Lus'  silyer  head 
Begins  her  quiet  glide,  and  runs  along 
To  that  braye  bridge,  the  bar  that  thwarts  her 

course, 
Near  neighbour  to  the  ancient  stony  Tower, 
The  glorious  hold  that  Julius  Cessar  built. 
Change  loye  for  arms;  girt-to  your  blades,  my 

boys! 
Tour  rests*  and  muskets  take,  take  helm  and 

targe, 
And  let  Qod  Mars  his  consort  make  you  mirth, — 
The  roaring  cannon,t  and  the  brazen  trump. 
The  angry-sounding  drum,  the  whistling  fife. 
The  shrieks  of  men^  the  princely  courser's  neigh. 
Kow  vailt  your  bonnets  to  your  friends  at  home: 
Bid  all  the  lovely  British  dames  adieu. 
That  under  many  a  standard  well-advanc'd 
Have  hid§  the  sweet  alarms  and  braves  of  love ; 


*  rati]  L  e.  tapports  for  Uw  mtuketa,  whieh  in  Peelo's 
days  trere  rery  heavy. 

t  And  kt  Qcd  Mart  hit  contort  mak«  you  mirM,— 
The  roarimg  ecmnon^  Ac]  Shakespeare  perhaps  re- 
memhered  this  pnimege  when  he  wrote  Othello's  '*fkre- 
well"  to  war:  in  Singer's  Shaketpoart  (toL  10,  p.  443, 
ed.  1820X  where  Peele's  lines  are  quoted,  "trompet"  is 
printed  instead  of  "  conwrt" 

It  la  necessary  to  observe,  that  when  this  poem  was 
prodiioed,  and  a  considerable  time  after,  the  expression 
"contort  of  mnsio''  was  in  use :— the  term  "eomtrt**  is 
comparatively  modem. 

t  vaU]  L  e.  lower. 

I  Aid]01ded.*'hdd.'' 


Bid  theatres  and  proud  tragedians. 
Bid  Mahomet^  Scipio,*  and  mighty  Tamburlaine,f 
King  Charlemagne,^  Tom  Stukeley,§  and  the  rest. 
Adieu.    To  arms,  to  arms,  to  glorious  arms  1 
With  noble  Norris,  and  victorious  Drake, 
Under  the  sangume  cross,  brave  England's  badge, 
To  propagate  religious  piety. 
And  hew  a  passage  with  your  conquering  swords 
By  land  and  sea,  wherever  Phosbus*  eye, 
Th'  eternal  lamp  of  heaven,  lends  uii*  light ; 
By  golden  Tagus,  or  the  western  Inde, 
Or  through  the  spacious  bay  of  Portugal, 
The  wealthy  ocean-main,  the  Tyrrhene  sea, 
From  great  Alcides*  pillars  branching  forth 
Even  to  the  gulf  that  leads  to  lofty  Rome ; 
There  to  deface  the  pride  of  Antichrist, 
And  pull  his  paper  walls  and  popery  down,— 
A  famous  enterprise  for  England's  strength. 
To  steel  your  swords  on  Avarice'  triple  crown. 
And  cleanse  Augeas'  stalls  in  Italy. 

•  Mahouut,  fttpio]  Old  ed.  **  MahomdM  Poo."  Cor- 
rected by  the  Bev.  J.  M itford  (QaU.  Mag.  for  Feby.  1888, 
p.  103X  who  remarks ;  "  The  fitct  is,  that  tw>  UtUrt  have 
fkllen  out,  probably  from  the  word  haying  been  written 
in  a  contracted  form,  and  the  t  that  belonged  to  the  word 
has  got  wrongly  attached  to  *  Mahomet ; '  but  the  true 
reading  is  clear.  .  .  .  Sdpio  was  a  great  name  among 
old  poets  and  dramatists ;  and  is  seldom  absent  in  the 
list  of  heroes." 

t  Tamburlaint]  An  allusfon  to  Marlowe's  well-known 
tragedy  in  Two  Flsrta. 

t  King  Charkmagne]  No  drama  called  Chaarkmagne  has 
come  down  to  as,  nor  am  I  acquainted  with  nny  old  play 
in  which  that  monarch  is  a  character.  According  to  Mr. 
Collier  (Memoirt  c^f  AtUgn^  p.  7X  the  allosion  is  perhaps 
to  Greene's  play  of  (Mamdo  Fwriooo,—^^  most  improbable 
ooi\|eotare. 

I  Tom  ahdMcy]  See  prefatoiy  remarks  to  our  author's 
Battle  qf  AleoMor,  p.  419. 
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A    FAREWELL^  Bic 


To 


to  tbe  voTag*  jo«  xatccd ; 
boU 


to  Earop^i  boandt. 
To  Afric**  iLore,  or  rich 
Dovn  to  the  iLftiei  of  daep  ATerciu' 
Sfttl  on,  panne  joar  boooon  to  joor  gimves 
Heaven  ie  *  acred  eoTcring  for  yoor  heedi, 
And  every  ciimete  Txrtoe'e  tebcmecU. 
To  urnis,  to  erme,  to  hoooorable  arme !  * 
Hoiee  Mile,  wei^  anchors  np,  ploogfa  op  the 
¥^th  fljing  keels*  pkmgh  np  the   land 

swords: 
In  Ood's  name  reniore  on  ;  and  lei  me  say 
To  yoo,  m  J  matf.  as  Casar  laid  to  hk, 
Steiring    with    Neptune's  hilk;    "Yon 

qooth  he^ 


wish 


•  Aonu.  to  armt,  to kwmrmUt arms  f]  In  Tie 
mtU  Trv§eiu  9f  Ltcrme,  *e^  fint  i«int«l  in  UW.  we 
And,— 

'*  r«  arwte$,  aqr  Urd,  to  kommrabk  mrm*$,' 
wbleh  is  followed  bj  what  forms  part  at  the  dereafth 
TSTM  of  the  preseot  poem, 

**  TaJtt  kdme  and  targe."    8ig.  P 1 
Bee  noU  U  p.  4S5,  first  eoL 


s  iusUme  in  yonr  shipa.' 
Ton  fcllov  ttcB^  whoaa  evatds  snoosarfol 
Ton  fiDOofv  Drake,  by  aea  the  eeoofse  of  Spain, 
TLe  liiindfol  dngan»  tmot  to  jonr  foei^ 
Yictaciona  in  his  rctem  firom  Inde^ 
In  sll  his  high  auempta  nuvanqiiishM ; 
Ton  foQow  noble  Korn^  winae  renownt 
Won  in  the  fettOe  fields  of  Belgia, 
Spreads  by  the  gates  of  Enropa  to  the  oonita 
Of  Christian  kings  and  herthen  poientstea 
Tom  fight  for  Christ,  and  Engknd'a  paeriesi 

q»aen, 
EliBbeth,  the  wonder  of  the  world, 
Orer  whoee  throne  the  enemiee  of  Qod 
Have    thnnder'd    erat    their    Tain    sncicesileai 

bravea 
O,  ten-Hmes  treble  happy  men,  thai  fight 
Under  the  croes  of  Christ  and  England's  queen. 
And  foUow  eadi  as  Drake  and  Noina  are  1 
AH  hottonia  do  that  eanae  aeoompany; 
AH  glory  on  theee  endlem  honoara  waita : 
Theae  honoara  and  this  glory  shall  He  asnd. 
Whose  hoooor  and  whoae  {^ory  yon  defend. 

Tonn,  O.  P. 


THE    TALE    OF    TROY.* 


In  that  world's  wounded  part,t  whose  waves  yet 

swell 
With  everlasting  showers  of  tears  that  fell. 
And  bosom  bleeds  with  great  effuse  of  blood 
That  long  war  shed, — Troy,  Neptune's  city,  stood, 
Gorgeously  built,  like  to  the  House  of  Fame, 
Or  Court  of  Jove,  as  some  describe  the  same ; 


*  The  Tale  of  Troy]  Ed.  1589  Riven,  as  the  heading  of 
this  piece,  77ie  bei/inninp,  arcidmU,  and  ende  of  the  learre 
Hf  Troy.  It  also  bos  a  short  ruuning  arKumeni,  in  the 
sha[>e  of  marginal  notes,  which  I  have  dismisAed  as  an 
unnecesSfUy  incumbnince  to  the  pige. 

f  Jn  that  leorliTs  teounded  jtari,  Ac.  J  Ed.  1689  ; 
*'  Wiiilom  in  Troy,  tl»at  unciont  noble  towne. 
Did  (iwoU  a  king  of  honor  t,  renowne, 
Of  port,  of  puiaaunce,  and  niickle  fume, 
And  Priam  was  thia  mighty  princes  name  ; 
Whom,  in  regjird  of  hu  triumphant  $taXe, 
The  world  as  then  tumamde  the  Foi-tunaU, 
So  hnppy  waa  he  for  hu  progtnie, 
Hi»  queeAt,  his  court,  his  children,  and  countrie." 


Under  a  prince  whom,  for  his  happy  state. 

That  age  sumam'd  Priam  the  Fortunate, 

So  hoDour'd  for  his  royal  progcoy, 

Blest  in  his  queen,  his  offspring,  and  his  country : 

Y-clyppM  *  Stately  Hecuba  was  she, 

A  goodly  creature  f  of  such  majesty 

As  well  became  her  princely  personage ; 

And,  long  before  she  tasted  fortune's  rage. 

With   twenty  t  sons  and  daughten,  wondrous 

thing. 
This  lusty  lady  did  enrich  her  king, 
Fruit  not  unlike  the  tree  whereof  §  they  sprung ; 
The  daughters  lovely,  modest,  wise.  H  and  young; 

♦  7-clypp/d]  i.  e.  Colled,  n.nroed. 
t  A  goodly  creature,  &c  ]  RI.  1689  ; 

•'  So  faire  a  creature  hardlie  might  you  see. 
Bo  braue,  and  of  so  comelie  penonaffe." 
t  twenty]  Ed.  1«04  "  many."    (Both  lecUons  being,  for 
obvious  rensona,  very  objectionable.) 
{  vh-reof]  Ed.  1604  "  from  whence.* 
II  ipiwj  Ed.  1W4  "fair." 
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The  sons,  as  doth  my  story  well  unfold. 

All   knights-at-amua,  gay,  gaUant,  bimTo/   and 

bold. 
Of  wit  and  manhood  f  such  as  might  suffice 
To  venture  on  the  highest  pieee  of  service : 
His  peers  as  loyal  to  their  royal  lord 
As  might  ne  t  tainted  be  for  deed  or  word; 
His  court  presenting  §  to  our  human  eyes 
An  earthly  heaven  or  shining  paradise, 
Where  ladies  troop'd  in  rich  disgui^'d  attire. 
Glistering  like  stars  of  pure  immortal  fireu 
Thus  happy,  Priam,  didst  thou  live  of  yore. 
That  to  thy  hap  could  naught  be  added  more ;  \\ 
Till  'mong  the  gods  I  wot  not  which  %  was  be 
Env/ing  tho  **  this  happiness  to  tliee^ 
Or  goddess,  or  acoursM  fiend  below, 
Conspiring  thy  Troy's  wreck  and  overthrow, — 
Alack,  that  happiness  may  not  long  ft  last, 
That  all   our^  braveriea  been§§    so   brief  a 

blast !~ 
Till  one,  I  say,  revengeful  i|  !)■  power  or  other 
Buz^d  in  the  brain  of  the  unhappy  mother 
A  dreadful  dream,  and,  as  it  did  be&ll. 
To  Priam's  Troy  a  dream  deadly  and  fatal 
For  when  the  time  of  mother's  pain  drew  nigh. 
And  now  the  load  that  in  her  womb  did  lie 
Began  to  stir  and  move  with  ^H  proper  strength, 
Ready  to  leave  his  place  ;  behold,  at  length 
She  dreams,  and  g^ves  her  lord  ***  to  understand 
That  she  should  soon  bring  forth  a  fire-braDd,+tt 
Whose  flame  ttt  '^^  ^tal  smoke  would  grow  so 

great 
As  Ilium's  towers  it  should  consume  with  heat : 


•  tnigku-ai-armi,  gap,  gaOaM,  brave]  Bd.  1604  "knif^ 
ia.  amu,  adTenturous." 

\  Of  wit  and  manhood,  ko,]  Ed.  1004  omits  this  and 
the  next  line. 

J  !•<]  i.  0.  not.— Bd  1604  "not" 

I  BU  court  prtaetUing,  Ac.]  Bd.  1580  ; 

**  Hu  court  presenting  to  our  eutblie  eye* 
A  akye  of  starres  or  eki-ning  paradiee. 
Thus  happy,  Priam,"  Ac 

I  hap  could  nofught  he  added  more}  Bd.  1604  "  fortune 
keavena  could  add  no  More.** 

IT  u>hicK\  Ed.  1689  "wfaat.** 

**  Bnvping  tho]  i.  e.  Grudging  then. 

ft  Umif]  Bd.  1604  "ever.** 

n  <»ir]  Bd.  158» '*  thase.** 

fl  6«mJ  L  e.  be. 

ttii  retfengifuC]  Bd.  1689  "  tLvrnging.'* 

^%  Btgan  to  etir  and  mow  with]  Bd.  1604  "  To  move 
l^egan  and  atir  with." 

•**  lord]  Bd.  1604  *' phaere "(La.  hnatwnd). 

ttt  a  Jtre-brand]  Ed.  1604  *'a  firy  brand"  (but  cm  old 
poets  oftau  uaa  ";Cr«  "  as  a  dlaayllsble). 

nt  Whoeejfame,  Ac.]  Bd.  1589 ; 

**  Whose  bote  and  clymblng/oiiit  ahould  grow  §o  great. 
That  Neptunea  Troy  U  woukl  nmmtme  with  heate.** 


Andy  counsel  taken  of  her*  troublous  dream, 
The  soothsayers  aaidf  that  not  swift  Simois' 

stream 
Nor  Xanthus'  icy  waves  X  might  quench  the  fire 
That  did  this  brand  'gainst  Troy's  proud  walls 

conspire. 
Which  to  prevent  (a  piteous  tale  to  tell) 
Both  sire  and  dame  'gainst  law  and  kind  §  rebel ; 
And,  that  this  fear  might  soon  11  be  overblown. 
This  babe  from  Troy  withouten  ruth  is  thrown. 
But  tempted  may  the  gods,  not  mockM,  be  : 
It  is  thy  £ate,  nor  mayst  H  thou,  Troy,  foresee 
What  must  befall,  thou  mayst  it  not  foreknow : 
Tet  Paris  lives,  and  men  him  callM  so ; 
He  lives  a  shepherd's  lad  **  on  Ida  hills, 
And  breathes  a  man  'gainst  Troy  and  Trojans'' 

wills. 
That  threatens  fire  to  Troy,  a  jolly  swain. 

And  here  me  list  ft  leave  Priam  and  his  train, 
And  tell  ottt  Puis  yet  another  while  ; 
How  he  can  nymphs  and  shepherds'  trulls  beguile, 
And  pipen  songs,  and  whet  his  wits  on  books. 
And  rape  poor  maids  with  sweet-alluring  looks : 
So  couth  he  §§  sing  his  lays  among  them  all, 
And  tune  his  pipe  unto  the  water^s  fall,  ||  li 
And  wear  his  coat  of  grey  IJH  and  lusty  green, 
Tliat  had  the  fair  (Enone  never  seen 
His  ticing  curlM  hair,  his  front  of  ivory. 
The  careless  nymph  had  ne'er  been  so  unhsppy. 
Then  was  the  time  when  Flor*  dight  with*** 

fiowers. 
Like  Iris  in  her  pride  and  parti-colours, 
Sate  in  her  summer  arbours  like  a  queen, 
And  deck'd  the  earth  with  ftf  yellow,  blue,  and 

green; 
Then  Phcsbe  gan  a  solemn  hunting  make, 
A  feast  for  Pallas',  Junofs],  Venus'  sake ; 

•  A4t1  Bd.  1589  "tbia."— Bd.  1604  "bia"  (birX 

t  eaid]  Ed.  1604  "aay.** 

X  Nor  XamthueT  icy  waves,  *«.]  Bd.  1589 ; 
"  Mif^  aerua  to  qvytneh  that  fierce  deuouring  jIn 
That  did  this  broMd  gainst  towna  of  Troy  conspire,** 

I  kind]  L  e.  nature. 

I  soon]  Bd.  1589  "ao." 

%  mayst]  Bd.  1589  "may." 

•«  lo'/]  Bd.  1589  <'awayne"  (wMob  wovd  occurs  in  the 
next  line  but  oneX 

ft  me  list]  L  e.  it  pkiaaee  ma. 

tt  («U  of]  Bd.  1589  "  tend  wo.** 

H  couth  he]  i.  e.  be  bad  akiU  to,  knew  how  to. 

mi  And  tusu  his  pipe  unto  ths  water^s  faU]  Thia  line  is 
boiTowed  firom  Spenaer's  Belogue/or  April, — 

'*  And  taned  it  unto  tbe  water's  flUl." 

YIT  P^l  8m  note  *,  p.  158,  first  ooL  But  bera  ed. 
1604  baa  "  gay  ** :  witb  wbicb  compare  the  line  in  p.  861, 
aea  ooL,  **  The  colour  ofsbia  ooat  ia  huty  green.** 

•"•  dight  with]  Ed.  1589  "with  her." 

ttt  ded^d  the  earth  wUh]  Bd.  1680  "  dight  the  earth  in." 
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AmA  on  tbfti  Idm^  whmn  King  Pliun'B  ton. 
ftriit  ibis  lovtlj  dMplMrd**  swmin/  did  won,t 
A  suddea  X  alrifi  and  TarianM  did  befall 
Amoog  iboM  goddcMW  |  for  a  goldeD  ball, 
Tbat  Ata  bioughiB  from  bell,  a  &tal  fruit. 
And  threw  among  tham  at  Dame  Tellua*  suit, 
Tbat,  all  too  weak  ber  burden  to  austain. 
To  Satum'a  aoai  did  of  ber  load  eomplain, 
Whoee  awelling  womb  the  goda  agreed  to 
B]r  elaughtering  war  a-land  and  wrecka  bj 
And  fatal  waa  it  to  thia  ahepheid'a  boy, 
Tbat  in  hie  boeom  bare  the  bane  of  Ttoj,% 
To  wander  by  that  aacred  place  alone 
(Belike  hit  nymph  and  walking-mate  waa  gone) ; 
And  there  waa  choeen  judge  to  end  the  **  strife 
That  after  ooat  ft  full  many  a  man  his  life. 
And  thus  this  doughty  dayaman,tt  m  I  read. 
Did  orankly  §§  Tenture  on  this  thankleaa  deed : 
Whom  Juno  ftrtt,  that   proud  HI)  and   stately 

goddeaa, 
Bntio*d  with  oifer^lf  of  much  wealth  and  rioheaa ; 
And  certee  ***  gold  hath  store  of  eloquence. 
Him  Psallas  eke,  the  queen  of  sapience. 
Tempted  with  wisdom  ftf  and  with  chivalry, 
To  win  the  gulden  ball  bequeath'd  to  beauty. 
But  neither  wealth  nor  wisdom  might  him  move. 
When  Venus  gan  t*  encounter  him  with  love. 
So,  led  away  with  over- vain  conceit, 
Auil  surfeitiuK  beliko  ou  pleanurc's  bait,t++ 
As  men  aro  wont  to  let  the  better  go 
And  chooso  the  worse,  this  jolly  herd  grooaj,§§§ 

lo, 


•  Khephfrtrt  strain]  Ed.  1«K)4  " swain  disgiiis'J." 

t  tron]  i.  c.  ilwell. 

t  fUil'hn]  E«l.  1580  "  wondroiis." 

§  (hoff  podiUNtfi]  Kd.  15S9  **  tho  podiUi^*" — Hero 
yinWor  [ShaketjHort't  Vtrt^fictition,  kc,  p.  '24(1)  wotiKl  ultor, 
fur  the  metre's  Mko,  "(/ot/Jww* "  to  "  g«  KUlwsa'"  (tho 
contr.K-t4.tl  plunil). 

II  That  Ate  hn>vght,  Ac  ]  Eti.  1589 ; 

"  That  strnio  fell  furio  thrtw  among  thrm  all. 
Aii't/atall  tea*  it,"  &c. 

^  bare  the  bane  of  IVoyJ    Ed.   1604  "  carried  firo  for 

'•  tht\  Ed.  1589  "this." 

tl  co»t\  Ed.  1689  "lost." 

tt  </ay*»uin]  I.  e.  umjMre. 

{{  cTa-nkl}ji\  i.  e.  briskly. 

nil  that  prm/rfj  Ed.  1589  "tho  great** 

1111  oJfcr\  Ed.  1589  "honor.'* 

•••  ctrie*\  1.  e.  certainly. 

ttt  Tempted  ttHh  WiAdoni,  Ac]  Ed.  1604  ; 
"Would  for  pure  wisdom's  worth  and  chivaliy 
This  earthly  swaiu  to  praise  her  heavenly  beauty. 
But  neither  vealth  nor  wisdom's  gifts  miffht  move^ 
When  Venus  'gan  t'  enchant  his  thoughts  with  love.** 

ttt  beliXe  on  pUamre'i  baU]  Ed.  1604  "on  pleasure's 
wanton  6a It." 

f§§  herd-groom]  Ed.  1589  "  shcphcard." 


In  hope  to  win  the  flower  of  gallant  Greece^* 
Fkir  Helena,  that  brave  and  pearlass  pieoe^ 
Qiveth  the  prise  to  Lady  Venos*  graoe,t 
And  enda  with  endleas  war  this  doubtful  casi 
Ah  Paria  1  hadst  thou  bad  but  equal  t  Ayea, 
Indiffbrent  in  beatowing  of  the  priae, 
Thy  human  wits  |  might  have  diaosmM  wel' 
Where  the  |  true  beauty  of  the  mind  did  dw 
But  men  must  err,  because  that  IT  men  they 
And  men  with  love  y-blinded  cannot  see.** 
Throughout  the  world  the  rumour  being  b 
Of  this  event,  the  man  waa  quickly  known. 
And    homewards  ft   oomea,  forsooth,  to 

kaattTroy, 
Of  yore  a  ahepberd*s  lad,||  King  Priam's  bo 
And  in  hia  boaom  lodged  IB  an  uncouth  hea^ 
The  strength  whereof  began  to  grow  ao  grei 
That  needly  Paris  ITU  must  prepare  to  aee 
What  might  the  substance  of  the  ***  ahado' 
That  yet  his  fancy  wrought  upon  so  tuL 
So^  fiimiahM  with  men  and  shipa,  at  last 
To  Laoedsamon  doth  this  minion  come ; 
The  winds  made  way,  the  sea  aflbrding  rooi 
In  fine,  the  cut  and  voyage  seeming 'Hi'  sb 
The  knight  arrives  at  Menelaus*  court. 
Where  such  hit  entertainment  waa,  I  find. 
As  justly  might  content  a  princely  mind  ; 
For  she  was  there  to  give  him  welcome  tho 
Who  more  his  inward  sense   thau  eyc8§§ 

know  : 
A  luBty,  brave,  and  lovely  ||||!1  dame  was  sb 
A  la«8  well  worthy  to  be  Paris'  fee.^lUlI 

•  the  Jloteer  of  gallant  Greece]  Ed.    158»   *'  the 
flower  of  Greece." 

t  Givfth  the  prize  to  Lady  Venu$*  grace]  Ed.  1604 
this  beauty's  prize  to  Venm*  grace," 

t  equal]  i.  e.  impartiaL 

9  wim]  Ed.  1589  "  wit'* 

II   Where  the]  Kd.  1589  "Wherein.** 

H  that]  Ed.  1004  •*  but.** 

••  cannot  see]  Ed.  1604  "may  not  we. "—In  Bi 
Parmumu-n,  1600,  (under  the  haid  "Beauty",  p.  1 
couplet  is  given  thus ; 

"  All  men  do  err,  because  that  men  they  be. 
And  men  vith  beauty  blinded  cannot  sm." 

i\  homevanls]  Ed  1604  "homeward." 

tt  luckUss]  Bd.  1604  •'wretched." 

{{  lad]  Ed.  1589  "swayne." 

nil  bosom  loilg'd]  Ed.  1589  "hrest  did  bears. 

^%  That  needly  Paris]— needly,  i.e.  neeeesori], 
1689  "  As  ueedes  Sir  Paris." 

•••  the]  Ed.  1589  "this." 

ttt  seeming]  Ed.  1589  "beeing.* 

ttt  tf^]  io-  then. 

IIS  <y«JBd.  1689  "eye." 

mill  lovely]  Ed.  1589  "liuely." 

1<I^  A  lass  weU  vorthy  to  be  Paris*  fee]  E 
*•  Whom  Venus  prmnis'd  Pari*  for  his /««.**  (In  .i 
the  word  "  Lass**  to  Helen.  Peele  was  warranted 
usiige  of  the  ftlssshwl  writors :  soe  OreUi's  note 
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The  queen  herself  that  hight  *  fkir  Helena, 
Whom  yet  unseen  his  thoughts  did  all  obey ; 
And  by  the  hand  she  takes  this  gallant  f  guest, 
And  gires  him  entertainment  of  the  best. 

Tet  stately  Troy  did  flourish  in  her  t  pride, 
And    Priam,    whom    no    king§    might    mate 

boside. 
Till  love  and  hate  together  did  conspire 
To  waste  this  town  with  swift^devouring  fire.|l 
The  Prince  of  Troy  gan  easily  now  to  see 
How  well  her  person  with  her  fame  did  gree ; 
When  calling  %  on  Dame  Venus  for  his  due, 
The  King  of  Sparta  with  a  lordly  crew 
Must  post  from  home,  and  leare  his  wife,  for- 
sooth. 
To  gire  Sir  Paris  welcome  for  his  tooth : 
Thus  Venus  first,  to  help  love  s  policy. 
Advantaged  him  **  with  opportunity. 
And  now,  as  lovers  wont  their  time  f  espy,tf 
This  lover  can  his  task  full  well  apply. 
And  strives  to  court  his  mistress  cunningly, 
(No  whit  in  fbar  of  women's  surquedry^t^) 
Whose  tender  breast  the  conquering  god  of  love. 
As  vriird  his  dame,  with  arrow  §§  gan  to  prove. 
And  foimd  it  fit  for  love's  impression. 
No  sooner  was  King  Menelaus  gone 
But  Helen's  heart  had  ta'en  so  great  a  flame 
As  love  increas'd  with  Pariah  only  name :  |||i 
And  now  she  doth  ^^  surrey  his  lovely  face. 
And  curiously  observe  each  courtly  grace ; 
Aud  after  large  disputes  of  right  and  wrong, 
What  did  to  love  and  womanhood  belong,— 
Ah,  that  this  love  will  not  be  over-rul'd,*** 
Ah,  that  these  lovers  nilltf  t  be  better  school'd  1 — 
After  sweet  lines,  that  from  this  stranger's  pen 
Came  swiftly  to  her  reading  now  and  then. 


passo^  of  Horace,  **pueUa  |  Jam  virum  ezpertce."  Carm, 
iiL  14, 10.) 

•  kight]  i.  e.  was  called. 

t  thUffoOani]  Ed.  1M9  " hernew come." 

t  her]  Ed.  1589  "his." 

§  kiitg]  Ed.  1589  "prince." 

R  this  town  with  iwi/l  devouring  Jlrt]  Ed.  1589  **  this 
town*  and  realme  with  wastfUl^yv.** 

If  fPAm  coUing,  Ac.]  L  o.  When  Parit  calling  on  Venus, 
kc. 

*•  him]  Ed.  1604  ••  them.- 

tt  Hvie  r  efpy]  Ed.  15S9  "  timoB  «*pie.'* 

1 1  aurquedry]  i.e  prosumptioD,  arrogauco. — ^Thls  line  is 
not  in  ed.  1589. 

II  arrtnf]  Ed.  1589  "arrowes." 

Oil  with  Parit'  only  nanu]  I  e.  with  the  mers  name  of 
Paris.— Ed.  1004  "  with  aoand  of  Paris'  name." 

irir  doth]  Ed.  1589**  gan." 

•*•  wiUnotbe  over-ruCd]  Ed.  IMf  "tfiB  be  no  better 

tit  nill]  Le.  will  not 


Regard  of  honour  thrown  aside  by  this. 
She  arms  her  boldly  to  this  great  amiss ;  * 
And,  for  her  heart  was  from  her  body  hent,t 
To  Troy  this  Helen  with  her  lover  went, 
Thinking,  perdy,^  a  part  contrary  kind,§ 
Her  heart  so  raught,ii  herself  to  stay  behind. 
And  thus  hath  Paria  with  his  cunning  caught 
The  dainty  bird  that  all  so  far  he  sought. 
No  sooner  were  they  started  thus  away 
But  thatH  the  king,  yet  all  too  late  a  day. 
Had    news    of    this    unworthy    treacherous** 

deed. 
And    after    (says    my   story)    makes   someff 

speed; 
But  hardy  tt  Love,  that  hath  no  leaden  heels, 
Tied  wings  belike  §§  unto  the  Trojan's  keels. 
Away  flies  Paris  with  his  cbasM  prey. 
As  blithe  il  H  as  bird  of  morning's  light  in  May, 
And  lands  in  Troy  the  beauteous ^^  Helena; 
Whom  agM  Priam  and  Queen  Hecuba, 
And***  all  their  noblefff  sons  and  daughters  too. 
Welcome  with  royal  feasts  aud  great  ttt  ado. 
And  every  lovely  dame  and  courtly  §§§  knight 
Salute,  to  do  their  sovereign  honour's  right.  |i|||| 
The    peers,  the    princes,   and    the    lords    of 

Greece, 
TouchM  with  the  rape  of  this  reproachful  piece. 
Not  able  to  endure  thisHll^  villany, 
Dishonour  to  their  state  and  country,**** 
In  fury  gan  the  quarrel  undertake ; 
Not  all  alone  for  Menelaus*  sake. 
But  to  rebuke  and  to  avenge  beside 
Helen's  revolt, ffff  Paris'  adulterous  pride ; 

*  amiss]  i.  e.  &ult 

t  hent]  i.  e.  eeizod,  taken. 

X  perdy]  L  e.  par  JHeth  verily. 

I  eontrdry  kind]  i.  e.  contrary  to  nature. 

n  raught]  L  e.  snatched  away. 

^  that]  Ed.  1589  "BtraJght.'» 

••  trtacherout]  Ed.  1589  "  trayteroua** 

tt  mates  some]  Ed.  1589  "gins  to." 

tt  hardy]  Ed.  1589  ** conquering.** 

H  Tied  wings  bdike]  Ed.  1589  "  Belike  tide  wings.* 

BO  As  blithe,  Ac.]  This  line  is  not  in  ed.  15SQ^ 

HIT  beauteous]  Ed.  1589  "gallant." 

•••  And]  Ed.  1589  ••With." 

ttt  noUe]  Ed.  1604  "princely." 

ttt  ffreat]  Ed.  1589  "mucli.- 

Hl  eourUy]  Ed.  1589  "lusUe." 

mm  Salute,  to  do  their  sovereign  honour^s  right]  Ed.  1680 
"Doe  pay  the  prince  such  honour  as  they  might"; 
which  the  author  altered  perhaps  because  "princes' 
occurs  in  the  next  line. 

Hirir  Not  aiU  to  endure  this]  Ed.  1589  "IToi  suffering 
soeh  barbarous." 

****  to  their  state  and  country]  Ed.  1004  "  to  the  honour 
of  the  eonntry."  But  in  our  early  poets  (Shakespeare 
included)  "country"  is  frequently  a  trisyllable. 

tttt  y«*o»]  Ed.  1589*' false  loue.' 
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Whii 

B«fcra  thb  tkM  a  wUlt^  M I  do  I  Ntd» 
UljnMM,  bj  tbo  wH  t  of  FriuBtd*! 
Uahapiiy  imh^«*  hm  fcl^*d  from  IIImm% 
Tat  wall  ooold  ooaatatMl  a  mnm  of  itaqr 
lb  tony  with  hii  wiCi  PMMlopo ; 
Bui  private  aanaa  nmit  oommoo  aanaa  obiTy 
And  thoi^  ha  frfgoMtf  madaaai  te  Um 


Tafc  aoold  II  Sir  Mamadaa  an  al  ooaa^ 
To  aift  hia  wil%  liij  down  II  Ua  Uodar 
WImba  wbQo  tlia  alio  nAuTd  to  ovarian, 
Thak  pli^d  tho  fraatla  plooi^flMB  tlMvan  ia 


Ha  founds  brooi^  Ub  to***  tiM  Ai;^  tnia ; 
WhObttf  for  tha  hato  ho  httlMmi^d  in  hla  haad. 

Km  aaaaa  till  thia  ar  PklaMdo  waa  daadm 
So  Mauir  ^aUantlll  aon,  tlio  grial  AahUlaa, 
That  lately  |i||||  with  the  Greciaiw  went  to  seas, 
Restrained  a  while  HH^  in  habit  of  a  woman, 
Unworthy  wrong  done  to  so  brare  a  man, 

•  UmQ'liv'd]  Ed.  1589  '*lMting." 

t  o«J  Ed.  1589  "and.'* 

t  abide]  Ed.  1589  '^endare.** 

§  Uetk  of]  Not  in  ed.  1604. 

I  do]  Ed  1589  "  can." 

IT  vU\  Ed.  liiSO  "meanM." 

••  Unhappy  man^  &o. 
YU  vHl  could^  Ao. 
2b  tarry  uitk^  Ao. 

hut  private  eau$e,  Ac.]  The  copy  of  ed.  1604  irhloh  was 
lent  to  me  by  Mr.  Kodd  wants  the  leaf  ocmtalniiig  tb«M 
four  lines.  (I  haT6  already  noticed  that  no  more  than 
two  lines  are  contained  in  eaob  page  of  that  very  dimi- 
nutive edition.) 

tt  ffignM]  Bd.  1589  "Ikind  a." 

tX  tht  nonet]  i.  e.  the  occasion. 

H  conMJ  Bd.  1589  "can." 

Rll  Toiiflhig  wiU,  lap  dawn]  Ed.  1589  "  lb  tiy  Mf  wU» 
offer.' 

HIT  tlUrt]  Ed.  1580  "all." 

•«»  him  to]  Ed.  1604  "unto.** 

ttt  Who]  Ed.  1589  "That"* 

U I  If  ill  CMue  tiU  this  Sir  Palanude  wo*  dead]  WW.,  \.  e. 
Will  nf>t.— F>1.  1604  "Accus'd  him  to  the  camp  that 
d'Ktm'd  him  dead,** 

»il  vnHant]  Ed.  1589  *' noble." 

m  lately]  Bd.  1589  "luth'lie." 

^^ir  lUitratiCdawkiU,  Ac.]  Bd.  1589; 

"  Clad  by  his  dame  in  knbUe  of  a  woman, 
Vnwnihp  oowardise  of  a  vaUaut  man, 


UlyaMa  wilh  hii  toya  and  triiM  triiiv 
Ib  padlai^  baaa  amy.  daoiphat^d  Ubh. 

Tho  flooai  *  of  CUoaaa  aad  annlaa  all  tj 
flor  waafc  of  wind,  hod  t  hovH^d  kag  in  i 
WImI  ailgMgr  BMR  miado  tha 

8o  9«a*  aa  01  bj  liogadbff  did  t 
8o  fcr  auaif d  |  waa  aogij  AitHBl 
WHA  AfMnaauMB^  iin  aad  arnaH 
Flor  atriUiV  hi  tho  ahMa  o  gnklo  Und, 
Tlia  Giooitiia  piMb  Thoiba  loatnioB  tho  wi 
And,  wm  ha^  nffl  ha^ 
If  ho  wiU  tormM  bo  a  tWMl  Joa^ 
Daapateh  aamo  trai^ 
Uodar  pf  otaEt  of  lofo  aad  | 
To  IMoh  to  AnUir  amndir  tha  AzgHo  qoa 
To  aaa  tho  apooila  of  frir  IpUgn  ; 
And  Priooa  Aahillaa  WM  har  im  idnam'. 
BqI  aU  ontowaidlj  thatt  buinoH  froird 
Vov  djtaouBaatvahad  aipiad  aoa  loi^ 
At  thair  arrffo,  tho  Ibtah  and  fctat  wnns. 
In  fcw^ll  tha  irirgin  dafai  to  aaarifteo. 
Tha  Oraaka  hafo  wind  at  wOV  tfaa  vaton 

How  mas  J  iUa  do  toOow  ono  aonoy  I 
Kow  martlly  aail  thaaa  II  faOant  Oioaka  I 
Aodaooiirtha  mrn^i^  aadkoap  thrfr  i 

lil^t: 
Awi7  th^  iy,  thfliv  taoUfav  ioA  and  11^ 
As  ahoota  a  streaming  atar  in  winter^s  nig 
A  thousand  ships  well-rigg'd,  a  gloriowa  a 
Waving  ten  thousand  flags,  they  leaTe  tb 
And,  ss  ye  wot,  this  war  and  tragie  sport 
It  was  for  Helena. 


But  that  no  cowardlaethis  deede  oan  h 
In  him  that  was  approu'd  so-good  a  kn 
Vlieate  with  ki$  toyte  and  tryfUa  trim 
Full  like  a  pedler  can  decipher  him," 

•  Jhwer]  Ed  1589  **  firnw." 

t  had]  Bd.  1589"haue.'' 

t  did]  Kd.  1589  "dootb." 

I  So  far  enroifdy  Ac.]  Instead  of  this  and 
three  lines,  ed  1589  has,— 

"  Nor  was  these  other  heipe  bat  Iphiges 
That  might  enforce  the  windea  to  bloe 

I  pnUaA <^\aman£]  Bd.  1589  "pretsnee ^1 
\  Kratuf]  Ed.  1580  *'guUla'' 

**  fere  mxtnanCdy-fere,  L  e.  mate^  husband.- 
"loner  namde." 

tt  <A«]Bd.l589"thls.'' 

It  At  their  arriM,  tht  ftUh  and  faied  mram§ 
*'  Whereto  this  subtile  message  did  betooff." 

II  Infht]  Bd.  1589  *'/a  flne.** 
fli  theae]  Bd  1589  "our." 

n  Andeeovrtheeeaa,  *&]  Bd  1580; 
**  And  aeowre  the  eeeu,  ^  cheerly  nuuM  fcrt 
As  shootes  a  streaming  starre  in  wintvn 
Away  they  flys^  their  tackling  teft  aad  i 
Toppe  and  top  gallsnt  in  the  braoest  aa 
Jad,  «•  ys  weH"  ^kOi 
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The  King  of  Troy  gan  quickly  *  underetand 
How  Greeks  with  all  their  power  were  hard  at 

hand; 
And  ladly  do  the  peers  their  prince  advise, 
The  while  in  rage  Cassandra  calls  and  cries, 
*  Render,  ye  Trojans,  to  these  madding  Qreeks 
The  dame  that  all  this  expedition  seeks." 

And  to  this  battle,  bruited  far  by  fame, 
Great  aid  of  arms'  on  either  party  came   : 
From  Tyberf  and  the  quaking  Tanais, 
To  Troy,  the  queen  of  Amazons  by  thii^ 
Penthesilea,  with  her  warlike  band, 
Arrivee  t  in  honour  of  King  Priam's  land. 
And  orei^long  it  were  for  me  to  tell 
In  fury  of  this  war  §  what  hap  befell ; 
How  many  Greeks,  how  many  Trojan  knights. 
As  chivalry  by  kind  ||  in  love  delights. 
Upon  their  helmets  can  their  plumes  advance,^ 
And    twist    their    ladies'    colours    on  **    their 

lanoe. 
So  doth  this  love  make  men  adventurous :  ft 
So  hardy  was  the  true  knight  Troilus, 
And  all  for  love  tt  of  the  unconstant  Creased, 
T*  encounter  with  th'  unworthy  Diomed. 
But  leave  I  here  of  Troilus  to  8ay,§§ 
Whose  passions  for  the  ranging  Cressida, 
Bead  as  fairi|||  England's  Chaucer  doth  unfold. 
Would  tears  exhale  from  eyes  of  iron  mould. 

And  that  I  may  g^ve  %%  every  man  his  right. 
Sir  ***  Paris  mounted,  in  his  armour  bright. 
Pricks  forth,  and  on  his  helm  his  mistress*  sleeve : 
How  could  that  sight  but  Menelaus  grieve  ? 
And  now  the  Greeks,  and  now  the  Trojans  may. 
As  picaseth  i"H*  Fortime,  bear  away  the  day. 

*  The  King  of  Tray  gon  quiddy]  Ed.  1589  "King  Priam 
now  gan  eaaelie." 
t  T,ber]  80  both  eds  — Qy.  "Tyras  "  or  "  later"? 
}  Airivu\  Ed,  I'SO  "Aiiu'd." 

I  In  fwry  of  iki*  war]  £d.  1589  **/n  this  afflicting 
i»arre." 

0  ki%d\  i.  6l  naturo. 

If  Up^m  iktir  helmtt*  can  their  pluma  advanoi]  Ed.  15S9 
**  Vp<m  their  helmes  their  plumes  can  well  <iduaymiet.** 

—  <m]  Ed-  1589  "in." 

\\  80  doth  this  love  make  men  adventurowi]  Ed.  1689  "  So 
laue  doth  make  them  bold  and  venturotis." 

tt  -^iid  all  for  love]  Ed.  16S9  *•  AU  foi  pure  loue." 

II  qf  TroUue  to  eay]  Ed.  1604  '*  q/*  Troilue  ought  to  eay  ": 
but  we  have  Just  had  "  Troilus  "  used  as  a  trisyllable. 

Bl]  Read  aefair,  Ac]  Instead  of  this  and  the  next  line, 
ed.  1589  has ; 

*'  Requires  a  voUume  to  vnfold  at  large ; 
▲nd  cunning  neede  he  be  that  takes  the  charge, 
To  paiut  the  ooUouree  of  that  chatmging  peece, 
Staine  to  all  dames  of  Troy  and  stately  Greece." 

\^  give]  Ed.  1589  "doo." 

•••  &r]  Ed.  ie04  •*  So." 

ttt  v^Mteth]  Ed.  1004  "pleased." 


The  time  *  of  truce  set  down  by  martial  law. 
The  dames  of  Troy  with  lovely  looks  do  draw 
The  hearts  of  many  Greeks,t  and,  lo,  at  last 
The  great  Achilles  is  enthralldd  fast, 
That  night  neit  day  he  might  his  rest  enjoy ; 
So  was  his  heart  engagM  whole  to  Troy, 
That  now  no  more  of  arms  this  warrior  would, 
Or,  mought§  I  say,  no  more  for  love  he  could  : 
The  camp  complains  upon  his  love  and  slotb. 
And  charge  him  with  his  knighthood  and  his 

oath. 
Now  rides  out  Hector,  call'd  the  ||   scourge  of 

Greeks, 
And,  like  the  untam'd  panther,  pries  and  seeks 
Where  he  may  prove  his  strength;^  and,  storming 

thus. 
He  lights  upon  Achilles'  friend,  Patroclus. 
King  Peleus*  son,  thus  rou^'d,  soon  gan**  him 

greet, 
And,  lion-like,  runs  fiercely  ff  him  to  meet, 
For  rescue  of  his  friend,  as  he  were  wood,:t$ 
And  charging  so  his  staff  in  furious  mood,§§ 
As  fidoon  nil  wonts  to  stoop  upon  his  ^^  preyt 
Forgetful  of  the  fair  Polyxena, 
As  Hector  had  unhors'd  Patroclus  tho,*** 
Despoiling  him  in  field,  the  more  theftt  woe, 
Un wares  to  wreak  Patroclus*  death^:J:  beleek,§§§ 
He  slays  a  peerless  Trojan  for  a  Greek ; 
And  having  thus  perform'd  this  piece  of  ij  11 1|  treason. 
He  triumphs  in  the  spoils  of  Priam's  son. 
The  Grecians  now  doHHlJl  clap  their  hands  for 

glee; 
But  blood  will  blood,  so  ever  mought  ****  it  be. 

*  time]  Ed.  1589  "times." 

t  Qreeke]  Ed.  1004  <<  a  knight." 

t  ne]  Ed.  1604  "nor." 

I  moughi]  L  e.  might~Ed.  1604  **  shall." 

II  Now  ridee  out  Hector,  call'd  the]  Ed.  1604  *'  Out  Hector 
rides,  sumam'd  tA«." 

H  map  prove  hitdrength]  Ed.  1589  "might  j»rooM  hie 
force." 

**  King  Pdewf  »o%  ikue  rowfd^  eoon  gan]  **  When  as  the 
great  Achilles  gan" 

ft  fiercely]  Ed.  1589  "proudlie." 

\  X  wood]  i.  e.  mad. 

II  M  hie  etaff  infurume  mood]  Bd.  1689  "  tight  hie  vlaffe 
in  eager  moode.** 

OD  As  fakon,  Ac.]  Ed.  1589  tranapoaea  tbia  and  the 
next  line. 
HIT  his]  Ed.  1689  "her." 
•*•  <Ao]  L  e.  then. 

ttt  ths  more  the]  Ed.  1589  "  alaa  for." 
ttt  Pairocltu'  death]  Ed.  1589  "  this  deede  of  his." 

III  beleek]  i.  e.  belike, — so  written  for  the  rhyme. 
mill  piece  of]  Ed.  1589  "murdrous." 

Him  The  Qreciane  now  do]  Ed.  1589  "Now  gan  the 
Grecians"  (altered,  1  suppose,  because  "gan"  occurs  in 
the  next  line  but  one). 

****  twught]  i.  e  must 


«. 


s     '   * 
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v9  WOK  WMmp  ftp  oMMrTI  VHHl  IBS  WUli^ 

Ifw  iB  tte  iital  piMt  8lr  FhIi 
WHk  poimird  anoiriiin  Um 
Aad  vlMM  kii  mUmt  TMii  had 
OoM  to  «l»  kMlW  «nwMi*4  dMll  fMi 
Hw  ttM  tiM  pa*  AflUUit  d«id  to  t^ ; 
The  Ornla  —to  mmm^fSbm  Tr^jfrnm  lup  fcg joft 
And  PriM  a^Oi  bMtow  Ml  btoodlMt  boMt 
Upw  Ui  dteonUiitod*^  MiynBidoML 

Immadiatoiy  lM0Mi  m  irioMiiM'hH' tomni 
Among  the  lords  and  Grecian  prinoea  Xtt  *U 
Abont§§§  the  armour  of  thia  valiant  knight. 
Sir  Ajax  first  doth  claim  it  as  his  right ; 
So  doth  the  gradooa  ||||||  Lord  of  Ithaca 
Look  mm  for  deaert  •***  to  bear  the  prise  away ; 

«  eoM]  Bd.l604"palo.'' 

t  kad\  Ed.  1589  *'  hath.'- 

X  Oin$\  Ed.  ISSO^Oan." 

\  traUorvu»\  Ed.  1604  "  tiagio.** 

B  Riifkt  wmty  dotk}-inml3f,  i.  6l  artftilly.—Bd.  1589 
"  Full  irurfw  gan.** 

^  lut]E±  1004  "pleaa'd." 

*•  Hii   hve,  her  davgkttr  PolyawM]    Bd.   1589  "Her 
damgkter  fidre  Polizena.** 

tt  tMey  make  tkeir]  Bd.  1604  '*hef)iaJfc«hls.'* 

It  And  tkiatheqtmn,  that  radPcI]  Ed.  1589  *'And  thus  the 
queeiu  that  knew." 

H  the]  Ed.  1689  <*  this." 

m  than]  L  e.  then :  see  note  *,  p.  906,  see.  eoL 

HIT  With  poitini*d  arrow  rid,  tc.]^rid,  Le.  daspatehed ; 
— Aail,  L  e.  seised,  held.— Ed.  1589; 

**  With  poptoned  shaft  diepetcht  the  haples  siaa  / 
And  where  hit  mother  Theti*  him  not  hent, 
Directlie  thether  was  his  arrows  eent." 

—*  dieeonieiUed]  Ed.  1589  "  wretched  hartles." 

ttt  <m  irkeome]  Ed.  1589  **a  bloodie.'' 

t:t  Oreciam  prmcet]  Ed.  1589  "  Greekish  captainss." 

IH  About]  Ed.  1589  "Touching." 

gilil  a><io<AM«^radotM]  Ed.  1589  "And  then  gainst  him 
the." 

irir^  Look]  Ed.  1589  "Thinkes." 

•••«  deeeH]  Ed.  1604  "deserts." 


BtH 


it  htn,  y  CiroiH  if  j»«Blf 


wMMiMMk  ■§ 


n* 


iaqr 


1 


Vootty  WQ^  HokMl  neaBi  to  «liBl  tib 

And  with  a  deadly  ttab  reayd  his  own 
And  now  this  wasteful  war  that  laste 
To  dames  of  Troy  and  Qreeoe  a  tediooi 
With  hot  encounter  and  unhappy  fight 
And  tragic  end  fff  of  many  a  hardy  ki 
Qan  Bortttt  to  this,  that  Qreeki^  to 

eyes 
Of  Trojans,  gin  $§|  take  counsel  and  ad 

•  two]  Ed.  1589  "twayne?* 

t  their]  Ed.  1589  "  the.** 

X  atomadi]  i.  e.  anger,  haughtiness. 

§  thit  war]  Bd.  1604  "  those  wars." 

H  over^vfft]  Bd.  1589  "otMr-big.** 

%  groat  Aehitlu*  eaegue]  Ed.  1589  "stoate  Adi 

••  Themumamd  trm]  Bd.  1589  "That  hi 
the." 

tt  Jm  that  whemif  ait  tniigMmitU\E±m 
wheroitftkit  knight  doth." 

tt  cam]  See  note  *,  pw  S87,  see.  oot— Bd.  U 

§1  A]  Bd.  1589'*  A." 

Illl  JBMow  U  hen,  jtv  Ondtt,  ifgtmilQ  Bd. : 
Greeks,  bestow  it,  ifjoa  nilL" 

^%  Ar  AJax  get  the]  Vd,  16M  "laid  JUe 
(But  we  hsTs  had  «*flir  Ajax  "  a  little  bsAva 

••■  NotakUtoendwrt,  *a]  Bd.  10M ; 

"  Diahonooi^d  with  ths  Greeks,  iU  bvodk*d 
Bo*  io^M  fool  sMsa*  bssely  fe  SIM  the  i 

ttt  tn^teend]  Bd  1589  " haaf aed deatlk.* 

ttt  «o^]  Bd.  1589  "grow." 

Ill  or  7V^M«i ^in,  4ke.]  Bd.  188P; 
*' 0/ their  ftyrswerted  foes»  began  deuisa; 
And  haaiagbotttagrsat  wnmtJdkJIrwt 
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To  rear  by  art  a  huge  unwieldy  firame, 

Much  like  a  horse;  and  haying  fraught*  the 

•ame 
With  men  of  war,  they  make  a  cunning  f  ehow, 
As  if  ^  from  Troy  they  homewards  §  meant  to 

And  raise  the  siege^  and  leave  the  prise  behind. 
But  gods  do  know  they  nothing  less  did  ||  mind ; 
For,  as  I  ween,  my  history  doth  say. 
To  Tenedos  the  U  Grecians  slunk  away,** 
An  isle  that  gaye  them  harbour  and  abode : 
Now  leaye  we  there   these   Qreeks  to  lie  at 

road. 
Amidst  this  hurly*burly  and  uproar, 
King  Priam  sends  away  young  Polydore, 
With   store   of  treasure   and  with  ft   mickle 

muck. 
His  youngest  son,  to  Thrace :  but  little  luck 
Ensu'd  hereof;  t$  for  Pylymnestor,  lo, 
The  thirst  of  Priam's  pillage  working  §§  so, 
A  woful  tale,  as  I  haye  heard  it  told. 
Murders  this  prince  for  lucre  of  his  gold. 
The  traitorous  ||i|  Sinon,  for  his  vUlany 
Th'  infiimous  ^^  author  of  Troy's  tragedy, 
While  subtle  Qredans  lurk'd  in  ***  Tenedos, 
Gan  with  the  silly  Trojans  highly  glose, 
And  tell  a  tale  that  sounded  like  a  f+f  truth, 
A  tale  that  moVd  the  hearers'  hearts  to  ttt 

ruth; 
And  BO  bewitch'd  King  Priam  and  his  court, 
That  now  at  last,  to  Trojans'  fatal  hurt. 
Instead  of  that  might  most  their  states  advanoe, 
They  greed  |§§  to  hoise  this  engine  of  mischance. 
And  make  a  breach,  like  fools,  and  never  lin  |||i|| 
Till  their  own  hands  had  puU'd  their  enemies  in. 
Thus  riot,  rape,  and  vain  credulity. 
Bin  nam'd  chief  causes  ^H^  of  Troy's  tragedy. 

•  kmwin^frauifht]  Ed.  1589  *'  weU  ystnft" 
t  cwtning]  Ed.  1689  "subtiU." 
I  ^Bd.  1689*'thotiKh." 

I  howuwardi]  Ed.  1589  "homeward." 
0  dld\  Ed.  1589*^00.** 

^  <A«]  Ed.  1804  "  these  "  (but  in  the  second  Une  after 
this  we  hsTe  "  tkete  Greeks  "). 
••  iUnk  amiy]  Ed.  1589  "  tooke  their  way." 
tt  wUk]  Ed.  1804  ''of." 
tt  k<n«/]  Ed.  1589  "  this  deede." 
|§  pUloffe  worHngl  Ed.  1589  "  riches  chookt  him." 

II  traiUnwu]  Ed.  1589  "subUIe." 
55  V<imoM«]  B<i-  12^  "noted." 

•*•  WkUt  tuUU  Oreeiam  lurl^d  in]  Ed.  1589  "  When 
tnytrous  Orsekos  had  sluncke  to." 

ttt  that  $amdtd  like  a]  Ed.  1589  <«perdie  of  little." 

ttt  A  tJde  that  mo^d  the  Keartre  ktcai$  to]  Ed.  15S9 
"Although,  as  it  befell,  of  miokle." 

Iff  pmrf]  Ed.  1589  <*gree." 

III  Un\  i.  e.  oeaae. 

5Y5  ca%m\  Ed.  1589  "authors." 


This*  monstrous  horse,  that  in  his  spacious f 

sides 
A  traitorous  troop  of  armMj^  Grecians  hides, 
Gan  now  discharge  his  vast  and  hideous  load. 
And  spread  his  bloody  bowels  all  §  abroad. 
Ifr  was  the  time  when  midnight's  sleep  and  rest 
With  quiet  pause  the  town  of  Troy  possess'd ; 
The    Greeks    forsake    their  i|  ships   and    make 

return : 
Now  Troy,  as  was  foretold,  began  to  bum. 
And  Ilium's  lofty  HI  towers  to  smoke  apace ; 
The  conquering  foe  begins  **  amain  to  chase 
Th'  afifrighted  Phrygians,  that  now  ft  unawares 
False  Sinon  had  entrappM  Xt  hi  his  snares. 
Ah,  what  a  piercing  sight  it  was  to  see 
So  fidr  §§  a  town  as  Troy  was  said  to  be, 
By  quenchless  fire  laid  level  with  the  soil. 
The  prince  and  people  made  the  soldiers'  spoil  I 
Th'  unhappy  Priam  maz'd  with  frights  and  fears. 
Seeing  his  palace  flame  about  his  eara. 
Out  of  his  wretched  slumber  hastily  start,|||| 
And,  weening  to  have  play'd  a  young  man's  part, 
Girta-to^^  his  arming-sword  with  trembling  band ; 
But  she  that  erst  brought  forth***  the  fieital  brand 
That  fir^d  the  town,  the  most  unhappy  queen. 
Whose  like  for  wretchedness  fff  was  never  seen, 
Said,  "Leave,  my  lord;  becomes  not  us^^  to 

strive. 
Whom  would  no  morning  sun  might  see  alive  ! 
And  fly'  from  aid  of  men  to  powers  divine. 
And  so  with  me  lay  hold  on  Phoebus'  shrine." 
But  he,  whose  bloody  mind  and  murdering  rage 
Nor  awe  §§§  of  gods  nor  reverence  of  sge 
Could  temper  from  a  deed  so  tyrannous, 
Achilles'  son,  the  fierce  unbridled  Pyrrhus, 
His  father's  angry  ghost  ||||||  enticing  htm, 
With  slaughtering  hand,  with  visage  pale  and 

grim,1I1I1F 

•  TKi*\  Ed.  1589  "The."  ~ 

t  tpocioiu]  Ed.  1589  "hugy." 

t  troop  0/ armid]  Ed.  1689  'Hhrxningorsubtill." 

I  spread  hi*  Uoodp  bowU  aU]  Ed.  1589  "silently  dis- 
perse his  strength." 

li  their]  Ed.  1589  "the." 

S  ioftp]  Ed.  1589  "stateUe." 

••  foe  beffint]  Ed.  1589  "Greekee  begin." 

tf  Th*affriffhUd  Phrygiam,  that  now]  Ed.  1589  "And 
follow  fiu  Itheir  foea,  that." 

tt  entmppid]  Ed.  1580  "betrappod." 

IS  fair]  Ed.  1589  "braue." 

i!n  ttart]  i.  e.  started. 

%%  Oirt94o]  Ed.  1804  "Girds  to." 

•**  that  ernt  hnmght  fenrth]  Ed.  1589  "alas,  that  bars." 

ttt  wretchediMu]  Ed.  1589  "  wretched  hap." 

ttt  not  Mi]  Ed.  1589  "vs  not" 

|§§  avt]  Ed.  1689  "Uwe." 

lion  angry  ghott]  Ed.  1580  "ghost  belike." 

ITir^  grim]  Ed.  1589  "dim." 
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THE  TALE  OF  TROY. 


Hath  hent  *  this  agM  Priam  by  the  hair, 
Like  butcher  bent  to  slay ;  and  even  there, 
The  man  that  liv*d  so  many  golden  years, 
The  great  commander  f  of  such  lordly  peers, 
The  King  of  Troy,  the  mighty  King  of  Troy, 
With  cruel  iron  this  curskl  Qreekish  boy 
Rids  of  his  life,  as  whilom  he  had  done 
With  poison'd  shaft  $  Paris,  old  Priam's  son. 
Thus  souls  by  swarms  do  press  to  Pluto's  hall ; 
Thus,  naked  Troy,  or  now  not  Troy  at  all, 
Done  is  thy  pride,  dim  is  thy  glorious  §  gite,|| 
Slain  ^  is  thy  prince  in  this  unhappy  fight. 

My  pen,  forbear  to  write  of  Hecuba, 
That  made  the  sun  his  glistering  **  chariot  stay, 
And  raining  tears  his  golden  face  to  hide. 
For  ruth  of  that  did  after  her  ff  betide ; 
Sith  this  thrice-wretched  lady  liv'd  tt  the  last. 
Till  Fortune's  spite  and  malice  all  was  past, 
And,  worn  with  sorrows,  §§  wezen  fell  and  mad  : 
And  all  the  happiness  that  Priam  had 
In  his  mishap  il  |i  and  bloody  funeral, 
Was  that  he  saw  not  yet  the  end  of  all,— 
His  daughters  ravish'd,^^  slain  in  sacrifice, 
Astyanaz,  before  his  mother's  eyes, 


*  hmt]  L  e.  seized. 

t  grecU  commander]  Ed.  1689  "lord  and  mdster." 

t  poi$on'd  shajt]  Ed.  1604  "shaft  enyenom'd." 

I  ffiorioui]  Ed.  1604  "glittering"  (but  we  have  "glis- 
teriog  "  in  the  third  line  after  tbia). 

II  gUf]  See  note  *,  p  47S,  see.  col. 
H  Slain]  Ed.  1589  "Dead." 

*•  sun  hUglMering]  Ed.  1589  "glorious  suuue  bis  " 

ft  after  her]  Ed.  1589  "  afterwards." 

J  J  thrke-toretched  lady  liv'd]  Ed.  1589  "vnbappy  quecno 
suruiudc. " 

§§  sorroics]  Ed.  1689  "sorrow." 

ijil  mifhap]  Ed.  1589  ''mishaps." 

%%  His  daughters  ravvh'd,  &c.J  Ed.  1604  "  ITut  children 
ravMh'd,  &c."  (Cassandra  was  "ravished,"  Polyxona 
"slain  in  sacrifice.**) 


Hector^B  sweet  boy,*  thrown  from   the  highest   | 
tower :  I 

Thus  to  our  end  f  there  needeth  but  an  hour. 
Short  tale  to  make,  when  thusX  the  town  of 
Troy 
The  Greeks  had  sackM,  to  Asia's  great  annoy, 
When  Pyrrhus  had  the  guilty  Paris  slain, 
Lo,  now  at  last  the  Qreeka  have  home  again, 
With  loss  of  many  a  Qreek  and  Trojan's  life, 
Tlieir  withered  flower,  King§  Menelans'  wife. 
The  good  .^neas,  whom  the  gods  beleek  l| 
Reserv'd  some  better  future  HI  hap  to  seek. 
With  old  Anchises,  leaves  this  conquer*d  **  tovn, 
And,  on  the  seas  y-toesM  up  and  down. 
Arrives  atff  Lavine  land,  when  he  had  seen 
The  bounty  of  the  famous  tt  Carthage  queen. 
Whom,  forc'd  by  fiite,§§  this  wandering  knigiit 

deceiv'd. 
That  him  and  his  so  royally  receiv'd. 

My  author  says,  to  honour  Helen's  |||{  name, 
That  through  the  world  hath  been  belied  by  faiLe. 
How  when  the  king  her  fere^^  was  absent  theuce, 
(A  tale  that  well  may  lessen  her  offence,) 
Sir  Paris  took  the  town  by  arms  and  skill. 
And  carried  her  to  Troy  ***  against  her  will ; 
Whom  whether  afterward  she  lov'd  or  no, 
I  cannot  tell,  but  may  imagine  so. 

*  Heetor^M  »met  bop]  Bd.  1589  **  The  piinoelie  babe." 
t  end]  Ed.  1689  **deathes." 

I  thM]  Bd.  1589  "first" 
§  ThHr  teither'd  fiover.   King]    Ed.   1589   "Ynbappy 

Helen." 
il  b-letk]  i.  e.  belike, — so  written  for  the  rbyme. 
^f  better  future]  Ed.  1589  "farther  better." 
••  conquer'd]  Ed  1589  "wretched." 
It  at]  Ed.  1589  "In." 
XX  famous]  Ed.  1604  "bounteous." 
§§  forc'd  bjffate]  Ed.  1589  "  driuen  by  fates  " 

II  ;|  to  honour  Helm's]  Bd.  1604  "in  favour  of  her." 
mr  /««!  i.  e.  husband. 
•••  her  to  TVoy)  Ed.  1604  "  Helen  thenoe." 
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THE   RIGHT   HONOURABLE   EARL   OF  ESSEX 

HIS  WELCOME  INTO  ENGLAND  FROM  PORTUOAL. 


piBta. 
DidU,*  15  pcBCM,  et.  Id,  bit  dicUe,  paan  I 
In  pcUriam  rtdiU  magntu  ApoUo  tuam. 

PALINODS. 

Herdgroom,  what  gars  f  thy  pipe  to  go  so  loud ! 
Why  bin  thy  looks  so  smicker  t  And  so  proud  f 
Perdy,§  plain  Piers,  but  this  couth  ||  ill  agree 
With  thilklf   bad  fortune  that  aye  thwarteth 
thee. 

FIXBS. 

That  thwarteth  me,  good  Palinode,  is  fate, 
T-bom  was  Piers  to  be  infortunate ; 
Yet  shall  my  bag-pipe  go  so  loud  and  shrill 
That  heaven  may  entertain  my  kind  good-will ; 

lO,  id  paan  I 
PALIIfODK. 

Sot,  I  say,  losel,*^  lewdest  tt  of  all  swains, 
Sing'st  thou  proud  poans  on  these  open  plafais  ? 
So  ill  sittoth  Xt  this  strain,  this  lofty  note, 
With  thy  rude  tire  and  grey  russet  coat 

PIERS. 

Qrey  as  my  coat  is,  green  all  are  my  oare«. 
My  grass  to  dross,  my  com  is  tum'd  to  tares ; 
Tet  even  and  morrow  will  I  never  lin  §§ 
To  make  my  crowd ||||  speak  as  it  did  begin; 

/d,  ii6  paan  / 

*  JHciU,  Ac.]  This  line  is  from  Ovk|,  Jr.  Am.  U.  I. 

t  ffara]  i.  e.  nmkes,  causos. 

t  pmicker]  1 9.  nnirkiDg. 

f  Perdy]  I  e.  Par  DicM,  Tcrily. 

I  emuk]  i.  •.  eoold. 
n  fAOir]  Le.  this  or  that  same. 
•*  to»d}  I  9.  worthlesB  fellow, 
tt  U»d«$(]  i.  e.  most  fgnorant,  most  untaught 
n  nttdh]  I  e.  sgreeth. 
If  tin]  i.  e.  cease. 

II  eroKd]  I «.  flddle^olnstrament 


PALIKODK. 
Thou  art  too  crsnk,*  and  crowdest  all  too  high ; 
Beware  a  chip  fall  not  into  thine  eye : 
Man,  if  triumphals  here  be  in  request. 
Then  let  tbem  chant  them  that  can  chant  them 
best 

PIBB8. 
Thou  art  a  sour  swain,  Palinode,  perdy  ; 
My  bag-pipe  vauoteth  not  of  victory : 
Then  give  me  leave  sonizance  f  to  make 
For  chivalry  and  lovely  learning's  sake ; 

I6,  id  paan  / 

P^LINODK. 

Thou    hardy  herd:jman,    dar'st    thou  of   arms 

chant? 
Siket  verse,    I  tell  thee,  ought  have  a  great 

vaunt: 
Then    how    may    thy    boldness    scape    a    6ne 

frump  ?  ^ 
War^s  laud  is  matter  for  the  brazen  trump. 

PUBS. 

Of  arms  to  sing  I  have  nor  lost  nor  skill ; 
Enough  is  me  to  blazon  my  good-will. 
To  welcome  home  that  long  hath  lackM  been. 
One  of  the  jolliost  shepherds  of  our  green ; 

16,  i6  paan  / 

PAUNODK. 

Tell  me,  good  Piers,  I  pray  thee  tell  it  me. 
What  may  thilk  jolly  swnin  or  shepherd  be. 
Or  whence  y-comeii,  that  be  thus  welcome  ii^ 
That  thou  art;  all  »>  blithe  to  see  his  bliss  t 


•  crank]  i.  e.  brisk. 

t  soniMitnee]  i  e.  aoundin|^ 

t  Silt}  i.  e.  Stich. 

f  /htmp]  i.  e.  flout 
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Palinode,  thou  makeat  a  double  demand. 
Which  I  will  answer  as  I  understand ; 
Tet  will  I  not  forget,  so  Gk>d  me  mend. 
To  pipe  load  pseans  as  my  stansas  end ; 

Idfidpaan/ 

Thilk  ahepherd.  Palinode^  whom  my  pipe  praiseth, 
Whose  gloty  my  reed  to  the  welkin*  raiseth. 
He's  a  great  herdgroom,  oertee,  bat  no  swain, 
SftTO  hers  that  is  the  flower  of  Phosbe's  plain ; 

19 f  id  paan  I 

He*s  well-allied  and  loTdd  of  the  best, 
Well-thew'dft  fidr  and  firank,  and  fiunous  by  his 

crest; 
His  Rain-deer,  racking  X  with  proud  and  stately 

pace, 
Qiveth  to  his  flock  a  right  beautiful  grace ; 

7d,  fffjHMfl/ 

He  waits  where  oar  great  shepherdess   doth 

wan,$ 
He  playeth  in  the  shade,  and  thriTcth  in  the  sun ; 
He  shineth  on  the  plains,  his  lusty  flock  him  by, 
As  when  Apollo  kept  ||  in  Arcady ; 

Fellow  in  arms  he  was  in  their  flow'ring  days 
With  that  great  shepherd,  good  PhiUsides ;  ^ 
And  in  sad  sable  did  I  see  him  dight,** 
Moaning  the  miss  'H'  of  Pallas'  peerless  knight ; 

7(5,  id'  poKin  / 

With  him  he  servM,  and  watch'd,  and  waited  late, 

To  keep  the  grim  wolf  from  Eliza's  gate ; 

And  for  their  mistress,  thoughten    these    two 

swains, 
They  moughten  tX  never  take  too  mickle  pains ; 

/tf,  id  paan/ 

But,  ah  for  grief !  that  jolly  groom  is  dead. 
For  whom  the  Muses  silver  tears  have  shed ; 
Tet  in  this  lovely  swain,  source  of  our  glee, 
Mun  §§  all  his  virtues  sweet  reviven  be ; 

Id,  id  paan  / 

*  welkin]  I  e.  sky. 

t  Wdl'thnp'd]  i.  e.  well-mannered,  wcll-diaciplincd, 
having  a  good  deportment :  see  Jamieson'a  £t.  JHct.  of 
Soot.  Lang,  in  v.  Theioit. 

I  raekingi  i.  e.  moving  on. 

I  tntn]  i.  e.  dwelL 

n  kept]  I  e.  radded,  Uved. 

^  PhilUidei]  L  e.  Sir  Philip  Sidney,  who  is  frequently 
celebrated  under  this  name,  which  ho  himself  invented. 
**  dight]  i.  e.  dressed, 
ft  miu]  i.  e.  loss. 
J  J  moughten]  I  e.  might.  [Man. 

II  Mun]  Le.  Must,— may :  see  Jamieson  ubi  supra  in  v. 


PATJWOPM. 

So  moughten  thqr»  Pier%  and  hi^pfly  thriT« 
To  keepen  this  herdsman  after  death,  alive : 
Bat  whence,  I  pray  thee  tell  me,  come  is  he, 
For  whom  thy  pipe  and  pseans  make  sodi  glee  I 


Certee,  sir  shepherd,  comen  he  is  from  fitr, 
FVom  wrath  of  deepest  seas  and  storm  of  vrar. 
Safe  is  he  come— O,  swell,  my  pipe^  with  joy  I — 
To  the  old  boildings  of  new-rearM  Troy ;  * 

15,  id  fMMS  / 


From  sea,  from  shore,  where  he  with  swink  f  and 

Bweat 
Felt  foeman's  rage  and  sommei^s  p^^^^w^g  heat, 
Safe  is  he  come^  laden  with  honour^s  spoil : 
0,  swell,  my  pipe^  with  joy,  and  break  the  while ; 

16,  idptumt 

PALDlODIi 

Thou  foolish  swain  thai  thus  art  oveijo/d. 
How  soon  may  here  thy  courage  be  aoooy'd  \t 
If  he  be  one  come  new  from  western  coast, 
Small  cause  hath  he^  or  thoa  for  him,  to  boast 

I  see  no  palm,  I  see  no  laurel-boag^ 
Circle  his  temples  or  adorn  his  brows ; 
I  hear  no  triumphs  for  this  late  return. 
But  many  a  herdsman  more  dispos'd  to  mouni. 

FIBBS. 

Pale  lookest  thou,  like  spite,  proud  Palinode ; 
Venture  doth  loss,  and  war  doth  danger  bode : 
But  thou  art  of  those  harvesters,  I  see. 
Would  at  one  shock  spoil  all  the  filberd-tree ; 

Id,  id  paan  I 

For  shame,  I  say,  give  virtue  honours  due  ! 
ril  please  the  shepherd  but  by  telling  true : 
Palm  mayst  thou  seo  and  bays  about  his  head, 
That  all  his  flock  right  forwardly  hath  led  ; 

Idf  id  pctanJ 

But,  woe  is  me,  lewd  §  lad,  fame's  full  of  lies, 
Envy  doth  aye  true  honour's  deeds  demise ; 
Tet  chivalry  will  mount  with  glorious  wings. 
Spite  all,  and  nestle  near  the  seat  of  kings ; 

Id,i6paani  ' 

*  new-rearid  Troy]  t  e.  Troynovant,— London. 

t  neink]  i.e.  toU. 

t  aocoy'dl  i.  e.  dauntod. 

I  lewd]  i.  e.  ignorunt,  untaught 
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Base  thrall  is  he  that  ib  foul  alander^e  slave : 
To  pleaseo  all  what  wight  may  him  behave  f 
Tea,  Jove's  great  sod,  though  he  were  now  alive, 
Mought  find  no  vray  thilk  labour  to  achive ;  * 

/0,  i9  pcean  / 

PALINODB. 

Well  plead'st  thou,  gentle  lad,  for  this  great 

peer: 
Then  tell  me,  slth  but  thou  and  I  am  f  here, 
Did  not  thilk  t  bag-pipe,  man,  which  thou  dost 

blow, 
A  Farewell  $  on  our  soldiers  erst  bestow  \ 

How  is't^  then,  thUk  great  shepherd  of  the  field, 
To  whom  our  swains  sike  humble  'beisance  yield. 
And  thou  these  lauds  and  labours  seriously. 
Was  in  that  work  not  mention'd  specially  t 

PIERS. 

Hark,  Palinode,  me  dare  not  speak  too  loud ; 
Hence  was  he  raught,||  wrapt  in  a  fiery  cloud. 
With  Mars  his  viceroy  K  and  a  golden  drake,** 
So  that  of  him  me  durst  no  notice  take ; 

Id,  id  pcBan  I 

But  now  retum'd,  to  royalize  his  fame. 

Whose  mighty  thoughts  at  honour's  trophies  aim, 

Lest  worthily  I  moughten  witned  fi*  be, 

I  welcome  him  with  shepherd's  country  glee ; 

/d,  id  pcsan  I 

And  of  his  dread  adventures  here  sing  I, 
Equivalent  with  the  Punic  chivalry. 
That  brake  his  lance  with  terror  and  renown 
Against  the  gates  of  slaughtered  Remus'  town ; 

7$,  id  p<Bam  / 

And  was  the  first  of  many  thousands  more 
That  at  Penichia  %%  waded  to  the  shore  : 

*  odktvej  80  written  for  the  rhyme. 

t  Oum,  and.  I  am}  Seo  note  f ,  p.  501,  first  col. 

t  thUk]  See  note  IT.  P*  561,  first  col.— 80  old  ed.  four 
times  elsewhere :  here  and  in  two  other  places  **  thick." 

f  A  Farewell]  See  p.  549. 

Q  rauffkt]  t  e.  snatched,  carried  off. 

^  Mart  his  viceroy]  L  e.  Sir  John  Norrls. 

**  a  golden  drake]  i.  e.  a  golden  dragon,— Sir  Fnmois 
Drake. 

ft  witned]  Or  witeu'd—i.  e.  blamed. 

Xt  Penichia]  L  e.  Peniche.  Essex  commanded  the  troops 
that  landed  there :  see  Southey*s  BriUeh  AdmiraUf  dto., 
voL  iJL  p.  S16l 


There  couth  *  he  lead  his  landed  flock  so  £eu-, 
Till  'a  was  left  of  men  approv'd  in  war ; 

16,  id  pamn  / 

0  honour^s  fire,  that  not  the  brackish  sea 
Mought  quench,  nor  foeman's    fearful  larums 

lay! 
So  high  those  golden  flakes  donef  mount  and 

climb 
That  they  exceed  the  reach  of  shepherd's  rhyme ; 

lO,  id  pcean/ 

PALnroDs. 
What  boot  thy  welcomes,  foolish-hardy  swain  f 
Louder  pipes  than  thine  are  going  on  this  plain ; 
Fair  Eliza's  lasses  and  her  great  grooms 
Receive  this  shepherd  with  imfeign'd  welcomes. 

Honour  is  in  him  that  doth  it  bestow ; 

Thy  reed  is  rough,  thy  seat  is  all  too  low, 

To  writen  sike  praise:  hadst  thou  blithe  Homer^s 

quill. 
Thou  moughtst  have  matter  equal  with  thy  skilL 

PIBIUBU 

Twit  me  with  boldness,  Palin,  as  thon  wilt, 
My  good  mind  be  my  glory  and  my  guUt ; 
Be  my  praise  less  or  mickle,  all  is  one, 
His  high  deserts  deeerven  to  be  known ; 

16,  id  pcBon  / 

So  cease,  my  pipe,  the  worthies  t  to  record 

Of  thilk  great  shepherd,  of  thilk  fair  young  lord; 

Leave  him  with  luck  to  those  well-tunM  lays 

That  better  ken  $    to   sound    sike    shepherd's 

praise; 

I6,  iC  pceam  / 

Now  time  is  near  to  pen  our  sheep  in  fold. 

And  evening  air  is  rheumatic  and  cold. 

For  my  late  songs  plead  thou,  my  pure  good-will ! 

Though  new-come  once,  brave  earl,  yet  welcome 

still ! 

7(9,  is  pcnm  I 

*  eovAh]  L  e.  could. 

t  done]  i.  e.  do. 

X  vivrOdu]  \.  e.  worthy  acta. 

I  km]  i.  e.  know. 
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POLYHYMNIA. 


tJUJUM  daf  •fdu  ikrte  m»d  tkMrtkk 

On  tlM  iMck  oTtke  title  ii ; 
'  ^•^ri^nmM.    Buiimied,  miA  mU 
MmSMer^/jirUam  Oa^orde.* 


Mdkir.  ^ 


tkt 


to  Ac 


on  KltaB,  PL  90S,  tlat 
able  te  obtain  s  capj.' 


"It  appcan,"  eaj*  Nicfaola,  (Frof.  •f  SSm.  ^nL  ffi.  pi  41. ed.  U23;)  "by 
George  Ptele  wrote  '  Pbljbymnla.  the  DeaeriptiaB,  te.  I5f9/  but  of  tbie  I 
I  therefore  reckon  myeelf  ntoet  fortunate  in  being'  able  to  oOer  to  the  nadar  i 
prodoetaon  tram  a  eopj  in  the  library  of  the  Caiie»«tj  of  Bdiabargb,  aaaong  the  hooka  preaented  bjr  Dmmmond 
in  1C3S.  In  mj  firat  edition  of  Perie'a  W«ri4  the  poem  wanted  aevcnl  lfi>ei»  Dnnnaiood*s  eopj  being  alightly 
motiiated.  It  ia  now  gircn  oomplete ;  the  omtflnona  baring  been  anpplied,  throqgb  the  kindneai  of  the  Rer.  Dr. 
BUmi  from  a  MS.  eopj  wbidi  waa  diacorered  in  an  oU  funflj  mamann  in  (hdbrdahin^  and  whidi,  like  other  old 
traneeripta  of  oar  early  poetry,  baa  aereral  irarialiooa  from  tha  printed  eopy.  The  Sonnat.  at  the  end  of  thia  tract, 
"niag(^ldenk>^a,''*e..  waa  reprinted  by  Beloe( J B«r.i/ lie  toL  iL  pL  S.)anM^  *8ai«afromGaHiekooUectkm:' 
hot  thoogfa  aerealpieeea  noidzamatie  are  bound  ap  in  that  eoUeetion,  I  haTe  repeatedly  anairhad  it  for  PMjpAyanua 
in  vain. 

Sir  Henry  Lee  waa  the  aon  of  Sr  Anthony  Lee,  and  of  Ifargatei  aiater  of  Sr  Tbomaa  Wyatt.  He  died  at  faia 
waniion  at  Qoarendoo  in  Bn^a,  in  1611,  aged  80. 

The  following  long  extract  from  Segar'a  JSbaor,  MUUarg  amd  CMO;,  will  perfaape  be  acceptable  to  the  reader :  it 
forma  the  whole  of  the  Mth  Chapter  of  the  3d  Book,  and  ia  entitled  **  The  origmaU  acmirieai  0f  tkt  feerd^  Trnmpki 
imSngUmd:" 

**  Here  will  we  remember  also  (and  I  hope  withont  enoie  ao  may)  that  theae  M«Tm«ii  axetciaea  in  armei» 
aolemniaed  the  17.  day  of  Nouember,  were  firat  begun  and  orraaionfid  by  the  right  Tertnooa  and  honourable  Sir 
Henry  Lea,  Master  of  her  higfaneeae  Armerie,  and  now  deaeroingly  Kn|gfat  of  the  Most  Noble  Order,  who,  of  hte 
great  zeale  and  earnest  desire  to  etemixolbe  glory  of  her  maicattea  eoort,  in  the  beginning  of  her  happy  reigne^ 
▼olmitarily  Towed  (Tnleeae  infirmity,  age,  or  other  accident  did  impeach  himX  during  his  bfo;  to  present  himnftHir  at 
the  tilt  armed,  the  day*  aforesayd  yeerdy,  there  to  performe,  in  honor  of  her  sacred  maieatie^  the  promise  he 
formwly  made.  Whereapon  the  lords  and  gentlemen  of  the  aayd  ooort,  incited  by  ao  worthy  an  eTampla,  deter- 
mined to  eontinoe  that  cnstome,  and,  not  Tnlike  to  the  antlent  Knighthood  della  Banda  in  Spaine^  bane  eaer  ainee 
yerely  aaMmbled  in  armea  aooordingly :  though  true  it  is,  that  the  author  of  that  coBtome  (being  now  by  age 
ouertaken)  in  the  83.  yeere  of  her  maiestiea  rrigne  resigned  and  recommended  that  office  mto  the  right  noble 
George  Earle  of  Cumberland.  The  oeremoniea  of  which  aadgnation  were  pnUiquely  performed  in  taeeence  of  her 
maiestie,  her  ladies  and  nofatlltie,  also  an  infinite  number  of  people  beholding  the  same,  aa  foUoweth. 

"On  the  17.  day  of  Nouember,  anno  1^0.  thi4  honourable  gentleman,  together  with  tho  Earle  of  (Tumberland, 
haiiin;;  £rBt  {lerformed  their  aeruico  in  armea,  presented  themselues  vnto  her  highnease,  at  the  foot  of  the  staires 
vndur  her  gallery-window  in  the  Tilt-yard  at  WestminBter,  where  at  that  time  her  maiestie  did  sit,  aooompaniod 
with  the  Vicouut  Turyn  Ambassador  of  France,  many  ladies,  and  the  chiefest  nobilitie. 

"  Her  maicfltie.  beholding  these  armed  knights  comming  toward  her,  did  suddenly  heare  a  muaicke  so  sweete 
and  secret,  as  cuery  one  thereat  greatly  maruciled.  And  hearkening  to  that  excellent  roelodie,  the  earth,  as  it  were, 
opening,  there  appeared  a  Pauilion,  made  of  white  tafiata,  containing  eight  score  elles,  being  in  pniportion  like 
▼uto  the  sacred  Temple  of  tho  Virgins  VestalL  This  Temple  seemed  to  consist  upon  pillars  of  pourferry,  arched 
like  vnto  a  church  :  within  it  were  many  lampcs  burning ;  also  on  the  one  side  there  stood  an  idtar  oouered  with 
cloth  of  gold,  and  thereupon  two  waxe  candles  burning  in  rich  candlesticks  ;  upon  the  altar  also  were  layd  oertaino 
])rinccly  presents,  which  after  by  throe  virgins  were  presented  vnto  her  maiestie.  Before  the  doore  of  this  Temple 
stood  a  Crowned  Pillar,  embraced  by  an  Eglantine -troc,  whereon  there  hanged  a  table ;  and  therein  vmtten  (with 
letters  of  gold)  this  prayer  following  ; 

Eliz^  Ac. 
Piae,  potenti,  EeelicissinuB  virgini, 
fidei,  pacis,  nobilitatis  viudici, 
cui  Deus,  astra,  virtus, 
summa  deuouerunt 
omnia. 
Post  tot  annos,  tot  triumphos, 
animam  ad  pedes  positurus 
tuos, 
sacra  sencx 
affixit  arma. 
Vitam  quietam,  imperium,  famam 
wtemam,  a)teruam 

precatur  tibi, 
sanguine  ledempturus  suo. 
Ultra  columnas  Herculis 
columna  m'»uc;\tur  ttia. 
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OoaxmA  Btiperet  coronas  omnei^ 
at  quaiD  ooelum  teliciMime 
naaoenti  ooronam  dedit, 
beatiasima  morions  reportos  coelo. 
Summe,  Bancte,  JRtnuo, 
audi,  exaudi, 
Deus. 

"  The  muaicko  aforasayd  was  acoompanied  with  these  Terses,  pronounced  and  sung  by  M.  Hales  her  maiesties 
semantk  a  gentlenuui  in  that  arte  excellent,  and  for  his  voice  both  commendable  and  admirable ; 

"  My  golden  locks  time  hath  to  siluer  ttimd ; 
(Oh  time  too  swifV,  and  swiftnes  neuer  ceasing  1) 
My  youth  'gainst  age,  and  age  at  youth  hath  spumd. 
But  spumd  in  vaine ;  youth  waineth  by  encreasing : 
Beauty,  strength,  and  youth,  flowers  fading  beene ; 
Duety,  fUth,  and  loue,  are  rootes  and  euer  greene. 

My  helmet  now  shall  make  an  hiue  for  bees, 
And  louers  songs  shall  tiume  to  holy  psalmea ; 
A  man-at-armes  must  now  sit  on  his  knees. 
And  feed  on  pray'rs,  that  are  old  ages  almes: 
And  80  [though  ?J  fh)m  court  to  cottage  I  depart, 
My  saint  is  sure  of  mine  vnspotted  hart. 

And  when  I  sadly  sit  in  homely  cell, 
rie  teach  my  swnines  this  carrol  for  a  song,— 
Blest  be  the  hearts  that  thinke  my  souereigne  well, 
Gurs'd  be  the  soules  that  thinks  to  doe  her  wrong  1 
Goddesse.  vouchsafe  this  agM  man  his  right. 
To  be  your  beadsman  now  that  was  your  knight. 

"  The  gifls  which  the  vMtall  maydens  presented  unto  her  maiesty,  were  these :  a  vaUe  of  white  exceeding  rich 
and  curiously  wrought ;  a  doke  and  safegard  set  with  buttons  of  gold,  and  on  tham  were  grauen  empresos  of 
excellent  deuise ;  in  the  loope  of  euery  button  was  a  noble-mans  badge,  fixed  to  a  pillar  richly  embrodered. 

*'  And  here  (by  way  of  digression)  let  vs  remember  a  speech  which  this  noble  gentleman  vsed  at  such  time  as 
these  buttons  were  set  upon  the  garment  aforeeaid :  *  I  would  *  (quoth  he)  '  that  all  my  friends  might  haue  bene 
remembred  in  these  buttons,  but  there  is  not  rooms  enough  to  contains  them  all ;  and  if  I  haue  them  not  all, 
then '  (said  bee)  '  these  ttiat  are  left  oat  may  take  exception.'  Whereunto  another  standing  by,  answered ;  '  Sir, 
let  as  many  be  placed  as  can  be,  and  cause  the  last  button  to  be  made  like  the  caracter  of  dfc«.'  '  Now,  Oodamercie^ 
with  all  my  heart,'  (quoth  the  Knight,)  '  for  I  would  not  haue  giuen  the  OatUra  of  my  friends  for  a  miliun  of  gold.' 

"  But  to  retome  to  the  parpoeob — these  presents  and  prayer  being  with  great  reuerenoe  deliuered  into  her 
maiesties  owns  hands,  and  he  himselfe  disarmed,  offered  vp  his  armour  at  the  foot  of  her  majesties  Oowned  Pillar ; 
and  kneeling  vpon  his  knees,  prssented  the  Earle  of  Cumberland,  humbly  beseeching  she  would  be  pleased  to 
accept  him  for  her  knight,  to  continue  the  yeerely  exercises  aforesaid.  Her  mi^esty  gratiously  aooepting  of  that 
oflbr,  this  aged  knight  armed  the  earle^  and  mounted  him  vpon  his  horse.  That  being  done,  he  put  vpon  his  owne 
person  a  side  *  coat  of  Uaeke  Tolaet  pointed  vnder  the  arme,  and  oouered  hia  head  0^  Uew  of  an  helmet)  with  a 
buttoned  cap  of  the  oountrey  fiishion. 

'*  After  sll  theee  eeremonies,  for  diusrs  dayes  bee  ware  vpon  his  cloaks  a  crowne  embrodered,  with  a  oertaine 
motto  or  deaice,  but  what  his  intention  therein  was,  himselfe  best  knoweth. 

"  Now  to  oondude  the  matter  of  saBlgnation,  you  shall  vnderstand  that  this  noble  gentleman,  by  her  maiesties 
expreese  oommandement,  is  yerely  (without  respect  vnto  hi^  sge)  personally  present  at  theee  military  exercises, 
there  to  sse,  suruey,  and  as  one  most  oarefUll  and  skilftill  to  direct  them ;  for  indeed  his  vertus  and  valour  in  arms 
is  such  as  deseraeth  to  oommand.  And  touching  that  point  I  will  let  you  know  the  opinion  of  Monsisur  de 
Clhampany,  a  gentleman  of  great  experience  and  notable  obseruation,  who  at  his  beeing  embassadour  in  Sngland 
for  causes  of  ths  Low-Couutreys,  and  writing  to  his  fdends  there,  in  one  of  his  intercepted  letters,  among  other 
oocurrents,  these  words  were  found :  '  I  waa '  (quoth  he)  'one  day  by  Sir  (Hiristopher  Hatton,  (3aptaine  of  her 
maiesties  guard,  inuited  to  Eltham,  an  house  of  the  qxieenes,  whereof  he  was  the  guardian.  At  which  time  I  heard 
and  saw  three  things  that  in  all  my  trauel  of  France,  Italy,  and  Spaine,  I  neuer  heard  or  saw  the  like.  The  first 
was  a  oonsort  of  musicks,  so  excellent  and  sweet  as  cannot  be  expressed.  The  second  a  course  at  a  bucks  with  the 
best  snd  most  beautifiill  greyhounds  that  euer  I  did  behold.  And  the  third  a  man-of-armes  excellenUy  mounted, 
richly  armed,  and  indeed  the  most  accomplished  oavaliero  I  had  euer  seeue.  This  knight  was  called  Sir  Henry  Lea, 
who  that  day  (acoompanied  with  other  gentlemen  of  the  court)  onely  to  doe  me  honour,  vouchsafed  at  my  returns 
to  Greenwich  to  breake  certaino  lanees :  which  action  was  performed  with  great  dexterity  and  commendaUoo.' 

"  Thus  much  waa  the  substanoe  (and  well  neere  the  whole  circumstance)  of  Sir  Henry  Lea  his  last  taking  of 
armes :  wherein  he  seemed  to  imitate  the  auncient  Romanes,  who  hauing  serued  a  coniienient  time,  and  claiming 
the  priuiledges  due  to  old  aouldiers  (whoms  they  called  emeriti),  did  come  into  Oampo  Martio,  euery  man  leading 
his  owne  horse ;  and  there  offered  his  armes  vnto  Mars  in  presence  of  the  chiefe  magistrates :  which  ceremony 
Bdpio,  (^assius,  the  Great  Pompey,  with  many  other  noble  captaines,  diBdained  not  to  doe. 

'*  Summarily,  these  annuall  actions  haue  bene  most  nobly  perfourmed  (according  to  thehr  times)  by  one  Puke^ 
19  Earles,  27  Barons,  4  Knights  of  the  Quxter,  and  aboue  150  other  KnighU  and  Esquiers."—  P.  197,     q.,  ed.  1602. 

*  sidt]  i.  e.  long. 
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THE  NAMES  OF  THE  LORDS  AND  GENTLEMEN  THAT  BA 
AND  THE  ORDER  OF  THEIR  RUNNINa 


THK  OOUn.BB. 


Tin. 


fanll 


t»iQ 


Tb«  LoR]>  BuBKs  and 
8u  Kdwaro  Dniirr. 


Mastbr  Bobskt  Knowlis  [aiulj 
Ralph  Boitb. 


▼. 


Tha  Barl  or  Bnix  and 
Mabtbr  Polk  Grbtillb. 


XI. 


MAflTKR  Thomas  Bidrkt  [and] 
MAarmt  Bobbbt  Alrxahokm. 


TI. 

Sir  Charlbb  Blount  [and] 
Martsr  Thomas  VATAaoa. 


xu. 


Mastsr  John  Nbdii am  [audi 
Mastrr  Richard  Acton. 


XIII. 

Charubi  Datrrr  [aodj 
Strrabo  Diort. 


POLYHYMNIA. 


Wekretobe/  when  tiiirty4wo  were  oome  and 

gone^ 
Tears  of  her  reign,  days  of  her  coonfcry's  peace, 
Elizabeth,  great  empress  of  the  world, 
Britannia's  Atlas,  star  of  England's  glolSe, 
That  sways  the  massy  sceptre  of  her  land, 
And  holdsf  the  royal  reins  of  Albion ; 
Began  the  gladsome  sunny  day  to  shine, 
That  draws  in  length  date  of  her  golden  reign. 
And  thirty-three  she  numbereth  in  her  throne. 
That  long  in  happiness  and  peace  I  pray 
May  number  many  to  these  thirty-three. 
Wherefore  it  fiurea  as  whilom  and  of  yore, 
in   armonr   bright   and  sheen   fidr  England's 

knights, 
In  honour  of  their  peerless  sovereign. 
High  mistress  of  their  service,  thoughts,  and  lives, 
Hake  to  the  tilt  amain ;  and  trumpets  sound. 
And  princely  coursers  neigh  and  champ  the  bit : 
When  all,  address'd  for  deeds  of  high  devoir, 
Prease:^  to  the  sacred  presence  of  their  prince. 

Sib  Hburt  Lbb, 
Thb  Earl  of  Cumberland. 
Mighty  in  arms,  mounted  on  puissant  horse, 
Knight  of  the  crown,  in  rich  embroidery. 
And  costly  Mr  caparison  charg'd  with  crowns, 
O'ershadoiv'd  with  a  wither'd  running  vine. 
As  who  would  say,  '*  My  spring  of  youth  is  past," 
In  corselet  gilt  of  curious  workmanship, 
Sir  Henry  Lee,  redoubted  man-at-arms. 
Leads  in  the  troops :  whom  worthy  Cumberland, 
Thrioe-noble  earl,  accoutred  as  became 
So  great  a  warrior  and  so  good  a  knight, 
Enoonnter^d  first,  y-clad  in  coat  of  steel. 
And  plumes  and  pendants  all  as  white  as  swan, 
And  spear  in  rest,  right  ready  to  perform 
What  'long*d  unto  the  honour  of  the  place. 

•  Wkerrfore]  Ox.  M8.  "  Therefore.** 
t  }uAiU\Ox.  M8,  "rules." 
t  Prmm]  L  e.  Press. 
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Together  went  these  champions,  hone  and  man^ 

Thundering  along  the  tilt;  that  at  the  shock 

The  hollow  gyring  vault  of  heaven  resounds. 

Six  courses  spent,  and  spears  in  shivers  split, 

<»>    »       J  y*     .    i  Thb  Lobd  Stbanob, 

m  Second  OHpfe.  }  ^^^^  ^^^  ^^^^^^ 

The  Earl  of  Derby's  valiant  son  and  heir. 
Brave  Ferdinand  Lord  Strange,  strangely  embark'd 
Under  Jove's  kingly  bird  the  golden  eagle, 
Stanley's  old  orest  and  honourable  badge, 
As  veering  'fore  the  wind  in  costly  ship. 
And  armour  white  and  watchet*  buckled  £uty 
Presents  himself;  his  horses  and  his  men 
Suited  in  satin  to  their  master^s  colours, 
Well  near  twioe-twenty  squires  that  went  him 

by: 
And  having  by  his  truohmanf  pardon  craVd, 
Vailing  his  eagle  tot  his  sovereign's  eyes, 
As  who  wouldg  say,  '*  Stoop,  eagle,  to  this  sun," 
Dismounts  him  from  his  pageant,  and  attonce,|| 
Taking  his  choice  of  lusty  stirring  horse 
Covered  with  sumptuous  rich  caparisons. 
He  mounts  him  bravely  for  his  friendly  foe ; 
And  at  the  head  he  aims,  and  in  his  aim 
Happily  thrives,  and  breaks  his  asure  staves. 
WhomH  gentle  Qerrard,  all  in  white  and  green. 
Colours  belike  best  serving  his  conceit. 
Lustily  meets,  mounted  in  seat  of  steel. 
With  flourishing  plume  and  fair^  caparison ; 
And  then  at  every  shock  the  shivers  fly. 
That  recommend  their  honours  to  the  sky. 

•  watckd]  I  e.  pale  blue. 

t  tmekman'}  L  •.  interiireter.— Old  ed.  **  tronnohman  ' 
(a  mistake  for  '*  trwuhman  '*)l 

t  FaiWtg  hU  eagU  to}—  Vailinfft  L  &  Lowering.  —  Ox. 
M8.  '•  Tailed  At««af7lc  in.'* 

I  wouM]  So  Ox.  Jiffi.— Hero  the  old  ed.  has  •*  ehmild  ** ; 
but  in  three  other  places  of  the  poem  it  has  "  As  who 
wnUd  say.** 

0  aWmai]  For  "at  once." 

5  Whom]  Ox.  sMS.  "  Whcn.- 

••/air]  Ox,  MS.** rich." 
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IThb  Lobd  Comrrom, 
Maskke  Hksbt  Ka 


KcKt»  m  tlie  Ticpn**  ooloon,  w  be£m 

XMDflB  krrdy  Compioo  ia ; 
tnpp'd  in  iHiilc^  and  plniw  and 


Of  Hiovy  hoe,  and  squreB  in  &ir  amy. 
Waiting  ihdr  lofd'a  good  fortune  in  the  fidd ; 
Hia  annoor  jittering  like  the  moon's  bright  119% 
Or  that  dear  «lT«r  path,  the  milk-vhila  m^, 
Tlml  in  Olyn^na  leada  to  JoTe*8  high  eoori. 
Him  noble-minded  Novell  *  pricka  to  meet^ 
AU  arm'd  in  sahle%  with  rich  bandalier. 
Thai  baldrii^-wiae  he  mare,  set  with  £ur  stooaa 
A»d  peaila  of  Inde,  thflt  like  a  silver  bend 
ShowM  on  his  landah'd  eondet  Uaek  m  jet ; 
Amd  beanteona  plumea  and  baauit  aoitable ; 
And  on  hia  sturmp  waitaa  traaty  tnin 
Of  aerrants  dad  in  porple  fiveriea : 
And  to\  they  go^  tiiia  lord  and  lusty  knight, 
T6  do  their  royal  iiiiatiiM  hooooc^  right. 

When,  moonted  on  hk  fieree  and  fbamiog  stead. 
In  richea  and  in  eoloors  like  hia  peen^ 
Widk  iToiy  plomei^  in  ailTvi^ahining  armi^ 
His  men  in  cruueon  di|^t  and  staToa  in  red. 
Cornea  in  Lord  Borke,  a  fur  yonng  Ireland  lord. 
Bent  diiefly  to  that  ezereiae  of  arma : 
And  boimding§  in  his  princely  mistress'  eje, 
Chsrgteth  his  staff,  when  trumpet  cslls3  away. 
At  noble  Denny's  head,  brsTe  man-at-arms, 
That  furiously,  with  flaming  sword  in  hand, 
(As  if  the  Qod  of  War  had  sent  him  down. 
Or,  if  you  wilU  to  show  his  burning  seal 
And  forwardness  in  service  of  her  person,  11 
To  whom  those  martial  deeds  were  consecrate,) 
Six>eds  to  the  tUt  amain,^  rich  as  the  rest ; 
Himself,  his  horse,  his  paires,  all  in  green, 
Qreon  velvet,  fairly  gamish'd  horse  and  man. 


•  Him  nt^bU-miHiUd  SowU,  <fc.]  Ox.  .VS.  / 
••  HiiH  N4>N.'r-n;tmlAi  ycnttil  ^  ricks  to  meet^ 
Brave  Nowell  fam'd  for  coartohip  and  for  arms, 
AU  iu  black  armour,  teitM  rick  Ixtttdalier.'* 
t  hoMf]  *'  A  kind  of  embroidered  mantle  vrhich  bung 
down)  fatm  the  middle  to  about  the  kneaa,  or  lower, 
worn  by  kiii^hts  ou  horseback."    Nares's  Gtou. 
t  .Ai^y  to  tkf]  Ox.  MS.  "to  the  priuceiy." 
{  Ami  houniliHf,  «fr.]  Ox.  MS.  : 

*'  And  boundiHit  in  ki$  royal  muttress'  ey«, 
(.\skauces  thua,  1  come  to  honour  thee,) 

D  truhijxi  call.*]  Ox.  MS.  "tnirapetacan." 
^  A<T  p^ijon]  Ox.  MS.  "the  da>-,"  omitting  the  next 
lino. 
•*  iifMuiM]  Ox.  MS.  "apace," 


-.     JR/i*  OomiU.     \  "^^  KaBL  of  EmOO, 

jtM  urapce.    J  n^gfjn  Folk  QmEYuit, 
Then  proudly  aho^a  amid  the  martial  throng 
Of  Inaty  landen^  all  in  aable*  aad, 
Drmwn  on  with  ooal-blaek  ateeda  of  doaky  hua^ 
In  atately  diariot  full  of  deep  device. 
Where  gloomy  Hme  aat  whipping  on  the  team, 
Jnat  hack  to  hack  with  thia  great  ehampifm, — 
Yonng  FasfTT,  that  thrioe-honoorable  earl ; 
T-dad  in  mighty  anna  of  moumer'a  dye,t 
And  plume  ae  black  ae  ia  the  raven'a  win|^ 
Thai  from  hia  annoor  borrowed  anch  a  light 
Aa  bongfaa  of  yew  receive  fit>m  ahady  atream: 
Hia  atavea  were  auch,  or  of  each  hue  ai  least, 
Aa  are  thoae  banneratavea  that  moumaca  bear; 
And  all  hia  company  in  funeral  black  it 
Aa  if  he  monm'd  to  tlunk  of  him  he  miaird. 
Sweet  Sidney,  finreat  ahepherd  of  oar  green, 
WeU4etter*d  warrior,  whoae  aaoceaaor  ha 
In  love  and  arma  had  ever  vow'd  to  be : 
In  love  and  arma,  O,  may  he  ao  ancoeed 
Aa  hia  deaerta,  aa  hia  deairea  would  ^teed ! 
With  tiiia  great  lord  mnat  gaUant  Ghwilla  nm« 
Fkir  man-ai-erma,  the  M uaea*  favourite^ 
Lover  of  leaming  and  of  dnvalry. 
Sage  in  hia  aawa,  aoond  judge  of  poesy  ; 
That  lightly  mounted  makea  to  him  amatny 
In  armour  gilt  and  baaea$  full  of  ooat. 
Together  go  theae  friends  as  enemies; 
Aa  when  a  lion  in  a  thicket  pent. 
Spying  the  boar  all  bent  to  combat  him. 
Makes  through  the  shrubs  aad  thunders  as  he 
goes. 

TluSMCoupU  It"  ^^"^^  ^^' 

^      (Mastsb  Thomas  Yavasob. 

And  then,  as  blithe  aa  bird  of  morning's  light, 

Inflamed  with  honour,  glistering  as  the  sun 

What  time  he  mounts  the  sweating  lion's  back. 

Beset  with  glorious  sun-shine  of  his  train. 

Bearing  the  sun  upon  his  armM  breast, 

That  like  a  precious  shiningH  carbuncle^ 

Or  Phcnbus'  eye,  in  heaven  itself  reflects, — 

Comes  Sir  Charles  Blount,  in  or  and  azure  dight; 

Rich  in  his  colours,  richer  in  his  thoughts. 

Rich  in  his  fortune,  honour,  arms,  and  art. 

And  him  the  valiant  Vavasor  assails, 

On  fierce  and  ready  horse,  with  spear  in  rest, 


•  fobU]  Ox.  MS.  * 'sables. - 

t  dye]  So  Ox.  .VS.— Old  ed.  "hue"  (which  oocais  s 
little  before  and  a  little  after  thi4  line). 

t  /Hiixral  black]  Ox.  MS,  "black  bebeeet "  ft  ©.,  I  sop- 
pose,  •*  black  behears'd  "'. 

§  ba/Tf]  See  note  f  in  the  preceding  coL 

il  Miniii.a]  Ox.  MS-  "sparkling." 
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In  onnge-tawny,  bright>aDd  beautiful, 
Himfielf^  his  men,  and  all :  and  on  they  speed. 
And  haste  they  make  to  meet,  and  meet  they  do. 
And  do  the  thing  for  which  they  meet  in  haate; 
Each  in  his  armour  amiable  to  see, 
That  in  their  looks  bear  love  and  chivalry. 

The  i  If  ASTEB  ROBEBT  CaBBT, 

Seventh  Couple,  \  Mastbb  William  Qbbshaii. 

By  this  the  trump  call*d  Carey  to  the  tilt, 

Vair  bird,  fair  cygnet  of  our  silver  swan ; 

When,  like  a  lord  in  pomp  and  princely  show. 

And  like  a  champion  fitted  for  the  war. 

And  not  unlike  the  son  of  such  a  sire. 

Under  a  plume  of  murrey  and  of  wiiite, 

That  like  a  palm-tree  beautifully  spread. 

On  mighty  horse  of  Naples  mounted  fair. 

And  horse  at  hand  and  men  and  pages  pight> 

All  with  a  Burning  Heart  greets  he  her  grace, 

Whose    gracious    countenance    he   his   heaven 

esteems. 

And  to  her  sacred  person  it  presents,* 

As  who  would  say,  "  My  heart  and  life  f  is  hers, 

To  whom  my  loyalty  this  heart  prefers." 

And  at  the  summons  out  his  foeman  flies, 

Gresham,  the  heir  of  golden  Qrosham's  land. 

That  beautified  it  New  Troy  $  with  Royal  Change, 

Badge  of  his  honour  and  magnificence : 

Silver  and  sable,  such  his  oolours  were. 

And  ready  was  his  horse,  and  readier  he. 

To  bound,  and  well  behave  him  in  her  eye. 

Upon  whose  looks  his  life  and  honour  stood. 

Then  horse  and  man  conspir'd  to  meet  amain ; 

Along  the  tilt  Carey  and  Qresham  go,i| 

Swift  as  the  swallow,  or  that  Qreekish  nymph 

That  seem'd  to  overfly  the  ears^  of  com  : 

And  break  they  do,  they  miss  not,  as  I  ween, 

And  all  was  done  in  honour  of  their  queen. 

m.    r.-  x.t  XY      1     ^  Sib  Williak  Knowlks, 
The  Ewhth  Couple.  J  -,  .  ^      ' 

^  ^      {  Masteb  Authont  Cooki* 

Then,  like  the  three  Horatii  in  the  field. 

Betwixt  the  Roman  and  the  Alban  camp, 

That  trlumph'd  in  the  royal  right  of  Rome, 

Or  old  Duke  Aymon's  gloty,  Dordogne's  pride,** 


*  And  to  her  mend  peraon  it  prtH»tt$]  Ox,  M8.  : 
**  And  to  huT  iDiOesty  the  samo  frtunU,** 

t  htari  and  life]  Ox.  MS.  "  life  and  all." 

t  btauti/Ud]  Ox.  M8.  "beautifieth." 

I  Ntw  Troy]  i.  e.  Ixmdon.  It  is  hardly  necenary  to 
inform  the  reader  that  Sir  Thomas  Qreaham  founded  the 
Royal  Exchange. 

g  90]  Ox.  M8.  "gUde- 

5  «r»]01ded.  "eylea.- 

**  Or  old  JhUbe  Aymon'i  gJory,  Dordoffn^t  pride]  The 
adTeutures  of  the  four  sons  of  Aymon  hAve  Ainiltthed 
matter  l<ur  variotS  rcimanccs  both  in  proao  and  vervo. 


Came  in  the  noble  English  Nestoi's  sons, 

Brave  Knowles  his  offspring,  hardy  champions; 

Each  in  his  plumes,  his  colours,  and  device, 

Szpressing  warrior's  wit  and  oourtier^s  grace. 

Against  Sir  William  ran  a  lusty  *  knight; 

Fine  in  device  he  was  and  full  of  wit, 

Famous  beyond  the  chalky  British  clifis. 

And  loVd  and  honoured  in  his  country's  bounds, 

Anthony  Cooke,  a  man  of  noble  mind,f 

For  arms  and  courtship  equal  to  the  best: 

Valour  and  Virtue  sat  upon  his  helm. 

Whom  Love  and  lowering  Fortune  led  along^ 

And  Life  and  Death  he  portray'd  in  his  show ; 

A  liberal  Hand,  badge  of  nobility, 

A  Heart  that  in  hb  mistress*  honour  vows 

To  task  his  hand  in  witness  t  of  his  heart, 

Till  age  shake  off  war's  rough  $  habiliments. 

Then  with  such  cunning  can  they  couch  their 

staves, 

That  worthily  each  knight  himself  behaves. 

mi    »7>  ^i  ^     1    ( SiB  Thomas  Knowlu^ 
The  Ninth  Couple,  J  «     „  „ 

{  Sib  Philip  Butlbb. 

The  youngest  brother,  Mars  his  sworn  ||  man. 

That  wan  his  knightly  spurs  in  Belgia, 

And  foUow'd  dub  of  drum  in  fortune's  grace^ 

Well  hors'd  and  arm'd,  Sir  Philip  Butler  greets ; 

The  noble  Essex  friend  and  follower. 

In  mourning  sable  dight  by  sympathy, 

A  gentle  knight ;  and  meekly  H  at  the  tilt 

He  stands,  as  one  that  had  no  heart  to  hurt 

His  friendly  foe  :  but  at  the  trumpet's  sound 

He  flies  along ;  and  bravely  at  the  face 

His  force  he  bends :  the  rival  of  his  fame 

Spurs  on  his  steed,  nor  shuns  the  shook  for  fear : 

And  so  they  meet ;  the  armour  bears  the  scar 

Of  this  encounter  and  delightful  war. 

Th,T»^r»u^U   5  Mabteb  Robbbt  KWOWLB, 
The  Tenth  CoupU.  j  ^^^^^  j^^^  ^^^ 

Tlie  last,  not  least,  of  these  brave  brethren,** 
Laden  with  honour  and  with  golden  boughs,tt 
Entering  the  lists,  like  Titan  arm'd  with  fire 
When  in  the  queaohy  tt  plot  Python  he  slew. 


Of  Le  Litre  de  qwUrt  Alt  Aymon  two  translations  had 
appeared  iu  English  before  Peele'a  time. 

•  lufty]  Ox.  MS.  ••gentle.- 

t  v»Md]  80  Ox.  MS ^0\d  ed.  ''name." 

t  tritneu]  Ox.  MS.  *'  trixO." 

I  war's  rouffh]  80  Ox.  Jif&~01d  ed.  "rough  wan." 

H  «iM>mJ  A  dissyllable  here. 

^  A  fftntle  knight:  ant  nueUy]  Ox.  MS.  "A  knight 
well-thewM  ;  and  mUdly." 

*<*  hrahrcn]  A  trisyllable  here  (and  so  spelt  in  the  old 
ed.,  **hrftkeren"). 

tr  l»uffkM]Ox.  MS  "loaves." 

tX  gunehtf]  800  note  H,  p.  803,  sec.  col. 
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Bowes  takes  to  task  with  stxtxig  and  mighty 


Right  ridily  moanied :  hone  and  mail  it  seem'd 

Were  well  agreed  to  aerre  as  roomily  there 

Aa  in  the  enemy's  rciat,h  for  life  they  would ;  f 

Andy  when  they  raoy  methonghi  a  tempeat  roae, 

I    That  in  the  storm  the  dattering  armoon  soond. 

As  hone  and  man  hid   both   hesn  borne  to 

ground. 

The         {  Mastxb  Tbomas  Sid»t, 

SUf/enik  Complc  \  Markr  Robkbt  Alkzahobl 

Thna  long  hath  dainty  Sidney  ait  and  aeen 

Honour  and  Fortune  hover  in  the  air. 

Thai  fit>m$  the  glorious  beams  of  England's 

eye 

Came  streaming;  ffidney,  at  which  name  I  si^. 

Because  I  lack  the  Sidney  that  I  loVd.^ 

And  yet  I  love  the  Sidneys  that  surriTe. 

Thus  long,  I  say,  aat  Sidney  and  beheld 

The  ahiTen  fly  of  many  a  shaken  spear; 

When,  mounted  on  a  courser  trapped  in  white. 

And  throughly  well-i4>pointed  he  and  hia. 

Pure  sparks  of  Tirtue  kindling  honour's  fire. 

He  thought  he  mighty  and,  for  he  might,  he 

would 

Beach  at  this  gloiy, — fair  befidl  him  still ! — 

And  to  the  tilt,  impatient  of  delay. 

He  comes,  encountered  with  a  threatening  point 

That  Alexander  menac'd  to  him  fast, 

A  valorous  and  lusty  gentleman. 

Well-fitted  with  his  armour  and  his  steed ; 

And  him  young  Sidney  sits,  and  had  he  chai^g'd 

The  Macedonian  Alexander's  staff, 

He  had  been  answered  by  that  valiant  youth  :|| 

So  well  behav'd  himself  this  fair  young  knight, 

As  Paris  had  to  great  Achilles*  lance 

Applied  his  tender  fingers  and  his  force. 

/m    m    1  >• .  ^      1   \  Master  fJoHir]  Nedham, 
The  Twelfth  Couple  }  _ ,  i.  * 

•^  "^     (  Master  Richard  Acton. 

The  next  came  Nedham  in  on  lusty  horse, 

That,  angry  with  delay,  at  trumpet's  sound 

Would  snort,  and  stamp,  and  stand  upon  no 

ground, 

Unwilling  of  his  master's  tarriance : 

Yet  tarry  must  his  master,  and  with  him 

His  prancing  steed ;  till  trumpets  sounding  shrill 

Made  Acton  spur  apace,  that,  with  applause 

Of  all  beholders,  hied  him  lustily, 


*  tlrong  and  migJUy  aTm\  Ox.  MS.  "  stout  and  sturdy 
lance." 

f  thfy  %coul'l]  Ox.  MS.  "  and  fame." 

I  n-om]  Ox.  MS   "foro." 

f  lovcf.]iio  Ox.  MS.— Old  od.  "louo." 

II  thai  valiant  ifotUfi]  Ox.  MS.  "  tliis  lovely  boy." 


As  who  woold  say,  ''Now  go  I  to*  the  goal  .** 
And  then  they  ride^  and  nm,  and  take  their 


Aa  deitk  wen  tz'd  it  point  of  othoi^a  laBOi 

J%t  C  MUTMM  CHamLH  Datus, 

ThhieemA  Qmpfe.  {  Habbb  KTamimD  DioBV. 
Now  drew  tiiis  martiiJ  coureiBe  to  end ; 
And  DB:ven  hen  and  Digby  were  tho  last 
Of  six-and-twentj  galknt  gcntlemenp 
Of  noUe  birth  and  princely  renolntioo. 
That  ran  in  ontnpliiwit»  an  yoa  hare  heard. 
In  hoooor  of  their  miatTCair  hididay  ; 
A  graeioos  apoti^  fitting  that  golden  time, 
The  day,  the  birth-day  of  oor  hapfpineai^ 
The  blooming  time^  the  spring  of  Bt^^andTs  peaea. 
Ptoaoe,  then,  my  Mnae;   yet^  en   thoa  peaoe, 

report, 
Say  how  thoasaw'st  these  acton  play  theb  partly 
Both  mounted  bnToly,  brsrely  minded  both* 
Seoond  to  few  or  none  for  their  soeeesa ; 
Their  high  devoir,  their  deeds  do  say  no  leak 

And  now  had  England'a  queen,  fair  En^and's 

life,t 
Beheld  her  lords,  and  lovely  lordly  knight^ 
Do  honour^s  serrioe  to  their  sororeign : 
And  hesTen  by  this  distiU'd  down  tean  of  joy. 
In  memory  and  honour  of  this  day. 

Sir  Hxnrt  Lee  re»gtu  kU  pl^e  of  Aonoar  at  tUt 
to  the  Earl  of  Cumberland. 

And  now,  as  first  by  him  intended  was. 

Id  sight  of  prince,  and  peers,  and  people  round. 

Old    Henry  Lee,  Knight    of   the    Crown,  dis> 

mounts ;  t 
And  in  a  fair  pavilion  hard  at  hand, 
Where  holy   lights    bum'd$  on    the    hallow'd 

shrine 
To  Virtue  or  to  Vesta  consecrate. 
Having  unarm'd  hislj  body,  head  and  all, 
To  his  great  mistress  his  petition  makes ; 
That,  in  regard  and  favour  of  his  sge, 
It  would  80  please  her  princely  majesty^ 
To  suffer  him  givo  up  his  staff  and  arms, 
And  honourable  place  wherein  he  senr*d, 
To    that    thrice -valiant    earl    Whose    honooi'i 

pledge 
His  life  should  be.     With  that  he  singled  forth 


•  to]  Ox  MS  "  for  " 

t  life]  Ox.  MS.  "oyo." 

I  damoufits]  Ox.  MS.  "alight*." 

I  burti'd]  Ox.  MS.  "burn." 

II  hUl  Ox.  MS.  "himself." 

^  pnncdj/  majesty]  Ox.  MS.  "  royal  oxooUenoa. 
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The  flower  of  English  knights,  the  valiant  Earl 
Of  Cumberland;  and  him,  before  them  all, 
He  humbly  prays  her  highness  to  accept, 
And  him  install  in  place  of  tliose  designs ; 
And  to  him  gives  his  armour  and  his  lance. 
Protesting  to  her  princely  majesty, 
In  sight  of  heaven  and  all  her  lovely  *  lords, 
He  would  betake  him  to  his  orisons. 
And  spend  the  remnant  of  his  waning  age, 
Unfit  for  wars  and  martial  exploits. 
In  prayers  for  her  endless  happiness. 
Whereat  she  smiles,  and  sighs,  and  seem'd  to 
say. 

"  Good  woodman,  though  thy  green  be  tum'd  to 

grey. 
Thy  age  past  April's  prime  *  and  pleasant  May, 
Have  thy  request ;  we  take  him  at  thy  praise  : 
May  he  succeed  the  honour  of  thy  days ! " 
**  Amen,"  said  all,  and  hope  they  do  no  less ; 
No  less  his  virtue  and  nobility. 
His  skill  in  arms  and  practice  f  promiseth. 
And  many  champions  such  X  m&y  England  live  to 

have, 
And  days  and  years  as  many  such  §  as  she  in 

heart  can  crave ! 

•  prime]  Ox.  M8.  "ipring." 
t  practice]  Ox.  MS.  •'honour." 
X  tueh]  Ox.  MS.  '*  moe." 
1  mch]  Ox.  MB.  "moe." 

•  towfy]  80  Ox.  JK8.— Old  ed.  " princely"  (which  oc- 
ean in  the  preoedfaig  line). 

A   SONNET.* 


His  golden  locks  time  hath  to  silver  tum'd ; 

0  time  too  swift,  0  swiftness  never  ceasing  I 
His  youth  'gainst  time  and  age  hath  ever  spum'd, 

But  spum'd  in  vain ;    youth  waneth  by  in- 
creasing: 
Beauty,  strength,  youth,  are  flowers  but  fading 


Duty,  fidth,  love,  are  roots,  and  ever  green. 

•  We  have  seen  (p.  667)  that  Segar  has  this  Bonnet 
with  several  TariationB :  EranB  (who  had  never  met  with 
Polyhymnia)  reprinted  it  from  Segar's  work,  and  attri- 
buted it  to  the  Earl  of  Eeeex,  because  "Sir  Henry 
Wotton,  in  his  parallel  between  the  Earl  of  Essex  and 
the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  says,  that  a  Sonnet  of  the 
Earl's  was^  upon  a  certain  occasion,  sung  before  the 
Queen,  by  ono  Halle,  in  whose  voice  she  took  some 
pleasure."  Old  BaUadi,  voL  It.  p.  48.  ed.  1810.  Ellis  has 
glTen  it  (from  Segar)  among  the  pieces  of  "  Uncertain 
Authors.**  Spv.  ToL  ii.  p.  402.  ed  1811.  This  Sonnet  is 
not  in  the  Ox.  ir& 


His  helmet  now  shall  make  a  hive  for  bees, 
And,  lovers'  sonnets  tum'd  to  holy  psalms, 

A  man-at-arms  must  now  serve  on  his  knees. 
And    feed    on    prayers,  which   are   age    his 
alms: 

But  though  from  court  to  cottage  he  depart^ 

His  saint  is  sure  of  his  unspotted  heart 

And  when  he  saddest  sits  in  homely  cell, 

He'll  teach  his  swains  this  carol  for  a  song, — 
"Bless'd  be  the  hearts  that  wish  my  sovereign 
well, 
Curs'd    be    the    souls   that   tiiink   her   any 
wrong  I " 
GkKldess,  allow  this  agid  man  his  right. 
To    be    your    beadsman    now   that   was    your 
knight. 


.J 


Tte£nt4ftbcMflr«cd»VMcv%»k^|nBftadiBTbAMMr7^fii«'uft/V«»«cirAiAirbjMr.X  F.OoOltf; 
hm  fin£taA  it  with  tbe  iou. v=«  Rxavks :  -la  IJ*;  J^tM  KLabrtli  pud  a  viiit  to  Lonl  Bo^rhkj,  ai 

make  ha  f^^mnoct  to  vMcue  Lcr.  b  ILire^  U67,  W  bai  Lau  Lis  oMCher  at  a  very  adTMBeed  i««.  awl  ia 
April,  IiQ!>.  h:a  vije,  to  vbcioi  be  vi*  4ecf  «r  Mtafhrf.  ^ied :  m  cbe  Ktcrval.  aha,  Ub  daqgbtcr.  L«dr  OxfuH,  kad 
ezpind.  »>  that  m  i^I.  dtprtawd  by  t^«M  Kfaft:«tixiMi^  ha  bad  raaairvd  to  re  ire  ttvm  fnhbe  hSt,  and  the  vuit  of 
the  QqeKD  waic  pcrfeafa,  inteadod  to  rarive  bm  spcnta,  abd  to  ivcall  him  to  b«r  active  buiilnl  Mr.  XicboU^  ia  hit 
iNnfjeMei,  vader  this  dati^  relatce  all  that  vae  haow  vprn  thJto  p^ int.  a&i  witkaot  being  aUe  toasqdaia  it»  inwiti 
frofb  Strype  a  aort  ct  mocfc  writ  or  wmnMiiar  directed  to  So-  ChriKopbcr  HattiV,  t±«  olgcct  of  ahkh  va%  bj  a 
littla  oficial  plajfalneBik  to  withdraw-  Jjcwd  Barghjer  firtm  hie  eedoeuB :  in  that  dfwwmant  ha  la  ap •!(««  ci  m% 
Hermit ;  and  it  eeem*  dear,  that  aince  tbe  death  of  hie  wi5e.  two  jaen  and  aoaae  monthe  anterior,  he  had  qiiitted 
hie  DoUe  maniir>n  in  di^g^iet,  and,  ~*^*'*g  cnlj  nn  eeinml  vWta  to  ooart»  had  reeided  in  aocne  olaeuia  eoltage  in 
thaneighboarh'xxlofTbeotahie^  A  MS.  poem,  in  blank  xvca^  hae  tellen  into  nj  haad^  whidi  aerwae  to  ezpleia 
tbe  whole  proceed.^ :  it  ia  a  speaea  snppoeed  to  be  deUTered  bj  a  Hermit  to  the  Qoaan.  om  her  liat  arrival  el 
Theobalda.  the|iarpoeeorwhieh  waa  toescmetha  abeenee  of  Lcrd  Barshlej.  b j  atating  that  he  had  takan  op  hie 
abode  in  the  odl  belonginf  to  the  Hermit,  ia  ccnergmnce  oC  hie  grie^  and  had  mjfimmA  the  Hermit  to  du  the 
honowa of  the  hooae  ia  Ua  etead.  BobeitOecSl.  knighted  Joai  aAetaaid^  waa  the paraoB  who proiwmncad  the 
epeech,  and  he  referred  to  It  when  the  Queen  a^raxn  caoM  to  TheobaUa  in  15M.  It  wae  writtan  by  a  poet  no  km 
diaxiug^i'iMhed  than  Gtoqg^  Peele,  who  wes  era|>loved  by  Lord  Bnrgbley'e  eon  to  aid  the  aehenke ;  for  tike  mock 
writ,  before  mcnti/ycAd,  wijich  {mxzled  rStrype.  and,  as  he  aaja,  def.ed  oommentary.  ie  beeooght  by  the  indindiul 
Id  the  diflgriije  of  a  Hermit.  Tbe  whole  piece  is  in  tbe  poet's  handwriting,  and  hie  InitaK  O.  P.,  are  aafaacribcd 
at  the  end."    Vol.  L  pp.  -2&3-C. 


TI>e  second  and  thirl  Si^cchea,  formirg  part  of  the  entertainment  to  her  Mi^esty  oa  the  same  oeeaaiiai,  are 
now  printci  frrrm  a  MS.  in  Pc^lc's  hand  writing,  which  has  been  obligingly  lent  to  me  by  Mr.  CoUier,  who  wae  not 
l^jeserii^i  of  it  when  be  gare  bis  excel  ent  Jlitim-y  to  tbe  public. 

"  Cfn  the  10th  of  May  1561,  '  the  Qnccn  came  from  Hackney  to  Theobalds'  [JttrpUcy  ^^p0«,  woi  &.  p^  196^' 

Ac.    Nichols's  P,off.  of  Qmoi  Elisa/Mik,  toI.  lii  p.  74,  ed.  18^ 


SPEECHES  TO  QUEEN  EIJZABETH  AT  THEOBALD'S. 


L 

THE  HERMITS  SPEECH. 


If  T  tovereigii  lady,  tod  moat  gracious  queen. 
Be  not  diipleaa'd  that  one  so  meanly  clad 
Pmesumes  to  itand  thus  boldly  in  the  way 
That  leads  into  this  house  accounted  yours  ; 
But»  mild  and  full  of  pity  as  you  are. 
Hear  and  respect  my  lamentable  tale. 

I  am  a  hermit  that  this  ten  year^  space 
Have  led  a  solitary  and  retirM  life, 
Here  in  my  cell,  not  past  a  furlong  hence, 
mi  by  my  founder,  he  that  built  this  house. 
Forgetful  of  his  writing  and  his  word, 
Full  sore  sgainst  my  will  I  was  remov'd ; 
For  he^  o'ertaken  with  esoeasive  griet. 
Betook  him  to  my  silly  heimitage^ 
And  there  hath  liv'd  two  years  and  some  few 

months 
By  reason  of  these  most  bitter  aoeidonts ; 
Ab,  first  of  all,  his  agM  mothei^s  death, 
Who  liT'd  a  fifth  and  saw  her  four  descents 
Of  those  that  lineally  have  sprung  from  her ; 
His  daughter's  death,  a  count«as  of  this  land, 
Lost  in  the  prime  and  morning  of  her  youth ; 
And,  last  of  all,  his  dear  and  loving  wife. 
These  brought  him  to  this  solitary  abode. 
Where  now  he  keeps,*  and  hath  enjoioM  me 
To  govern  this  his  house  and  family, 
A  place  unfit  for  one  of  my  profession ; 
And  therefore  have  I  oft  deshr'd  with  tears. 
That  I  might  be  restorM  to  my  cell. 
Because  I  vow'd  a  life  contemplative ; 
But  all  in  vain;  for,  though    to   serve    your 

majesty. 
He  often  quits  the  place  and  oomes  to  court, 
Yet  thither  he  repairs,  and  there  will  live. 
Which  I  perceivings  sought  by  holy  prayers 


*  tetpM]  L  e.  retidstp  Hvei. 


To  change  his  mind  and  ease  my  troubled  cares  ; 

Then,  having  many  days  with  sacred  rites 

Prepar'd  myself  to  entertain  good  thoughts. 

I  went  up  to  the  lantern  of  this  hall. 

The  better  to  behold  Qod's  works  above ; 

And  suddenly,  when  my  devotion  gan 

To  pierce  the  heavens,  there*  did  appear  to  me 

A  lady  dad  in  white,  who  eloa'd  my  eyes, 

And,  casting  me  into  a  slumbering  trance, 

"  I  am,"  said  she,  "  that  holy  prophetess 

Who  sung  the  birth  of  Christ  ere  he  appeared ; 

Sibylla  is  my  name ;  and  I  have  heard 

The  moan  thou  mak'st  for  thy  unquiet  life : 

Take  thou  this  table,t  note  the  versoe  well ; 

Every  first  golden  letter  of  these  lines 

Being  put  together  signify  her  nanM 

That  can  and  will  relieve  thy  misery ; 

And  therefore  presently  go  search  her  oo^ 

A  princely  parsgon,  a  maiden  queen. 

For  such  a  one  there  is  and  only  one  :** 

And  therewithal  she  vanish'd  was  again. 

After  this  vision,  coming  down  from  thence. 

The  bruit):  was  that  your  migesty  would  come; 

But  yet  my  founder  kept  his  hermitage. 

And  gave  me  warrant  to  provide  for  all, 

A  task  unfitting  one  so  base  as  I, 

Whom  neither  sons  nor  servants  would  ob^ ; 

The  younger  like  to  scorn  my  poor  advice^ 

Because  that  he  hereafter  in  this  place 

Was  to  become  the  guardian  of  this  house. 

And  so  the  same  to  settle  in  his  blood 

By  that  young  babe,  whom  I  have  heiurd  of  late 

By  your  appointment  bears  my  founder's  name ; 

Therefore  I  wish,  for  my  good  founder^s  sake, 

•  aur*\  MS.  **tbat'* 
t  lahU\  I  :  Ublet. 
I  hrutt]  I  :  roport. 
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Tlui  h»  BMqr  fi«%  «tt  tiib  Ui  intlMni  M^ 
Long  Urn*  to  MTTO  jmor  iMnd  wmfimi^t 
Ai  hk  gnadfttlMr  CillUbllj  iMlfa  doML 
If ow^  ifaM*  jam  faww  nj  mart  dfatoHiM  pltfit^ 
M J  gnardko'a  <mkMMH  wUoh  ohm  bj  «u% 
I  humbllj  cmv«  IImm  rmwm  bmj  Iw  iwdp 
'  Whow  CHitel  lallMi  dmIw  KuiABBii^ 
J^f  yon,  nj  Boblt  Iionl  Sgh  AdodnJ; 
TIm  nthw  fbr  [ttet]  ftUi  fNSfc  ptoplMlMi 
Stan'd  uiloM  M  IfalM  kftd  iiNlold 
Tour  fimoM  tMwj  o'«  ttel  SpwWi  aavj 
-  Whkh  bj  thMMtlvw  «w  Ivtt'd  briaalbla 
BMbg  in  thiM  Hdm  jow  pifaMtlf  BMM  is  will 
TIm  aiiAek  of  llm«  tad  astanPa  ^oiy. 
And  jon  art  thi  «f  whom  BIbylk  iptk% 
ToMbmle  to  pitj  tUi  joorhwdwMi'a  pltln^ 
Aad  oiU  my  fcoate  Imom  onto  Ui  hoQOi^ 
Thot  ho  moj  — tmloii  yow  m^mty, 
Aad  ifo  thmo  valh^  vhwrin  ho  IMUo  jQf% 
DoUghtftd  for  yoor  hlghnom  Md yow  tnlB; 
Whmila  HhoviM  hh  two  ooM  thai  bo  fOMMrt 
WIU  bt  both  daUMi  Md  dai|tBt» 
And  tUi  yoai«  Lo4y  Yoi^  thotTt  hdd  to  do« 
Of  nu  bmt  fowidir,  h«  fMd  fnndfothoft 


And  hMtfy  for  a^mlC 
Kij  it  pImm  yon  to 


mttomyeol^ 


Hy  Lord  BS^  Ohmmdlor  maj  owmd  o  writ 
For  pmomblo  pomowion  of  tho  mmo ; 
And  thot  (yomr]  m4««/i  Lord  Ghonibmioia 
May  from  yomr  highaom  hoffo  tho  Bho  oommoB 
To  onm  my  fovadm^  WMT  tho  gmttdkn 

Of  tUi  [foir]  hoMb  iMnotfd  for  yow  doUUM^ 
lb  iiko  tho  dtei|o  thonoTthk  pnMtf  B%|«: 
Which  bihig  doDo^  ni  to  my  honnitiV^ 
And  for  yomr  hli^Mi  pny  oontianolly, 
Thol  Ood  m^f  pour  opon  yon  tU  Uo 
And  thol  tho  hom^^mi  of  yonr  hiypS 
MiV  ran  allUl  Md  nofw  ho  m  mno. 
Itai  hoviag  nnoi^  of  volao  or  of  worth 
fU  to  pnoMttt  toaoflh  o  pornkm  qnmn, 

I  oibr  to  yonr  U^nmi^  hH%  thli  bdV 
A  bdl  wUflh  hmrntti  odHGUnl  Anthony, 
GUvon  mo  by  i^y  noUo  lord  ond  fonodor; 
And  rn  botoko  mo  to  thk  boMHi  bdl» 
Whioh  biltw  mo  bomomo  ton  thonmnd  fold 
Thon  toy  am  of  iilvm  or  of  foU 

lUk   ai 


11. 

THE  GARDENER'S  SPEECH. 


Most  fortuDftte  and  fair  qneen,  on  whoae  heart 
Wisdom  hath  laid  her  crown,  and  in  whoae  handa 
Justice  hath  left  her  balance,  Toachsafe  to  hear  a 
country  controTenj,  for  that  there  is  aa  great 
equity  in  defending  of  poor  men's  onions  as  of 
rich  men's  lands. 

At  Pymms,*  some  four  miles  henoe^  the 
youngest  son  of  this  honourable  old  man  (whom 
Qod  bless  with  aa  many  years  and  Tirtoes  as 
there  be  of  him  oonoeiTed  hopea  [aod]  wiahes !) 
dsTised  a  plot  for  a  garden,  aa  methoogfat^  and 
in  a  place  unfit  for  pleasure,  being  oveigrown 
with  tbiatles  and  turned  up  with  moles,  and 
besides  so  far  from  the  house  that,  in  my  country 
capacity,  a  pound  had  been  mooter  than  a  para- 
dise. What  his  meaning  was  I  durst  not  inquire, 
for  iuMi  ammii  edettibvM  ira  ;  but  what  my  labours 
were  I  dare  boast  of. 

Tlie  moles  destroyed  and  the  plot  loTelled,  I 
caat  it  into  four  quarters.  In  the  first  I  framed 
a  mase,  not  of  hyaaop  and  thyme,  but  that  which 


•  iVsJiK]  07-  *'Mimina"t 


maketh  time  itself  wither  with  wondering ; 
the  Virtuee,  aU  the  Graoes,  all  the  M' 
winding  and  wreathing  about  your  mi^esty,  < 
contending  to  be  diief,  all  contented  to 
cherished  :  all  this  not  of  potherbs,  but  flov 
and  of  flowers  fairest  and  sweetest;  for  i 
heaTenly  a  maoe^  which  astonished  all  eat 
thought's  promise,  the  Virtues  were  dorn 
roses,  flowers  fit  for  the  twelve  Vhrtuos,  who  1 
in  tbemseives,  aa  wo  gardeosn  havo  obaei 
above  an  hundred ;  the  Graoe[s]  of  pouaies  po 
coloured,*  but  in  ooo  stalk,  never  aoonder, 
diversely  beantifled ;  the  Mnsw  of  nine  oo< 
flowers,  being  of  sundry  natorea^  yoi  all  m 
all  sovereiga. 

These  mingled  hi  o  mam^  and  hroqg^t 
such  shapea  aa  poeta  and  painters  oaa  to  shsk 
made  mine  eyes  dando  with  the  shadow,  on 
my  thoughts  amaasd  to  behold  the  bodiea.    1 


*  partfy-coi9wti\  te.  psiit-eelowrid ;  ''there  bi 
out  the  ohcdcerd  panDstoorjMryfljr-«0l«inTel  hjuts-i 
— Oreena's  ^pj^mm  C^MMrt  Otwiitr,  8|g  &  ed  : 
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was  I  oommanded  to  place  an  arbour  all  of 
eglantine,  in  which  my  maeter't  conceit  out- 
etripped  my  canning:  "Eglantine,"  quoth  he, 
"  I  most  honour,  and  it  hath  been  told  me  that 
the  deeper  it  ia  rooted  in  the  ground,  the  sweeter 
it  smelleth  in  the  (lower,  making  it  erer  so  green 
that  the  sun  of  Spain  at  the  hottest  cannot 
parch  it" 

As  he  was  telling  me  more,  I,  intending*  my 
work  more  than  his  words,  set  my  spade  with  all 
force  into  the  earth,  and,  at  the  first,  hit  upon  the 
boz.t  This  ratcatcher  (as  children  do  when  any 
thing  is  found)  cried,  "Half!"  which  I  denying, 
[he]  claimed  all,  because  he  killed  the  moles,  and 
if  the  moles  had  not  been  destroyed,  there  had 
been  no  garden ;  if  no  garden,  no  digging ;  if  no 
digging,  no  box  found.  At  length  this  box  bred 
boxes  betwixt  us ;  till  weary  of  those  black  and 
blue  judges,  we  determined  to  appeal  to  your 
msjesty,  into  whoee  hands  we  both  commit  the 
box  and  the  causey  [1]  hoping  that  this  weasel- 


monger,  who  is  no  better  than  a  cat  in  a  house 
or  a  ferret  in  a  oony-gat,*  shall  not  disouade  your 
m^esty  from  a  gardener  whose  art  is  to  make 
walks  pleasant  for  princes,  to  set  .flowers,  cast 
knots,  graft  trees,  to  do  all  things  that  may 
bring  pleasure  and  profit ;  and  so  to  give  him  ono 
gird  t  for  all,  as  much  odds  as  there  is  between 
a  woodcleaver  and  a  carpenter,  so  great  di£ference 
in  this  matter  is  between  the  molecatcher  and 
the  gardener. 


WRITTXK  ABOUT  TBI  BOX. 

I  was  a  giant's  daughter  of  this  isle^ 
Tum*d  to  a  mole  by  the  Queen  of  Com : 

My  jewel  I  did  bury  by  a  wile. 
Again  never  from  the  earth  to  be  torn, 

Till  a  virgin  had  reigned  thirty-three  yeai-s, 

Which  shall  be  bat  the  fourth  part  of  her  years. 


III. 

THE  MOLECATCHER'S  SPEECH. 


Good  lady,  and  the  best  that  ever  I  saw,  or 
any  shall,  give  me  leave  to  tell  a  plain  tale,  in 
which  there  is  no  device,  but  desert  enough. 
I  went  to  seek  you  at  Greenwich ;  and  there  it 
was  told  me  that  the  queen  was  gone  from 
the  court :  I  wondered  that  the  body  should  start 
from  the  shadow.  Next  was  I  pointed  to 
Hackney;  there  they  said  the  court  was  gone 
into  the  country :  I  had  thought  to  have  made 
hue  and  cry,  thinking  that  he  that  stole  fire  from 
heaven  had  stolen  our  heaven  from  earth.  At 
the  last  I  met  with  a  post  who  told  me  you  were 
at  Theobald's:  I  was  glad,  for  that  next  your 
majesty  I  honour  the  owner  of  that  house, 
wishing  that  his  virtues  may  double  his  years 
and  yours  treble. 

I  cannot  discourse  of  knots  and  mazes :  sure  I 
am  that  the  ground  was  so  knotty  that  the 
gardener  was  amased  to  see  it ;  and  as  easy  had  it 
been,  if  I  had  not  been,  to  make  a  shaft  of  a 


*  iuttrndiiti/]  L  a.  attendbig  to. 

t  the  box]  Had  probably  boen  mentionod  before  In 
some  '*  8|)eech  **  which  has  not  oooie  down  to  us :  but 
qy.  '•thtoioa"t 


cammock  It  m  a  garden  of  that  croft.  I  came§  not 
to  claim  any  right  for  myself  but  to  give  you 
yours ;  for  that,  had  the  bickering  been  between 
us,  there  should  have  needed  no  other  justice  of 
peace  than  thisiil  to  have  made  him  a  mittimus  to 
the  first  gardener  that  ever  was,  Adam. 

I  went  to  lawyers  to  ask  counsel,  who  made  law 
like  a  plaice,  a  black  side  and  a  white ;  **  for,"  said 
one,  "  it  belongeth  to  the  lord  of  the  soil,  by  the 
custom  of  the  manor."  "  Nay,"  said  the  other, 
**itiB  treasure  trove."  '*  What's  that  ?"  quoth  I. 
**  Marry,  all  money  or  jewels  hidden  in  the  earth 
are  the  queen's."  Noli  me  tamgere :  I  let  g^  my 
hold,  and  desire  your  migesty  that  you  will  hold 
yours. 

Now,  for  that  this  gardener  twitteth  me  with 
my  vocation,  I  could  prove  it  a  mystery  not 
mechanical,  and  tell  the  tale  of  the  giant's 
daughter  which  was  turned  to  a  mole  because 
she  would  eat  fairer  bread  than  is  made  of  wheat, 


*  eany-gat]  I.  e.  rabbit-borrow, 
t  ffird]  i.  •.  hit,  soofT 

t  cofNtNod:]  i.  e.  crooked  tree,  or  knee-tiniber. 
I  earn*]  Qy.  "come"t 

B  <Am]  *'h{a  molespade.**  Marffmal  ncte  in  If.SL 
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THE    HONOUR    OF    THE    GARTER. 


f%tBmunr<(fthiOar1er.  IKgpUiiidina  PotmeiP^tuIaicrU:  BUiOedtoikiWfr^ 
Urland.  Creaied  Knight  qf  that  Order,  and  uutaUd  at  Wmd$ort.  Anno  Regmi  BUmbdha.  35.  Du  JuniL  S«.  Bp 
Otorgt  Pede,  Maitter  of  Aria  in  Oxenjbrde.  At  London,  Printed  hjf  ike  Widdom  CkaHewood,  for  John  Buebk,  and  an 
to  be  told  at  Ou  West  doort  of  PauUe.    4io.  [1593.] 

On  Um  bMk  of  Ui*  title  an  the  arms  of  EUxabeth  with  the  motto  "Semper  eadem,**  and  under  them  ih«ae 


**  OalUa  vieta  deditfUnu,  intieta  Leenet 
Afifflia  :  ius  belti  inflore,  leone  euwn  : 
OeicO  temptrferat  JRitoAdtAa  triumpkoe, 
Jnelyta  OxMorumJlore,  leone  tuo," 

Uj  copy*  of  this  poem  diflTen  here  and  there  trom  the  oopy  in  the  Anhmolean  Mnaeam,  Oxford,— «ltenttioQf 
having  been  mnde  in  the  text  after  a  part  of  the  impression  was  thrown  off. 

Henry,  the  ninth  ESarl  of  Northumberland,  was  bom  in  1564.  Ifiss  Alkln  has  given  so  elefaat  a  sketch  of  his 
life,  that  I  cannot  do  better  than  transcribe  it  here.  *  Immediateiy  after  the  fatal  catastrophe  of  his  fAther  in 
15S5,  this  young  nobleman,  anxious  apparently  to  effitoe  the  stigma  of  popery  and  diaaflectioii  stamped  by  the  rash 
attempts  of  his  unde  and  father  on  the  gallant  name  of  Percy,  had  seised  the  opportunity  of  embarking  with 
Leicester  for  the  wars  of  the  Low  Countries.  He  now  sought  distinction  on  another  element  and  in  a  cause  still 
nearer  to  the  hearts  of  Englishmen  [i.  e.  when  in  1588  he  Joined  the  fleet  against  the  Spanish  Armada,  on  board  a 
▼essel  hired  by  himself).  The  conveiBion  to  Protestantism  and  lojralty  of  the  head  of  such  a  house  oould  not  but 
be  regarded  by  Elisabeth  with  feelings  of  peculiar  complacency ;  and  in  1693  she  was  pleased  to  confer  upon  the 
earl  the  insignia  of  the  Garter.  He  was  present  in  1601  at  the  siege  of  Ostend ;  where  he  ccosidered  himself  as  so 
much  aggrieved  by  the  conduct  of  Sir  Francis  Vere,  that  on  the  return  of  this  officer  to  England  he  sent  him  a 
challenge.  During  the  decline  of  the  queen's  health,  Northumberland  was  distinguished  by  the  warmth  with 
which  he  embraced  the  intoroats  of  the  King  of  Scots  ;  and  he  was  the  first  priyy-councillor  named  by  James  on 
his  accession  to  the  Eiigllfih  throne.  But  the  fate  of  bis  family  seemed  still  to  pursue  him  :  ou  some  unsupported 
clinrgcs  connected  with  the  gim-powder  plot,  he  was  stripped  of  all  his  offices,  heavily  fined,  and  sentenced  to 
IHsrpetual  impris«»nmeut ;  the  tardy  mercy  of  the  king  procured,  however,  his  release  at  the  end  of  fifteen  years ; 
and  he  passed  the  remainder  of  his  life  in  tranquil  and  honourable  retirement  This  unfortunate  nobleman  vras  a 
person  of  considerable  talents :  the  abundant  leisure  for  intellectual  pursuits  afforded  by  his  long  captivity  was 
chiefly  employed  by  him  in  the  study  of  the  mathematics,  including  perhaps  the  occult  sciences  ;  and  as  he  was 
permitted  to  enjoy  freely  the  conversation  of  such  men  of  learning  as  he  was  desirous  of  assembling  around  him, 
he  became  one  of  their  most  botmtiful  patrons."  t     Ue  died  in  1632. 

All  that  is  known  concerning  this  nobleman  is  to  be  found  in  Collins's  Peerage,  by  Sir  E.  Brydges,  voL  iL 
p.  328. 

*  Mentioned  in  the  former  editions  of  the  present  collection  as  being  in  the  possession  of  Mr.  Thorpe  the 
books*  IJer. 

f  Memoir*  of  the  Court  of  Queen  Elisabeth,  vol.  ii.  p.  219.  Let  me  observe  that  one  of  the  weakest  parts  of  Misa 
Aikin's  pleasing  work  is  her  account  of  the  early  English  dramatists :  she  appears  to  have  little  or  no  aoquaint* 
auce  with  them,  and  has  drawn  her  notices  not  from  the  best  sources.    She  does  not  mention  Peele. 
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Plaih  is  my  omt»  and  hambte  ia  my  gait : 

Thrice-Doble  earl,  beliold  with  gentle  eyes 

My  wit*B  poor  wortk,  even  for  your  nobl^ 

Renown^  lord,  Northumberland's  fiur  flower, 

The  Moses*  love,  patron,  and  favGurite, 

That  ai-tisaos  and  scholarB  dost  embrace, 

And  dothest  Mathesis  in  rich  ornaments  ; 

That  admirable  mathematic  skill, 

Familiar  with  the  stars  and  sodiac, 

To  whom  the  heaven  lies  open  as  her  book ; 

By  whose  directions  vndeeeivable^ 

Leaving  onr  schoolmen's  vulgar  trodden  patiu^ 

And  following  the  ancient  reverend  steps 

Of  TrismegistuB  and  Pythagoras, 

Through  unoonth  ways  and  unaocessible, 

Doe^  pass  into  the  spacious  pleasant  fields 

Of  divine  scieace  and  philosophy  ; 

Prom  whence  beholding  the  deformities 

Of  common  errors,  and  world's  vanity, 

Dost  h^e  enjoy  that  sacred  sweet  content 

That  baser  sonis,  not  knowing,  not  affect : 

And  so  by  Fate's  and  Fortune's  good  aspect 

Bais'd,  in  thy  height,  and  these  unhappy  times, 

Disfumish'd  wholly  of  heroical  spirits 

That  learning  should  with  glorious  hands  uphold, 

(For  who  should  learning  underbear  but  be 

That  knowK  there<jf  the  precious  worthiness, 

And  sees  true  science  from  base  vanity  !) 

Hast  in  regard  the  true  philosophy 

That  in  pure  wisdom  seats  her  happiness. 

And  you  the  Muses,  and  the  Graces  three^ 

You  I  invoke  from  heaven  and  Helicon, 

For  other  patrons  have  poor  poets  none, 

But  Muses  and  the  Graces,  to  implore. 

Augustus  long  ago  hath  left  the  world, 

And  liberal  Sidney,  fiimous  for  the  love 

He  bare  to  learning  and  to  chivalry, 

And  virtuous  Walsingham  are  fled  to  heaven. 

Why  thither  speed  not  Bobbin  and  his  feres,* 

Great  Hobbinol,t  on  whom  our  shepherds  t  guM, 


•  /erei\  i.  o.  companions. 

t  Hobbinol]  Olded.  "  HohbinalV—Hobbinol,  as  most  readers  are  aware,  was  the  poetic  name  of  Gabriel  ITanroy, 
aitd  Colin  CUnU  that  of  Spenser :  but  that  Spenser  is  meant  hero  I  have  no  doubt :  in  Bitgland^t  HHieoti,  1000,  is  a 
[)Oem  attributod  to  8p*n»er  called  HobbinoC*  DiUie  in  praiM  qf  Sliza,  Queene  qftkt  Sk^pheards, 

X  gkepkerds]  Was  formerly  an  ordinary  term  for  poett. 
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About  the  time  whan  Vesper  in  the  west 

Gen  set  the  erening  watoh,  and  silent  Nighty 

Bichly  attended  by  his  twinkling  train. 

Sent  sleep  and  slumber  to  possess  the  world. 

And  fimtasy  to  hauaen*  idle  heads ; 

Under  the  starryf  canopy  of  heaTen 

I  laid  me  down,  laden  with  many  cares, 

(H y  bed-fellows  almost  these  twenty  years,) 

Fut  by  the  stfeam  where  Thame  and  lais  meet^ 

And  day  by  day  roll  to  salute  the  sea 

For  more  than  oommon  serrice  it  perfbrm'd 

To  Albion's  queen,  when  foemen  shipp'd  for  fight, 

To  forsge  England  plough'd  the  ocean  up, 

And  slunk  into  the  channel  that  divides 

The  Frenchmen's   strand  from  Britain's  fishy 

towns. 
Eren  at  that  time^  all  in  a  fragrsnt  mead. 
In  sight  of  that  fair  castle,  that  o'erlooks 
The  forest  one  way,  and  the  fertile  vale 
Watered  with  that  renowndd  river  Thsmes, 
Old  Windsor  Castle^  did  I  take  my  reet : 
When  Cynthia,  companion  of  the  Night, 
With  shining  brand  lightening^  hit$  ebon  car, 
Whose  azletree  was  jet  enchas'd  with  stars, 
And  roof  with  shining  ravens*  feathers  ceil*d. 
Piercing  mine  eyelids  as  I  lay  along,B 
Awak'd  me  through.   Therewith  methought  I  saw 

*  AoKam]  The  opening  of  this  poem  la  given  In 
BmffUmff»  Pamasnu,  1600,  p.  888,  under  the  head  **  Fiu- 
ptr** :  and  in  a  note  on  the  reprint  of  that  miscellany, 
pi  928,  we  are  told  that  ''AoMam"  meana  amfownd  or 
fngkUn,-^  miateka.    "ITaaam"  (the  aame  aa  **hatM") 


t  Harrf]  Bn^amd^s  Pamasnu  (ibid,)  "atately." 

t  UffktminQ]  BngiUmct*  ParfM$iUi  (where  thia  pMaage 
te  given,  p.  884,  under  the  head  **  Noetia  imHum") 
-Ughttog." 

I  kik]  Here  again,  as  In  the  third  Una  of  thia  poem, 
oar  author  makea  Night  maaculine. 

I  Pietcmg  mine  qfduU  aa  i  Ittjf  olomff]  Bnglandtt  For- 
narnu  {Und.\ — 

'*  Pitrcmg  mj  ^ffUda  cu  /  lie  aimip,'* 


A  royal  glimmering  light  streaming  aloft. 

As  Titan  mounted  on  the  Lion's  back 

Had  cloth'd  himself  in  fiery-pointed  beams. 

To  chase  the  Kight,  and  entertain  the  Mom ; 

Tet  scarce  had  chanticleer  rung  the  midnight  peal. 

Or  Phoobe  half-way  gone  her  journey  through. 

Sleeping  or  waking  as  alone  I  lay, 

Mine  eyes,  and  ears,  and  senses  all  were  serv'd 

With  eveiy  object  perfect  in  his  kind : 

And,  lo,  a  wonder  to  my  senses  all  f 

For  through  the  melting  air,   perfumM  with 

sweets, 
I  might  discern  a  troop  of  horsemen  ride, 
Arm'd  cap-de-p^,  with  shield  and  shivering  lance ; 
As  in  a  plash,*  or  calm  transparent  brook. 
We  see  the  glistering  fishes  scour  along ; 
A  number  numberless,  appointed  well 
For  tournament,  as  if  the  Gknl  of  War 
Had  held  a  justs  in  honour  of  hia  love^ 
Or  all  the  sons  of  Saturn  and  of  Ops 
Had  been  in  arms  sgainst  Enoeladus. 
Therewith  I  heard  the  dariona  and  the  shalms, 
The  sackbuts,  and  a  thousand  instruments 
Of  several  kinds ;  and,  loudest  of  them  all, 
A  trump  more  shrill  than  Triton's  is  st  sea :  f 
The  samet  Renown,  prsourMr  of  the  train. 
Did  sound, — for  who  rings  louder  than  Renown  1 
He  mounted  was  upon  s  flying  horse. 
And  cloth'd  in  falcon's  feathers  to  the  ground: 
By  his  escutcheon  justly  might  you  guess 
He  was  the  herald  of  eternity. 
And  pursuivant-at-arms  to  mighty  Jove. 
I  look'd  to  see  an  end  of  that  I  saw, 
And  still  methought  the  train  did  multiply ; 
And  yielding  clouds  gave  way,  and  men-at-arms 


•jpl(MA]Le.po6L 

i  iaat  «eo]  BngkmdCa  Panuutua,  p.  881,  (under  the 
*'  Rmvmn,  **,)  **  on  the  ««." 
S  Maw]  Jkvi(nid'«  PomoaMK,  (iMd.)  "aaid." 
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Succeed  as  fsst,  one  tt  another^t  heels, 

A«  in  the  tmI  Medikerruieui  see 

The  rolling  waves  do  one  beget  another. 

Those  that  perfom'd  the  air  with  mynh  and 

balm. 
Dancing  and  mnging  sweetly  as  they  went» 
Were  naked  yiigins,  deck'd  with  garlands  green. 
And  seem'd  the  Graces,  for  with  golden  ^lains 
They  linked  were,  three  lovely  oonntenanoeai 
About  them  Cupid,  as  to  me  it  seem'd. 
Lay  playing  on  his  parti-ooloiii'd  wings ; 
And  sometime  on  a  horse  ss  white  as  milk 
I  saw*  him  arm*d  and  mounted  in  the  throng, 
As  Love  had  right  to  march  with  men  of  war. 
Weary  of  looking  up,  I  laid  me  down^ 
Willing  to  rest,  as  sleepy  souls  are  wont» 
When  of  a  sudden  such  a  noise  I  heard 
Of  shot  of  ordnance  pealing  in  mine  ears. 
As  twenty  thousand  tire  had  play'd  at  sea, 
Or  ^tna  split  had  belch'd  her  bowels  forth. 
Or  heaven  and  earth  in  arms  thundering  amain 
Had  bent  their  c^reat  artillery  for  war. 
And  weary  Atlas  had  let  fall  his  load. 
Enough  to  wake  Endymion  from  his  trance. 
Tet  was  the  welkin  clear,  nor  smoke  nor  dust 
Annoy'd  mine  eyes :  I  gaz'd,  and,  as  I  look'd, 
Methought  this  host  of  aeiy  armed  men 
Qirt  Windsor  Castle  round.    Anon  I  saw. 
Under  a  canopy  of  crimson  by88e,f 
Spangled  with  gold,  and  set  with  silver  bells 
That  sweetly  chiiu'd  aud  luU'd  me  half  a-sleep, 
A  goodly  kiug  in  robes  most  richly  dight, 
The  upper  like  a  Roman  palliament. 
Indeed  a  chaperon,  for  such  it  was ; 
And  lookiDg  nearer,  lo,  upon  his  leg 
An  ancient  badge  of  honour  I  espied, 
A  garter  brightly  glistering  in  mine  eye, 
A  worthy  ornament  !     Then  I  call'd  to  mind 
What  princely  Edward,  of  that  name  the  Third, 
King  Edward,  for  his  great  achievments  fam'd, 
What  ho  began, — the  Order  of  Saint  George, 
That  At  this  day  is  honour*d  through  the  world, 
The  Order  of  the  Garter  so  y-clept,  J 
A  great  effect  grown  of  a  slender  cause, 
Grac'd  by  a  king,  and  favour'd  of  his  fore8,§ 
Fam'd  by  his  followers,  worthy  kings  and  queens, 
That  to  this  day  are  sovereigns  of  the  same. 
The  manner  how  this  matter  grew  at  first 
Was  thus.     The  kiug,  disposed  on  a  time 


"see." 


*  mtp]  Old  od. 
t  bytitf]  "  Sorto  d'dtoffo  de  soic."    Rocniefort's  Glons.  de 
la  Lnntrue  Romanr^  vol.  I.  p.  196. 
J  i/cUfil\  i.e.  culled. 
I  ftrtf]  i.  o.  ouropoiiions. 


To  revel,  after  he  had  ahakeo  F^ranee, 
(0,  had  he  bravely  held  it  to  the  last !) 
And  dedi'd  his  lions  with  their  Ilowei^de4yos^ 
Diipoe'd  to  revel, — some  say  otherwiss^ — 
Found  on  the  groond  by  fbrtniie,  as  be  w«nt| 
A  lady's  garter,  and*  the  qoeen's,  I  trow. 
Lost  in  a  danoe^  and  took  it  up  himself: 
It  was  a  silken  ribbon  weav'd  of  bloei 
His  lords  and  standers-by,  seeing  the  king 
Stoop  for  this  garter,  smil'd,  as  who  woold  s^, 
*^  Our  oflto  that  had  been,"  or  somewhat  else. 
King  Edward  wistly  looking  on  them  all. 
With  princely  hands  having  that  garter  seised. 
From  harmless  heart,  where  honour  was  engrav*d, 
Bespake  in  French,  (*a  could  the  language  well, 
And  rife  was  F^rench  thoee  days  with  Knglishmen ; 
They  went  to  sdiool  to  put  together  towos^ 
And  spell  in  France  with  fesenest  made  of  pikes,) 
*'  Ifoni  9oU  qui  mal  y  j^euM,"  quoth  he. 
Wherewith  upon  advisement^  though  the  cause 
Were  snudl,  his  pleasure  and  his  pnrpoee  was 
Tadvance  that  garter,  and  to  institute 
A  noble  order  sacred  to  Saint  George, 
And  knights  to  make,  whom  he  would  have  be 

term'd 
Ejughts  of  the  Chirter.    This  beginning  had 
This  honourable  order  of  our  tim& 
Hereon  I  thought  when  I  beheld  the  king; 
But  swifter  than  my  thought,  by  that  I  saw. 
And  words  I  beard  or  seem*d  to  hear  at  least, 
I  was  instructed  in  the  circumstance, 
And  found  It  was  King  Edward  that  did  march 
In  robes  like  those  he  ware  when  with  his  lords 
He  held  Saint  George's  royal  feast  on  earth. 
His  eldest  son,  sumam^d  the  Black  Prinee,— 
Though  black  of  hue,  that  surname  yet  io  France 
He  wan,  for  terror  to  the  Frenchmen's  hearts 
His  countenance  was,  his  sword  an  iron  soouige, — 
He  on  a  coal-black  courser  mounted  wai^ 
And  in  his  hand  a  battle-axe  he  hent ;  % 
His  beaver  up ;  his  corselet  was  of  steel 
Vamish'd  as  black  as  jet ;  his  baseef  black ; 
And  black  from  head  to  foot,  yea,  horse  and  hoof. 
As  black  as  night.     But  in  a  twinck  methought 
'A  chang'd  at  once  his  habit  and  his  steed. 
And  had  a  garter  as  his  father  had, 
Right  rich  and  costly,  with  embroidery 
Of  pearl  and  gold  :  I  could  on  it  discern 


•  and]  Asbmol.  copy  "btit" 

t  /mous]  i.  e.  pieces  of  wire  or  stick,  with  which  those 
who  taught  children  to  read  pointed  out  the  letter*, 
t  hmt]  i  e.  held. 
§  ba«$\  See  note  f,  p.  &70,  first  ooL 
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The  poesy  whereof  I  spoke  of  yore ; 

And  well  I  wot^  sinee  this  King  Edward  s  days, 

Our  kings  ind  qneens  about  their  royal  arms 

Have  in  a  garter  borne  this  poesy. 

Still  as  I  lay  I  ga^d,  and  guess'd  at  onee 

What  was  this  train,  and  whither  it  did  bend  : 

I  found  at  last  King  Edward  was  the  man, 

Accompanied  with  kings  and  conquerors, 

That  from  the  spacious  aery  Houae  of  Fame 

Set  forward  royally  to  solemnise 

Th'  installment  of  some  new-created  knightsL 

For,  lo,  I  saw  in  strange  aoooutremeuts^ 

Like  to  King  Edward's  and  the  Prince  of  Wales', 

Full  four-and-twenty  knights,  nor  more  nor  less^ 

In  robes  with  precious  collars  of  Saint  Qeorge ; 

And  garters  all  they  had  buckled  with  gold, 

Fsme,  in  a  stole  of  purple  set  with  eyes 

And  ears  and  tongues,  carried  a  golden  book : 

Upon  the  cover  this  I  saw  engrav'd ; 

Paud  quoi*  aquus  amavU 
Jupiter,  ami  ardcM  eoexU  ad  cethara  virtM, 
LUgenitL 

Methought  this  saying  could  not  but  import 
They  should  be  noble  men  of  golden  minds 
And  g^reat  account,  favoured  of  prince  and  peers, 
Whose  names  should  in  that  register  be  writ, 
Consecrate  to  Saint  George's  chosen  knights. 
Herewith  the  golden  book  ganf  open  fiiir, 
And  eathlyj:  I  might  read  their  names  that  next 
Went  to  the  king :  they  were  no  common  men. 
For  to  my  seeming  each  one  had  a  page 
That  bare  a  fair  escutcheon  after  him, 
Whereon  his  arms  were  drawn ;  I  have  forgot 
Their  several  coats,  but  well  I  wot  their  names. 
And  first  I  saw  enroU'd  within  this  book 
King  Edward's  name  ;  he  was  tlie  sovereign. 
Their  register  was  Fame.    Renown,  before 
That  sounded  shrill,  was  officer-at-arms 
And  usher  to  the  train  ;  his  office4)adge 
Was  a  black  rod  whereof  he  took  his  name. 
Honour  went  king^at-arms,  next  to  the  knights, 
Half-arm'd,  like  Pallas  shap'd  for  arms  and  arts. 
Rich  in  habiliments  of  peace  and  war : 
Ancient  and  grave  he  was  and  sage  to  see. 
Near  him  went  Time,  well-pleas'd  and  well-content 
As  if  he  joy'd  t'aooompany  this  train, 
And  in  his  band  a  royal  standard  bare, 
Wherein  Saint  Geoige  was  drawn  and  limu!d  in 

gold. 
Under  the  verge,  as  title  to  the  book. 


*  FaHci  9tto«,  Ac.]  Virgil,  Ma,  vi.  129. 
t  Qati\  AshmoL  copy  "  did.** 


Was  writ,  Knights  of  the  Order  of  Saint  Cfeorge, 
Knigkte  of  the  Qairter,    Edward  Prince  of  Wales 
Was  first,  then  Henry  Duke  of  Lancsster, 
And  Nicholas  Earl  of  Warwick  made  the  third. 
Captaine  de  Buch  was  next,  renown'd  for  arms. 
Then  the  brave  Earls  of  Stafford  and  Southamp- 
ton; 
To  whose  successors,  for  his  sake  that  lives 
And  now  survives  in  honour  of  that  name. 
To  whom  my  thoughts  are  humble  and  devote, 
Gentle  Wriothesley,  Southampton's  star, 
I  wish  all  fortune^  that  in  Cynthia's  eye, 
Cynthia  the  glory  of  the  western  world. 
With  all  the  stars  in  her  fair  firmament. 
Bright  may  he  rise  and  shine  immortally. 
And*  Mortimer,  a  gentle  trusty  lord. 
More  loyal  than  that  cruel  Mortimer 
That  plotted  Edward's  death  at  Killingworth,t 
Edward  the  Second,  father  to  this  king, 
Whose  tragic  cry  even  now  methinks  I  hear, 
When  graceless  wretches  murdered  him  by  nighL 
Then   Lisle,   and    Burwa8h,t  Beauchamp,  and 

Mohun,§ 
Grey,  Courtney,  and  the  Hollands  worthy  knights, 
Fitz-eimon,  Wale,  and  Sir  Hugh  Wrottesley,!! 
Nele  LoryngiH  Chandos,  Sir  Miles  Stapleton, 
Walter  Pagannel,**  Earn,  and  D'Audley ;  ft  last 
Was  the  good  knight  Sir  Sanchet  D'Abriche- 

court^:^ 
These  names  I  read,  for  they  were  written  fair ; 
And,  as  it  seem'd  to  me,  these  were  the  first 
Created  of  that  order  by  the  king : 
And  man  by  man  they  march'd  in  equipage. 
A  many  more  there  were  than  I  could  note^ 
And,  sooth  to  say,  I  think  the  book  was  full ; 
And  in  the  train  a  number  infinite. 
True  knights  of  all  the  orders  in  the  world. 
Christians  and  heathens,  that  accompanied 
This  worthy  king  in  his  procession. 
Cesar  himself  was  tliere ;  I  saw  him  ride. 
Triumphing  in  his  three-and-twenty  wounds. 
Because  they  show'd  the  malice  of  the  world* 
Pompey  was  there,  the  rival  of  his  fame. 
That  died  a  death  as  base  and  violent. 
Leave  I  this  theme :  the  mightiest  that  have  liv'd 

••  And\  Ashmol.  copy  "  Sir." 

t  KUltngyBortKl  I.  e.  Kenelworth 

%  BwnDa»K\  Written  more  oonrvcUy  "  BuiYherah." 

I  J/oAimJ  Old  ed.  *'  Mahun." 

II  WriMtdty]  Old  ad.  "Woortaflley." 

IT  NeU  Loryng]  Old  ad.  *'  N«ale.  Lording.** 
**  Poifonndl  Tb«  proper  way  of  spelling  hia  name  to 
"  Paveley."    I  huTa  met  with  it  written  "  PayneL" 
ft  J/Audk^]  Old  ed.  **  Dandley." 
XX  SanoiUt  XT J6ndUeo«r<]  Okied.  ** Hauncbet Dambri- 

oourte.** 
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Hats  MTb,  and  iMadloQg  too;  in  miaeiy 

It  is  aooM  oomfort  to  haTo  eompany. 

Hector  of  T^,  aDdUBgi  «re  T^y  wm  htaH, 

OtTlamoBwm'thxmoB,w&n^mnz  oldDndMiiii^ 

And  I]a%aBd  Aatti 

ForiBtheHoiworFi 

What  priaos  bat  bath  bis  trophy  aad  bis  plaeof 

There  Joohaa»  DaTid,  aad  great  Marhibee^ 

Last  andur^old  and  stay  of  Jacob's  lace^ 

DkdiBarch;  and  JfaeedoaiaB  Alexander; 


Godfirey  of  Bnllen,  whoa  the  ntrii^i^^  kings 
Created  King  of  great  Jeraealein ; 
And  Aithnr,  gkity  of  the  westetn  world. 
And  an  bis  knights  were  in  this  royal  train. 
Jason  was  thersb  Kni^t  of  the  Golden  Fleeee ; 
Knights  of  the  TbssoB.*  snd  of  Ssint  1^0, 
Kni^ti  of  the  Bhodei^  Knighti  of  the  Sepolebre, 
Weretbsrs:  the  sir  waapester^df  to  my  thought. 
Among  them  all  a  worthy  man  of  maiky 
A  prince  of  frmons  memory  I  saw, 
Heniy  the  Kghth,  that  led  a  warlike  band 
Of  Rngliah  earlBk  and  lordi,  snd  Inaty  knigbte. 
That  ware  the  garter  sscrad  to  Ssint  Geoige. 
Who  wss  not  there!    I  think  the  conii  of  Fbme 
Wss  naked  snd  unpeopled,  in  this  train 
There  were  so  many  emperors,  lords,  snd  kings. 
Knights  errant  and  adTenturoos.    In  the  book 
That  on  a  deek  lay  open  before  FkmOi — 
For  in  a  sumptaous  chariot  did  he^  ride 
Of  crystal,  set  with  leaves  of  glittering  gold. 
And  fiur  tnducent§  stones,  that  over  all 
It  did  reflect,— ^within  that  glorious  book 
I  saw  a  name  rejoioM  me  to  see, 
Francis  of  Bedford ;  I  could  read  it  plain, 
And  glad  I  was  that  in  that  precious  book 
That  name  I  found,  for  now,  methought,  I 
Here  virtue  doth  outlive  tb*  arrest  of  death ; 
For  dead  is  Bedford,  virtuous  and  renown'd 
For  arms,  for  honour,  and  religious  love. 
And  yet  alive  his  name  in  Fame's  reoorde. 
That  held  this  garter  dear,  and  ware  it  welL 
Some  worthy  wight  let  blazon  hid  deserts : 
Only  a  tale  I  thought  on  by  the  way, 
As  I  observed  his  honourable  name. 


♦  TMfon]  i.  e.  TotMm  (for.— Of  the  dtflTcrent  orders  of 
knighthood  mentioned  here,  the  reader  will  find  a  parti- 
cular account  in  Segar's  Honour,  Ac  ,  pp.  79,  94,  95,  106. 

t  p<tUr'd\  1.  e.  crowded. 

t  hf]  i.  e.  Fame.    See  note  f,  p.  5S5,  first  col. 

§  traltufnt]  This  word  (the  same  a«  tratulvwrnt)  is 
found  in  several  pieces  befoic  the  appearance  of  Jonson's 
Mupqite  of  Hymen^  where  Gifford  (note  on  his  Workt^ 
voL  Til.  p.  78)  seems  to  think  it  was  first  used. 


id. 


I  heard  it  wan  his  dumce^  o'etta'en  with  ileep^ 

To  take  n  wtp  near  to  a  fiumer'a  lodge, 

Traated  a  little  with  himadf  belike : 

This  sgM  early  inhisapparal  plain. 

Wrapt  in  his  n—st  donk,  lay  down  to  reiiy 

His  badge  of  boooor  bndded  to  his  leg. 

Bars  and  nnhid.    There  came  a  pQCaring  swnd,* 

And  would  hK9%  pcey'd  upon  this  oroameDt, 

And  aay'df  tT  nnbnckle  it,  thinking  him  »«leep: 

The  noble  gentleaian,^  leeling  what  he  meant, 

«« Hold,  Ibolkh  kd,"  quoth  hs^  "a  better  piej; 

Thia  gKter  is  not  At  for  every  \g^ 

And  I  soeonnt  it  better  than  my  pane." 

The  varlet  ran  away ;  the  earl  awak'd. 

And  told  hk  friends,  sad  smiling  said  witiisl, 

*■  'A  would  not»  had  'a  understood  the  Frendi 

Writ  on  my  gsrter,  dsr'd  ^  baTe  stoln   ths 


This  tale  I  thought  upon,  told  me  for  truth. 
The  rather  fiir  it  praia'd  the  poesy. 
Right  graTS  snd  hooourabl^  that  importeth  mucb; 
'• /ff  6<  to  Am*"  it  saith,  -*aal  tml  Aiaib." 

0  sacred  loyalty,  in  purest  hearta 

Thou  bnUd*st  thy  bowerl  thy  weeds  of  qpotksi 

whiter 
Likethoes  that  stood  for  Bome'b  great  ollloe% 
Make  thee  renown'd,  glorious  in  innooeoey. 
Why  stick  I  here  t    The  tnun  csst  in  a  liqg 
About  the  esstle,  msking  melody. 
Under  the  glorious  spreading  wings  ef  Fam^ 

1  saw  a  virgin  queen,  attired  in  white. 
Leading  with  her  a  sort$  of  goodly  knight% 
With  garters  snd  with  collars  of  Saint  Qeoige : 
*'  EUzabttk  "  on  a  compartiment 

Of  gold  in  bysse  |]  was  writ,  and  hung  askew 
Upon  her  head,  under  an  imperial  crown. 
She  was  the  sovereign  of  the  knights  she  led : 
Her  £Me,  methought,  I  knew,  as  if  the  ssme^ 
The  same  great  empress  that  we  here  enjoy, 
Had  olimb'd  the  olouds,  and  been  in  person 

there; 
To  whom  the  earth,  the  sea,  and  elements 
Auspicious  are.     A  many  that  I  knew. 
Knighted  in  my  remembrance,  I  beheld. 
And  all  their  names  were  in  that  register ; 

*  nrod]  L  e.  down,  bumpkin.  (Todd  and  Nares  ars 
most  amumnglx  at  varianoe  in  their  ex{4an«tions  of  this 
word :  the  former  (in  his  ed.  of  Jokntom'g  Diet.)  aaya.  it 
means  "  a  short  fiftt  person,**  the  laU«r  (in  his  <»«m.>  "a 
slender  person  "). 

t  M/cf]  t«  aaaay'd.  tried. 

t  ffentleman]  AshmoL  copy  "gentle.* 

I  tori]  L  e.  company. 

II  byN>e\  "  Bjfct  a  ocJoor,  cntr.**  PalsffrsTo's  Utdar.  dt 
la  long.  Fr.,  15S0.  foL  xx.   (Table  of  SubetX 
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And  jet  I  might  perceire  some  so  Mt  down, 
That,  howsoe'er  it  hapt  I  csDDot  tell, 
The  earl  ObliTion  stoln  from  Letlie'a  lake. 
Or  Envy  stept  from  out  the  deep  ATem, 
Had  ra^d,  or  blemish'd,  or  obscured  at  least. 
What  hare  thooe  fiends  to  do  in   Fame's  fair 

eonrt? 
Yet  in  the  Honse  of  Fame,  and  conrts  of  kings, 
SnTj  will  Mte,  or  snarl  and  bark  at  least, 
As  dogs  against  the  moon  that  yelp  in  rain : 
8aj  "  Fnutra  "  to  thoee  curs,  and  shake  thy  coat. 
And  all  the  kings,  since  that  King  Edward's 

days, 
Were  with  their  knights  and  companies  in  that 

train. 
When   all   were   whist»*    King    Edward    thus 

bespake: 
"Hail,    Windsor!    where    I    sometimes    took 

delight 
To   hawk,  and  hont^  and  back  the  proudest 

horse. 
And  where  in  princely  pleasure  I  repos'd 
In  my  return  from  France/' — a  little  sigh 
I  heard  him  fetch  withal ;  his  reason  why 
I  cannot  guess ;  I  think  it  was  for  this, 
That  England  had  given  o'er  their  traffic  there, — 
"And  twenty  times  hail,  Windsor !"  quoth  the 

kin^ 
"Where  I  hsTC  stall'd  so  many  hardy  knights, 
And  tournaments  and  royal  justs  perform'd: 
Behold,  in  honour  of  mine  ancient  throne, 
In  honour  of  &ir  England,  and  Saint  Geoige, 
To  whom  this  Order  of  the  Garter  first 
I  sacred  held ;  in  honour  of  my  knights, 
Before  thii  day  created  and  install'd. 
But  specially  in  honour  of  those  fiye 
That  at  this  day  this  honour  have  reoeiT'd 
Under  Elisabeth,  England's  great  soTcreign, — 
Northumberland  and  Worcester,  noble  earls, 
Borough  and  Sheffield,  lords  of  lively  hope. 
And    honourable  old  Knowles  fam'd    for    his 

sons. 
And  for  his  service  grsdous  and  renowu'd  ; 
Lo,  frt>m  the  House  of   Fame,  with  princely 

trains 
Accompanied,  and  kings,  and  conquerors. 
And  knights  of  prooi^  loyal  and  valourous, 
I  re-salute  thee  here,  and  gratulate 
To  those  new  knighta,  created  by  a  queen 
Peerless  for  wisdom  and  for  majesty, 
The  honour  of  the  Garter :  may  they  long 
Wear  them  as  notes  of  true  nobility 


And  virtue's'  ornaments  1    Young  Northumbcr* 

land. 
Mounted  on  Fortune's  wheel,  by  virtue's  aim 
Become  thy  badge,  as  it  beoometh  thee, 
That  Europe's  eyes  thy  worthiness  may  see. 
And,  Worcester,  what  pure  honour  hath  put  on 
With  chaste  and  spotless  hnnds,  in  honour  wear ; 
Answer  the  noblest  of  thine  ancestry, 
In  deeds  to  £une  and  virtue  consecrate. 
Borough,  brought  up  in  learning  and  in  arms. 
Patron  of  music  and  of  chivalry, 
Brandish  thy  sword  in  right,  and  spend  thy  wits 
In  commonwealth-affiurs  :  it  shall  become 
Thy  forwardness  to  follow  virtue's  cause. 
And  great  designs  of  noble  consequence. 
And,  Sheffield,  shape  thy  course  no  otherwise 
Than  loyalty,  the  load-star  of  renown. 
Directs ;  that,  as  thine  ancestors  have  done. 
Thine  earthly  race  in  honour  thou  mayst  run. 
To  thee,  old  man,'*  with  kindness  quoth  the  king, 
'*  Thst  reap'st  this  honour  in  thy  waning  age. 
See  what  a  trophy  Queen  Elizabeth 
Prepares  before  thy  hearse:  long  mayst  thou 

Uve, 
And  die  in  fame,  that  hast  well  near  achiev'd 
The  noble  NorrisT  honour  in  thy  sons, 
Thrioe-noble  lord,  as  happy  for  his  few. 
As  was  the  King  of  Troy  for  many  more." 
With  that  he  ceas'd,  and  to  the  foremost  earl, — 
For  why*  methought  I  sawi*  them  every  man, 
Stall'd  in  their  places  and  their  ornaments, — 
"  Percy,"  quoth  he,  **  thou  and  thy  lordly  peers. 
Your  names  are  in  this  register  of  Fame, 
Written  in  leaves  and  characters  of  gold : 
So  live,  as  with  a  many  more  you  may 
Survive  and  triumph  in  eternity. 
Out  of  Oblivion's  reach  or  Envy's  shot ; 
And  that  your  names  immortally  may  shine 
In  these  records,  not  earthly,  but  divine." 
Then  shalms  snd  sackbuts  sounded  in  the  air. 
But  shrill'st  of  sU,  the  trumpet  of  Renown ; 
And  by  snd  by  a  loud  retraite  he  rung. 
The  train  retired,  as  swift  as  stars  don  shoot. 
From  whence   they  came,  and  day  began  to 

break; 
And  with  the  nolM  and  thunder  in  the  sky. 
When  Fame's  great  double-doors  fell  to  and  «liut, 
And  this  triumphant  train  was  vaniah'd  quite. 
The  gaudy  Mom  out  of  her  golden  sleep 
Awak'd,  and  little  birds  uncag'd  gan  sing 
To  welcome  home  the  bridegroom  of  the 
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hfc— iMfc^^^fci**!!'  n  ■    ■  I     i^MMifcrfiMa— i^^iia^ai 


TO 


THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE  AND  WORTHY  LADT, 


KATHERINE,  COUNTESS  OF  HUNTINGTON, 


QQ 


ANGLORUM    FERIJl. 


DnoSMD,  ye  atcred  dnughtcn  of  King  JoTe : 
Apollo.  sprMfd  thy  ■parkling  wiogt  to  mount. 
And  try  some  lightaome  iweet  Gastelion  springe 
That  warble  to  their  silver-winding  waves, 
Making  soft  music  in  their  gentle  glide : 
Clio,  the  sagest  of  these  Sisters  Nine, 
Conduct  thy  leamM  oompany  to  court, 
Eliita's  court,  Astnsa^s  earthly  heaven ; 
There  take  survey  of  Eogland*8  empress,* 
And  in  her  praise  tune  your  heroic  songs : 
Write,  write,  you  chroniclers  of  time  and  fame 
That  keep  Remembrance'  golden  register. 
And  recommend  to  time's  eternity 
Her  honour's  height  and  wonders  of  her  age, 
Wonders  of  her  that  reason's  reach  transcend, 
Such  wonders  as  have  set  the  world  at  gace  ; 
Write,  write,  you  chroniclers  of  time  and  &me, 
Elizabeth  by  miracles  preeerVd 
From  perils  imminent  and  infinite : 
Clio,  proclaim  with  golden  trump  and  pen 
Her  happy  daya,  England's  high  holidays;  [flight 
O'er  Europe's  bounds  take  wing,  and  make  thy 
Through  melting  air,  from  where  the  ritting  sun 
Gallope  the  sodiac  in  his  fiery  wain. 
Even  to  the  brink  where  Thetis  in  her  bower 
Of  pumey  f  and  traluoent  t  pebble-stouea 
Receives  the  weary  bridegroom  of  the  sea, 
Beyond  Grand  Cair,  by  Nilus'  slimy  bank, 
Over  the  wild  and  sandy  Afric  plains, 
Along  the  frosen  shore  of  Tanais, 
Whose  icy  crust  Apollo  cannot  thaw ; 
Even  there  and  round  about  this  earthly  ball 
Proclaim  the  day  of  England's  happiness. 
The  days  of  peace,  the  days  of  quietness, 


•  empreu]  A  triqrUable  here  (and,  u  fur  as  I  recollect, 
written  in  the  MS.  ''emperess  **> 

t  pumey]  L  o.  pumice :  Spenaer  (m  Todd  remarks  in 
hi«  ed.  of  /ohntms  Piet.)  repeatedly  writes  the  wotd 


t  trokuMU}  See  note  i,  pw  688,  iirit  eoL 


And  let  her  gladsome  birth-day  be  the  firti^ 
Her  day  of  birth,  beginning  of  our  bliss ; 
Set  down  the  day  in  oharactefs  of  gold. 
And  mark  it  with  a  stone  as  white  as  milk, 
That  cheerful  sunny  day.    Wear  ^lantine, 
And  wreaths  of  roses  red  and  white  put  on 
In  honour  of  that  day,  you  lovely  nymphs, 
And  psBans  sing  and  sweet  melodious  songs ; 
Along  the  chalky  cliift  of  Albion 
Lead  England's  lovely  shepherds  in  a  dance 
O'er  hill  and  dale,  and  downs,  and  daisy-plots^ 
And  be  that  day  England's  high  holiday; 
And  holidays  and  high  days  be  they  all. 
High  holidays,  days,  minutes,  months,  and  hours, 
That  multiply  the  number  of  her  years ; 
Years  that  for  us  beget  this  golden  age. 
Wherein  we  live  in  safety  under  her, 
Wherein  she  reigns  in  honour  over  us : 
So  may  she  long  and  ever  may  she  so, 
Untouch'd  of  traitorous  hand  or  treacherous  foe ! 

Her  birth-day  being  celebrated  thus, 
Clio,  record  how  she  hath  been  preserved. 
Even  in  the  gates  of  death  and  from  her  youth, 
To  govern  England  in  the  ways  of  truth ; 
Record  heaven's  goodness  to  this  gracious  queen. 
Whose  virtue  s  peer  what  age  hath  ever  seeu  I 

To  pass  the  story  of  her  younger  days. 
And  stormy  tempeet  happily  o'erblown. 
Wherein  by  mercy  and  by  miracle 
She  was  reso6'd  for  England's  happiness, 
And  comfort  of  the  long-afflicted  flock 
That  stray'd  like  scatter'd  sheep  scar'd  from  ^e 

fold; 
To  slip  remembrance  of  those  careful  days, 
Days  full  of  danger,  happy  dap  withal, 
Days  of  her  preservation  and  defence ; 
Behold  the  happiest  day,  the  holiday 
That  young  and  old  and  all  don*  celebrate, 


*  tfenj  i.  e.  do. 


Q  Q  S 


tfj'SSm 


3«iij:u1  a  bnuxfcr  cf  vsm  huL 
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■•  inn    'tuT  "EX 

Jiad  3  :»  mami  if '  _ 

7  :*•«*  ia  irae  j».t  5ir  4il  t^oae  -iart  cf 
T .  j»i>  ^:j»6«  -^T*  ^^^b  R'^^rf.Tim  ca^sy 

L-fi  ip  w  H<ai«a'g  cizJi  throoe.  aad 
Uf  prA>c«»  «:>d  of  hcanr  pr«Ten  send  ; 

Th«  ZTk.'MMxf  ghloaijiy  oa  tb^kS  <LkT  poor'd  dcmn 
On  Png^gxfa  head ;  Uut  <iAj  vbereoo  iha  <]iieca 
I»Aaipir'd  was  aad  hoI£!j  iaauL'd, 
Aiiot&tad  of  the  ki^bfeal  King  of  kin^ 


TV:«L  Mowd  M  &«  of  Hisbovr, 
Tbta  a2  3B>T  «ae  Lsv  veQ  ■&«  x 
WiiwS  trciLf-  of  joral  Kj'^g***^  ka^rr: 

la  ^kx»%  atmm  acecctred  fcr  t^  var, 

He^  rarta  m  kww  of  kcr  kobdaj. 
Ke^ij  to  do  tk«r  dslin  aad 
Aca:sft  1^  mi^xaest  eacmj 
U»i«r  vixas  c2isae  »>e'cr  kai  eokmn 
Aad  vh^  kacB  cvtird  aad  liaftiraTa 
To  woamd  hm  crm^  vkaterv  Im  k«  ba 
aoT  war  ia  her  daboaoor  bravca. 

luB  dzRiag  oonapaa J  of  kia^u^ 
Thai  as  th«  tilt  ia  inr  habi- 
Gaa  ahov  thniifTrea^ 
Knuh;  of  iLe  Crowa,  ia  g;ildcd  anaoar  digkt. 
If  oontai  at  Q%M&m  Kuaiiwth  a  approach 
Inflaza'd  with  hoaoar'a  fire,  aad  left  kia  bold 
Kept  bj  a  dragoa,  ladea  with  &ir  tpoila  . 
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And  there  his  duty  done,  and  large  device 
Made  bj  his  page  known  to  her  majesty. 
Whose  gracious  eye  reflecting  on  this  earl 
Was  like  Prometheus'  life-infusing  fire^ 
Behold,  he  stands  impatient  of  delay. 
Awaiting  there  his  friendly  foe's  approach  1 
Daring  he  stands,  true  knight  and  challenger. 
And  hardly  brooks  the  time  of  their  address 
That  shortly  came  in  duty  all  dcTote, 
To  solace  with  their  martial  exercise 
Their  princely  mistress,  to  whose  worthiness 
That  day's  device  and  days  of  all  their  lives 
Right  humbly  were  and  purely  dedicate. 

The  first  ihat  led,  in  cheerful  colours  dad. 
In  innocent  white  and  £ur  carnation, 
Wiis  he  whose  wisdom  in  his  younger  years 
And  love  to  arms  make  him  so  fnr  renown'd. 
The  noble  Earl  of  Essex  and  of  Ewe. 
His  mute  approach  and  action  of  Iiis  routes 
Said  that  he  was  solicited  diversely ; 
One  wuy  to  follow  war  and  war's  deeignn, — 
And  well  he  may,  for  skill  he  can  full  well 
Of  war^s  adventures,  larms,  and  stratagems  ; — 
Another  way  t*  apply  him  to  the  care 
Of  commonweal-affairs,  and  show  the  way 
To  help  to  underbear  with  grave  advice 
Tlie  weighty  beam  whereon  the  state  depends : 
Well  may  he  this  way  or  the  other  take^ 
And  both  shall  his  nobility  become; 
The  gravity  and  greatness  of  the  one 
Shall  beautify  the  other's  worthiness ; 
His  senate-robes  shall  beautify  his  arms, 
Hi8  chivalry  nobilitate  his  name. 

Then  Sussex,  seated  on  his  champing  steed. 
Dreadful  to  see,  and  in  sad  tawny  dight, 
Came  in,  as  if  some  angry  man  of  war 
Had  chaig*d  his  lanco  and  put  himself  in  arms, 
Under  an  eben-tree  or  blasted  yew  : 
Such  show'd  his  plume,  or  like  in  my  conceit 
To  ravens^  feathers  by  the  moon's  reflex. 
Shining  where  night  by  day  doth  take  repose. 
Ham  in  his  wrath  sitting  upon  his  drum, 
Devising  tragedies,  strikes  no  greater  fear 
Into  the  eyes  and  hearts  of  earthly  men, 
Than  did  methought  this  champion  in  his  way ; 
Nor  in  his  doings  ever  man-at-arms 
So  young  of  years  more  forward  than  this  earl : 
So  prone,  so  puissant,  and  successful  still 
In  all  his  courses  was  this  warlike  knight. 

Then  Bedford  and    Southampton    nutd#   up 
five, 
Five  valiant  English  earls.    Southampton  ran 
As  Bevis  of  Southampton,  that  good  knight, 
Had  justed  in  the  honour  of  the  day  ; 


And  certes  *  Bevis  was  a  mighty  man» 
Valiant  in  arms,  gentle  and  debonair ; 
And  such  was  young  Wriothesley,  that  cama 
As  if  in  duty  to  hii  sovereign 
And  honour's  race  for  all  that  he  had  done, 
He  would  t  be  of  the  noblest  over-run. 
Like  to  himself  and  to  his  ancestors. 
Ran  Bedford,  to  express  his  readiness. 
His  love  to  arms,  his  loyalty  to  her 
Whose  burning  eyeballs  did  retain  the  heat 
That  kindled  honour's  fire  at  their  hearts ; 
Bravely  ran  Bedford,  and  his  staves  he  brake 
Right  happily  for  his  high  mistress'  sake. 

Compton  of  Compton  came  in  shining  arms^ 
Well  mounted  and  appointed  for  the  field,. 
A  gallant  lord ;  richly  array'd  was  he. 
He  and  his  train.    Clio,  recount  his  fiime  ; 
Record  with  me  his  love  to  learning's  lore^ 
And  valiant  doings  on  this  holiday : 
Short  will  I  be  in  proeesa  of  his  pruke  ; 
Courageously  he  ran,  and  with  the  best 
Frdm  forth  the  field  bare  honour  on  bis  crest. 

Carew  was  well-acquainted  with  the  place. 
And  to  the  tilt  proudly  he  made  approach ; 
Hi«  steed  well-taught,  himself  fitted  in  al). 
Fell  to  his  noble  exercise  of  arms. 
And  on  his  courser  gan  himself  advance. 
Whose  neighs  and  plays  were  princely  to  behold  : 
Remembrance  of  this  day  reviv'd  this  knight ; 
His  turn  he  takes,  and  at  the  trumpet's  sound 
Breaks  at  the  head  with  many  a  lofty  bound. 

In  basest  and  capariitons  of  cost 
Came  three  redoubted  knights  and  men-at-arms,. 
Old  Knowles  his  oflf^pring,  gallant  cavaliei-M  ; 
And  such  they  show'd  as  were  King  Arthur's- 

knights 
He  whilom  us'd  to  feast  at  Camelot, 
Or  three  of  great  King  Priam'b  valiant  sons- 
Had  left  Elysium  and  the  fields  of  hinr* 
To  celebrate  Eliaa's  holiday  : 
They  ran  as  if  three  Hectors  had  made  way 
To  meet  Achilles,  Ajax,  Diomede. 
Palm  had  the  eldest  branching  of  his  crasi : 
TiB  hard  to  say  which  brother  did  the  be»t. 

Like  Venua*  son  in.  Mara  hia  aruioMB  clad. 
Beset  with  glorious  globes  and  golden  flames^ 
Came  Dudley  in ;  nor  shall  it  me  become 
To-  dive  into- the  depth  of  hia  device ; 
Rich  in  his  thoughts  and  valiant  in  his  deeds^ 


*  etriai]  i.e.  certainly, 
t  He  wtmJd,  Ate.]  Q7. 

"  He  would  not  of  the  noblest  be  o*er-nm ' 

t  6€t«nJ  See  note  t.  P*  5"0,  first  coL 


MISCELLANEOUS    POEMS, 


LINES  ADDRESSED  TO  THOMAS  WATSON, 

Px«fixed  to  The  *EKArOMnAeiA,  or  PauUmaU 
Omturie  of  Love.* 

— ♦ — 

If  graver  heads  shall  couDt  it  overlight 

To  treat  of  lore,  say  thou  to  them,  a  stain 

Is  incident  unto  the  finest  dye : 

And  yet  no  stain  at  all  it  \b  for  thee. 

These  lays  of  love,  as  mirth  to  melancholy, 

To  follow  fast  thy  sad  Antigone, -f 

Which  may  hear  out  a  hroader  work  than  this, 

Cempil'd  with  judgment,  order,  and  with  art ; 

And  shroud  thee  under  shadow  of  his  wings. 

Whose  gentle  heart,  and    head  with  learning 

fraight.t 
Shall  yield  thee  gracious  favour  and  defenoe. 


THE  PRAISE  OF  CHASTITY, 

ITHEBEIN  IS  SBT  FORTH,  BT  WAT  OF  COMPARISON) 

HOW  GREAT  IS  THE  CONQUEST  OVER 

OUR  AFFECTIONS. 

From  TJu  Phwiix  Ne$t,  1598. 


Thb  nohle  Romans  whilom  wonted  were. 
For  triumph  of  their  conquer*d  enemies, 

The  wreaths  of  laurel  and  of  palm  to  wear, 
In  honour  of  their  famous  victories; 


•  The  *EKATOMnAeiA  or  PasHonaU  CetUurie  of  low, 
JHuidtd  into  two  parti :  whereof,  the  flrtt  expreuetk  the 
Aidhore  eufferanee  in  Low  :  the  latter,  hie  long  farewell  to 
Low  eutd  <M  hit  tjframnie.  Oompoeed  by  TTiomae  WaUon 
Oentleman  :  and  puUiehed  at  the  reqwet  of  eertaine  OenUe- 
nun  hU  veryfrendee.  London  Imprinted  by  lohn  Wolfe  for 
Oabridl  Oawood,  drellinffe  in  Pardee  Ckurehyard  at  the 
Siffne  of  the  Holy  OhoH.  4to.  n.  d.,— imblbhed  in  1682. 
It  it  dedicated  to  "  Lord  Edwarde  Vere,  Barlo  of  Oxen- 
forde,''  &C.  See  more  concerning  Wutaon  in  the  Aeeowni 
of  Ptele  and  hU  Wrttinf^,  p  832,  and  in  note  {,  p.  684. 

f  thy  ead  Antigone}  Sopho^is  Aniiff'ne.  Interprete  Thoma 
WaUono  J.  U.  etudioeo.  Huie  adduntwr  pompee  fiMMiam, 
ex  eUigidie  Tragediee  attie  derivata:  et  poet  eat,  totidem 
tUfwata  tententiit  refertieeima ;  eodem  Thoma  Wattono 
Aulhore.    Londini  excudebat  Johanna  H'u{ritu,  1681.  4ta 

t  fraiffhi]  I.  e.  fraught. 


And  so,  in  rohes  of  gold  and  purple  dight. 
Like  hodies  shrin'd  in  seats  of  ivory. 

Their  names  renown'd  for  happiness  in  fight, 
They  hear  the  guerdon  of  their  chivalry. 

The  valiant  Greeks  for  sack  of  Priam's  town, 
A  work  of  manhood  matched  with  policy , 

Have  fiU'd  the  world  with  books  of  their  renown. 
As  much  as  erst  the  Roman  empeiy. 

The  Phrygian  knights  that  in  the  House  of  Fame 
Have  shining  arms  of  endless  memory, 

By  hot  and  fierce  repuUe  did  win  the  satue. 
Though  Helen's  rape  hurt  Paris'  progeny. 

Thus  strength  hath  guerdon  hy  the  world's  award ; 

So  praise  we  birth  and  high  nobDity : 
If,  then,  the  mind  and  body  reap  reward 

For  nature's  dower,  oonferrM  liberally, 

PresSy  then,  for  praise  unto  the  highest  room. 
That  art  the  highest  of  the  gifts  of  heaven. 

More  beautiful  by  wisdom*s  sacred  doom 
Than  Sol  himself  amid  the  Planets  Seven; 

Queen  of  content  and  temperate  desires, 
Choice   nurse   of  health,  thy  name  hight* 
Chastity; 

A  sovereign  power  to  quench  such  climbing  fires 
As  choke  the  mind  with  smoke  of  infiimy ; 

Champion- at-arms,  re'noounter  with  thy  foe^ 
An  enemy  foiil  and  fearful  to  behold : 

I^  then,  stout  captains  have  been  bonour'd  so^ 
Their  names  in  books  of  memory  onroU'd 

For  puissant  strength, — ye  Roman  peers,  retin, 
And,  Greeks,  give  ground ;  more  honour  there 
is  won, 

With  chaste  rebukes  to  temper  thy  dettire. 
Than  glory  gain'd  the  world  to  over-run ; 


*  hight]  i.  c.  Oilkd. 


1 


>.  ^  »— *: 


^  IV 


iirsa. . 
r^  soij-v  viLfi  iaieiiB  cj  Tlrcw't 


€^V 


b«  bK 


ijri 


Tbtf  5»^  «h«c 


So  y:rr.  hm  fiC^d :  ma»i  ptrt  tc 
Bj  a;ai  iif  wi%  CI*  iao:  ScjTnjii 

BuhnuL,  in  pemxi  of  uiis  HomJo^ 


by  Tn-.nt. 


So  saadbL  and 
SidlLikii 


=jscc%iu  mad  dxris^ 
«a  T-iakf  hisi  Ere  fox*  at« 


hii  do^ 


AwuEOi  is  b*  W  kak 


It  Iikccli  m«  to  igrzr*  ^».^a*>».*j  , 
Hia  laboGT  Lke  abas  fool  oncMaa 

TbdC  and«r  znifim  of  ti^g'^g  £ia&Mj, 
Would    mar    tfa«    miad    tiiro«^    p 
•coreiiing  fire. 


r«  s 


And  who  hath  Kcn  a  fair  allarin;^  £«£«, 
A  lii«tj  girl,  j-clad  in.  quaint  arrar, 

Wh/Me  daintj  haod  makes  mtLsc  wiih  htrr  lac«. 
And  tempii  thj  thought*,  and  tfteaU  thy  aeD;:ie 
awaj; 


To  th««.  in  hecoar  of  vcom  goreraaaent 
Enti&Ied  is  this  PnMiM  <f  CkajCity, 

Mr  g«ntk  friend,  thase  hastr  ham  an 
So  flowcreth  Vurtu«  like  tlM  laorvl-tntt. 
Immortal  green,  that  erery  eje  may  see ; 

And  well  was  Daphne  tom'd  into  the  bay. 

Whose  chastenesa  tziomphs,  growa^  and  li^raa  f  .-r 
aye. 


•  «i*i'I  i-  e.  oflbprlru^. 

t  Mnml  Sec  note  «^.  p.  412,  •=€.  ol. 


*  Ood]  L  e.CIoCfas:  sec  noCe  t.  fx.  1««  sec  coL 
t  .V-l  i.«.  Nor. 
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LOVE* 

Wbat  thing  ia  lorv  1— for  mre  lova  ia  a  tiling  ;- 

Lota  la  a  prick,  loia  ia  a  sting, 

Iatb  ia  k  pretty,  prettj  tLlug 

Lots  ia  a  firs,  1ot8  ia  >  ooal. 

Whole  flame  creeps  in  at  aveij  hola  j 

And,  U  myself  C^  Inst  deriie, 

Bi>  dwelliQ);  is  in  Udiea'  «je«, 

:Froui  wheoca  he  shouts  hia  dniiit,;  duU 

Into  the  Inatj  gallants'  liearta 

And  BTer  sines  waa  call'd  t  god 

That  Man  with  TMiua  pWfd  btmi  and  odd. 


CUPID'S  ARROWS, 


At  TanW  enbva^  for  Cnpid  bar  aon, 

TbeM  arrowt  by  Vulcan  were  aimDiiigl7  dons. 
Til*  tnt  k  Love,  M  here  jou  ouq'  behold, 
Hii  featliera,  head,  Jinil  body,  are  of  gold  : 
Tha  aecond  ihaft  ii  Hkta,  a  foo  to  lore. 
And  btttor  are  hii  tonuenti  for  to  prove : 
The  third  ia  Hope,  from  whenot  onr  oomfort 

apriagi; 
Hia  batlmm  [Ihay]  are  pull'd  from  Fortona't 

FdotUi  Jaalomj  Id  basest  mlndi  doth  dwell ; 
Hiat  metal  Voloan'a  Cyclopa  aent  from  hall. 


CORmON  AM)  KEUHPOS'  SONG.i 

Fran  Its^aii-ri  /I'lu-im,  IMO. 

Cor.  Halampu",  when  wilt  Iots  be  Toid  of  fearel 
MeL  When  jraloiuy  hath  neither  «;a  nor  «m. 
Or.  Helampua,  wtua  will    love  be  throogbl; 

abiter'dl 
Md.  When  it  ii  hard  to  apeak  and  net  belieT'd. 

•  lot]  Ttaae  lino*  wore  inn»t  ihHjlnKly  tiBMCTlhed 
r  ms  tiT  Dr.  BIlM  rhim  nrw  nl  HuHllonii'i  MSS  (io  the 
mlleliiD  Ubimryl  whioh  ittriliutM  tbom  lo  Mr.  O 
PHlh'  Uuce  rer.«lveil  lliem  rruniOifiinl,  IhHfdW- 
md  that  ther  an  iii  eitnct  rmm  Tlu  Hmtmt  <if 
^.-ie>lliiii>i!ii<<"I. 

1  u  old  i-Iht.  nr  wit^mti  ri  Ikrttrr  DfulfprO.  1«M. 
Big  A-l.  CDtnelm  >1i.^  (Ire  limt  iii  <>l  inu>  Uihi  with 
me  nrj  trifling  muinllmn 

Prim  Bmilirmir'  AinuuHi,  1«oe1  P.  in.  nider  tha 
■d    ijrpe''^lraie  venn  rin  rt  |ierthAi  of  THt  Bmtimg 
^CHpid    see  ]i.  804,  l)n>t  enl 
Jh.]  S  P.     TW. 

C^rifian^tut  ATftiH/rHir' Srm[7]  Thlfanoif  frrfneipert 
otntBimlliv^ Cupid;  eeep  «M.  anttwL 


t  pipe*  are  putTd  and 


Car.  HehunpuB,  when  ia  love  meet  malcontent  T 
Mel.  When  loTeca  lange  and  bear  their  bowi 

unbent 
Car.  HeUntpua,  tell  me  when  love  takae  li 

Mtl  IrVhen  Hwaiiig'  aweet  { 

trullB  are  wani: 
Oct.  Uelnnipiu,  tell  me  when  I*  love  beat  fed } 
Xtl.  When  it  haa  auek'd  the  aweet  that  eaae  hath 

bred. 
0>n  MsUnpiia,  whao  ia  time  In  love  ni-epent  ?* 
Hd.  When  itaarni  mesdand  jetreoeiTeanoreul 
Cbr.  Melnnpui,  when  ia  time  well-apent  In  lorel 
Mtl  When  daeda  win  meed  and  words  lore-worln 

doproT*. 


Boda^  of  SvotUeh  AuU4iijii1s. 

THE  HCNTINQ  OP  CUPID.t 

BT  OlOBOB  FBELB  OF  OXVOW),  PASTOfiAL. 

Oh  the  anowle  browea  of  Albion,  eueet  woodea 
•neat  nmning  brookn,  j*  chide  in  a  pleaaant 
tune  andiDikequietiniinniir.  leu  viug;[i.&,laTiug] 
tlie  lilieg,  uiinti  and  waterSowen  in  ther  fientle 
glide,  making  her  hcB  tlie  marks  of  hit  wondring 
eiea  and  hia  ^ea  the  meesoiigers  of  bia  wonndit 
hut.  Like  a  candle  keepith  but  a  litil  roo 
ut  blaaeth  round  abont  Flenrilgroomo  w*  bia 
etnuberrie  laaae.  Some  w*  hia  aueet  hart  nuking 
(Uae  pngjtioD  putting  a  ncirort  aillabe  wher  a 
long  one  should  be.  aome  a  falae  euppoaitioiL  U 
oelebnte  miatrea  holida;  in  Idleneaae. 
iovt.  Wliat  thing  i*  lore  (for  wel  I  wot)  love  ia  a 
thing 

it  ia  a  prioke,  it  ia  a  sting 

it  ia  a  prettie,  preClie  thing 

It  ia  a  fire,  H  ia  a  cole 

whose  flruae  ereepea  in  at  enrie  hole. 

and  ia  [mid  as]  my  wit  doth  beat  deviae 

iDvex  dvTollrni;  ir.  i<>  l.irlvH  f,^: 

•  jtfW,.-pw.  vtm  u  (u«  <r.  Iw  iU^/milf]  Ho  ataoHi 
the  li»  iu  fiaiilaM''  Jhliam.  leoo,  HrOnne'a  iwipj  uf 
whkhliaowbeRnma:  In  the  reMnt -tf  tliat  vet]' lar 
work  (In  TSt  Briliik  BMufimyliirr)  It  ia  InooneeUr  ctw 


I  rt' «""(*■•»  rl('C->»il|ThtriC'iri.r.1lJmilllBfpprfo 
fririu  a  verlnMm  Inuiacripi  of  til*  nrijirii»i,  outda  by  ; 
Uavld  Liina  or  BUnbutKb.  wUr,  klr>dly  cumlnad  e 
nif  the  PTTrmmoiul  HSS.  In  t1»  hi^w  nt  ftudluc  m 


«M 


th*  ifM  ii  lot*  th* 

lort  ipriogji 
thk  jeloone  io  hmi^tt  minds  doth  dnell 
his  metUll  Vlcan's  Cjclopc  fetcbt  from 
Hel 
a  imakiDg  kis  thai  waki  me  w*  the  dine 
know  good  and  eschew  it  praise  chsiitDesse  aod 
follow  lostfol  love  like  the  old  [one  or  tico  words 
UUf/ihle  here] 

al  qaicklie  com  home  hy  weeping  crosae. 
hif^hext  imperial  orbe  and  throne  of  the  thunder 
Kt  non  morieris  inultus.  echelter  and  sbatie. 
bolrleth  tbem  faster  than  Vlcan's  fine  wires  kept 

Mars, 
a  Kong  to  be  sung  for  a  wager  a  dish  of  damsous 
new  gathered  off  the  trees. 

Melampus  when  wil  loye  be  Toide  of  feares 
when  jelousie  hath  nather  eies  nor  eires 
Melampus  tel  me  when  U  Io?e  best  fed     [breti 
when  it  hath  ■uck[t]e  the  sneet  y*  ease  hath 
Licoris  as  sueet  to  him  as  licorice.    Cor  sapit 
ct  l^onu  words  ilUgibU  here]  a  hot  liver  must  be  iu 
a  lover.     To  commend  anay  thing  is  the  Italian 
way  of  crauing.  my  hart  is  like  a  point  of  geu- 
metrie  indiuisible,  and  wher  it  goes  it  goes  al. 
Hard  hart  that  did  thy  reed  (poore  shcphai'd) 

brake 
thy  reed  y*  was  the  trum|)ct  of  thy  wit 


pttiitig  tyv  he 


A  KERRY  BALLAD  OF  THE  HAWTH'tRX- 

TREE* 

TO  BE  SCTCO  \TTER  DOXXIX  DIRGES* »>> 

(Ffxma  a  XaaxaKxipC  ib  the  O^ttcoiac   Libr&rr, 
Tesfk.  A.  XXT.  C  l6S~k  ) 


It  was  a  maid  of  my  coantrr. 
As  she  came  by  thet  hawthorn-tree. 
As  foh  of  flowers  as  might  be  seen. 
She  marveird  to  see  the  tree  so  greeo. 


At  last  she  askM  of  this  tree, 
"  How  came  this  fre9>hnee8  unto  the«*. 
And  every  branch  so  fair  and  clean  ' 
I  marvel  that  tou  grow  so  green." 

*  A  merry  ballad  of  du  Ham(kcm-ti>  t]  Wby  dnl  R2t«.Mv, 
who  h«8  gi^en  this  ballad  among  his  Amcieut  Su^^t.  IT'.m». 
p.  14ft.  omit  t»  mention  that  the  MS.  has  *'  G.  PccU-  ^ 
appended  to  it?  Our  poet's  luuue  is  indeed  written  lu  i 
much  more  modem  hand  than  the  bidlad,  bat  it  mu^t 
have  been  there  long  belors  RitsonV  day.  That  Pe«lc 
was  really  the  autiior  of  it,  I  think  very  doubtfuL 

\  Donl-in  Jkirffeson]  "Tliis  tune,  whater.T  it  wxv 
ap})ear»  to  have  been  in  use  till  after  the  ReetoratickOL** — 
RiUon. 

I  the]  Rit«*on  prinU  "a," 
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The  tree  made  answer  by  and  by. 

Then  will  it  never  no  more  be  seen. 

"  I  Lave  good  cause  to  grow  tritimpbantly ; 

As  I  with  my  branches  can  grow  green." 

The  tweetest  dew  thai  ever  be  seen 

Doth  fiJl  on  me  to  keep  me  green." 

The  maid  with  that  began  to  blosb. 

- 

And  tam*d  her  firom  the  hawthom-baah ; 

"  Tea^**  quoth  the  maid,  "  but  where  yon  grow, 

She  thoaght  herself  so  fiur  and  clean. 

Ton  stand  at  hand  fbr  erery  blow. 

Her  beauty  still  woald  oyer  grow  green. 

Of  erery  man  for  to  be  seen : 

I  marrel  that  yon  grow  so  green.** 

When  that  she  heard  this  marrelloas  doubt. 

Sbe  wander'd  still  then  all  about» 

''Though  many  one  take  flowefs  fro  ma^ 

Suspecting  still  what  she  would  ween. 

And  many  a  bnmch  out  of  my  tree, 

Her  maidhood  lost  would  never  be  seen. 

I  hare  sash  store  th^  will  not  be  seen. 

For  more  and  more  my  twigi  grow  green." 

With  many  a  sigh  she  went  her  way. 

To  see  how  she  made  herself  so  gay, 

"Bat  how  an  ihej  chance  to  cot  thee  down. 

To  walk,  to  see,  and  to  be  seen. 

And  eany  thy  brandies  into  the  town  f 

And  so  oatfac*d  the  hawthorn-green. 

Then  will  they  nerer  no  more  be  seen. 

To  grow  again  so  fresh  and  green." 

Besides  all  that,  it  put  her  in  fear. 

To  talk  with  company  any  where. 

*'Thoa^  thai  yon  do^  it  is  no  boot ; 

For  fear  to  lose  the  thing  that  should  be  seen 

Although  they  cat  me  to  the  root. 

To  grow  as  were  the  hawthorn  green. 

Next  year  again  I  will  be  seen 

To  bad  my  branches  frreeh  and  green. 

But  after  this  never  I  could  hear 

Of  this  fair  maiden  any  where^ 

And  yoo,  fiur  maid,  can  not  do  so. 

That  ever  she  was  in  forest  soen. 

For  if  yon  let  yoor  maidhood  go^ 

To  talk  again  of  [with  11  the  hawthorn  greea. 

>  ^MKMaaMaMBBi^ 
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JEST  OF  GEORGE  PEELE  WITH  POUR  OP 
HIS  COMPANIONS  AT  BRAINPORD. 


QEomam,  with  others  of  his  aaaodates,  being 
merry  together  mi  the  tayem,  having  more  store 
of  coin  than  usually  they  did  possess,  although 
they  were  as  regardless  of  their  silver  as  a  garden- 
whore  is  of  her  honesty ;  yet  they  intended  for  a 
sesson  to  beoome  good  husbands,  if  they  knew 
how  to  be  sparing  of  that  their  pockets  were 
then  famished  withaL  Five  pounds  they  had 
amongst  them;  and  a  plot  mast  be  csst  how  they 
might  be  merry  with  extraordinary  cheer  three 
or  four  days,  and  keep  their  five  pounds  whole 
in  stock.  George  Peele  was  the  man  must  do  it 
or  none,  and  generally  they  conjured  him  by 
their  loves,  his  own  credit,  and  the  reputation 
that  went  on  him,  that  he  would  but  in  this  show 
hit  wit;  and  withal  he  should  have  all  the 
forthersnce  that  in  them  lay.  Gtoorge,  as  easy  as 
they  earnest  to  be  won  to  such  an  exploit,  con- 
sented, and  [they]  gathered  their  money  together, 
and  gave  it  sU  to  (JeorgOp  who  should  be  their 
purse-bearer,  end  the  other  four  should  seem  as 
servants  to  Qeorge  Peele;  and  the  better  to 
aoloor  it,  they  should  go  change  their  cloaks,  the 
one  like  the  other,  so  near  as  th^  could  possible; 
the  which  at  Beelsebub's  brother  the  broker^s 
they  might  quickly  do.  This  was  soon  accom- 
plished, and  George  was  furnished  with  his  black 
satin  suit,  and  a  pair  of  boots,  which  were  as 
familiar  to  his  legs  as  the  pillory  to  a  baker^s  or 
oolliei's  neck ;  end  he  sufficiently  possessed  his 
friends  with  the  whole  scope  of  his  intent,  as, 
gentle  resder,  the  sequel  will  show.  Instantly 
they  took  a  pair  of  oan,  whose  arms  were  to 
make  a  false  gallop  no  fiirther  than  Brainford, 
where  their  fkre  wss  paid  them  so  liberally,  that 


each  of  them,  the  next  tide  to  London,  purchased 
two  new  waistcoats :  yet  should  these  good  bene* 
fisctors  come  to  their  usual  places  of  trade,  and 
if  they  spy  a  better  fiure  than  their  own,  that 
happily  the  gentleman  hath  more  mind  to  go 
withal,  they  will  not  only  fidl  out  with  him  that 
is  of  their  own  sweet  transporters,  as  they  are, 
but  abuse  the  hre  they  cany  with  foul  speeches, 
as  "A  pox,"  or  "  The  devil  go  with  you,"  as  their 
god&ther  Charon,  the  ferryman  of  hell,  hath 
taught  them.  I  speak  not  this  of  all,  but  of 
some  that  are  brought  up  in  the  east,  some  in 
the  west,  some  in  the  north,  but  most  part  in  the 
south ;  but  for  the  rest,  they  are  honest  complete 
men.  Leaving  them,  to  come  to  my  honest 
George ;  who  is  now  merry  at  The  Three  Pigeons 
in  Brainford,*  with  sack  snd  sugar,  not  any  wine 
wanting^  the  musicians  playing^  my  host  drinking; 
my  hostess  dancing  with  the  worshipful  j^ustice, 
for  so  then  he  was  termed,  and  his  mansion- 
house  in  Kent,  who  came  thither  of  purpose  to 
be  merry  with  his  men,  because  he  could  not  so 
oonveniently  near  home  by  reason  of  a  shrewish 
wife  he  had.  My  gentle  hostess  gave  him  all  the 
entertainment  her  house  could  afford;  for  Master 
Peele  had  paid  royslly,  for  all  his  five  pounds  wss 
come  to  ten  groats.  Now  Geoige  Peele's  wit 
labours  to  bring  in  that  five  pounds  there  wss 
spent;  which  wss  soon  begotten.  Being  set  at 
dinner, "  My  host,"  quoth  George, "  how  falls  the 
tide  out  for  London  1"  "  Not  till  the  evening," 
quoth  mine  host :  **  have  you  any  business,  sir  t" 
"Tss,  marry/*  qaoth  George,  '*!  intend  not  to 
go  home  this  two  days:  therefore,  my  host, 

saddle  my  man  a  horse  for  London,  if  you  be  so 

■ 

*  1%*  nam  Figtmu  ft»  Aw^/bttQ  Tho  patsons  who  frs* 
(lUentsd  The  Thrae  Flgsoos  at  Broatfonl  were  generally 
not  of  the  moet  lespeotable  deecripttoo.  At  a  later 
period,  wben  the  Parltans  had  put  down  the  stagey  It 
was  kepi  by  the  eelebisted  aetorLowin,  then  in  old  age 
and  poverty. 
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well  Aimiahed,  for  I  nrast  nod  him  for  one  be^ 
more,"  qnoth  Qeorge,  "  ten  pomide  hetb  seen  no 
•an  this  aix  monthnu'*  "  I  em  ill  fomiahed  if  I 
cannot  foniah  yon  with  thaft^"  quoth  my  boat, 
and  presently  nddled  him  a  good  nag,  and  away 
rides  one  of  Geoige's  men  to  London,  attending 
the  good  hoar  of  his  master  Peele  in  London. 
In  the  mean  time  George  bespeaks  greatdieer  to 
supper,  saying,  he  expected  some  of  his  friends 
from  London.  Kow  yoa  most  imagine  there  was 
not  a  penny  owing  in  the  hoase,  for  he  had  paid 
as  liberal  as  Onsar,  as  far  aaCSMsai's  wealth  want; 
for,  indeed,  most  of  the  mon^  was  one  Cbsar^s, 
sn  honest  man  yet  living  in  London.  Bat  to  the 
eatastropha  All  the  day  before,  had  one  of  the 
other  men  of  Gtooige  Peele  been  a  great  solicitor 
to  my  hostesi^  she  would  beg  leare  of  his  master 
he  might  go  see  a  maid,  a  sweetheart  of  his,  so 
far  as  Kingston,  and  before  his  master  went  to 
bed  he  would  return  sgain ;  saying,  he  was  sure 
she  might  command  it  at  his  mastei's  hands.  My 
kind  hostess  willing  to  pleasure  the  young  fellow, 
knowing  in  her  time  what  belonged  to  sueh 
matters,  went  to  Master  Peele,  end  moved  him  in 
it,  which  he  sngerly  refbsed;  but  she  was  so 
earnest  in  it,  that  she  swore  he  should  not  deny 
her,  protesting  he  went  but  to  see  an  unde 
of  his  some  five  miles  oflU  "Marry,  I  thank 
you,"  quoih  Qeorge:  ''my  good  hostess,  would 
you  so  diaoredit  me,  or  hath  the  knave  no  more 
wit  than  at  this  time  to  go,  knowing  I  have  no 
horse  here,  and  would  he  base  cullian  *  go  a- 
foot?"  "Nay,  good  air,"  qnoth  mine  hostess, 
"  be  not  angry,  it  is  not  hia  intent  to  go  a*foot, 
for  he  ahall  have  my  mare ;  and  I  will  assiire 
you,  sir,  upon  my  word,  he  shall  be  here  again  to 
have  you  to  bed."  **  Well,"  quoth  George, 
"  hostess,  1*11  take  you  at  your  word,  let  him  go ; 
hia  negligence  shall  light  upon  you."  "So  be 
it,**  quoth  mine  hostess.  So  down  goeth  she,  and 
sends  away  civil  Thomas,  for  ao  ahe  called  him, 
to  hia  aweetheart,  backed  upon  her  mare  :  which 
Thomas,  instead  of  riding  to  Kingaton,  took  Lon- 
don in  hia  way ;  where  meeting  with  my  other 
horseman,  attended  the  arrival  of  Gkorge  Peele, 
which  was  not  long  after.  They  are  at  Lon- 
don; Geoi^ge  in  his  chamber  at  Brainford,  accom- 
panied with  none  but  one  Anthony  Nit,  a  barber, 
who  dined  and  aupped  with  him  continually,  of 
whom  he  had  borrowed  a  lute,f  to  paas  away  the 

*  c%Mian]  Or  bullion,  L  •.  aeoundrel,  rogue. 

t  a  luU]  Waa  always  to  be  found  in  a  barber's  shop,  for 
the  amusemeot  of  Uioae  cuatomera  who  were  obliged  to 
wait. 


mehmdioly  afternoon,  of*  whidi  he  oould  pky 
as  well  ss  Banks  his  horseii*  The  barber  very 
modestly  takes  his  leave :  George  obeeqoioaaly 
bids  him  to  sapper,  who  (God  willing)  would  not 
faiL  George  beiQg  left  alone  with  his  tvs 
supposed  men,  gave  them  the  mean  how  ts 
escape,  end  walking  in  the  ooort^  Geotjge  iboad 
Cault  with  the  weather,  saying  it  was  rawish  sad 
eold ;  which  word  mine  hostess  heariuf^  my  kisd 
hoetess  fetched  her  husband's  holiday  gown, 
which  Geoige  thankfully  put  aboot  him,  and 
withal  called  for  a  cup  of  saek,  after  which 
he  would  walk  into  the  meadows  and  practiss 
upon  hia  lute.  **  Tis  good  for  your  woiahip  te 
do  so,**  quoth  mine  hostess :  which  walk  Geoigs 
took  directly  to  Sioo ;  where  having  the  advan- 
tage of  a  pair  of  oars  at  hand,  made  thia  [9.  his)] 
journey  for  London.  His  two  aasodatea  behind 
had  the  plot  in  their  heads  by  George's  in- 
struction for  their  esci^ ;  for  they  knew  he  was 
gona  My  hostess  she  wss  in  the  market^  buying 
of  provision  for  supper;  mine  host  be  waa  at 
tables  ;t  And  my  two  masterless  men  destrsd  tiie 
maids  to  excuse  them  if  their  master  esme^ 
"For,**  quoth  they, "  we  will  go  drink  two  pots 
with  my  smug  smith's  wife  at  Old  Bnunfbid."  **! 
warrant  you,"  quoth  the  maids.  80  away  went 
my  men  to  the  smith's  at  Old  JBrainfbrd,  tnm 
thence  to  London ;  where  they  all  met,  and  sold 
the  horse  and  the  mare,  the  gown  and  the  lute, 
which  money  was  aa  badly  spent  as  it  waa 
lewdly!  got.  How  my  host  and  my  hostess 
looked  when  they  saw  the  event  of  thia,  go  but 
to  The  Three  Pigeons  at  Brainford,  yon  shall 
know. 


THE 


JEST  OF  GEORGE  AND  THE  BARBER.Ii 


Georob  was  not  so  merry  at  London  vrith  his 
capons  and  claret  as  poor  Anthony  the  barber 

•  <lf  ]  L  e.  on. 

t  BaiJtt  hi*  horu\  Banka  taught  hia  horse,  named 
Morocco,  to  perform  fsata  much  more  wonderfal  than 
any  exhibited  by  the  most  aoonmpUahad  quadrapada  of 
our  time.  The  ai>cent  of  Morocoo  to  the  top  of  St.  PaoTa 
Church  ia  mentioned  by  aeveral  writen. 

t  tabUJi]  i.  e.  backframmon. 

f  Uvdly]  i.  e.  knaTiahly. 

N  The  Jot  ctf  (horffe  end  the  Bwrher]  George  Pyeboard 
escapee  from  the  aherifTa  ofBcera  by  a  like  atratagcm. 
When  they  arrest  him  at  the  suit  of  his  h(«te«a  for  "four 
pound,  five  ahillings.  and  five  pence, "  he  aaya.  *'  If  you 
had  not  croaaed  me,  I  waa  going  in  great  joy  to  raoeiTe 
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was  sorrowful  at  Bninford  for  tbe  lo«  of  bis 

lute;    aod    therefore   determined   to   eome  to 

London  to  aeek  oat  George  Peele ;  which  by  the 

mesne  of  s  kinsman  that  Anthonj  Hit  had  in 

London,  his  name  was  Cats  or  Feats,  a  fellow 

that  had  good  skill  in  tricks  on  the  eards,  and  he 

was  well  soquainted  with  the  plsoe  where  George's 

common  abode  was;  snd  for  kindred-sake  he 

directed  the  barber  where  he  shonld  haye  him, 

whioh  was  st  a  blind  alehouse  in  Sesroosl  Laua 

There  he  fonnd  George  in  a  green  jerkin,  a 

Bpaniah  platler-fiMhioned  hat,  all  alone  at  a  peck 

of  OTsters.    The  barber's  heart  danced  within 

him  fbr  Joy  he  had  so  happily  found  him.    He 

gave  him  the  time  of  the  day.    George  not  a 

little  abashed  at  the  sight  of  the  barber,  yet  went 

not  to  discover  It  openly.    He  that  at  all  times 

had  A  quick  invention,  was  not  now  behindhsnd 

to  entertain  my  barber,  who  knew  for  what  his 

oomilig  was.     George  thus  saluted  hioL     ''Hy 

honert  barber,"  quoth    George,  ''welcome  to 

London :  I  partly  know  your  businesi ;  you  oome 

for  your   lute,  do  you  nott"    ''Indeed,  sir," 

quoth  the  barber,  "for  that  is  my  ooming." 

"And  beliere  me,**  quoth  George,  "you  shall  not 

loss  your  labour:  I  pray  you  stand  to  and  eat  an 

oyster,  and  111  go  with  yon  pvoBsntly;  for  a 

gsntlemsn  in  the  dty  of  great  worship  borrowed 

it  of  me  for  the  use  of  his  daughter,  that  plays 

.  SKoeeding  well  and  had  a  great  desire  to  have 

the  lute :  but,  sir,  if  you  will  go  slong  with  me 

to  the  gentleman's  houses  you  shall  hsve  your 

lute  with  great  satisfSMstion ;   for  had  not  you 

come,  I  assure  you,  I  had  sent  Qt]  to  you ;  for 

you  must  understand  that  all  that  was  done  at 

Brainford  among  us  mad  gentlemen  wss  but  a 

jest,  snd  no  otherwise."    "Sir,  I  think  not  any 

otherwise,"  quoth  the  bsrber:  "but  I  would 

desire  your  worship  that  as  you  had  it  of  me  in 

love,  80  in  kindness  you  would  help  me  to  it 

again."     "0  God,  what  else  I"  quoth  George: 

"  ni  go  with  thee  presently,  even  as  I  am,  for 

I  came  firom  hunting  this  morning;  snd  should 

I  go  up  to  the  certain  gentlemen  above,  I  should 


tw  pound  ef  a  genilnnaD,  A>r  the  dovtoe  of  a  maoqae 
iMm,  diawn  in  this  paper ;"  «nd  thoy  cotuent  to  aocom* 
paay  Um  to  the  genllMiMii's  houM,  od  conditioo  of  thefar 
stoeiviag  what  rMMatus  of  the  five  poviMli  Mfler  the  oUim 
of  the  hfletisi  has  ba«a  Mtisflod.  Gooiige  takeo  thorn  to 
a  hooM  in  tfas  noxt  itwt ;  and  while  the  ofBocn  think 
ho  Is  taUdag  to  tbs  owner  of  It  about  the  maaque, 
OooTfO  expli^ns  bis  rituatioii  to  him,  and  begs  permia- 
iioo  to  make  his  exit  by  a  baok-door :  the  good-natured 
gentleman  likes  the  Jeet,  and  Qeorge  eeeapea.— 7%< 
/VrftoM,  AstS,  so.  4  and  6. 


hardly  get  away.**    "  I  thank  you,  sir,**  quoth  the 
barber.   So  on  goes  George  with  him  in  his  green 
jerkin,  a  wand  in  his  hand  very  pretty,  till  he 
osme  almost  at  the  alderman's  house :   where 
making  a  sudden    stay,  "Afore    God,"  quoth 
George,  "I  must  crave  thy  pardon  at  this  instant, 
for  I  have  bethought  myself,  should  I  go  as  I  am, 
it  would  be  imagined  I  had  had  some  of  my 
lord's  liounds  out  this  morning;  therefore  I'll 
take  my  leave  of  thee,  and  meet  thee  where  thou 
wilt  about  one  of  the  clock."    "  Nay,  good  sir," 
quoth  the  barber,  "go  with   me  now;   for  I 
purpose^  God  willing,  to  be  at  Brainford  to- 
night"  "Sayest  thou  so  f"  quoth  George :  "why, 
then,  ril  tell  thee  what  thou  shalt  do :  thou  art 
here  a  stranger  and  altogether  unknown ;  lend 
me  thy  cloak  and  thy  hat^  and  do  thou  put  on 
my  green  jerkin,  and  FU  go  with  thee  directly 
along."    The  barber,  loth  to  leave  him  until  he 
had  his  lute,  yielded  to  the  change.    So  when 
they  came  to  the  gentleman's  porch,  he  put  on 
GeorgeTs  green  jerkin  snd  his  Spanish  hat,  and 
he  the  barber^s  doak  and  his  hat.     Either  of 
them  being  thus  fitted,  George  knocks  at  tbe 
door ;  to  whom  the  porter  Uds  heartily  welcome, 
for  George  was  well  known,  who  at  that  time  bad 
all  the  oversight  of  the  pageants.*    He  desires 
the  porter  to  bid  his  friend  welcome ;  "  For  he  is 
a  good  fsllow  and  a  keeper,  Master  Porter,  one 
that  at  his  pleasure  can  bestow  a  haunch  of 
venison  on  you.'*    /'Marry,  that  can  I,*"  quoth 
the  barber.    "I  thank  you,  sir,"  answered  the 
porter.  "  Master  Peele,  my  master  is  in  the  hall; 
pleaseth  it  you  to  walk  inf"    "With  all  my 
heart," quoth  George ;  "in  the  mean  time  let  my 
fHend  bear  you  company."     "That  he  shall. 
Master   Peele,"  quoth  the  porter;    "snd  if  it 
please  him,  he  shall  take  a  simple  dinner  with 
me."    The  barber  gives  him  hearty  thanks,  not 
misdoubting  Msster  Peele  sny  way,  seeing  him 
known;  snd  himself  so  weloome,  foil  in  chat  with 
the  porter.    George  Peele  goee  directly  to  the 
alderman,  who  now  is  oome  into  the  court,  in  the 
eye  of  the  bsrber ;  where  George,  after  many 
complaints,  draws  a  blank  f  paper  out  of  his 
bosom,  and  making  action  to  the  barber,  reads  to 
the  alderman  aa  followeth.     "  I  humbly  desire 
your  worship  to  stand  my  friend  in  a  slight 
matter.    Tender  hard-fovoured  knave,  that  site 
by  your  worship's  porter,  hath  dogged  me  to 

•  hadaUth* overiigkt  of  th»  pOffcmU]  "Be'e  an  eKcal- 
ient  MhoUr,**  laya  Puttoek  of  Qeorge  Pyebcard,  "and 
espeoially  fbr  a  masque  **—TlU  Pwriiau,  Act.  8,  ea  6. 

t  Moslr]  Old  ed.  "black.** 
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•rrMt  me,  and  I  had  no  oUmt  nnwina  but  to  take 
jour  wonhip'a  booae  for  thelter.    Tbe  oeeasion 
u  but  trhrial,  only  for  siMling  of  a  pieee  of  flesh, 
myaelf  oonaorted  with  three  or  four  gentlemen 
of  good  fitahion,  that  woold  not  willingly  have 
our  names  eome  in  qoestion.    Therefore,  this  is 
iny  boon  ;*  thai  yoor  worship  woold  let  one  of 
yonr  serrants  let  me  oat  at  the  garden-door, 
and  I  ahall  think  myself  modi  indebted  to  yonr 
worship.*    The  kind  gentleman,  little  dreaming 
of  (Seorge   PeekTs  deceit^  took  him  into  the 
{Murlonr,  gare  him  a  brace  of  angels^  and  cansed 
ooe  of  his  serrants  to  let  Oeoige  oat  at  the 
gnrden-door;  whkh  was  no  sooner  opened,  bat 
Oeoige  made  way  for  the  barber  seeing  him  any 
more,  and  all  the  way  he  went  could  not  diooee 
but  leog^  at  his  knavish  conceit,  how  he  had 
gulled  the  simple  barber,  who  eat  all  this  while 
with  the  porter  blowing  of  his  nails;  to  whom 
came  this  fellow  that  let  out  Oeoige.    "Ton 
whoreson   keeperly  rascal,*  quoth  the  fellow, 
"do  you  come  to  arrest  any  honest  gentleman  in 
my  master^s  house  I*    "  Not  I,  so  Ood  help  me," 
quoth  the  barber.    ''I  pray,  sir,  where  is  the 
gentleman.  Master  Peele,  that  came  along  with 
me  1"   "  Far  enough,*  quoth  the  fSoUow, ''  for  your 
coming  near  him ;  he  is  gone  out  at  the  garden* 
door.*      "  Oarden-door  1*    quoth    the    barber  ; 
''  why,  have  you  any  more  doors  than  one  1* 
''We  have^  sir;  and  get  you  hence,  or  FlI  set 
you  going,  goodman  keeper."    "Alas,"  quoth  the 
barber,  "  sir,  I  am  no  keeper,  I  am  quite  undone ! 
I  am  a  barber  dwelling  at  Brainford  :"  and  wHh 
weeping  tears  up  and  told  him  how  Oeorge  had 
used  bioL     The  serraot  goes  in,  and  tells  bis 
master :  which  when  he  heard,  he  could  not  but 
laugh  at  the  first ;  yet  in  pity  of  the  poor  barber, 
he  gave  him  twenty  shillings  towards  his  loss. 
The  barber  sighing  took  it,  and  towards  Brainford 
home  he  goes;  and  whereas  he  came  from  thence 
in  a  new  cloak  and  a  fair  hat,  he  went  home 
weeping  in  an  old  hat  and  a  green  jerkin« 
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HOW  GEORGE  PEELE  BECAME  A 
PHYSICIAN. 


Okorob  on  a  time  being  happily  furnished  both 
of    horse  and    money,    though    the    horse    he 

*  Thrre/ort,  this  ii  my  6{Km,  drc.  J  George  Pycboard  in 
the  parallel  scene  of  The  Puritan,  already  mentioned, 
upes  nearly  the  same  words :  *'  May  it  plense  yonr  (jood 
worship,  then,  but  to  uphold  my  device,  which  ia  to  let 
rme  of  your  men  put  mo  out  at  a  back-door,  and  I  shall 
be  bjund  to  your  worship  for  ever." 


hired,  and  the  money  he  borrowed;    b«t  no 
matter  how  he  was  powesssd  of  them ;  and  to- 
wards Oxford  he  ridea  to  make  merxy  with  his 
friends  and  feUow  stodents;   and   in  his  way 
he  took  np  Wickham,  where  he  aojommod  that 
nights    Being  at  sapper,  accompanied  with  bis 
hostess,  among  other  table-talk,  th^  fell  into 
disoonrse  of  diimigery,  of  which  my  hosteas  wss 
a  simple  proftsaor.    Oeofge  Peele,  oboerring  the 
humour  of  my  she-diimrgeon,  nphdd  her  in  sll 
the  strange  enrea  she  talked  of,  and  praised  her 
womanly  endearonr;  telling  her,  he  loved  her 
so  much  the  better,  beeanae  it  waa  a  thing  that 
he  professed,  both  physie  and  dumzgery :  and 
Oeorge  had  a  dictionary  of  phyaifoal  words^  that 
it  might  set  a  better  gloss  upon  Ihat  whieh  he 
seemingly  professed;  and  told  his  good  hostss^ 
at  his  return  he  would  teach  her  aomething  that 
ahonld  do  her  no  hurt ;  '^For,"  quoth  hs^  "at  this 
instant  I  am  going  about  a  great  core,  as  fcr  at 
Warwickshire,  to  a  gentleman  of  great  living,  and 
one  that  hath  been  in  a  oonsnmption  this  half 
year,  and  I  hope  to  do  him  good.*    "O  Ood," 
quoth  the  hostess,  **  there  is  a  gentleman  not  s 
quarter  of  a  mile  ofl^  that  hath  been  a  long  time 
sick  of  the  same  disease.    Believe  me^  sir,*  quoth 
the  hostess,  "  would  it  please  your  worship^  ere 
your  departure  in  the  mornings  but  to  visit  the 
gentleman,  and  but  spend  your  opinion  of  him, 
and  I  make  no  question  but  the  gentlewoman 
will  be  very  thankful  to  you."     •*  'I  faith,"  quoth 
George,  "happily  at  my  return  I  may;  but  at 
this  time  my  haste  is  such  that  I  cannot ;  and  so 
good  night,  mine  hoetees."  So  away  went  George 
to  bed ;  and  my  giddy  hostess,  right  of  the  nature 
of  most  women,  thought  that  night  as  long  si 
ten,  till  she  was  delivered  of  that  burden  of  news 
which  she  had  received  from  my  new  doctor,  for 
so  he  termed  himself.     Morning  being  come,  si 
break  of  the  day  mine  hostess  trudges  to  this 
gentleman's  house,  acquainteth  his  wife  what  an 
excellent  man  she  had  at  her  house ;  protesting 
he  was  the  best  seen  in  physic,  and  had  done  the 
most  strangest  cures  that  ever  she  heard  of; 
saying,  that  if  she  would  but  send  for  him,  no 
question   he  would  do  him  good.     The  gentle* 
woman,  glad   to  hear  of  any  thing  that  might 
procure   the  health  of  her  husband,  presently 
sent  one  of  her  men  to  desire  the  doctor  to  oome 
and  visit  her  husband.     Which  message  when 
George  heard,  he  wondered ;  for  he  had  no  morw 
skill  in  physic  than  in  musio ;  and  they  were  as 
distant  both   from   him  as  heaven    from  helL 
But,  to  conclude,  George  set  a  bold  face  on  it^ 
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and  away  ireni  ha  to  the  tick  goDtleman  :  where 
whan  he  oame^  alter  some  oompUinent  to  the 
geotlewoman,  he  was  brought  to  the  ohamber, 
where  the  ancieot  gentleman  lay  wonderfol  sick, 
lor  all  phyaic  had  given  him  over.  Geoi>^  begins 
to  feel  his  pulses  and  his  temples,  saying,  be  was 
▼ery  (kr  spent :  **  Yet^"  quoth  he,  **  under  God,  I 
will  do  him  some  good,  if  nature  be  not  quite 
eztinot.*  Whereupon  he  demanded  whether 
they  had  ever  a  garden  t  "  That  I  haye,"  quoth 
the  gentlewoman.  "I  pray  you  direct  me 
thither,"  quoth  George.  Where  when  he  came, 
he  cot  a  handful  of  every  flower,  herb  and  blossom, 
or  whatsoever  else  in  the  garden,  and  brought 
them  In  in  the  lappet  of  his  cloak,  boiled  theui  in 
al^  strained  them,  boiled  them  again ;  and  when 
he  had  all  the  juice  out  of  them,  of  which  he 
made  some  pottle  of  drink,  he  caused  the  sick 
geutleman  to  drink  oiT  a  maudlin  cupful,  and 
willed  his  wife  to  give  him  of  that  same  at  morn- 
ing noon,  and  night ;  protesting,  if  any  thing  in 
this  worid  did  him  good,  it  must  be  tbit ;  giving 
great  charge  to  the  geutlewoiuan  to  keep  him 
wonderful  warm  :  **  And  at  my  return,"  quoth 
George,  "  some  ten  days  hence,  I  will  return  and 
see  how  he  fares ;  for,"  quoth  he,  "  by  that  time 
something  will  be  done ;  and  so  I  will  take  my 
leave.**  "Not  so,**  quoth  the  gentlewoman; 
"  your  worship  must  needs  stay  and  take  a 
ample  dinner  with  me  to^y."  "Indeed,"  quoth 
George,  ^  I  cannot  now  stay ;  my  haste  is  tuch, 
I  must  presently  to  horse.**  You  may  suppose 
George  was  in  haste  until  he  was  out  of  the 
gentleman's  honse;  for  he  knew  not  whether  he 
had  pcnaoned  the  gentleman  or  not,  which  made 
him  so  eager  to  be  gone  out  of  the  gentleman's 
bouse.  The  gentlewoman,  seeing  she  could  by 
no  meana  stay  him,  gave  him  two  brace  of  angels, 
whidi  never  sfained  long  In  his  purM,  snd  de- 
aired  him  at  his  return  to  know  her  houjie : 
wfaiefa  Geofge  promised,  and  with  seeming  nice- 
nesa*  took  the  gold,  and  towards  Oxford  went 
he^  forty  diilliogs  heavier  than  he  was ;  where  he 
bravely  domineered  while  his  physical  money 
lasted.  Bnt  to  see  the  strangeness  of  this.  Whe- 
ther H  W88  the  virtue  of  some  herb  which  he 
gathersd,  or  the  conceit  the  gentleman  had  of 
George  Peele^lmt  it  so  pleased  Gk>d  the  gentle- 
man recovered;  and  in  eight  diiys  walked  abroad; 
end  that  fortunate  potion  which  George  made  at 
ruidoniy  did  him  more  good  than  many  pounds 
that  he  had  spent  in  half  a  year  before  in  physic. 

*  nieemm\  L  e.  scrupolousness. 


Geoige,  his  money  being  spent,  he  made  his 
return  towards  London;  and  when  he  came 
within  a  mile  of  the  gentlemon^s  house,  he  in- 
quired of  a  country  fellow  how  such  a  gentleman 
did  f  The  fellow  told  him,  Qod  be  praised,  his 
good  landlord  was  well  recovered  by  a  virtuous 
gentleman  that  came  this  way  by  chance.  "Art 
thou  sure  of  it  f  **  quoth  Geoige.  "  Yes,  believe 
me,"  quoth  the  fellow ;  "  I  saw  him  in  the  fields 
but  this  moming.**  This  was  no  simple  news 
to  George.  He  presently  set  spurs  to  his  horse, 
and  whereas  he  thought  to'  shun  the  town,  lie 
went  directly  to  his  inn  :  at  whose  arrival,  the 
hostess  clapped  her  hands ;  the  ostler  laughed ; 
the  tapster  leaped ;  the  chamberlain  ran  to  tlio 
gentleman's  houve,  snd  told  him  the  doctor  wa4 
come.  How  joyful  the  gentleman  waa^  let  them 
imagine  that  have  any  after-healths.  George 
Peele  was  sent  for ;  and  after  a  million  of  thanks 
from  the  gentleman  and  his  friends,  George  PeeTe 
had  twenty  pounds  delivered  him ;  which  money, 
how  long  it  was  arspending,  let  the  taverns  iu 
London  witness. 


HOW  GEORGE  HELPED  HIS  FRIE^'D 
TO  A  SUPPER. 


Gkoroi  was  iorited  one  night  by  certain  of  liia 
friends  to  supper  at  The  White  Horse  in  Friday 
Street ;  and  in  the  evening  as  he  was  going,  ha 
met  with  an  old  friend  of  his,  who  was  so  HI  at 
the  stomach,  hearing  George  tell  him  of  the  good 
cheer  he  went  to,  himself  being  unprovided  both 
of  meat  and  money,  that  he  swore  he  had  rather 
have  gone  a  mile  about  than  have  met  him  al 
that  instant.  "  And  believe  me,"  quoth  George, 
"I  am  heartily  sorry  that  I  cannot  take  thee 
along  with  me,  myadf  being  but  an  invited 
gueat ;  beaides,  thou  art  out  of  clothea,  unfitting 
for  auch  a  company  :  marry,  this  111  do ;  if  thou 
wilt  follow  my  advice,  I'll  help  thee  to  thy 
supper."  ^  Any  way,"  quoth  he  to  George :  **  do 
thou  but  devise  the  means,  and  I'll  execute  it." 
(George  presently  told  him  what  he  should  do ; 
so  they  parted.  George  well  entertained,  with 
extraordinary  welcome,  and  seated  at  the  upper 
end  of  the  table,  supper  being  brought  up,  H.  M. 
watched  his  time  below ;  and  when  he  saw  that 
the  meat  was  carried  up,  up  he  follows,  as  George 
had  directed  him  :  who  when  George  suw,  "  You 
whoreson  rascal,"  quoth  George,  "what  make 
you  here  f "    "  Sir,"  quoth  he,  **  I  am  come  from 
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tk«  pwtj  jo«  wot  ot*  "Yos  fogom' 
George,  "Iiat*  I  Doi  forvwviMd  joa  «f  ikbf " 
"  I  pray  jooy  fb;"  quolli  b«^  **  Imbt  bbj  vmodf 
''Do  700  pnU^yosalsvtf*  qooih  George;  and 
with  that  took  ft  rabbit  oot  of  the  dkfa,  and  threw 
itathiffl.  QooCh  b«^  «  Too  iM  OM  very  hsdly.* 
'*  Too  dunghill,*  quoth  George,  "do  joa  ovtfiMO 
mar  and  with  that  took  the  other  rabbity  and 
threw  it  at  hii  h«id;  after  that  a  kMf;  thco 
drmwiug  hie  dagger,  making  an  offer  to  throw  tt^ 
the  gentlemen  atayed  him.  Meanwhile  H.  M. 
got  the  loaf  and  the  two  rabbiti^  and  away  be 
went :  whidi  when  Gkorge  aaw  be  waa  gone, 
after  a  little  fretting,  ha  lat  quietly.  So  by  that 
honeat  ahift  he  hdped  hie  friend  to  hia  rapper, 
and  waa  nerer  anapected  for  it  of  the  company. 


HOW  GEORGE  PEELE  WAS  SHAVEN, 
AKD  OF  THE  BETENGE  HE  TOOK.* 


Thkrk  waa  a  gentleman  that  dwelt  in  the  weit 
country,  and  had  atayed  here  in  London  a  term 
longer  than  he  intended,  by  reaaon  of  a  book 
tliat  George  bad  to  translate  out  of  Greek  into 
English;  and  when  he  wanted  money.  George 
had  it  of  the  gentleman  :  but  the  more  be  sup- 
plied bim  of  coin,  the  further  off  be  was  from 
biH  book,  and  could  get  no  end  of  it,  neither  by 
fair  means,  entreaty,  or  double  payment ;  for 
George  waa  of  the  poetical  dtspoaition,  never  to 
write  so  long  as  bis  money  lasted;  some  quarter 
of  the  book  being  done,  and  lying  in  bis  bands 
at  random.  The  gentleman  had  plotted  a  means 
to  take  such  an  order  with  George  next  time  he 
came,  that  he  would  have  his  book  finished.  It 
was  not  long  before  be  had  his  company.  His 
arrival  was  for  more  money  :  the  gontlemau  bids 
him  welcome,  causeth  him  to  stay  dinner;  where 
falling  into  discourse  about  his  book,  found 
that  it  was  as  near  ended  as  he  left  it  two  months 
ago.  The  gentleman,  meaning  to  be  gulled  no 
longer,  caused  two  of  his  men  to  bind  George, 
hand  and  foot,  in  a  chair.  A  folly  it  was  for  him 
to  aok  what  they  meant  by  it :  the  gentleman 
sent  for  a  barber  ;  and  George  had  a  beard  of  an 
indiflforent  size  and  well  grown  :  he  made  the 
barber  shave  him,  beard  and  head,  left  him  as  bare 
of  hair  as  he  was  of  money.  The  barber  he  was 
well  contented  for  his  pains,  who  left  George 


•  and  <if  0it  rtvtngt ht  toftk]  But  "the  revenge"  it  not 
described  till  the  third  Mctum  iJker  thia. 


iml 


it  waO.  for  it  WH  www  woawB  than 

flB^mam»  ^^^^^pwk^^       ^^^^nrwaB   ^a^^v    ^o^^m^^^mmK^^t^^^  a  na^av^ 

alaaja— ad  ja»Hkaafriaad;  Mj proal 
open  t«yo«:  that  joa  hawa  of  aaiaa  to 
it  iaa  thing  I  hi^ly 
■ad  70a  hi  this  fcahioi^  that  I  ougbt 
of  sy  book,  which  ahall  ha  aa  nraeh 
for  yoor  profit  aa  my  pleaave.*   80  iorthwith  he 

hand  into  hie  po^et,  gava  bias  two  braee  of 
Qooth  h%  -llMter  Peele,  drink  thk^ 
and  by  that  time  jon  hava  finished  my  hook, 
yoor  beard  will  ha  grown ;  vntfl  which  time  I 
know  yon  will  be  arfiamed  to  walk  abreod.* 
George  patiently  took  tho  gold,  aaad  little,  and 
when  it  was  dark  ni|^  took  hia  leave  of  the 
gentleman,  and  went  directly  home :  who  i^cn 
hia  wife  saw,  I  omit  the  wonder  aha  ntade,  bat 
imagine  tfaoae  that  ahall  bdiold  their  fauafaanda 
in  sndi  a  case  To  bed  went  Gootge ;  and  ere 
morning  be  bad  plotted  aoAdently  how  to  cry 
^asd  jwo  qmo  with  hia  politie  gsntli 


JEST  OF  GEORGE  PEELE  AT  BRISTOW. 

— • — 

GiOBOi  was  at  Bristow,  and  there  staying  aome« 
what  longer  than  his  coin  would  last  him,  his 
palfrey  that  should  be  bis  carrier  to  London,  bis 
bead  was  grown  so  big  that  he  could  not  get  him 
out  of  the  stable.  It  so  fortuned  at  that  instant, 
certain  players  came  to  the  town,  and  lay  at  that 
inn  where  George  Peele  was:  to  whom  George 
was  well  known,  being  in  that  time  an  excellent 
poet,  and  had  acquaintance  of  meet  of  the  beat 
players  in  England :  from  the  triTial  sort  be  was 
but  so  so;  of  which  these  were;  only  knew 
George  by  name,  no  otberwise.  There  waa  not 
past  three  of  the  company  come  with  the  carriage, 
the  rest  were  behind,  by  reason  of  a  long  journey 
they  had,  so  that  night  they  could  not  enact; 
which  George  hearing,  had  presently  a  stratagem 
in  his  head  to  get  bis  horse  free  out  of  the  stable, 
and  money  in  bis  purse  to  bear  bis  charges  up  to 
London.  And  thus  it  was.  He  goee  directly  to 
the  mayor,  tells  him  be  was  a  scholar  and  a 
gentleman,  and  that  he  had  a  certain  historj*  uf  | 
The  Knight  of  the  Rhodes;  and  wiihai,  how  Bn^tow 
was  first  founded  and  by  whom,  and  a  brief  of  a'l   | 

I 

*  Kutor}f\  i.  e.  hiaturical  |»lay. 
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tlio^  that  before  him  had  saoeeeded  in  office  in 
that  wonhipfnl  dtj ;  desiring  the  mayor,  that  he 
with  hie  presence,  and  the  rest  of  his  brethren, 
would  grace  his  labours.  The  mayor  agreed  to 
it,  gaTe  him  leaTO,  and  withal  appointed  him  a 
plaoe,  but  for  himaelf,  he  could  not  be  there, 
being  in  the  erening;  but  bade  him  make  the 
best  benefit  he  could  of  the  oity»  and  very 
liberally  gaTe  him  an  angel ;  which  Oeorge 
thankfully  receivesi,  and  about  his  business  he 
goes^  got  his  stsge  made,  his  history  cried,  and 
hired  the  playen'  apparel,  to  flourish  out  his 
show,  promising  to  pay  them  liberally;  and 
withal  desired  them  they  would  fiivour  him  so 
much  ss  to  gather  him  his  money  at  the  dc^r ; 
for  he  thought  it  his  best  course  to  employ  them, 
lest  they  should  spy  out  his  knavery,  for  they 
have  perilous  heada.  They  willingly  yield  to  do 
him  any  kindness  that  lies  in  them;  in  brief, 
earry  their  apparel  to  the  hall,  place  themseWes 
at  the  door;  where  George  in  the  mean  time, 
with  the  ten  shillings  be  had  of  the  mayor, 
delivered  his  horse  out  of  purgntory,  and  carries 
him  to  the  town's  end,  and  there  pUceth  him  to 
be  ready  at  his  coming.  By  this  tune  the 
audience  were  come,  and  some  forty  shillings 
gathersd ;  which  money  George  put  in  his  purse, 
and  putting  on  one  of  the  players'  silk  robes, 
after  the  trumpet  had  sounded  thrice,*  out  he 
comes,  makes  low  obeisance,  goes  forward  with 
his  prologue^  which  wss  thus ; 

*'  ▲  fcrifling  toj,  a  jsst  of  no  account^  psrdy  ;t 
The  knii^tk  perhaps  you  think  for  to  be  I : 
TUnk  on  so  still ;  for  why  t  you  know  that  thought  ia 
Htstmawhite.rUasndthaactorBtoye."  [tne: 

Which  being  said,after  some  fire-works  that  he  had 
made  of  purpose^  threw  [qy.  thrown  ?]  out  among 
them,  and  down  stairs  goes  he,  gets  to  his  horse, 
and  so  with  forty  shillings  to  London ;  leaves  the 
players  to  answer  it;  who  when  the  jest  was 
known,  their  innocence  excused  them,  being  as 
well  gulled  as  the  mayor  and  the  audience. 


HOW  GEORGE  GULLED  A  PUNK, 

0THBBWI8B  GALLED  ▲  CBOSHABELL. 

— •— 

OoMiHO  to  London,  he  fell  in  company  with  a 
cockateice;  which  pleased  his  eye  so  well,  that 

*  ti/Urtketrmiipethad$inmdHtthriee]  See  note  *,  p.  225, 
first  eoL 

t  ptrdji]  t  a.  par  Dim,  verily.  (Hera  the  old  ed.  has 
"  psrdta** :  hat  aae  note  f,  p.  8<i5,  mc.  col. 

I  /br  «*yj  L  e.  beoaoas. 


George  fbll  a-boarding  of  her,  and  proffered  her 
the  wine,  which  my  croshabell  willingly  accepted. 
To  the  tavern  they  go ;  where,  after  a  little  idle 
talk,  George  fell  to  the  question  about  the  thing 
yon  wot  of.  My  she-hobby  was  very  dainty, 
which  made  George  far  more  eager;  and  my 
lecherous  animal  proffered  largely  to  obtain  his 
purpose.  To  conclude,  nothing  she  would  grant 
unto  except  ready  coin,  which  was  forty  shillingK, 
not  a  farthing  less ;  if  so  he  would,  next  night 
she  would  appoint  hiui  where  he  should  meet  her. 
George  saw  how  ths  game  went,  that  she  wa<i 
more  for  lucre  than  for  love,  thus  cunringly 
answered  her;  "Gentlewoman,  howsoever  you 
apeak,  I  do  not  think  your  heart  agrees  with 
your  tongue  :  the  money  you  demand  ii  but  to 
try  me,  and  indeed  but  a  trifle  to  me;  but 
because  it  shall  not  be  said  I  bought  that  gem 
of  you  I  prize  so  highly,  I'll  give  you  a  token 
to-morrow,  that  shall  be  more  worth  than  your 
demand,  if  so  you  please  to  accept  it"  "  Sir," 
quoth  she,  "  it  eontenteth  me  well ;  and  so,  if 
please  you,  at  this  time  well  part,  and  to'morrow 
in  the  evenuag  meet  you  where  yon  shall 
appoint."  The  plaoe  was  determined ;  and  they 
kissed  and  parted,  she  home,  George  into  Saint 
Thomas  Apostle's,  to  a  friend  of  hia,  of  whom  he 
knew  he  conld  take  up  a  petticoat  of  *  trust ;  the 
first  letter  of  his  name  begins  with  G.  A  petti- 
coat he  had  of  him,  at  the  price  of  five  shillings ; 
which  money  is  owing  till  this  day.  The  next 
liight  being  come,  they  met  at  the  place  appointed, 
which  was  a  tavern  :  there  they  were  to  sup; 
that  ended,  Qeorge  was  to  go  home  with  her,  to 
end  his  yeoman's  plea  in  her  common  case.  But 
Msster  Peele  had  another  drift  in  his  masnrd ; 
for  he  did  so  ply  her  with  wine,  tliat  in  a  small 
time  she  spun  such  a  thread,  that  she  reeled 
homewards,  snd  George  he  was  fain  to  be  her 
supporter.  When  to  her  boose  she  came,  with 
nothing  so  much  painting  in  the  inside  as  her 
face  had  on  the  outside,  with  much  ado  her  maid 
had  her  to  bed;  who  was  no  sooner  laid,  but 
she  fell  fast  asleep :  whieh  when  George  perceived, 
he  sent  the  maid  for  milk  and  a  quart  of  sack  to 
make  a  posset ;  where,  before  her  return,  George 
made  so  bold  as  to  take  up  his  own  new  petti- 
coat,  a  fair  gown  of  hers,  two  gold  ringn  that  lay 
in  the  window,  and  away  he  went  The  gown 
and  the  gold  rings  he  made  a  chaffer  of;  the 
petticoat  he  gave  to  his  honest  wife,  one  of  the 
best  deeds  he  ever  did  to  her.     How  the  crosh- 


•  ^ILaon. 


^^r- 
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abell  looked  when  she  awaked  and  aaw 
waa  noTer  there  to  know. 


HOW  THE  GENTLEMAN  WAS  GULLED 
FOR  SHAYING  OF  GEORGE. 


GxoBOB  had  a  daughter  of  the  age  of  ten  years, 
a  girl  of  a  pretty  form,  but  of  an  excellent  wit  : 
all  part  of  her  waa  finther,  save  her  middle ;  and 
she*  had  George  so  tutored  all  night»  that 
although  himself  waa  the  author  of  it,  yet  had  be 
been  transformed  into  his  danghter^s  shape,  he 
could  not  have  done  it  with  more  conceit 
George  at  that  time  dwelt  at  tha  Bankside :  from 
whence  comes  this  she«Sinon,i*  early  in  the 
morning,  with  her  hair  dishevelled,  wringiog  her 
hands,  and  making  such  pitiful  moan,  with 
shrieks  and  tears,  and  beating  of  her  breast,  that 
made  the  people  in  a  maie.  Some  stood  won- 
dering at  the  child,  others  plucked  her  to  know 
the  occasion  |  but  none  could  stay  her  by  any 
means,  but  on  she  kept  her  journey,  crying  "  O, 
her  father,  her  good  father,  her  dear  &ther ! " 
over  the  Bridge,  thorough  Cheapeside,  and  so  to 
the  Old  Bailey,  where  the  gentleman  sojourned. 
There  sitting  herself  down,  a  hundred  people 
gaping  upon  her,  there  she  begins  to  cry  out, 
"  Woo  to  that  place,  that  her  father  ever  i>aw  it ! 
she  was  a  cast-away,  her  mother  was  undone  ! " 
till  with  the  noise  one  of  the  gentleman's  men 
coming  down,  looked  on  her,  and  knew  her  to 
be  Qeorp^e  Peele's  daughter.  He  presently  runs 
up,  and  tells  his  master,  who  commanded  his 
man  to  bring  her  up.  The  gentleman  was  in  a 
cold  sweat,  fearing  that  Qeorge  had,  for  the  wrong 
that  he  did  him  the  day  before,  some  way  undone 
himself.  When  the  girl  came  up,  he  demanded 
the  cause  why  she  so  lamented  and  called  upon 
her  father  ?  Qeorge  his  flesh  and  blood,  after  a 
million  of  sighs,  cried  "  Out  upon  him !  he  had 
made  her  father,  her  good  father,  drown  him> 
self  :**  which  words  once  uttered,  she  fell  into  a 
counterfeit  swoon;  whom  the  gentleman  soon 
recovered.  This  news  went  to  his  heart :  and  he 
being  a  man  of  a  very  mild  condition,  cheered  up 
the  girl ;  made  his  men  to  go  buy  her  new  clothes 
from  top  to  toe ;  said  he  would  be  a  father  to 
her;  gave  her  five  pounds;  bid  her  go  home  and 
carry  it  to  her  mother,  and  in  the  evening  he 

•  tht]  i.  o.  her. 

t  ikt'Sition]  Olded.  "«A«-8innow." 


HOW  GEORGE  READ  A  PLAY-BOOK  TO 
A  GENTLEMAN. 


would  Tistfc  her.  At  thk,  by  little  aod  little,  ska 
began  to  be  qniet,  desiring  him  to  ooma  and  ae0 
her  mothee.  He  leUs  her  he  will  not  fiul ;  bids 
her  go  hmam  qoietly.  So  down  aftain  goaa  ska 
pertly ;  and  the  wondering  people  thai  stayed  at 
door  to  hear  the  manner  of  her  grieC  ^"^  of  her 
naught  but  knavish  snawers,  and  home  went  she 
directly.  The  gentleman  was  ao  croaaed  in  mind, 
and  disturbed  in  thought  at  this  mihappj  aoei-  ' 
dent,  that  hia  aool  ooold  not  be  in  qniet  till  he 
had  been  with  thia  wfrfnl  widow,  aa  he  thon^^t; 
and  presently  went  to  Bkek  Friars,  took  a  pair 
of  oars,  and  went  directly  to  George  Peele's  i 
house :  where  he  found  his  wife  plucking  of  larks, 
my  crying  crocodile  turning  of  the  spit,  snd 
George,  pinned  up  in  a  blanket,  at  hie  translation. 
The  gentleman,  more  glad  at  the  nnlooked-for 
life  of  Geoige  than  [grieved  at]  the  loaa  of  his 
money,  took  part  of  the  good  cheer  George  had 
to  dinner;  wondered  at  the  conning  of  the 
wench ;  and  within  some  few  dija  after  had  an 
end  of  his  book. 


Thers  wss  a  gentleman  whom  God  had  endued 
with  good  living  to  maintain  bis  small  wit :  he 
was  not  a  fool  absolute,  although  in  this  world 
he  bad  good  fortune ;  and  be  was  in  a  manner  so 
ingle*  to  George,  one  that  took  great  delight  to 
have  the  first  hearing  of  any  work  that  Qeorge 
had  done,  himself  being  a  writer,  and  had  a 
poetical  invention  of  his  own,  which  when  he 
had  with  great  labour  finished,  their  fatal  end 
was  for  privy  purposes.  This  aelf-conceited 
brockt  had  George  invited  to  half-a-score  aheets 
of  paper ;  whose  Christianly  pen  had  writ  Finis 
to  the  famous  play  of  The  Turkigk  Mohamet  and 
Hyrin  the  fair  GreeJCft'm  Italian  called  acurtezan* 
in  Spain,  a  margerite,  in  French,  une  curtain  [(], 
in  England,  among  the  barbarous,  a  whore,  but 
among  the  gentle,  their  usual  associates,  a  punk  : 
but  now  the  word  refined  being  latest,  and  tho 
authority  brought  from  a  climate  as  yet  un- 
conquered,  the  fruitful  county  of  Kent,  ther  call 
them  croshabell,  which  is  a  word  but  lately  used, 

*  ingU]  i.  e.  familiar,  intimate, 
t  brock]  \.  o.  (pn)perly)  badger. 

t   The  Turkifk  Makumet  and  Hyrin  the /air  Grftl]  8o«» 
the  Account  qf  Pule  and  his  IfrittMgf,  p.  341. 
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•nd  fitting  with  their  trade,  being  of  a  loyely  and 
eourtaottfl  condition.  Leaving  them,  this  fimtastic, 
who06  brain  was  made  of  naught  but  cork  and 
sponge,  cam*  to  the  cold  lodging  of  Monsieur 
FMle,  in  his  bhiok  satin  suit,  his  gown  furred 
with  cony,  in  his  slippers.  Being  in  the  evening; 
he  thought  to  hear  George's  book,  and  so  to 
return  to  his  inn ;  this  not  of  the  wisest,  being  of 
Saint  Barnard's.  George  bids  him  weloome; 
told  him  he  would  gladly  have  his  opinion  in 
his  book.  He  willingly  condescended;  and 
George  begins  to  read,  and  between  every  scene 
he  would  make  pauses,  and  demand  his  opinion 
how  he  liked  the  carriage  of  it  Quoth  he, 
*•  Wondrous  well,  the  conveyance."  "  O,  but," 
quoth  George,  "the  end  is  far  better;"  for  he 
meant  another  conveyance  ere  they  two  departed. 
George  was  very  tedious  in  reading,  and  the 
night  grew  old.  "  I  proteat,**  quoth  the  gentle- 
man, "I  have  stayed  over-long;  I  fear  me  I 
shall  hardly  get  into  mine  inn."  "If  you  fear 
that,"  quoth  George^  "  we  will  have  a  clean  pair 
of  sheets;  and  you  shall  take  a  simple  lodging 
here.**  This  house-gull  willingly  embraced  it, 
and  to  bed  they  go  :  where  Geoige,  in  the  midst 
of  the  night,  spying  his  time,  put  on  this  dor- 
mouse his  clothes,  desired  God  to  keep  him  in 
good  rest,  honestly  takes  leave  of  him  and  the 
house  to  whom  he  was  indebted  four  nobles. 
When  this  drone  awaked,  and  found  himself  so 
left,  be  had  not  the  wit  to  be  angry,  but  swore 
sourvily  at  the  misfortune,  and  said,  "  1  thought 
be  would  not  have  used  me  so."  And  although 
it  so  pleased  the  fates  he  had  another  suit  to  put 
on,  yet  he  could  not  get  thence  till  he  had  paid 
the  money  George  owed  to  the  house,  which  for 
his  credit  he  did;  and  when  he  came  to  his 
lodging;  in  anger  he  made  tf  poem  of  it; 

"  Paela  is  no  poet  bat  a  gull  and  down. 
To  tako  away  my  clothes  and  gown : 
I  vow  by  Jove,  if  I  can  see  him  wear  it, 
111  give  him  a  glyg,  and  patiently  bear  it* 


HOW  GEORGE  FEELE  SERVED  HALF  A 
SCORE  CITIZENS. 


Gbobob  once  had  invited  half  a  aoore  of  his 
friends  to  a  great  supper,  where  they  were  passing 
merry,  no  cheer  wanting,  wine  enough,  music 
playing :  the  night  growing  on,  and  being  npon 
departure,  they  call  for  a  reckoning.  George 
swears  there  is  not  a  penny  for  them  to  pay. 


They,  being  men  of  good  fashion,  by  no  meant 
will  yield  onto  it,  but  every  man  throws  down 
hii  money,  some  ten  shillings,  some  five,  some 
more ;  protesting,  something  they  will  pay. 
"  Well,"  quoth  George^  taking  up  all  the  money, 
"seeing  you  will  be  so  wilful,  you  shall  see  what 
shall  follow."  He  commands  the  music  to  play, 
and  while  they  were  skipping  and  dancing, 
George  gets  his  doak,  sends  up  two  pottles  of 
hippocras,*  and  leaves  them  and  the  reckoning 
to  pay.  They,  wondering  at  the  stay  of  George^ 
meant  to  be  gone ;  but  they  were  stayed  by  the 
way,  and  before  th'ey  went,  forced  to  pay  the 
reckoning  anew.  This  showed  a  mind  in  him,  he 
cared  not  whom  he  deceived,  so  he  profited  him- 
self for  the  present 


JEST  OF  GEORGE  RIDING  TO  OXFORD.t 


Thirb  was  seme  half^dosen  of  citiaens  that  had 
oftentimes  been  solicitoni  to  Geoige,  he  being  a 
Blaster  of  Art  at  the  University  of  Oxford,  that 
he  would  ride  with  them  to  the  Commencement, 
it  being  at  midsummer.  George,  willing  to 
pleasure  the  gentlemen  his  friends,  rode  along 
with  them.  When  they  had  rode  the  better 
part  of  the  way,  they  baited  at  a  village  ealled 
Stoken,  five  miles  from  Wycombe.  Good  cheer 
was  bespoken  for  dinner;  and  frolic  was  the 
company,  all  bat  Geoige,  who  oould  not  be  in 
that  pleasant  vein  that  did  ordinarily  possess  him, 
by  reason  he  was  without  money:  but  he  had 
not  fetdied  forty  turns  about  the  chamber,  before 
his  noddle  had  entertained  a  conceit  how  to 
money  himself  with  eredit»  and  yet  glean  it  from 
some  one  of  the  company.  There  was  among 
them  one  excellent  ass,  a  fellow  that  did  nothing 
but  firisk  up  and  down  the  chamber,  that  his 
money  might  be  hoard  chide  in  his  pocket  This 
fellow  had  George  observed,  and  secretly  con- 
veyed his  gilt  rapier«nd-dagger  into  another 
chamber,  and  there  closely  hid  it :  that  done,  he 

*  kippoerat]  A.  drink  made  of  wine,  sogar,  and  eploei; 
strained  through  a  clotli.— Old  ed.  "hypoerlni." 

f  A  Jut  mf  Hmrgt  riding  to  <hrfurd\  In  Tkt  Pmitan, 
Captain  Idle  (who  is  in  prison)  and  Oeoige  Fyeboard 
penoade  Nichulaa  to  ateal  Sir  Oodfiney'e  gold  chain,  to 
bide  it  in  the  garden,  and  to  inform  the  eimple  knight 
that  Idle  is  a  great  oonjuror  able  to  recover  it :  8ir  Ood- 
tnj  pmeuree  tlie  releaae  of  Idle,  who^  Meiwted  by  Oeoige 
Pyeboard,  plays  the  conjuror,  and  makes  the  Deril  drop 
the  chain  ou  a  loaemaiy-bank.— Aol  1,  a  4 ;  Act  4^  a.  S. 
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Mllisd  up  tba  t&p«(«r,  and  upon  bis  clonk  botrovB 
Sts  shilliogB  for  aa  hour  or  bo,  till  bie  man 
ouna,  M  he  could  fathioD  it  well  enough.  So 
much  monef  he  had;  and  thaa  wbo  more  merr; 
thaa  Qeorgel  Heat  wai  brought  up:  tlio;  Be( 
theniMlTes  to  diaaer,  alt  full  of  mirtfa,  Hpeciallj 
my  liitla  foot,  wbo  drank  [jj/.  dreamed  I]  not  of 
ILb  coaclunlonofthsirroast.  Dinnereuded.iaach 
prattle  past,  erer;  maa  begina  to  buckle  to  hia 
furniture  :  among  whom  thia  hiobcock  miued  his 
npier;  atwhlGhall  tbecompanj  wore  inn  mnie; 
be  bmidei  hiB  wita,  for  he  bad  borroned  it  of  a 
■peciil  friend  oF  hia,  and  swore  he  hid  mther 
spend  twenty  nobles.  "Thiaia  atronga,"  quoth 
QeoTge,  "  it  abould  be  gone  ia  tbia  faabiou,  none 
being  hers  but  ourseWes,  tind  the  fellows  of  the 
houM  I  "  who  were  exaioiQed,  but  ao  rapier  could 
be  beard  of:  alt  the  company  much  grieved ;  but 
George,  in  a  pitiful  cbaTe,  awore  it  should  cost 
n  forty  ahilliuga  bnt  he  would  know  wbat  woa 
beooma  of  it,  if  art  could  do  it :  and  with  that  be 
cftusod  tbe  oatler  to  saddle  hte  nag ;  for  Qeorge 
3uld  ride  to  a  aoholar,  a  friend  of  hia,  that  had 
skill  En  auch  maiterq.  ^'0  good  Master  Peele," 
quoth  the  fellow,  "want  no  money:  here  is  forty 
ahiUinga ;  see  wbat  you  can  do ;  and  if  you  please, 
I'll  ride  oloDg  with  you."  "  Not  ao,"  quoth 
George,  taking  bis  forty  shillings,  '111  ride 
aloDD,  and  be  you  as  merry  aa  you  can  till  ray 
lo  George  left  tliem,  and  rode  directly 
to  Oxford.  There  he  acquaintB  a  fdond  of  his 
nnlly  took 


with  h 


langi,  , 


jest.  Whcu  they  eame  back,  George  telU  tliem 
be  had  brought  one  of  the  rarest  men  in  Eitgliinil  ; 
whom  they  with  much  compliment  bid  welcome. 
Ho,  after  a  distracted  countenance  and  strange 
words,  Cakes  this  bulfiuch  by  tbe  wrist,  and 
carried  him  into  the  privy,  and  there  willed  bim 
to  put  in  his  bead,  but  while  hs  hsd  written  hia 
namo  and  told  forty :  which  he  williugly  did. 
That  done,  the  scholar  a*ked  him  what  be  saw  t 
•'  By  my  faith,  sir,  1  amelt  a  viltanana  scont,  but 
I  aaw  nothing."  "  Then  I  have,'  quoth  ho ;  and 
h  that  directed  him  whore  hia  rapier  was ; 
saying,  "It  ia  Just  nnrth-ea.1^  enclosed  in  wood 
near  the  earth":*  for  which  they  all  mado 
diligMit  seatoh,  till  Oanrge,  who  hid  it  under  a 
eettle,  found  it,  to  the  comfort  of  tbe  fellow,  tbe 


joy  of  the  company,  and  the  eternal  credit  of  hii 
friend,  wbo  waa  entertained  wiUi  wine  aad 
sugar:*  and  Qeorge  redeemed  hia  oloak,  toi» 
merrily  to  Oiford,  baring  coin  in  his  pocket,  w 
this  loach  aparea  not  for  any  eipeuae,  lor  tbi 
good  fortune  ho  had  in  tbe  happy  finding  of  bii 


HOW  GEOKGE  SERVED  HIS  HOSTESS. 

GioROE  lying  at  an  old  widow's  house,  and  hid 
gone  ao  far  on  the  score  that  hia  credit  would 
stretch  no  &rtber  j  Ibr  she  had  mwie  a  tow  not 
tu  depart't  with  drink  or  rietuula  witliuut  ready 
money.  Whioh  George,  seeing  tbe  fury  of  hit 
froward  hostess,  in  grief  kept  bis  ctiam' 
called  to  his  hosteas,  and  told  her,  "  She  should 
uuderatand  that  he  was  not  without  money, 
poorly  soeTer  he  appeared  to  her,  and  that  my 
•li>>t  shall  testify ;  in  the  mesa  time,  gooil  hoslea^' 
quoth  he,  "  send  tor  such  afriend  of  mine."  She 
did :  so  his  friend  came ;  to  whom  George  im 
parted  bis  mind,  the  effect  whereof  was  this,  U 
pawn  his  cloak,  hoee,  and  doublet,  unknown  t( 

bis  hosian:  "For,"  quoth  Qeorge,  "thia  mkb 

nights  do  I  intend  to  keep  my  bed."     Truly  b« 
■pake,  for  his  intent   was,  the  bed  abould  not 
keep  him  any  longer.     Away  goes  he  to  p^wa 
his    apparel :    George   bespeaks    good    cheer  ii 
supper,  which  waa  no   shnmble-biitcher|;'a}iiti>fl 
but  according  to    tbo  place;    for,  hia    chambtr 
bciuR  remote  from  the  bouse,  at  tho  end  of  Ilie   I 
gni-don,  bis  apparel    being  gonp,  it  eppeuwi  te   I 
Litii  aa  the  counter;  therefore,  tu  comfort  him-  ' 
self,   he  dtall  iu  poultry.!     His  friend  biougll 
the  money,  supped   with   bim  :    his   boateii  hi 
very  liberally  paid,  but  cavilled  with  her  at  her 
uukindQeas,  vowing  that,  while  he  lay  tber^  non« 
should  attend  him  but  his  friend.     The  hosuoi  1 
replied,  a'  God's  name,  she  was  wall  euntenled    I 
with  it :   BO  was  George  too ;    for   none   knew   1 
better  than  himself  what  be  intended.     But,  in    \ 
brief,  thus  he  used  his  kind  hostess.     Alter  bi«     \ 
apparel  and  money  waa  gone,  be  made  bold  witb 
tbe  feather-bed  he  lay  on,  which  hia  friend  alily 
conveyed  away,  having  as  villionus  a  wolf  in  hi* 
belly  as  Qeorge,  though  not  altogether  so  wisa. 
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for  that  feathei>bed  they  devoured  in  two  days, 
feathen  and  all ;  which  was  no  sooner  digested, 
but  away  went  the  coverlet,  sheets,  and  the 
blanket ;  and  at  the  last  dinner,  when  Gkorge's 
good  ftiend  perceiving  nothing  left  but  the  bed- 
cords,  as  the  devil  would  have  it,  straight  came 
in  his  mind  the  fashion  of  a  halter,  the  foolish 
kind  knave  would  needs  fetch  a  quart  of  sack  for 
his  friend  George ;  which  sack  to  this  day  never 
saw  vintner's  collar :  and  so  he  lefb  Qooiige  in  a 
cold  chamber,  a  thin  shirt,  a  ravished  bed,  no 
comfort  left  him  but  the  bare  bones  of  deceased 
capons.  In  this  distress  Gkorge  bethought  him 
what  he  might  do :  nothing  was  left  him ;  and  as 
his  eye  wandered  up  and  down  the  empty  chamber, 
by  chance  he  spied  out  an  old  armour,  at  which 
sight  Geoige  was  the  joyfulest  man  in  Christen- 
dom; for  the  armour  of  Achilles,  that  Ulysses 
and  ^ax  strove  for,  was  not  more  precious  to 
them,  than  this  to  him ;  for  he  presently  claps  it 
upon  his  back,  the  halbert  in  his  hand,  the 
morion  on  his  head;  and  so  gets  out  the  back 
way,  marches  from  Shoreditoh  to  Clerkenwdl,  to 
the  no  small  wonder  of  those  spectators  that 
beheld  hiuL  Being  arrived  to  the  wished  haven 
he  would  be,  an  old  acquaintance  of  his  furnished 
him  with  an  old  suit  and  an  old  cloak  for  his  old 
armour.  How  the  hostess  looked  when  she  saw 
that  metamorphosis  in  her  chamber,  judge  those 
bomborts  that  live  by  tapping,  between  the  age 
of  fifty  and  threescore. 


HOW  HE  SERVED  A  TAPSTER. 


Gkobob  was  making  merry  with  three  or  four 
of  his  friends  in  Pye-comer,  where  the  tapster  of 
the  house  was  much  given  to  poetry ;  for  he  had 
engrossed  The  Knight  of  the  Swn,  Venue  <tnd 
AdomMt*  and  other  pamphlets,  which  the  strip- 
ling had  collected  together ;  and  knowing  G^i^ge 
to  be  a  poet,  he  took  great  delight  in  his  com- 
pany, and  out  of  his  bounty  would  bestow  a  brace 
of  cans  off  him.  George  observing  the  humour 
of  the  tapster,  meant  presently  to  work  upon 
him.  "What  will  you  say,"  quoth  George  to 
his  friends,  **  if  out  of  this  spirit  of  the  cellar  I 
fetch  a  good  angel  that  shall  bid  us  all  to  supper  t " 
"  We  would  gladly  see  that,"  quoth  his  friends. 
"  Content  yourself,"  quoth  George.  The  tapster 
ascends  with  his  two  cans ;  delivers  one  to  Master 

*  VtmMM  and  Ad(miM\  Shakspeara's  well-known  poem, 
t  <^  j  L  e.  on. 


Peele,  and  the  other  to  his  friends ;  gives  them 
kind  welcome:  but  George,  instead  of  giving  him 
thanks,  bids  him  not  to  trouble  him,  and  begius 
in  these  terms.  "  I  protest,  gentlemen,  I  wonder 
you  will  urge  me  so  much ;  I  swear  I  have  it 
not  about  me."  "What  is  the  matter?*'  quotli 
the  tapster;  "hath  any  one  angered  you?" 
"No,  faith,"  quoth  George:  ''111  tell  thee,  it  is 
this.  There  is  a  friend  of  ours  in  Newgate  fur 
nothing  but  only  the  command  of  the  justices; 
and  he  being  now  to  be  released.  Sends  to  me  to 
bring  him  an  angeL  Now  the  man  I  love  dearly 
well,  and  if  he  want  ten  angels,  he  shall  have 
them,  for  I  know  him  sure:  but  here*s  the 
misery,  either  I  must  go  home,  or  I  must  be 
forced  to  pawn  this; "  and  plucks  an  old  Harry- 
groat*  out  of  his  pocket  The  tapster  looks  upon 
it :  "  Why,  an  it  please  you,  sir,**  quoth  he,  "  this 
is  but  a  groat"  "No,  sir,"  quoth  George,  "I 
know  it  is  but  a  groat :  but  this  groat  will  I  not 
lose  for  forty  pounds ;  for  this  groat  had  I  of 
my  mother  as  a  testimony  of  a  lease  of  a  house  I 
am  to  possess  after  her  decease;  and  if  I  should 
lose  this  groat,  I  were  in  a  fair  cose ;  and  either 
I  must  pawn  this  groat,  or  there  the  fellow  must 
Ue  stUL"  Quoth  the  tepster,  "  If  it  please  you, 
I  will  lend  you  on  angel  on  it,  and  I  will  assuro 
you  it  shall  be  safe."  "Wilt  thou!"  quoth 
Geoi^ge :  "  as  thou  art  on  honest  man,  lock  it  up 
in  thy  chest,  and  let  me  have  it  whensoever  I 
call  for  it"  "  As  I  am  an  honest  man,  you  shall," 
quoth  the  tapster.  George  delivered  him  his 
groat :  the  tiq[Mter  gave  him  ten  shillings :  to  the 
tavern  go  they  with  the  money,  and  there  merrily 
spend  it  It  fell  out  in  a  small  time  after,  the 
tapster,  having  many  of  these  lurches,  fell  to 
decay,  and  indeed  was  turned  out  of  senrice, 
having  no  more  coin  in  the  world  than  this  groat; 
and  in  this  misery  he  met  George  as  poor  as  him- 
selfl  "  O  sir,"  quoth  the  UsgeX/vt,  ''you  are  hap- 
pily met ;  I  have  your  groat  safe,  though  since  I 
saw  you  last,  I  have  bid  great  extremity  :  and  I 
protest,  save  that  groat,  I  have  not  any  one  permy 
in  the  world ;  therefore  I  pray  you,  sir,  help  me  to 
my  money,  and  take  your  pawn."  "  Not  for  the 
world,"  quoth  George :  ''thou  sayest  thou  hast 
but  that  groat  in  the  wurld;  my  bargain  was, 
that  thou  shouldst  keep  that  groat  until  I  did 
demand  it  of  thee;  I  aak  thee  none.  I  will  do 
thee  far  more  good,  because  thou  art  an  honest 
fellow;  keep  thou  that  groat  still,  till  I  call  for 
it ;  and  so  doing,  the  proudest  Jack  in  England 


*  Harry-ifrwU]  i.  e.  groat  of  Henry  the  Eighth. 
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dumoi  JuttiQr  tliit  thou  arl  boI  worth  a  groili 
otherwise  thej  mif^i :  and  bo^  honest  Midisel^ 
fBoweQ."  Bo  Oeoige  lesres  the  poor  tspeter 
piflidiigof  his  fiQgeK%  his  head  foil  of  prooisiisi- 
tloiis  what  he  ndfgb%  do;  at  Isst^  Bighhi||^  he  ends 
with  thb  pBoreib ; 


M 


I  hsfs  buo^  a  STCstr»^wofffh  of  wit : 


HOW  GEOBQB  SERVED  A  GENTLEWOMAN. 

GwoBaM  used  ollaD  to  an  ordinsry  in  this  town^ 
iHiere  a  kinawomaa  of  the  good  wife*ii  in  the 
house  held  a  grsftl  piide  and  rtta  opinion  of  her 
own  mother-wit;  for  her  tongne  was  as  a  jsek 
oontinoally  wagg^;  and  fbr  she  had  heerd  that 
George  was  a  sohohur,  she  thoogfat  she  would 
ilod  a  time  to  give  him  notioe  that  she  had  as 
maoh  in  her  hesd  as  ever  was  in  her  gnmd- 
fkthei's.  Yet  in  some  things  she  diffined  from 
the  women  in  thoee  d^fs;  fbr  their  natoral  oom- 
pleiion  was  their  heaatj ;  now  this  tltmonse^ 
what  she  is  soanted  by  natore^  she  doth  repleniih 
bj  arty  as  her  boxes  of  red  and  white  ddly  can 
testify.  But  to  some  to  Qeoige^  who  anited  at 
the  ordinary  among  other  ganants*  throwa  hia 
cloak  upon  the  table,  salutes  the  gentlemen,  and 
presently  calls  for  a  cup  of  canary.  Qeoige  had 
a  pair  of  hose  on,  that  for  some  offence  durst  not 
be  seen  in  that  hue  they  were  first  dyed  in,  but 
from  his  first  colour  being  a  youthful  green,  hie 
long  Age  turned  him  into  a  mournful  black,  and 
for  his  antiquity  was  in  print.  Which  this  busy 
body  perceiviDg,  thought  now  to  give  it  him  to 
the  quick;  and  drawing  near  Master  Peele, 
looking  upon  his  breeches,  "  By  my  troth,  sir," 
qnotb  she,  "  these  are  exceedingly  well  printed." 
At  which  word,  Qeoige  being  a  little  moved  in 


hb  ndnd  that  his  old  hose  wws  sailed  m  qnsitisB 
answersd,  "And,  hy  my  fidth,  mistrssi^''  qwadk 
Geoige^  ^yovriSue  is  most  damnably  iU  psfated." 
«'How  mean  joa,  airl"  qnoOi  she.  "Many, 
VMM,  mistress^*  qnoft  Qeofgs ;  « thai  if  it  w«re 
not  fbr  printing  and  paintifl^*  my  ana  and  yoar 
iSue  would  grow  out  of  vapanHooaL*  At  whioh 
die  Mting  herlip^  in  a  panot  fiuj  wsa*  down 
thestsinL  Thegwitlewiim  lawghed  attim  soddM 
answer  of  Gooige^  and  being  soatsd  to  Anaer, 
the  gentlemen  would  needs  have  the  oompsny  ef 
this  witty  gentlewoman  to  dlna  witfi  theoa;  iribe 
with  little  denying  esmeb  hi  hopo  to  ery  qufMaaee 
with  Geoiga  When  sha  was  ascsadad^  the 
gentlemett  would  needs  plaaa  her  fay  Usslig 
Feele;  beoauae  they  did  usa  to  dart  OM  at 
another,  they  thou^^t  it  maet|  for  their  SMwe 
ssf^y,  they  should  be  plaosd  nsarest  togethar. 
George  kindly  entertsina  her,  and  bsfaig  WttM, 
he  desiree  her  to  reseh  him  the  eapon  that  atoed 
by  her,  and  he  would  be  ao  bold  as  to  canre  fiw 
hia  money :  and  as  she  put  out  her  arm  to  take 
the  oapon,  George  sittfaig  by  her,  yeiks  me  oota 
huge  ikrti  whioh  made  all  the  oompany  in  amswb 
one  iookiog  upon  the  otiier,  yet  they  knew  it 
oame  that  way.  "Faaoe^*  quoth  Geof^e,  and 
jogs  her  on  the  elbow/' I  will  si^  it  was  L*  It 
whidi  all  the  oompany  fUl  into  a  hnge  hwiJbitv; 
ahe  into  a  f&retting  fhiy,  vowing  never  she 
ahould  sleep  quietly  till  ahe  waa  revenged 
of  George  his  wrong  done  unto  her; 
and  so  in  a  great  ohafe  left 
their  company. 

*  ifUver9nat/orpri$Umgwitdpamtim0t  Ac.]  Oompsiv; 
"Flavia.  Pray  you,  in  andant  tinifla  were  not  tbow 


satin  hoaef  In  good  faith,  now  they  are  new-djid, 
pinked,  and  aoowexed,  tbey  show  as  well  as  if  they  w«e 
new.    What»  mute,  Balerdof 

*'  Fdidii.  Ay,  in  fidth,  a/nd  'twtn  not  for  prkuing  mi 
pamtmg,  my  brteek  oimI  ytmr  /ooc  would  be  ami  0/  npart- 
tioA."— Marrton'a  AtUomo  amd  Mettida,  Fini  Part,  1001, 
act  IL  sal. 
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